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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* When | tinally pulled onto the sandy gravel drive, it was
nearly sunset. | was surprised to see Ruth waiting for me on
the front porch, barefoot and wearing the same dress she is
wearing now. | stepped out of the car, and as | stared at her,
all | could think was how radiant she lookea.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Her hair tell loosely around her shoulders and her smile
seemed to hold a secret meant only for the two of us.
When she waved at me, my breath caught at the sight of
tiny diamond flashing in the rays of the setting sun—my
engagement ring, absent all these past months.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* | stood momentarily frozen, but she skipped down the
steps and across the sand as it she hadn’t a care in the
world. When she jumped into my arms, she smelled of salt
and brine and the wind itselt, a scent | have forever
associated with her and that particular weekend. | pulled
her close, savoring the feel of her body against my own,
thinking how much I'd missed holding her for the past three

years.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

*"l am glad you are here,” she whispered into my ear, and
after a long and gratifying embrace, | kissed her while the
sound of ocean waves seemed to roar their approval.
When she kissed me back, | knew instantly that she’d made
her decision about me, and my world shifted on its axis.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* [t was not the first kiss we'd ever shared, but in many ways it
has become my favorite, if only because it happened when |
needed it most, marking the beginning of one of the two
most wonderful, and life-altering, periods of my life.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Ruth smiles at me in the car, beautitul and serene in that
summer dress. The tip of her nose is slightly red, her hair
windblown and redolent of the ocean breeze.

*"| like this memory,” she says to me.

*"| like it, too,” | say.

*"Yes, because | was a young woman then. Thick hair, no
wrinkles, nothing sagging.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* “You haven’t changed a bit."”

*"Unsinn,” she says with a dismissive wave. “| changed. |
became old, and it is not fun to be old. Things that were
once simple became difficult.”

* "You sound like me,” | remark, and she shrugs, untroubled
by the revelation that she is nothing but a figment of my
imagination. Instead, she circles back to the memory of my
VISIt.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "l was so happy that you were able to come on holiday with
us.”

*"| regret that my visit was so short.”

* [t takes her a moment to respond. “| think,” she says, “that it
was good for me to have a couple of weeks of quiet time

alone. My parents seemed to know this, too.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* There was little to do other than sit on the porch and walk in
the sand and sip a glass of wine while the sun went down. |
had much time to think. About me. About us.”

* “Which is why you threw yourself at me when | showed

up,’ | tease.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

‘| did not throw myself at you,” she says indignantly. "Your
memory is distorted. | walked down the steps and offered a
hug. | was raised to be a lady. | simply greeted you. This
embellishment is a product of your imagination.”

* Maybe. Or maybe not. Who can know after so long? But |
suppose it doesn’t matter.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

*"Do you remember what we did next?” she asks.

* Part of me wonders if she's testing me. “Of course,” | answer.
"We went inside and | greeted your parents. Your mother
was slicing tomatoes in the kitchen and your father was
grilling tuna on the back porch. He told me that he'd
bought it that afternoon from a tisherman tying up at the
pier.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* He was very proud of that. He seemed different as he stood

over the grill that evening... relaxed.”

* "It was a good summer for him,” Ruth agrees. “By then, he
was managing the tfactory, so the days were not so hard on
him, and it was the first time in years that we had enough
money to go on holiday. Most of all, he was ecstatic at the

thought of teaching again.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "And your mother was happy.”

* "My father’s good spirits were infectious.” Ruth pauses for a
moment. “And, like me... she had grown to like it here.
Greensboro would never be Vienna, but she had learned the
language and made some friends. She had also grown to
appreciate the warmth and generosity of the people here.

© DPDPEKTUBHbBIN aHTAUNCKUI C SKCMEPTOM

www.EngExpert.ru 2



http://www.EngExpert.ru

The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* In a way, | think she had finally begun to think of North
Carolina as her home.”

* Qutside the car, the wind blows clumps of snow from the
branches. None of them hits the car, but somehow it is
enough to remind me again of exactly where | am. But it
does not matter, not right now.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

*"Do you remember how clear the sky was when we ate
dinner?” | say. “There were so many stars.”

* "“That is because it was so dark. No lights from the city. My
father noted the same thing."

* "I've always loved the Outer Banks. We should have gone
every year, | say.

© DPDPEKTUBHbBIN aHTAUNCKUI C SKCMEPTOM

18
www.EngExpert.ru



http://www.EngExpert.ru

The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* “| think it would have lost its magic if we went every year,”
she responds. “"Every few years was perfect—like we did.
Because every time we went back, it felt new and untamed
and fresh again. Besides, when would we have gone? We
were always traveling in the summers. New York, Boston,
Philadelphia, Chicago, even Calitfornia.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* And always, Black Mountain. We had the chance to see this
country in a way that most people never could, and what
could be petter?”

* Nothing, | think to myself, knowing in my heart that she is
right. My home is filled with keepsakes from those trips.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Strangely, though, aside from a seashell we found the
following morning, | had nothing to remind me of this place,
and yet the memory never dimmed.

* "l always enjoyed having dinner with your parents. Your
father seemed to know something about everything.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "He did,” she says. "His father had been a teacher, his brother
was a teacher. His uncles were teachers. My father came
from a family of scholars. But you were interesting to my
father, too—he was fascinated by your work as a navigator
during the war, despite your reluctance to speak of it. | think
it increased his respect for you.”

* "“But your mother felt ditterently.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Ruth pauses and | know she is trying to choose her words
carefully. She toys with a windblown strand of hair,
inspecting it before going on. “At that time, she was still
worried about me. All she knew was that you had broken
my heart only a few months earlier, and that even though
we were seeing each other again, there was still something

troubling me.”

© DPDPEKTUBHbBIN aHTAUNCKUI C SKCMEPTOM

www.EngExpert.ru -



http://www.EngExpert.ru

The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Ruth was talking about the consequences of my bout with
mumps and what it would likely mean for our future. It was
something she would tell her mother only years later, when
her mother's puzzlement turned to sadness and anxiety
over the fact that she hadn’t become a grandmother.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Ruth gently revealed that we couldn’t have children, caretful
not to place the blame entirely on me, though she could
easily have done so. Another of her kindnesses, for which
've always been thanktul.

*“She didn’t say much at dinner, but afterwards, | was
relieved that she smiled at me.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

*“She appreciated the fact that you offered to do the
dishes.”

* "It was the least | could do. To this day, that was the best
meal I've ever had.”

* "It was good, yes?” Ruth reminisces. “"Earlier, my mother had
found a roadside stand with fresh vegetables, and she had
baked bread. My father turned out to be a natural with the
grill.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* “And after we finished the dishes, we went for a walk.”

*“Yes,” she says. “You were very bold that night.”

*“| wasn't acting bold. | simply asked for a bottle of wine and
a pair of glasses.”

* “Yes, but this was new for you. My mother had never seen
that side of you. It made her nervous.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "But we were adults.”

* "That was the problem. You were a man and she knew that
men have urges.”

* "And women don't?”

* “Yes, ot course. But unlike men, women are not controlled
by their urges. Women are civilized."
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "Did your mother tell you that?” My voice is skeptical.

*"| did not need my mother to tell me. It was clear to me
what you wanted. Your eyes were full of lust.”

* "It | recall correctly,” | say with crisp propriety, "l was a
perfect gentleman that night.”

* "Yes, but it was still exciting for me, watching you try to
control your urges.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Especially when you spread your jacket and we sat in the
sand and drank the wine. The ocean seemed to absorb the
moonlight and | could teel that you wanted me, even it you
were trying not to show it. You put your arm around me and
we talked and kissed and talked some more and | was a little

tipsy..."”
* "And it was pertect,” | tinally offer.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

*"Yes,” she agrees. "It was perfect.” Her expression is nostalgic
and a little sad. “l| knew | wanted to marry you and | knew
for certain we would always be happy together.”

* | pause, fully aware of what she was thinking, even then.

* "You were still hopeful that the doctor might be wrong.”

*"| think that | said that whatever happened would be in God's
hands.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "That’s the same thing, isn't it?”

* "Maybe,” she answers, then shakes her head. “What | do
know is that when | was sitting with you that night, | telt like
God was telling me that | was doing the right thing.”

* "And then we saw the shooting star.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* "It blazed all the way across the sky,” she says. Her voice,
even now, is Tilled with wonder. "It was the first time | had
ever seen one like that.”

*“| told you to make a wish,” | said.

* "l did,” she says, meeting my eyes. "And my wish came true
only a few hours later.”
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Though it was late by the time Ruth and | got back to the
house, her mother was still awake. She sat reading near the
window, and as soon as we walked in the door, | felt her
eyes sweep over us, looking for an untucked or
improperly buttoned shirt, sand in our hair. Her relief was
apparent as she rose to greet us, though she did her best

to disqguise it.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* She chatted with Ruth while | went back to the car to
retrieve my suitcase. Like many of the cottages along this
stretch of the beach, the house had two tloors. Ruth and her
parents had rooms on the lower level, while the room Ruth’s
mother showed me to was directly off the kitchen on the
main floor.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* The three of us spent a few minutes visiting in the kitchen
before Ruth began to yawn. Her mother began to yawn as
well, signaling the end of the evening. Ruth did not kiss me
in front of her mother—at that point, it wasnt something
we'd yet done—and after Ruth wandered off, her mother
soon followed.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* The three of us spent a few minutes visiting in the kitchen
before Ruth began to yawn. Her mother began to yawn as
well, signaling the end of the evening. Ruth did not kiss me
in front of her mother—at that point, it wasnt something
we'd yet done—and after Ruth wandered off, her mother
soon followed.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* | turned out the lights and retreated to the back porch,
soothed by the moonlit water and the breeze in my hair. |
sat outside for a long time as the temperature cooled, my
thoughts wandering from Ruth and me, to Joe Torrey, to my
parents.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* | tried to imagine my father and mother in a place like this,
but | couldn’t. Never once had we gone on vacation—the
shop had always anchored us in place—but even if it hao
been possible, it wouldn’t have been a holiday like this. |
could no more imagine my tather grilling with a glass of
wine in hand than | could imagine him atop Mt. Everest, and
somehow the thought made me sad.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* My father, | realized, had no idea how to relax; he seemed
to lead his life preoccupied by work and worry. Ruth’s
parents, on the other hand, seemed to enjoy each moment
for what it was. | was struck by how ditterently Ruth and her
parents reacted to the war. While my mother and father
seemed to recede into the past-albeit in different ways—
her parents embraced the future, as though seizing hold of
their chance at lite.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* They opted to make the most of their tfortunate tfates and
never lost a sense of gratitude for what they had.

* The house was silent when | tinally came in. Tempted by the
thought of Ruth, | tiptoed down the stairs. There was a room
on either side of the hallway, but because the doors were
closed, | did not know which was Ruth’s.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* | stood waiting, looking from one to the other, then finally
turned around and went back the way I'd come.

* Once in my room, | undressed and crawled into bed.

* Moonlight streamed through the windows, turning the room
silver. | could hear the rolling sound of the waves, soothing
in its monotony, and after a few minutes, | felt myself drifting

off.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Sometime later, and though | thought at first that | was
imagining it, | heard the door open. | had always been a
light sleeper—even more so since the war—and though only
shadows were visible at first, | knew it was Ruth.
Disoriented, | sat up in the bed as she stepped into the
room, closing the door quietly behind her.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* She was wearing a robe, and as she approached the bed,
she undid the knot in a single fluid motion and the robe
slipped to the floor.

* A moment later, she was in the bed. As she slid toward me,
her skin seemed to radiate a crackling electricity. Our
mouths came together and | felt her tongue push against my
own as my fingers traced through her hair and down her

back.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* We knew enough not to make a sound, the silence making
everything even more exciting, and | rolled her onto her
back. | kissed her cheek and trailed feverish kisses across

and down her neck and then back to her mouth, lost in her
beauty and in the moment.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* We made love, then made love again an hour later. In
between, | spooned her against my body, whispering into
her ear how much | loved her and that there would never be
another. Through it all, Ruth said little, but in her eyes and her
touch | felt the echo of my words. Just before dawn, she
kissed me tenderly and slipped back into her robe.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* As she opened the door, she turned to tace me.

*"| love you, too, Ira,” she whispered. And with that, she was
gone.

* | lay in bed awake until the sky began to lighten, reliving
the hours we'd just spent together. | wondered whether Ruth
was sleeping or whether she, too, was lying awake.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* | wondered whether she was thinking of me. Through the
window, | watched the sun rise as if lighten, from the
ocean, and in all my lite, | have never witnessed a more
spectacular dawn. | did not leave my room when | heara
low voices in the kitchen, her parents trying not to wake me.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

* Finally | heard Ruth come into the kitchen, and still | waited
for a little while before putting on my clothes and opening
the door.

* Ruth’s mother stood at the counter, pouring a cup of coffee,
while Ruth and her father were at the table. Ruth’'s mother
turned to me with a smile.
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The Longest Ride
Chapter 11 -1Ira-Part 2

*"Sleep well?”
* | did my best not to look at Ruth, but from the corner of my
eye, | thought | saw the tiniest of smiles flash across her

lips.
o "Like a dream,” | answered.
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