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Rebecca wandered over and dropped onto the seat next to 

me. “We need to stop being bums. We need to do something.” 

“Like?” 

She had a puppy dog look in her eyes. It always preceded 

a request I wouldn’t like. “Maybe Doug knows someone who can 

give us a place to start?” 

There it was.  

“I mean, it would only be a recommendation or something.” 

She must have caught sight of my scowl because she held her 

hands up. “Hey, it’s not renting you out by the hour.” 

Close to it. “I left Doug. I’m not crawling back to him 

or my father for help.” 

Rebecca looked out the window and a smutty grin spread 

across her face. “Oh... you were so drooling.” She groaned an 

exaggerated groan. “Wow, Pip, your woman can rock a vest and 

shorts like—“ 

I kicked out to try and catch her shin but she moved and 

I hit the side cabinet.  

I yelped. Ow. 

She sniggered. 

“Stop trying to distract me and get back to why you want 

to grovel to Doug?” I rubbed at my throbbing toe. Ow, ow, ow.  

“What other options do we have?” she perched on the edge 

of the window seat. “Local people hire local artisans and the 

ex-pat people already had their own network.”  

The ex-pats had taken one look at us and turned their 
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noses up. They preferred sweaty men with beer bellies it 

seemed. She was right not that I was admitting it. “You just 

don’t want Babs thinking you’re a gold digger.” 

Rebecca dropped her head back and let out a grunt. “Yes, 

yes, I am only concerned with concealing I’m after her 

gazillions...” She shrugged.  

Neither of us quite knew how well off Babs was. I always 

put her on a par with Doug, which made her rich but not super 

rich.  

Rebecca leaned her head to the wall and folded her 

tattooed arms across her bust. “How can I be who she needs if 

I can’t pull my weight?” 

“You’re dating, what weight is there to pull?” It was 

quite alarming how two women together wanted to cement 

everything in rather permanent fashion. I’d started to learn 

some quirky facts since meeting Babs’ and Berne’s friends in 

Marseille. Bemused wasn’t the half of it. “You’re still 

getting to know each other, let her spoil you.”  

Berne caught my eye and I turned. She wiped the sweat 

from her smooth brow. Her bronzed skin glistened. Her arms 

working hard, hands gripping the spade… 

“Drooling again.” Rebecca flicked my ear. “I’m going to 

buy you a drool box.” She shook her head with a pitying sigh. 

“It’s been nearly a year since you’ve been ba—” 

I covered her mouth with my hand. “Crass and disgusting.” 

She poked her tongue out.  
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I squealed and snapped my hand away. Yuck.  

She chuckled at me. “So I can ask?” 

“Who, Berne? I think she knows.” 

She poked me. “No. Will you try and focus on something 

other than women for a second?” 

 


