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"A zipperless fuck.", she lowered her voice so the others in the resturante couldn't hear. "It's from the book 'Fear of Flying'. You remember don't you?"

"No. I don't think I read it."

She walked us to a table in the far corner where we could talk privatly. We could see the whole room. Many of the tables had guests. The tables were not crowded together like a Pizza-Hut. The music was low, but loud enough to keep neiboring tables from overhearing.

"Well, you should read it.", she leaned towards me.

"Linda, does Bill really let you..."

She finished my question. "fuck around?" I raised my eyebrow waiting for her answer.

"May I get you something to drink." A pimpely teenager stood before us with pad and pencil ready. He smiled, dropped his eyes to Linda's chest where her nipples were showing through the sheer material, then looked at my chest, looking back at Linda's breast, then at our faces.

Linda asked, "See something you want?" She smiled at him.

His smile disapered as his face turned as red as his shirt. "Sorry mam" He stammered, "Can I bring you something to drink."
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