CHAPTER 17

Back at school, I was beginning to settle in. I was meeting new people and making some friends.

There is a girl in my homeroom named Gladys.
She’s almost 6 feet tall, she’s very skinny and she has giant tits. 

All the guys talk about what they would like to do to her.
But she doesn’t associate with the kids in our class, she always hangs out with the older guys.
I spend a lot of time thinking what it would be like to play with those tits
One day she turned to ask me a question and, while I was talking to her, I couldn’t help staring at her chest. 

She finally said, “Well, you seem to be fascinated by my tits, would you like to see them in person?” 

I was shocked, and I stammered “Uhh, sure”. 
She grinned and said, “Meet me in the Quad after school, and we’ll talk.”
After the final bell I went looking for her and saw her standing in a quiet corner talking with some older guys. 

I was hanging back waiting for her to be alone when she spotted me and motioned for me to join them. 

She was standing with three people. One was a guy named Bill, I recognized from football practice. He was standing with Gladys and two other guys that I had seen around the campus.

As I walked up, the taller of the two guys stepped forward and pushed me so hard on the shoulders that I nearly fell backwards. Then he said, 

“I hear you wanna see my girlfriend’s tits. Is that right, little man?”

I immediately knew what this was about. He was showing off for his girlfriend, and the way I behaved now would define who I was, to the whole school.

I stood looking at him. He was an inch or two taller then I was, and outweighed me by 20 pounds.
He must have thought that, because I was just standing there, I was afraid of him. I actually was; but when he came toward me again he had his fists closed and I knew I had to do something right now. 

So I stepped forward and hit him on the nose as hard as I could. 

His head snapped back and he fell and hit his head on the cement walk and lay still.

I thought for a minute I had killed him, but shortly, he started writhing around on the ground holding his nose. 

Bill, Gladys and the other guy were standing there with their eyes wide and their jaws open.

Bill looked down at the guy, then over at Gladys and said, “I don’t believe it! He knocked Big Tim out with one punch”.
I was in shock too, but my mind was working 100 miles an hour. 

I stepped over to the fallen Tim, and in my meanest sounding voice, I said “You tripped and fell down, isn’t that right? 
Then I glared at the other two and said, “Isn’t that right!”
They all three stammered, “Uhh, sure, that’s right” and I walked away.
I was shaking so bad inside that I thought I was going to pee my pants, but I knew that by tonight, word of what happened would be all over campus. I was also pretty sure that Tim would stick with the “I tripped” story, rather then tell the school or his folks that a smaller kid had punched him out.
I also knew that the “Underground” would know what really happened

When I got home later, the phone was ringing. 
It was Gladys.
“Hi Pete, some of the kids are getting together tonight at the drive-in. I was wondering if you’d like to join us”.
“Why, are you trying to set me up again like you did at school?”
“I’m really sorry, Pete. The way you were staring at my tits in class, I thought you were just another rude kid. And I wanted to teach you a lesson. Tim is not really my boyfriend; he’s just a nice guy that was trying to do me a favor. He wasn’t going to hit you, he was just trying to scare you.”
“So the thing tonight is legitimate?”
“Yes, word is all over the school about what happened. You’re new here and some of the girls want to meet you. We’ll be there around 7 o’clock”.
When I hung up the phone, I went to Mom and told her about being asked to meet with the kids. 
She said, “I’m glad you’re making some friends from school. Dad is leaving tonight for a two week trip, and I want to help him pack, but don’t be home too late. I want to have a talk with you.”
“Am I in trouble?”
“No, just family stuff.”
During dinner, Erin asked if she could go over to Kelly’s house for a while. They both said OK and I’m sure that they were glad that they could be alone for a while.
After dinner, I put on my “Cool” leather jacket and started walking to the drive-in. I was going to take my car, but it was only a few blocks away, and there was never anyplace to park.
I was about a block away when a car pulled alongside. 
The radio was blaring and it was full of girls. One of them was a girl named Amy from one of my classes, and she said “Hey champ, where ya going?” 

“To the drive-in.” 
She said, “So are we, hop in.”
I settled in beside Amy and her friends in the back seat. Then I looked over at her and said, “What’s this champ thing”. 
“Hey, it’s all over school that you kicked Big Tim’s ass.”
“Nahh, he tripped and fell down.

The girls all giggled and said, “That’s not what weee heard”. 
I smiled quietly to myself.
The drive-in is one of those places where you pull your car in and they bring your food to you on a tray that hangs on your window. It also has a bunch of seats inside where you can look out and see who’s there. 
It’s Tuesday night and it’s jammed.
When I got out of the car, the other girls ran off, but Amy followed me and said, “Where shall we sit?” 
I told her that I was there to meet someone, and she looked kind of disappointed, so I asked her to come along.
A minute later I saw Gladys sitting with a small group of people.
When Amy and I walked up, Gladys glared at her and said, “Who’s this?”
I said, “This is Amy, we’re in science class together.” 
Gladys introduced everyone and we sat down and ordered cokes. 
About a half hour went by and I noticed that Gladys kept looking at Amy
as though she wasn’t happy about her being there. It was especially noticeable when Amy would try to make a comment, or break into a conversation that Gladys had started.
A boy named Bob was sitting close to Amy and kept trying to talk with her. I saw Gladys watching them.
A while later a hot-rod pulled up outside and when we got up to go look,
I saw Gladys pull Bob aside. 
A few minutes later Gladys and Bob came over said, “Bob has a convertible. It’s a warm night, let’s go for a ride.” 
Amy said OK so we followed Bob to a Chevy with the top down. 

He opened the door, and before I had a chance to do anything, Gladys grabbed my hand and pulled me into the back seat, leaving Amy standing next to Bob. 
Bob motioned for Amy to get in. She looked at me for a second, then she sat down in the front seat.

As soon as we pulled out of the parking lot, Gladys slid over next to me. She put her head on my shoulder and whispered, “You’ve been looking at my tits ever since you came to school. Maybe tonight you’ll get a better look at them.” 

As we were driving down Main Street, whenever a car full of kids would pass, the guys would wave and whistle at Gladys.

She seemed to love it.
We drove out of town and after a while we came to a sign that said “Echo Lake.”  We drove down a side road until we came to a small lake surrounded by trees, and Bob pulled the car over and parked.

Amy immediately jumped out and said, “Why don’t we stretch our legs.”
Gladys look at Bob and they both shrugged and got out of the car. 
When we got near the lake, Amy suddenly grabbed my hand and dragged me away, leaving Gladys and Bob staring at us.
We were about 30 feet away when Amy stopped, and in a low voice said, “Look, you’re new around here. I don’t want to cramp your style, but you seem like a nice guy and I want you to know what you’re getting into.
Gladys has been with almost every guy in school and God knows how many others. I was talking to the school nurse one day when she walked in. The nurse looked at her and said, ‘ What, again?’  so I just wanted to warn you.” 

I thanked Amy and looked at her with renewed interest. 

She reminds me of Desi. She has short brown hair and that same compact body, but she’s more mature looking. 

Her best feature is her face. She always seems to be smiling, and she has great dimples. I knew from science class that she’s smart, and she seems to be popular with the other kids.

I said to her, “So, how do I get out of this without offending anyone?”
She said, “Like this” and she put her arms around me and kissed me. 
It surprised me, but as the kiss went on, I returned it and before long, our tongues were touching.
Then a car door slammed, and we both looked over as Bob and Gladys drove away.
I looked at Amy and said “Well, so much for not offending anyone. What do we do now?” 
Amy said “This is a popular place for the kids from school. If we look around we’ll find somebody I know”
It was a beautiful night, so we took a slow stroll around the lake, talking about school and things in general. Her voice was smooth, and she has a quiet tone about her. The more we talked, the easier it was to talk with her and we were deep into some subject, when we came onto two cars parked a little back from the lake, under some trees.
Amy said, “Oh, I think I recognize one of those cars, let’s see if we can get a ride.” 
When we got close, there was a sound like a girl moaning. Amy must have heard it too, because she grabbed my hand, and we peeked around the back of the car.

There were three guys and a girl. One guy was on his back, and the girl was facedown on top of him. They were both naked and they were making love while two other guys watched and stroked themselves.
Amy and I watched, stunned. Neither of us could move for a minute. 

Then Amy gasped, as the two guys who had been watching them, got up and went to the girl.

One kneeled behind her and jammed his cock in her ass, the other guy stepped in front of her and pulled her head to his cock.

It was totally bizarre! It looked like something out of a dirty movie, and both Amy and I stood there gawking, until Amy said “Oh wow,” an d pointed. 
To the right of them, almost hidden by a tree, was another couple in the sixty-nine position. 
The girl was on her back, she had the guy’s cock in her mouth, and she was looking at us. She must have recognized Amy because she waved.

Amy waved weakly back, and said, “Let’s get out of here”, and we slowly backed away.

We walked in silence for a few minutes. We were both overwhelmed at what we had seen, but we didn’t know what to say.

Suddenly Amy pulled me off the trail and onto a grassy place. She kissed me, and as we were kissing, she slowly sank to the ground taking me with her.

The kissing got more intense and I put my hand between her legs. 

She trembled, but she didn’t try to stop me as I began to unbutton her Jeans.

When I slid my hand inside, she was sopping wet. I slipped my finger inside her, and her body tensed for a moment, then she reached down and pulled down her jeans and panties. I broke the kiss for just a moment and slid my pants and shorts down far enough that my cock burst out.

Amy’s hands were all over me and she quickly pulled me on top of her. 

I was hard as a rock as she reached down and guided me into her. 

Her pussy was an oven, and as I began pounding into her, it felt like she was having one continuous orgasm.

When I felt myself getting ready, I said to her “I’m going to pull out.” 
She said, “No, no!” and wouldn’t release me.

I couldn’t wait and I filled her with what felt like a gallon of cum.

She shuddered and her pussy felt like it was trying to devour my cock.
I tried to lay alongside her, but she still wouldn’t let me roll off, and she said, “Please, stay in me for a while” 

We lay there for a few minutes and she reached down and felt my penis 

“It’s still hard, didn’t you come?” 

“Yes, but it’s been a while for me and you are very exciting.” 
Her eyes got wide and started to well up with tears. I said, “What’s wrong?”
She said “Nothing.” and started to move under me. 
We fucked for a long time and, when I got ready to come again, she came with me. It wasn’t as violent, but it was still intense.

I kissed her and her face was wet with tears. I asked her if anything was wrong, and she just shook her head.

After a while I said, “We better figure a way to get home.” and we got up and pulled ourselves together. 

We walked toward the road from the lake, and Amy was holding on tight to my arm, when one of the cars we had seen with the group that was making love passed us. It suddenly stopped and a voice said “Amy, is that you?”
We ran to the car and Amy said, “We got separated from our ride.” 
The driver said, “Get in.” and we jumped into the car. It was the couple that had been eating each other.

Amy introduced me to Todd and Barb. Todd was a senior at school, and Barb was a 10th grader. She didn’t seem to be concerned at all about us having seen her.

I was still overwhelmed by what had happened, and on the way home, I tried to make sense of it. After a while I just decided that it was too much for me, so I just grinned a lot to myself and hugged Amy.

My house was on the home, so I asked if I could be let off. 

When I leaned over to kiss Amy goodnight, she gave me a long hug and whispered “Thank you!” in my ear.

The phone was ringing as I let myself in and when I picked it up, it was Mom.

“There is a problem with dad’s flight. I’m gonna hang around in case it’s cancelled and I have to bring him home. I called Erin and told her to stay at Kelly’s till you got home. Kelly’s folks aren’t home and I don’t want her walking home by herself. Kelly’s address is on the refrigerator. Please go get her.” 
Their house is less then a block away, so I walked over. When I pushed the bell no one answered, but I could hear rock  music coming from the back of the house, so I walked toward it.

There was light coming from a back room and when I walked toward it I saw what appeared to be two people crouched by the window peering inside. 

I got a little closer and saw that it was Erin and another girl. The other girl saw me first and gasped. Then Erin looked up and saw me. She put her finger to her lips. Then she motioned for me to come closer, and whispered to her friend, “It’s OK, Kelly, it’s my brother Pete. He’s cool” 
I was suddenly proud that my sister thought I was cool.

I looked in the window where all the loud music was coming from and there on a bed was a really good-looking girl. 
She had a long blond ponytail, beautiful tits, and she was totally naked.

Her eyes were closed and she had a huge vibrator in her pussy. 

She was pushing it in and out with one hand and rubbing her clit with the other. And she was doing it in time to the music. 
We watched for a few minutes and, even though I had already come twice, I got a huge hard on. 
She started pumping faster and faster and suddenly she climaxed. 
When she did, the vibrator popped out of her hand and hit the floor with a bang. Her eyes flew open and she looked right at us.
The girls screamed and the three of us took off running. 
We got around to the front of the house and the girls were giggling. 
Erin said to me, “That’s Kelly’s sister. She’s 18 and doesn’t have a boyfriend. She does that a lot.”
I asked Kelly, “Will you get in trouble for peeking at her?” 
Kelly said, “Nahh, I catch her all the time. It’s bright in the room and dark outside, so I doubt that she could tell who we were. If she asks, I’ll tell her it was probably some kids from the block. That way she won’t be embarrassed if she meets you.”
I said, “Good idea, Kelly, you’re a smart girl.” 

All the way home Erin kept jabbering about what we had seen.
“Wow did that look sexy, boy, did you see how big that thing was, I wonder if it hurts, I wonder where you get one of those.” 

I finally had to say, “Enough! Ask Mom about it.”

Mom drove up just as Erin and I got home, and Erin ran over to Mom and started to tell her about what we had seen. Mom listened for a minute, then she stopped Erin and said to me, “Why don’t you go on to bed son. Erin and I want to talk.”

I went to bed and lay there thinking about what had gone on that evening. And Amy kept popping into my head.
Had circumstances not brought us together, I’m not sure she would have caught my eye. 

She’s very pretty.

She doesn’t have the amazing beauty of Della and she isn’t as sparklingly pretty as Sam, but she has a soft quality about her and a beauty that seems to come from inside. I didn’t notice her body at first because she doesn’t dress to accentuate it; but seeing her almost naked, I realized that her body is very nice, and I’d like to see more of it. 

As I lay there thinking about her, there was a tap on my door and Mom came in and sat on the bed next to me.
“Did you have a good time with your friends tonight?”
“Yes, Mom, I‘m beginning to like this school and I’ve met a girl I kinda like. Her name is Amy.”
Mom said, “That’s good.” Then I saw a twinkle in her eye and she said, “It’ll help take your mind off Sam.”
It was as though someone hit me with a bat! I realized that I hadn’t thought of Sam since I got busy at school.
Mom saw the look on my face and laughed. “Out of sight, out of mind, son. Don’t worry about it”.
Then she said, “Your sister tells me you saw something unusual tonight.” 

Then she paused for a minute. “She also tells me that you two have experimented together”.
My heart jumped into my throat. 
I didn’t know what to say.
Mom saw the alarm on my face, and she reached up and put her hand on my cheek. 
“Pete, neither of you are babies anymore, but remember that your sister is two years younger then you are. Your hormones are in full swing and Erin is just discovering her sexuality. 

I’m actually glad that this happened between the two of you because I trust you, and I know you would never hurt or take advantage of her. 

Just remember, you’re her big brother. It’s your job to love her, protect her and respect her.”
She kissed me and got up to leave, then she turned to me, “Do we need to discuss what you saw at Kelly’s house tonight?” 
I said, “No Mom.” 
She said, “I didn’t think so.” and she kissed me and left, closing the door behind her.
I pulled the covers up and was just about asleep when I heard a tapping noise at my window.
I got out of bed to see what it was, and there, standing in the bushes next to the window was Gladys. 
She motioned for me to raise the window, and when I did and she whispered “Come on out”
I said angrily, “What do you mean ‘come on out! You left Amy and me standing at the lake with no way home!”

“Well, you were kissing her and you were supposed to be with me. Besides, there’s always a bunch of kids from school out there, so I knew somebody would take you home. 

Now, come on out here before I change my mind.”
“Change your mind about what?”
“About this” she said, and she lifted up her blouse.
They were the biggest tits I ever saw. The areolas alone were at least four inches across and her nipples must have been an inch long, and they were sticking straight out. 
I was fascinated. 
My penis was standing at attention as I grabbed my pants and shoes and crawled out the window.

She took my hand and we walked to the alley behind my house. Parked there was an old Chevy four-door sedan. 
She opened the door to the back seat and got in, and I got in beside her. 
She looked at the tent in my pants, and said, “I can tell you’re glad to see me.” as she slipped out of her blouse.

A full moon cast enough light in the car to see those magnificent tits, but, I could also see stretch marks and, even at her youthful age, they were beginning to sag.

She leaned forward and kissed me, and I could tell from her breath she had been drinking.
For a moment I considered leaving. This girl was suddenly not very attractive; but, up until tonight, I had been going through a dry spell, so the thought of getting laid twice was too good to pass up. 
She reached down, unzipped my fly and took out my penis and said, “You hit Tim pretty hard this morning, let’s see if anything else is that hard.” and she bent down and took my entire length in her mouth. 

Suddenly she looked up at me, licked her lips, and said, “I see you got along OK with that Amy girl.”
I was embarrassed for a second, then I grabbed her head and put it back on my cock. 

She wrapped her tongue around the tip and started bobbing her head, all the while messaging the tip with her tongue. I was so hard now that I was past her tongue and into her throat. She seemed to have no gag reflex at all. She had obviously done this before… a lot!
I was really getting into it when she leaned back, grinned at me, and said, “Now, lets get down to the real thing,” and she unbuttoned her pants and took them off.
Her tits  were huge, but the rest of her body was very slim. Her legs were skinny and her hips were not much wider then her waist. 

As tall as she is, I doubt if she weighed more then 110 pounds. 

She has a thatch of hair around her sex that reached between her legs, and I could tell she was ready, because the mat of hair was glistening and the entire car suddenly smelled like sex.
But It wasn’t that pungent but sexy odor I was familiar with; it was sour and mixed with sweat, as though she hadn’t washed in a while.
She lay back in the seat, spread her legs and raised her eyebrows.
I bent forward to kiss her on the stomach; but, the odor of her sex was too much so I just crawled on top of her. 

My penis practically fell into her.
There was not much sensation, only that of being in a warm wet place. 

She seemed to realize it and she reached down and squeezed the lips of her pussy around my cock. 
The increased friction helped, but it was a long time before I could feel myself getting ready. When she saw I was ready, she said, “Come on my tits.”  So I pulled out and shot a load on them. 
She rubbed it all over herself and I saw her put her hand to her mouth and lick her fingers, but her other hand was rubbing her mound. So I said, “You didn’t get off, did you?”
“Don’t worry, it’s OK”
I said, “That’s not fair, let me help”.
I put the middle finger of my right hand into her pussy and set my thumb where I thought her clit should be. My finger slipped right in so I put another, then another in her. 

All the while I was probing around with her thumb, trying to find her “Button.” 
She saw what I was trying to do and said, “Don’t bother trying to find it, my doctor says I have a ‘Hooded Clit.” 

I made a mental note to ask Mom about it.
I now had three fingers in her and was pistoning in and out. I could tell she was enjoying herself, but she obviously wanted more, so I slipped in a fourth and finally, to my surprise, my whole hand slipped in. 
It actually fit. I found that if I pushed a little I could push my hand in all the way to my wrist.
I though of Sally for a second; but this was different. This girl was huge. I think I could have put the other hand in there, too.
Gladys seemed to be enjoying herself because she was thrashing around on the seat and fluid was dripping out of her. 
Then she let out a thin groan and I could feel her coming. I kept up while she shuddered and shook. 

When she finally stopped, I started to pull my hand out and she said, “No, leave it in.”
She was still for a minute, then she started to get up. 
She again said, “leave it in” and threw her leg over and turned around, so she was on all fours and I was behind her. 
The hair on her pussy reached all the way under her legs and it covered her anus. 
She reached her hand behind her and pointed to he anus and said, “Touch me there.”

She was sopping wet and I took my left hand and started touching around her rosebud. Every time I actually touched it, she would jerk a little.  It was obvious what she wanted.
I was uncomfortable because of the awkward position I was in, but this was so bizarre that I kept going. 
I put a finger in her butt, and she groaned and tried to back into me for more, so I put in another finger, then another. It would be tight for a minute, then it would loosen, and finally I had all four fingers and my thumb in her!
She was shuddering and moaning and pushing against me, and suddenly her sphincter relaxed and my whole hand slipped slowly inside her.
I couldn’t believe it! 
I was in the back of a car with a girl I barely knew, I had one hand in her ass and the other in her pussy.

After a few minutes, Gladys gave a low groan, she stiffened, I felt the hand that was in her pussy get even wetter and she collapsed onto the seat.
I slowly pulled out both hands and wiped them on a rag that I found on the floor.
Gladys hadn’t stirred. I called to her and she didn’t answer. She seemed to be breathing, but she wouldn’t wake up. 
Frightened, I jumped out of the car. 
I walked around a little and kept peeking inside the car; but, she hadn’t moved. 
All sorts of things were going through my head.
Did she have a heart attack? What If I had killed her!
I had just about decided to call 911 when I saw something move inside the car, so I rushed over and tore open the door. 
Gladys was sitting up, putting on her pants. 
She looked up at me and said, “Wow, that was great, c’mere and kiss me.”
I turned and ran into the house as fast as I could, and went into the bathroom and washed everything I could reach with Comet Cleanser. 
The next day at school was our first football practice in full uniform.
It was great feeling all that protection, and I felt like I could run through a brick wall. I was growing all the time and at almost 6’ 1”, 185 pounds, I was one of the bigger kids, and the coach had decided that I should be a running back.

While we were running some plays, I looked over and saw Amy and some other girls standing on the sidelines watching. 

The next play was to be a pass and my route was going to put me close to the sideline where Amy was. 
Everything went off without a hitch. I lost my cover and darted toward the sideline. In the corner of my eye, I could see Amy. The ball was a long arch. It was headed my way. 
I leapt, 
I felt the ball land in my arms, 
I felt a freight train hit me.
The next thing I knew I was looking up at a vision standing over me with a worried look on her face. She was beautiful. She was stunning. I was in love! She sort of looked like Amy.
The next sound I heard was the coach.
“C’mon Baker, get your ass up and get back to the huddle, and next time hold on to the ball. 
The rest of the practice was tough, but by the third or forth play my mind was clear enough that I could remember who I was, and I actually caught a couple of passes.
When the practice was over, we were on our way to the showers, when the coach called me over.
“Good job today, you’re going to be a starter in our first game. It’s in two weeks, so be ready to work your ass off getting ready.”
I was elated! I was so excited that I ran all the way to the showers. 
When I came out I looked for someone to share the good news with and I thought of Amy. 
I looked around for her but didn’t see her. 
I was walking home, thinking about her, when I realized that I really didn’t know much about her. 
I was about a block from my house when I spotted a girl that Amy was with at the field. I ran over to her and asked, ”Have you seen Amy?’
“She had to go home.”
“Where does she live?”
She pointed to a rather run down house across from where we were standing and said, “Over there.”
She started to say something else, but I quickly turned and ran to the house and knocked at the door.
There was no answer, but I could hear a radio playing. I knocked again and I heard a woman’s voice say, “Amy, someone’s at the door.”
A moment later Amy opened the door. She looked at me and a disturbed look came over her and she stepped through the door, closing it behind her.
“Hi, how did you find me?”
Rather taken aback by her seemingly reluctant attitude, I said, “Gee Amy, I sorry if I’m bothering you. I got accepted to the team and I had to tell someone, and the first one I thought of was you.”
“Oh Pete,” she said. “You’re not bothering me. I was just surprised to see you. Not many people come here to visit. I’m really happy you made the team.” 
Then she smiled and said ”When that guy tackled you so hard this afternoon, I thought maybe you’d give up football.”
I laughed, “Nahh, its part of the game. But while I’m here, what are you doing this weekend?”
She looked at me for a long minute, and finally said “Pete, can you wait here for a minute?  I’d like to talk to you”
“Sure.”
She went back into the house, and fully five minutes went by. 

I could hear voices in the house, but couldn’t make out what they were saying. Then Amy came out and sat down beside me
She didn’t say anything for a minute, then she turned to me and said, 
“Pete, I like you. I liked you the first time I saw you. When you got in the car with the girls and me last night, I was really pleased, and when we got to the drive-in and you invited me to come with you to meet your friends, I was thrilled.

When we decided to go for the ride and that girl jumped into the car and dragged you with her, I immediately recognized that it was a setup; and I went along anyway, because I wanted to be with you. 

I wasn’t kidding about that girl, and I was glad it gave me an excuse to kiss you. After they left and we stumbled upon that group of kids having sex, I was extremely turned on, and what happened between us next was the most beautiful and exciting that ever happened to me. But I have to tell you something” 
She stopped talking, but when I started to say something, she held her finger to her lips to stop me. Then she continued.
“Pete, that was my first time. I’ve thought about it often, but I never found a person I wanted to do it with. You were wonderful and it was everything I imagined, but my mind has been in turmoil ever since.” 
When she looked at me this time, I could see tears in her eyes.
She continued, “I know you’ve been with other girls, probably a lot of them. And I know about boys and their hormones. But I can’t promise you there’ll be another time.

I haven’t known you long, but I can’t seem to think right when I’m around you. I insisted that you come inside me because I felt so wonderful that I didn’t want to let you go. But I’m not on the pill or anything, and I’m terrified that we may have done something I’ll regret. My period is almost here, so I should be OK, but until then I’m really going to be worried”
I was shocked, and I jumped up and grabbed the porch rail for support. A million things were going through my head.
She looked up at me and saw I was disturbed, and burst into tears. 

Then she got up and ran into the house and slammed the door.
I walked the rest of the way home with my mind in a whirl. My body even felt strange. I itched all over. 

I ran into the house and jumped in and took a long shower.
The next day was Saturday. Mom had given me a list of things to do around the house, so I was busy all morning. One of the things was to cut the grass and rake the yard, so by noon I was hot, dusty and tired. 
Another thing I had to do was to get up in the rafters in the garage and organize some boxes we had stored there. It was hot in the garage and in my hurry to get things done I knocked over a box that had “Kate’s” written on it, and some photos fell out. 
It was dark, up near the peak of the roof, and I could barely make out who was in the pictures, but one picture was of a small group of people and one of them looked like Mom.
I was going to take it into the light for a better look, but it was so hot that I was starting to itch, so I put it away and went into the house and showered. 
Mom said that she was going to the market and Erin was gone to Kelly’s, so I had the rest of the day to myself. 
My mind was constantly on Amy, and almost without thinking, I started walking toward her house. When I got there I stood across the street for a long time. Then I walked across and knocked on the door. 
It opened and a short, disheveled looking woman in a faded dress stood there. She had a rather vacant look in her eye and when I asked if Amy was home, she said, “Uhh, I think she’s at the store”.
I heard a banging noise and I looked past her. Coming from another room was a noise like someone was banging on something with a cup. Then I noticed the Cats.
There were cats everywhere. There were at least 5 of them standing by the door and I could see more in the other room.
Then someone behind me yelled “Pete!”
Amy, ashen faced, was running up the walk with a bag of groceries in her hand.
She ran past me, into the house and closed the door behind her.
I stood there for a few minutes, and was just turning to walk away when the door opened and Amy came out.
She took my hand and said, “Please, sit down for a minute.” 
We sat on the porch and she turned to me. Her face was set and emotionless, but there was sadness in her eyes. 

“Pete, I can’t see you any more”
“Why?” I asked.

“Because there is too much going on in my life. I shouldn’t have told you about my worries, it’s not your fault, it’s mine, I practically raped you the other night at the lake”
I said “Amy I,” but before I could go on, she got up and went into the house and closed the door.
I walked slowly home trying to think. I was confused and unhappy, and the itching in my crotch was driving me crazy.

I stopped by the 7-11 to get a soda, and ran into Bill from school. He came over and said, “I hear you made the team.”
“Yeah, I guess so”
“Good for you, the coach says you’re gonna be a pretty good back before the season is over.”
“That’s good to hear. How come your friend Tim hasn’t been around?”
He laughed, “Because he has two black eyes and a broken nose.” 
He winked and said, “Someone said he fell down.”
Then he looked at me soberly “You know, he’s actually a nice guy. He wasn’t going to hit you. He was just trying to scare you because Gladys said you were pestering her.”
“I guess I understand, him being her boyfriend and all”
“No way! Tim’s not her boyfriend. He was just doing her a favor,”
Then he lowered his voice and said, “Most of the guys wouldn’t touch her with a ten foot pole. She’s slept with every guy on every team and God knows how many others, and lately, rumor has it that she has the Clap or something”. 
For a moment I thought I would pass out.
Then I thought to myself, “It can’t happen to me, I washed after we had sex.” and I felt better.
Then I asked, “So, what’s up this weekend?”
Bill thought for a minute, “Well, nothing’s going on this weekend, but next Saturday there’s a big party. Why don’t you come to the drive-in tonight and we’ll check things out.”
I waved goodbye to Bill and hurried home. The itch in my pants was getting worse.
