















                                              HIGH ON A PEDESTAL





                                              It was an early spring day like many others, the sun shining down from the blue sky, with only a few white cumulus clouds floating past. Leaning up against the brick wall near the door of the coffee shop, Jeff couldn't help but marvel at the beauty of the day, his sunglasses helping him cut through the bright sunlight to see his surroundings. He looked to the outdoor patio area before him, hoping to sit with her at one of the tables under an umbrella. This rendezvous had been planned for a few weeks, having reconnected with this woman he hadn't seen since his school days, both of them now in their thirties and whose lives had gone in different directions. 'What will she look like?' and 'What do I say?' were just a few of the questions going around in his mind at the present moment.
                                               His train of thought came to a halt suddenly, snapping to attention at the sound of a car door slamming shut. Jeff looked to his right to see a taxicab pulling away, a solitary feminine figure walking away from it and up the concrete ramp to where he stood. 'She's barely aged....' he thought to himself as he gaxed upon her features, marvelling at her beauty. Long dirty blonde hair that flowed just past her shoulders lay on top of her blouse, a jacket wrapping around it loosely. Her cheeks were a little rosy from the nip in the air, her smile just like he had remembered it. Jeff quickly ran a hand through his short, blond hair and steadied himself, trying to figure out what to say to her as she walked up. "Oh hi..." he said, voice trailing off as she stopped before him and tilted her head to the left a little.
                                                "Who's that under those sunglasses?" she asked aloud, amused at the sight. Jeff gasped temporarily, then removed the sunglasses to reveal his eye, forgetting he was wearing them. "It's me, Suzanne." he remarked, smiling at her, happy to see her after so many years had gone by. Suzanne giggled a bit. "Let's go inside and get something." she suggested, as Jeff pulled opened the door and motioned for her to lead the way. "After you." he said warmly, extending her the courtesy she deserved. Suzanne grinned and disappeared inside, heading to the counter to get a refreshment. It wasn't long before the two of them were seated outside under the umbrella of a patio table, discussing the old school days and where it had taken them up until this point. As the conversation continued, Jeff began to feel more and more comfortable around her, and found himself becoming enamoured as well.
                                                 As the time passed, the sun had begun it's descent and the temperatures started dropping as well. Jeff saw her shiver, and was immediately concerned with her well being, starting to feel a connection with her. They moved their reminscing to the interior of the coffee shop, selecting a quiet table in the corner in which they could continue. Hours passed before Suzanne realized what time it actually was. "Oh dear. I believe it's time I retired for the evening." she said, getting up and putting on her coat. Jeff smiled and did the same. "Can I give you a lift home?" he asked of her. She considered the kind offer, but decided against it. "No thank you. I need some time to myself on my way." she said. They stared at each other for what seemed like an eternity, before Suzanne extended a hand of friendship. Jeff took it, but turned it into aa short embrace, showing her how much the evening meant to him. "Good night." he said, wishing her all the best before departing. 


                                                   Weeks had passed since his evening with Suzanne, but he was unable to get her out of his mind. His drive up the highway to home that night had been one filled of her, and the conversation and humour they had shared. "Suzanne is a remarkable woman." he thought to himself, marvelling at how she had become a woman of such mystique in the twenty years since they had last interacted with each other. His thoughts had mainly of Suzanne, not just thinking about the how he felt about her, but also wondering if he himself had left an impression on her. 'Is she thinking about me as I think of her?' he wondered. 'Does she find me as remarkle or as intelligent?' he asked himself in his mind. One thing was for certain - as amazing as it was to have her friendship, he pondered testing the waters to see if he and Suzanne could be more, hoping to take her out for an actual date.
                                                    It wasn't too long before they conversed again and decided to have a secon rendezvous, this time at a quaint little pub that both knew relatively well. Jeff looked forward to it over the two long weeks before it arrived, lamenting how slow time actually moved some days. Now into summer, the day was beautiful to venture southbound on the highway, the dry pavement much to his delight. Arriving a few minutes early, Jeff parked his vehicle and decided to wait for her on the small patio. There were more clouds in the sky this day, but the sun was still prevalent. Barely ten minutes passed before Suzanne walked up to the patio, as beautiful as always. She seated herself across the table and smiled, her hair tidied up behind her head, as she herself wore sunglasses this time. 
                                                     "Lovely to see you again." said Jeff warmly, with Suzanne smiling happily. "Same to you." she mentioned, looking to the menu. "Have you ordered?" she asked, wondering herself what to get. "Yes, but just something small." replied Jeff, watching as the waitress walked up and dropped off his snack and water. Suzanne took the opportunity to order a refreshment, and started up the conversation once the waitress had wandered off to fill the order. They discussed what had transpired between them since their last meeting, and spoke of events and plans in the near future. Jeff couldn't help but have his eyes locked on hers, making out the outlines through her sunglasses. It wasn't long until his snack was gone, and her glass was empty, with Jeff suggesting to go inside and play billiards. "There's a pool table here?" she asked excitedly, getting up an heading for the door, with Jeff in tow.
                                                      Two games later, there were laughs all around. Suzanne lined up one of the last couple of shots on the table, with Jeff looking into her sparkling blue eyes, finding them quite appealing. Upon the ball flying into the pocket, the table was cleaned up, with both of them taking a seat at the small rectangular table that faced the dart board. "Darts?" asked Jeff, producing his own custom set. "Sure!" replied Suzanne with a smile, gingerly taking the darts and tossing them to the board. Jeff remarked to himself her poise and beauty, and also how straight she threw the pointy projectiles. Everything about her was just so perfect, and it seemed like she had all the qualities he looked for in a woman, and more. 'She is smart, witty, confident, and those eyes combined with her smile.....'


                                                       For the first time in a while, the interior of his car was silent, his radio off this rare occasion. Not in the best frame of mind, he watched the kilometers and road signs tick away as he headed home, saddened at the end result of the evening. Jeff had asked her out, determined to not let an opportunity slip away, but with the opposite result that he had hoped for. Suzanne had appreciated the gesture, but turned down his request for a date, citing the fact she wasn't quite ready to be involved at the moment, hinting at a previous incident. Not one to make a bad situation worse, he reluctantly accepted the verdict, and apologized for it, hoping to not ruin the friendship that they had now shared, it meaning a lot to him.
                                                       Ever since they had reconnected, Jeff had taken it as a sign that after so many years being alone, it was meant to be, finally. Suzanne had felt like the one, the path to love and redemption. He sighed and watched the lines on the highway zip past under the lights that lined the interchanges, his thoughts not of the happy variety. Upon arriving back home, he replayed the evening over and over in his head, trying to figure out where he had gone wrong. This would go on to haunt him slightly over the next little while, until he and Suzanne met up again, with the news getting more disappointing - she was moving to a city father away to find herself and find a new path. Jeff respected what she was doing, and more importantly, respected her and the friendship they held over everything else. His own feelings took a back seat no matter what. It would be selfish of him to do otherwise.
                                                       A month later, she moved away, and he was left wondering what could have been. 'What if we did begin a relationship?' he thought. 'Is it even possible to encounter such a complete woman such as she again?' Alas, there were no easy answers, and instead more questions. He adored her more than anyone he had ever met, finding her to be the yin to his yang, and someone that actually understood him - no easy feat indeed. With no answers likely to present himself, Jeff stood silently on his apartment's balcony as the sun set, not only on the day and the season of autumn, but on what could have been with this exceptional woman. "Suzanne....." he said softly, looking out over the lake as the vibrant colors of the sunset turned navy blue, then finally black. The day had ended with her on his lips, but she would always remain in his heart, no matter how far away she was.




                                                                THE END

