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I inhaled deeply taking in my first morning breath still gleaming from the night’s glow.  Enjoying the feeling of having been awakened by the beautiful song of the birds just outside my window I snuggled my head deeper into the nook of Doran chest.  After all of this time I still loved the feeling of mornings like this.  I squeezed my eyes shutting them tighter and inhaled deeply again just to take in the goodness of the feeling again with all of my senses.  It was bliss. 

I knew that Doran was my soul the day we saw one another and briefly exchanged words at Everlasting Life Cafe three years ago.  Everlasting Life Cafe was a popular vegan restaurant in DC on Georgia Ave., N.W. that I went to maybe two to three times a year to treat myself.  It was a bit pricy so I didn’t go there often, but the food was absolutely delicious!

That day when I saw Doran he was looking breathtakingly gorgeous and so I struggled to maintain my composure trying not to gawk too much.  He stood in line in front of me wearing a white t-shirt, blue sweatpants and black sneakers.  I thought to myself, this man is a god! 

Though externally everything about him was mediocre, he had an irresistible, strong magnetic energy that pulsated miles outward so much so that it swept me up off of my feet and hurled me into his outer space.  I swear it was in his eyes. 

Doran was a chocolate brown complexioned dream!  He was average build and height and stood about 6’3.  He wore his hair in a short close cut with a goatee.  Though he seemed quite average to the passerby to me his aura was absolutely magical and I was instantly captivated by him.  Yet it was the gaze of his eyes that I
felt
before I saw that drew me in for the kill.  His eyes whispered to my soul requesting that I invite them in.  Unable to resist their magnetic pull I obliged and looked back at them.  Then once our eyes met it was an etheric explosion!

I could see that he felt it too because as he placed his order, ordering a couscous side, marinated mushrooms and a rising sun shake, he kept looking over at me as he spoke, seemingly a little distracted.  Then once he completed his order and as if reading my mind he looked back at me and said “Peace goddess.”  In awe of the god before me I nodded and replied, “Peace god.”

That was all that we said to one another, but it was a greeting that I never forgot.  Then, surprisingly after placing his order and getting his food Doran left and I never saw him again until about 6 months later.  We were both at Everlasting Life again.  When I saw him again I thought to myself that it was just too good to be true. 

That day I was there with my homegirl Cre.  We were on our way home from a day of light shopping and both wanted to grab a bite to eat before heading in.  We’d already stopped by Sweet Green where Cre had already picked up a salad, but I wasn’t in the mood for salad so we also went to Everlasting Life, though it was a bit out of the way.  I just had the most intense craving for their Garvey Burger so I sacrificed the extra gas and headed over to Everlasting Life to satisfy my craving.

“Girl I can’t believe you drove all the way over here just to get that burger.  Is that all you’re ordering?” Cre asked.

“Yeah.  It’s the only thing I’m craving,” I answered.

“Yeah, but damn girl if you drive all this way you may as well order something for later too.  Aren’t you at least gonna get a side?” Cre insisted.

“I guess you have a point.  I’ll go ahead and order some of their mac n cheese for later then.  If I don’t I’ll beat myself later,” I agreed.

Just as I walked up to order I felt it.  It was that familiar stare.  I didn’t even have to look because I knew who it was. 

“How may I help you today sis?” the waiter asked walking toward the counter where I was standing.

“Yes, I’d like to order ----” I began as my words trailed off. 

The instant I felt it I became distracted by it and could barely even remember where I was, why I was there and most importantly what I wanted to order.  Everything just went blank!  I thought to myself, “Oh my God!!!  What the hell!”  I quickly scrambled trying to remember what I wanted to order.  I was so embarrassed!

“Oh my God I’m so sorry, but I forgot just that quick what I wanted to order.  I must have gotten a brain freeze,” I said jokingly trying to make light of my embarrassment. 

“It’s okay I understand.  Happens to the best of us,” the waiter said smiling. 

“Oh yeah, I wanted to order a Garvey Burger and a small mac n cheese to go please,” I said remembering again.

Cre looked over at me and snickered.  She saw all of what was happening and I knew that I would hear about it once we left out of the restaurant. 

Just then Doran came up to me and said, “Hello again goddess!  It’s a pleasant surprise seeing you again!”

In shock I quickly regained my composure after experiencing near paralysis of the mouth and replied, “Peace god.  It’s good to see you again also.  How are you?”

“Well after seeing you I am well.  How are you?” Doran responded.

“I’m well also,” I answered.

I was so nervous that I had no idea what to say next.  I didn’t want things to end where they did last time and run the risk of never seeing him again so I wanted to come up with something to say to keep the conversation going, but I was frozen.  Nervousness had taken me by the throat and I was paralyzed by it.  This god was my soul and I had to stay connected to him this time.  However, I didn’t want to come off too desperate so I maintained my silence.  I was so nervous that I stopped breathing.  Noticing that I was holding my breath as I waited for my order I slowly inhaled than exhaled deeply trying to relax myself. 

Seeing the calmness return to me Doran gazed into my eyes and spoke again, “So beautiful what are you getting into later?”

His gaze was so intense that it nearly made me hyperventilate.  By then my nerves were shot!  I had to get it together.  This was my chance and I did
not
want to let him get away again.

“Just probably gonna hang out for a while at a friend’s.  Why do you ask?” I answered holding it together as best I could.

“Hoping that you’d like to share the time with me,” Doran responded with a sexy smile that nearly made me lose my balance.

“Hmmm that could be a possibility,” I replied smiling back at him.

“Well I’m a firm believer in making possibilities become realities so what do you say to us meeting back here at 7 o’clock this evening,” he suggested.

His confidence, his sexiness and his peaceful demeanor had the butterflies in my stomach doing the cupid shuffle.  There was just something so intriguing about him that grabbed me by the heart and made me melt at the mere sight of him. 

By then I was so nervous that I could barely find the words to respond.  I’d never experienced anything like that before.  Usually I was so controlled, confident and sure of myself.  I was a master at communication, but at that moment words had completely escaped me. 

He stood gazing into my eyes with that hypnotic gaze of his patiently awaiting my response.  My mind was racing.  In fact, I felt as if I was outside of my mind and body looking on as an observer.  Then the room went silent and everyone else disappeared. 

Without any further hesitation I answered smiling back at him, “Yes, let’s.”  

“Ok then I’ll see you at 7 and enjoy your Garvey burger,” he said grinning as he stepped up to the counter to place his order. 

I was frozen in awe of the god before me, but I had to will myself to walk out of that restaurant.  It helped to see Cre looking at me from the doorway grinning from ear to ear.

Once I made my way to her she said to me, “Wow!  So that was
niiiice
... very nice.”

“Whew! Girl let’s go I need some air!”  I said waving my hand to gesture for Cre to follow me out the door. 

“So girl who was THAT?” Cre pryed. 

“I don’t even know, but I have a dinner date with him later,” I said still in shock.

“What!?!  Girl you didn’t even get his name and you’re having dinner with him later?”  Cre asked.

“I know crazy right!” I said smiling at my own insanity.

I couldn’t believe how badly I let my nerves get the better of me.  Cre just looked at me and laughed as we headed out of the restaurant. 
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