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... The phone had been ringing for last two hours. Michael Morgan didn't know it, he had left home and had gone for a walk. Michael hadn’t taken his phone, because he wanted to have a rest.

Strolling through the trees, he was thinking about his job. By this time next year he'll have been working for CIA for 10 years. He was also thinking about getting married.


'I don't even have a girlfriend', he thought.

Then he saw a beautiful woman sitting on a bench.


'Maybe that's my one and only chance?', he asked himself quietly.

He sat next to her and asked about the way to the closest department store. He obviously knew the way, but he didn't know how to strike up a conversation.


'Sorry to bother you, but do you know where the closest department store is?', he asked.


'Oh, I don't know. I'm not from here.', she answered.

Blushing, he said: 'The reason I wanted to talk to you is that I want to invite you to lunch.'

Smiling, she answered: 'Yes, of course! I have a lot of free time!'
After having talked for about one hour, Mike was sure that he fell in love with woman he had just met. Her name was Samanta. Michael hugged her tenderly and said:


'See you tomorrow'.

‘Tomorrow at 1 p.m. they will be eating lunch.’ He thought with delight.

He went back home at 10 p.m. and saw 32 unanswered calls from anti-terrorist centre. He phoned back quickly. His boss said that they were looking for a very dangerous woman. The description perfectly suited his new friend.

He put down the phone and began to cry...

