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Jerry and Peggy know each other and are attending a wrestling charity benefit.

No More Cloudy Days

Casually walking toward her Jerry noticed that Peggy looked like she wanted to fall between the cracks in the floor.  They had met before, talked and now they were starting to get better acquainted and their pals knew they liked each other and thought of each other as friends but what they really felt for each other was not just “like” and not just “friends.”  Noting Peggy’s pathetic expression Jerry smiled at her but it wasn’t his usual smile, the one that he used to be friendly it was one that came naturally from the feeling that he would be dancing with the sweetest lady at the dance.

“Oh no!  He’s coming right for me.  It’s the last dance and it’s a slow one,” she said to herself as he stopped in front of her and held out his hand in a gesture that let her knew he would like to dance with her.

“I-um, I’m sorry I didn’t ask you earlier.  I guess I was saving the last one for you…that is if you want to,” he said quietly feeling almost like he needed to apologize to her and yet wanting her to know she was that special to him that he would save the last dance for her.


~Sitting by a foggy window
Staring at the pouring rain
Falling down like lonely tear drops
Memories of love in vain~


Not able to find her voice all she could do was nod slightly and stand to let him lead her to the dance floor.  “Why me?  Why now?  Why did he choose me?” a voice shouted in her head.  She had hoped all evening that he would ask her but he waited until then.  Perhaps that was the reason for her trepidation.  She had begun to think he didn’t want to dance with her making her insecurities rise to the surface.  “I suppose he felt sorry for me so he finally asked me…or maybe he’s just being friendly.”  She didn’t know he had tried to put one foot in front of the other and had been unsuccessful in approaching her until the event was nearly over.  Her palms felt moist and when he shifted her right hand in his left she was sure he felt how clammy it was.  “Oh god!  He’s going to know how he affects me.”

“My palms are sweaty!  I have to do something-fast!”  Jerry chided himself.  Not wanting her to know how nervous he felt he placed her right hand on his left shoulder and reached behind her waist with his left hand to pull her a little closer as they kept time with the music, not speaking but just keeping time.


~These cloudy days make you wanna cry
It breaks your heart when someone leaves and you don't know why~

“Oh boy does it ever.  If she had been honest, up front with me, I wouldn’t have stayed around as long as I did.  Maybe I would have left first.”  These thoughts made it hard for Jerry to hide the pain he felt after his last relationship ended badly.  It was too hard and as Peggy peered up into the pained expression he tried to hide she slowly realized that he felt tortured by something though she didn’t know what.  Not sure of what was bothering him but sensing he would respond to her she slipped her right hand around so that her palm was on the side of his shoulder and her left hand she slid down his right arm just a little.

Jerry knew he had been distracted and lowering his gaze he saw empathy in her eyes and tenderness in her gentle smile.  At that moment his heart nearly made him falter but he kept his pace and accepted what he would have otherwise felt was pity.  Pity was the last thing he wanted but he began to see that in Peggy it wasn’t that, it was fellow feeling.

“Maybe she’s been hurt too.  Of course she has.  Who hasn’t?”

~I can see that you've been hurting
Maybe I've been lonely too
I've been out here lost and searching
Looking for a girl like you
Now I believe the sun is gonna shine
Don't you be afraid to love again
Put your hand in mine~

Hearing the tempo of the song pick up Jerry took her right hand off of his shoulder as he deliberately and with purpose quickened his pace.  Moving forward and keeping her with him they moved as one.  There was nothing else for her to do but to follow his lead as he flawlessly and with a light step crossed the floor with her held firmly on his arm and in his hands.

“I think I’m going to pass out!  He’s so light on his feet and he moves so effortlessly.  I haven’t danced with anyone like this in years.”  Her mind raced back in time remembering the thrill of dancing with a man who could clear a dance floor and who could make her feel sensual with his leg brushing against hers with each step.  “It’s been too long and I’m so afraid I’ll step on his toes.”  Peggy did her best not to think about it because she knew that if she worried about it too much that she probably would step on his toes so she just closed her eyes and let the music and Jerry take her to a place she’d kept hidden away for years.

~Baby I would never make you cry
I would never make you blue
I would never let you down
I would never be untrue
I know a place we can go, where true love always stays
There's no more stormy nights
No more cloudy days~


“Are you ok?” he asked.

Keeping her eyes closed Peggy smiled as though she were a million miles away and when Jerry slowed their pace again she felt him pull her close to him.  Laying her arms on his shoulders with her hands around his neck and her head on his chest she heard him exhale loudly as he pulled her even closer.

“Peggy,” he whispered in her ear, “you have no idea how much I need a second chance at this.  If you give me a chance I believe we’ll make it to the end and I’ll make sure you don’t regret it,” Jerry said as he softly grazed her forehead with his lips and rested his cheek on it.

Not hearing exactly what he said but rather the emotion in his voice and his warm breath on her neck Peggy felt like she was crumbling as she melted into his embrace and felt his heart mesh with hers.  Not even hearing the words to the song anymore she merely let this new romance begin and when the song ended they stood a moment in each other’s arms.  Feeling a new security and excitement in the romance that was budding and the tender way their bodies were loosely entwined they finally parted slightly and walked off of the dance floor and out of the building.


~I believe in second chances
I believe in angels too
I believe in new romances
Baby I believe in you
These cloudy days are coming to an end
And you don't have to be afraid to fall in love again~

Always believing she would not sleep with a man after just one date Peggy struggled with herself that night as Jerry drove her to her motel.  “No one knows me here.  It’s not like it would make the headlines if he spent the night.  Still it’s not what I planned and yet I want him so badly!  What if he was just saying all that to-to what?  Not to get me to bed!  No!  He wouldn’t do that.  He’s a gentleman and he’s so kind…so considerate.”  She kept this argument going in her head until they pulled into the parking lot of her motel and then the moment was upon her.  She slowly turned to face him when he turned off the engine and put his arm over the back of her seat.  Trying to control her breathing Peggy gulped and realized her mouth was dry.  “Great!”

Jerry saw in her eyes what she tried to hide.  “Peggy, I have to leave early tomorrow morning to catch my flight home.  It’s an 8:00 flight so I better drop you off and head back to my hotel,” he said quietly suspecting that she was nervous but she was trying not to let it show.  “Uh, maybe if it’s not too early for you we could meet for breakfast.  I’d love to see you before I go.”

He waited patiently for her reply and when she said that would be nice he got out of his car, came around to open her door and walked her to her room.  Watching her take her key card out of her little handbag Jerry waited while she fumbled to open her door.

“Oh!  I can never get these stupid things to work!”  Peggy felt lame admitting that but she didn’t believe that Jerry would think she was so when he held out his hand she handed the card to him and was grateful that he wasn’t laughing at her.  He opened the door just as easily as he seemed to do everything else.  Looking down and then looking up at him with a coy smile, “maybe I should hang out with you more often so I can get the hang of these things.”

It was the last thing Jerry expected her to say and he burst out laughing and then covered his mouth because it was very late and he didn’t want to make the people on either side of Peggy’s room angry.  “That would be my pleasure,” he said under his breath and grinning wide now while leaning on her door frame.

"God that sweet gentle smile of his…I can't handle it," Peggy thought biting her lower lip and gazing into his eyes when he leaned against the frame.  She looked sweet and becoming and Jerry had no resolve left as he gathered her into his strong arms.  Stroking his cheek with the back of her fingers she kissed his neck.  It was only meant to be a little peck but it sent shock waves through him.  With his heart feeling like it was twisting in his chest, in the wink of an eye Jerry was kissing her soundly and only halfway conscious of her arms going around his neck and her fingers lacing through his long blond hair.

The feeling of his lips cemented to hers and his arms nearly lifting her off of her feet she softened the pressure of her lips against his turning his fiery kiss into one that was sweeter, more meaningful and sent a stronger jolt through him.  Deepening their kiss Peggy held him there a moment longer and then slowly backed away and out of his arms.  Peering up at him through her lashes Peggy asked him to call her when he was ready to meet for breakfast and she would meet him.  Not waiting for his response she carefully backed into her room and slowly closing the door she said goodnight.

Jerry’s forehead lightly touched the outside of her door and she leaned into it from the other side, her palms flat against the door.  It was like an irresistible force drawing her into it and she felt as if she were melting into it the way she had melted into him as they danced.


~Baby I would never make you cry
I would never make you blue
I would never turn away
I would never be untrue
I know a place we can go, where true love always stays
There's no more stormy nights
No more cloudy days~

The next morning dawn came all too soon for two people who slept very little.  Still when Jerry’s call came in Peggy felt a rush and she was ready to meet him.  It took her all of 5 minutes to be at the restaurant he chose.  Getting out of his car he came over to hers and opened her car door for her.  When she stepped out and locked the door she was pulled into waiting arms and received a sweet kiss.

“I’ve waited a long time for that kiss,” she told him grinning.

“Yeah?  How long?” Jerry asked raising one eyebrow and looking at her over the top of his glasses.

She looked at her watch.  “About five and a half hours.”  Her grin widened.

“You won’t have to ever wait again sweetheart,” he said as he put his arm around her and walked into the restaurant with her.  “Wanna booth or a table?”

Peggy looked over the situation seeing booths that were shaped like a horseshoe and leaned her head into the hollow of his chest.  “A booth.”

Jerry kissed her crown and they waited a minute longer.  When the host approached them Jerry asked if they could have a booth and they were lead to one and seated.  Peggy sat first and then Jerry slid in to the curve of the booth and motioned for her to join him there.  She gave him a shy pie grin.

“Get over here,” he told her laughing at her sudden shyness.

Peggy slid over just as the waiter came with a carafe of coffee.  He smiled and said his name was Sam and proceeded to give them menus and poured their coffee.  They looked over the menu and when Sam returned Jerry had stepped out to use his cell phone to confirm that his flight was on time.

“Do you want to order now or wait for your friend to return?”

“No he told me what he wants,” Peggy told him and put in their order.  As Sam was writing it down she poured herself another cup of coffee.

“Wow you do like it sweet don’t you,” he teased watching how much sweetener and creamer she used.

Peggy saw Jerry returning and never missed a beat.  “Yes I do.  I like my coffee like my men, blond and sweet!”

Jerry heard her and growled that he wasn’t that sweet as he slid back into the booth next to her and put his arm around her shoulders.

“Yes you are.  You just proved it.

Sam just snickered and walked away.

Jerry and Peggy enjoyed a quick breakfast and then it was time to say their good-byes.  He was flying home to Tennessee and she was driving back to Montana.  Standing beside her at her car Jerry drew her into his arms not wanting their time that weekend to end and concerned about her lack of sleep and her long drive home.

"Honey, you came a long ways for this event.  Pull over often.  I don't care if it's every rest area.  Please promise me you'll do it."

"Jerry, I'll be fine but I will pull over as often as I need to.  Promise!"  She held up her palm as if swearing an oath.

"What's on the way to keep you interested in keeping your eyes open?"

"Big sky country.  The biggest, bluest skies you'll ever see."

Jerry frowned and then nodded.  "I guess we're both traveling into the big blue sky."

Peggy smiled.  "No more cloudy days for us."

"That's right, no more cloudy days," Jerry repeated kissing her one more time as they went their separate ways.  Separate for the moment but not for long.

~I know a place we can go, where true love always stays
There's no more stormy nights
No more cloudy days~
