The Man in the coat
by Arun
Tanu took her tray from the counter and sat near the window. She
could smell the cookies even though they were still inside the bag.
She tore the bag open and smelt them again. Then she took a cookie
and licked it; it was warm and the chocolate flavor dripped into her
mouth.
CRASH! A man wearing a dark green coat closed the door. Tanu
sat up straight, and stared at him. He looked around till he found
her face and sat down in front of her.
He smiled, but she kept staring back at him. He then took her
cookie and dug his teeth into it.
“It's delicious” he mumbled and spat a few crumbs as he relished
it. And, when he finished eating it, he looked up and stared at her
and said “You should come with me”.
The man stood up, held her by her wrist and pulled her till she got
up and started walking with him.
They ran out into the rain, covering their heads with their hands,
as lightning flashed. They kept going as the raindrops stung their
eyes. After they went past the parking space, she saw him going
towards a lone car, a black Mercedes. He went in first and she got
into through the opposite door.
He laughed, and after looking at her drenched clothes, he
laughed even harder.
He was taking his coat off and she helped him pull off the
drenched coat, as rain drops were pattering on the windows.
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Thunder rumbled outside, and Tanu's heart pounded harder. She
felt fire inside.
He was sweating and stammered something incomprehensible.
He leaned in, Tanu hesitated for a second. Then, she took her mouth
close to his and smiled.
He put his hand on her neck, played with the hair on her back and
wiggled her ears.
She took her palm to his side, felt his drenched body, slid out the
revolver from the holster and shot him between his eyes. “You stole
my goddamn cookie!” she yelled.
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