
Chapter XIV 

 

.... 

Back in the tent, Jussi got ready for the night. 

“Well, here there is space for both of us,” he uttered in a satisfied tone after stretching the double 

sleeping bag. 

Emma glared at him: did she have to sleep there? Stuck to him but without the chance of even 

touching him, what a shameless and insensitive man! 

“Don't worry,” he replied to her stare, “you’re in no danger,” and once in underwear, he got 

under the blankets.  

Emma deliberately began to undress, she took her trousers off and got into the sleeping bag, then 

she took off her shirt. Jussi was setting the phone's alarm clock and turned to ask her something just 

as she was taking off her bra. 

“What the hell are you doing?” He asked. 

“If I'm not mistaken, you said that nudity is less attractive than a seductive dress; given the 

circumstances and since I do not want to provoke you in any possible way, I took the necessary 

precautions!” She said quietly. 

Jussi laughed, that woman was really bizarre. 

“Well, if you get your nipples frozen, how do you want me to warm them up?” 

She would have gladly answered, but she just gave him an eloquent look, then wore her 

nightgown and went to sleep. The engineer switched off the portable light and set to sleep too, 

turning to the opposite side, but well aware of the creature lying next to him. Even if a part of him 

wanted to suppress it, that tormenting and pleasant thought was beginning to make its way within 

his fibres. 

In the morning Emma was awakened by Jussi gently trying to move her aside. 

“Oh, sorry,” she said, pulling herself up. 

“Don't worry. You can carry on sleeping if you wish, I got up because I want to have breakfast 

and take a walk before going down the river again; if you want to come too, the invitation is always 

valid. “ 

“Okay, if you let me go down with you.” 

“Look, you'd be scared. I'm not going down the easy waters and once you're there in the middle, 

you must get to the bottom. Are you sure you want to follow me?” 

“No. Do you think you can handle me?” 

He looked at her for a moment. 

“Yes, I think I can,” he replied, smiling. 

The descent proved scary for Emma, she screamed so much that she almost lost her voice; she 

had risked overthrowing the boat a couple of times. Luckily, Jussi was very skilled and had avoided 

the worst. 

“I'm sorry, I really exaggerated,” she said as they were back on land. 

“You were quite good actually,” he replied cheerfully, holding her, as she still felt like being in 

that sort of blender. “I think I'll have to give you some swimming lessons when we get back.” 

“Now,” he spoke again, “I'll take you to the campsite, then I'll go back and descend on my 

course, after which we get ready to go home. Okay?” 

“Are you saying that this was an easy course?” 

“It was easy for me, it's classified as medium-easy.” 

“So, you normally throw yourself directly down from waterfalls!” She commented while holding 

onto his arm. 

“Well, not really... Here you are, stay here and rest a little, maybe you can eat something, and if 

you go around, remember what I told you yesterday.” 

“Yes, sir! I obey,” she answered tiredly, then she went into the tent and fell fast asleep. 

 



Jussi returned home with a lighter heart. The relationship between them was becoming solid as 

they got to know each other better; even so, he never told her anything about his life and, at the 

same time, he never asked anything about her private life either. They went to the sea almost every 

evening and Jussi taught her to swim. She had taken the habit of preparing dinner at home, limiting 

their dinners to the restaurant, since it had become rather heavy in the long run, and not just for the 

liver. 

“Look, Emma, I need to go to Milan for a few days next week, I need to get some things I know 

I can find there, would you come with me?” 

“I'd love to, I haven't been in Milan for a long time. How are we going?” 

“I was thinking about going by train, if that's ok with you.” 

“Certainly, so you can avoid the stress of driving.” 

“Perfect, then I'll book for two. What do you think about going to the cinema when we have 

cleared the table?” 

“Why not, I would also like an ice cream while we are out!” 

“Well, we could walk back and get an ice cream while walking.” 


