
  #145   str Advanced

 "A Stroll by a Stream"

I strayed from the stressful industry 
district (an area where people work) to take 
a stroll by a stream. 

I heard the strum of a guitar. Any 
instrument with strings strikes a chord* 
with me. 

A beautiful lady sat on a striped blanket 
that was stretched out on the ground. 
She set down her guitar and offered me 
a pastry with strawberries. 

There is chemistry between us. This is 
strange. An hour ago, I was frustrated. 
Now I am in love.

*Strikes a chord- approve, like.
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