CHAPTER 102 
The knock on the door startled us and because we were both naked I rushed to the door. Holding the handle so it wouldn’t open I called out, “Yes?”

“Pete, its Lily. Do you umm, have any condoms?”

I answered, “Wait a minute,” and I turned to Kristen, “I have to take care of this,” and I pulled on my pants.

I stepped outside to find Lily wearing nothing but a t-shirt. It barely came past her butt and when I looked surprised, she put her arms out and started turning around. When she did it the t-shirt rode up and I saw that she wasn’t wearing panties. I also noticed that she reeked of marijuana. 
She completed the circle and stumbled a little when she stopped, then asked, “What do you think?” 
“I think you’re wasted.” 
“Maybe, wanna come down and join us?”
“I’m with Kristen.”

“Bring her along, we’ll have a party.”

“What kind of party?”

With an exaggerated wink, she said, “The naked kind.”

“What do you know about those kinds of parties?”
“The kids at the studio say they’re lots of fun.”

“Where did you get the dope? Did Phil give it to you?”

“No, we bought it yesterday from a guy at the studio. Come down and try some, it’s supposed to be good stu….”

Suddenly her eyes got big! I heard her stomach growl and she put her hands over her mouth. Trying to avoid a mess, I picked her up and headed for our bathroom on the run. I only just made it to the toilet when she started to hurl.
 A few seconds later Kristen came in. She had put on her jeans and top and she started toward us. Suddenly she stopped and began laughing. I looked around to see why and I realized what was so funny. I was holding Lily around the waist. Her head was in the toilet but her entire naked ass was sticking up in the air. I gently sat her down and when Kristen came to help me hold her she wrinkled her nose and said, “Marijuana!”

“Yeah, they must have smoked a lot. I better go down and see if the others are okay. Can you take care of her?”

She nodded and I rushed downstairs. When I burst into their room I found Phil standing by an open window. He was naked from the waist down and was gulping in mouthfuls of the night air. The moment he saw me he scrambled over and started putting on his pants. 

Then I noticed Rose. She was fully dressed, curled up in a chair. She seemed to be asleep so I went to her and checked her breathing. She sounded okay so I went to Phil and asked, “Okay, what’s going on?”

“The umm, girls had some grass. It was really powerful stuff.”
“Did anything else happen?”

“Like what?”

I frowned, “Phil, don’t fuck with me. You were naked. I want to know what else went on!”

“Lily and I fooled around a little but nothing really happened.”

“Nothing happened with either girl?”

“No, Rose fell asleep right away. Lily and I just played around.”

“No penetration?”

“No! Like I said we just, you know, touched each other and stuff. She wanted to do more, but I didn’t have a condom, so she went upstairs to get one from you.”

I looked at him for a second, then I made a decision and said, “Well, she’s not coming back.”

“Uhh, okay, how come.”

“Because she made a mistake tonight and she doesn’t want to talk to you anymore.”

“But I didn’t start this, she’s the one that…”

I interrupted him with, “I don’t care who started it and I want you to promise me something.”

“Sure, what is it?” 
“I don’t want you talking about what did or didn’t happen here tonight.”

“I won’t, I promise.”

“I’m not kidding about this. You know who I am, right?”

“Sure.”

“And you know I’m friends with some people around here?”
“Uh-huh.”
“Everyone saw you leave with the twins, so you can say you hung around with them and had a good time. But I don’t want you bragging to your friends that you had sex with them. I’ll check with the people I know and if I hear that you said anything else happened I’m going to come looking for you. If I do, I guarantee you won’t like it. Is that understood?”

“Sure Pete, I promise I won’t say anything. Uhh, is it okay if I tell my friends that I came over here with them and that you were here and so was Kristen Baker?”
I was a little surprised that he included me, but I said, “No problem, as long as you don’t say that anything sexual went on with the girls. What happened is nobody’s business. Do you understand? ”
“I won’t say anything, I promise. My friends are all gonna shit just knowing I spent time with you guys.”
“Good. I want you to leave now. Are you okay to drive?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. I didn’t smoke nearly as much as the girls did.”

I watched him leave and he seemed okay, so I checked on Rose again. She opened one eye and made a noise, but she didn’t move, so I picked her up and I was carrying her over to the bed when she asked, “Are you gonna make love to me?”

“No, I’m just going to put you to bed.”

When I sat her on the bed she said, “Aren’t you gonna take my clothes off?”

“No, you can do it after I leave.”

“You don’t want to see me naked?”

“No, I want to see you go to sleep.”

“But Lily and I shaved our cookies and they’re really pretty.”

“Your cookies?”

She pointed between her legs, “You know, down here.” 

“Oh. Well, maybe some other time.”

“What’s the matter with now?”

“You’re stoned.”
“If I wasn’t stoned, would you?”

“No, I promised your mom I’d look out for you.”

“I won’t say anything.”

A voice behind us said, “You won’t have to, because it isn’t going to happen,” and Kristen walked in with Lily, who threw herself on the bed and groaned, “I feel like shit!”

Rose rolled over next to Lily and said, “You’re almost naked, did you screw Phil?”
“No, he wouldn’t do it without a condom.”

Rose said, “Humph,” and she looked disappointed.
Kristen looked at the girls, got a strange look on her face and asked, “Have either of you ever had sex?”

The twins looked at each other and Lily answered, “Sure we have.”
Rose was quiet for a minute, then, looking kind of sheepish, she said, “No, we haven’t.”
Lily gave her a determined look and said, “Did too.”
“Did not! That’s why we came here this weekend.”
“Did too! You don’t know everything. I had sex last week.”

With eyes big as saucers, Rose cried, “Where, with who?”

“At the studio, with Willy the stunt man.”

“You fucked Wee Willy!”

“Well, we didn’t actually fuck, but we did other stuff.”

I interrupted with, “Wait a minute; you came here to have sex this weekend?”

Lily answered, “Uh-huh, nobody at home would know, and we knew you’d be around if there was a problem.”

“But you were going to get in that guys car at the dance.”

“Yeah, but you stopped me.”

“What if I hadn’t been there?”

“But you WERE there!” 
Exasperated, I looked at Kristen. She just rolled her eyes. Then she looked at Lily and asked, “What exactly did you and Willy do?”
“You know… stuff. He’s small, like we are, so I know he wouldn’t hurt me.”
“Did he put his penis in you?”

“NO! Well, sort of.”

Rose cried, “WHAT DOES THAT MEAN!”
Lily glared at her and said, “Don’t worry, I know about safe sex. All I did was, you know, use my mouth.”

Rose looked stunned and cried, “You gave Wee Willy a blow job! Fuck! Did you do that with Phil?”

“I was going to, but I never got the chance. Debbie at school said that if I was gonna fuck a guy I had to do that to him first or he wouldn’t last long enough to make me happy. But he squirted as soon as I touched him, so I figured I didn’t have to. But we couldn’t fuck because he didn’t have a condom.”
He squirted! Why didn’t you wake me up so I could see?”

Kristen interrupted with, “Lily, do you consider oral sex safe sex?”

Lily answered, “Sure, you can’t get pregnant that way.”

“True, but you can get a disease.”

She looked alarmed and she sat up and said, “What kind of disease?”

Kristen looked at both girls and said, “Did anyone ever talk to either of you about sex?”

They were both shaking their heads when I noticed that when Lily sat up, the t-shirt had ridden up, exposing everything. When Rose saw me looking, she said, “Lily, do you know that everyone can see your cookie?”

Lily pulled her shirt down and said, “So what? There’s nobody here but you guys.”

“Pete’s here.”

“He doesn’t care.”

“Well, I do. I don’t want him looking at you down there.”
Lily grinned, “I know why,” then she starting singing, “Rose has a crush on Pee-eet, Rose has a crush..,”

Rose screamed, “SHUT UP!” And she launched herself at Lily and began pummeling her. 
I started to go to them to break it up but Kristen grabbed me.
Smiling and shaking her head she said, “Let’s go, I don’t want to be a witness, in case they kill each other.”
When we got upstairs I told Kristen I was going to take a shower and I went into the bathroom. While I was there I began thinking about what had happened. I was pleased about how things had gone with Denise but I was sure Kristen was mistaken about her being in love with me. I think she was just grateful for the way I’d surprised her. But the big surprise to me is Kristen and how I feel about her. I couldn’t remember the last time I’d thought about her, but now that she was here I can’t get her out of my mind. I know we’re going to have sex tonight, but it isn’t that. It’s an odd feeling that we ‘belong’ together. I also feel that way about Erin and Amy, but they’re family. I don’t remember feeling that way about any other girls. I don’t even remember feeling that way about Kristen, and it’s confusing.
When I stepped out of the shower, Kristen was standing in the doorway with a glass of wine in her hand and she watched me as I dried off. 
When I finished she said, “You’re really something,” and went into the bedroom. 

I followed her in and asked, “Do you like me this way?”

“I like you every way. I loved you then and I love you now. There’s just a little more of you now.”

Amused, I went to her and said, “The way you surprised me by showing up tonight is great and I love the fact that you’re here, but I’m a little off balance. Can we talk for a minute?

“Yes, that’s one of the reasons I came this weekend. But put something on. It’s hard for me to talk to you when you’re naked.”
I put on my jeans and a shirt and when we sat down, Kristen started by asking, “Are you upset by my showing up tonight?”

“Of course not, I love seeing you again.”

“So you’re not bothered by the way Amy and I put this little plot together?”

“Bothered! Heck no. I’m surprised that everyone in the family including Kate knew about it and that I didn’t have a clue, but it’s been fun and I’m really glad you’re here.”

“You know that I’m really close with your family, don’t you?”

“I guess I do, but I didn’t realize how close.”
“Erin and Amy are like the sisters I never had and your mom is the closest thing to a mother I’ve had in a long time. Amy and I talk a lot and so do your mom and I.”
“What about?”

“Amy and I talk about business and about you. Your mom and I talk mostly about you and what you’re up to.”  
We each took a sip of wine and sat there quietly for a while. 
Suddenly an idea hit me and I asked, “Does your family have any holdings in Spain?”

“We have several Olive processing plants there, why?”

I told her about the additional financing for the pilot Erin and I were in and the big salary I got. When I finished, she got a thoughtful look on her face, then she said, “I’m not sure about this, but a while ago Erin told me about her needing some dental work that the family couldn’t afford and that you came up with the money to pay for it. I mentioned it to my dad and he asked me to find out if your family was having financial problems. I talked to your mom and she said everything was fine, so I let the matter drop.”

“So you think he might have done it in case we needed money?”

“Maybe.”

“I feel bad about it.”

“Don’t. If it was Dad, I’m sure he had his investment people look into it. If it was a bad deal he would have done things another way.”

“Well, if it was him, I’d like to tell him how grateful I am.”
“If it was him, you’re not the one he did it for.”

“What does that mean?”
She switched off the light on the night stand and as the moonlight washed over her, she stood up, drained her glass and said, “It means you have a really pretty mother. But let’s talk about this later, I think you were about to kiss me when we were interrupted.”
I wanted to ask her what she meant about Mom, but right now this was more important. I took the wine glass from her, put it on the night stand and I reached for her t-shirt. When I did, she raised her arms and I pulled it over her head. She shook her hair straight then she watched me with a smile when I knelt in front of her, unzipped her tight-fitting jeans and pulled them off her. Still on my knees, I pulled her to me and put my cheek against her belly. She shuddered slightly so I held her that way for a while. My nose was scant inches away from her womanhood and after a minute I began breathing in the first hints of her arousal. Immediately I could feel myself harden. 

I held her until a soft moan caused me to look up. Her eyes were closed and her head was tilted back, causing her hair to hang behind her like a silky black curtain. 

Then she opened her eyes and looked down at me. The moonlight made her eyes sparkle and looking at her took my breath away. 
I stood up and took her in my arms.
The kiss was long, passionate and to me, very disturbing. At one point I completely lost myself in her. I was only ‘gone’ for a second or two but when I finally got hold of myself I pushed away and stared at her.
She obviously felt something too because as soon as I did she went to the bed, sat down and looked at the floor. A second later she looked up at me and with a frightened look on her face she said, “My God Pete, I uhh,..,”

I broke in with, “I know, wasn’t it amazing?”

Never taking her eyes off me, she pulled the covers down and got into bed. I was tearing off my clothes, when, with a tremble in her voice she said, “Pete, I’m not on the pill.”
I hurried to my overnight bag and grabbed a condom then I went to the bed and slipped in beside her. We were both trembling when I kissed her. Our tongues met and for a time all I could think of is how wonderful it felt kissing her and having her next to me. We continued kissing and at one point I reached between her legs. I could feel the heat coming from her before I touched her. 

But just as I did, she twisted away from me and sat up. A second later she got up, ran into the bathroom and closed the door.
I went to the door and asked, “Kris, what’s the matter?”

A moment later she opened the door and said, “Pete, you know that I love to make love with you, don’t you?”
Her tone scared me and something happened that had never happened to me before. Suddenly my stomach was in a knot. What was she going to say? Was she going to tell me that we couldn’t continue because she was in love with someone else? That thought and more came over me in a flash, but she looked like she was waiting for an answer, so I squeaked out, “Uhh, yeah, I thought you did.”

“I do! I love it more than anything, and I thought I had this planned right, but I think, umm.”
The knot in my stomach got worse and I thought to myself, “That it! She’s going to tell me we can’t even be together now!” 
I began to get angry. How could she do this to me? How could she let things get this far and then tell me she couldn’t be with me anymore. Who was the guy? How long had she been seeing him?

I was REALLY angry now, and I jumped back and barked, “You think WHAT?”
I guess I startled her, because she looked worried when she said, “I-I think my period just started.”

It took a second for what she said to sink in, and I stared at her until, in a tiny voice she added, “But if we’re careful and put some towels down we should be okay.”
It was like a huge weight had been lifted from me and I went to her and began raining kisses on her face and neck. Then I pulled her to me and hugged her so tightly she started to complain that I was hurting her. 
I released her and when she fell back she gasped, “Wow! What was that all about?”

What I said next just came out. I wasn’t even thinking when I said, “Kristen, I-I love you!”

I waited for her to say something. Her expression went from surprise to something I couldn’t fathom and after a long moment she said, “Get some towels.”
I got some bath towels from the bathroom and as she was putting them under her I slipped on the condom. She lay back and held her arms out to me, so I lay alongside her and when I reached for her to kiss her she grabbed me and said, “I want you in me NOW!”
She was trembling as I got on top of her and when I tried to enter her slowly she grabbed my waist, pulled me in to her and wrapped her legs around my back. She was holding me so tightly I couldn’t move and the look on her face was so intense it was almost scary. I waited, trying to imagine what was going through her mind then she finally relaxed and closed her eyes. 
I began moving inside her. She was tighter than I remembered and it felt wonderful so I closed my eyes. I began with a slow even stroke that I thought would make me last for a long time and I forced myself to think about what I had just said to her. 

I’d told her I loved her! 

I tried to think about the girls I’d been with and what they’d meant to me. I was thinking about Kate when Kristen said, “Pete!”

When I opened my eyes she was looking at me. The intense look was back and her eyes were glistening as though she was about to cry.

Concerned, I asked, “What’s wrong?”

“I don’t want you to be gentle; I want you to fuck me. Fuck me hard!”

I increased the pace and as I did she tried to thrust her body to meet me, so I stepped it up some more and before long we were slamming together. It wasn’t love-making it was frantic sex and I tried to hold off because no matter how fast or how hard I tried I didn’t feel her come. Finally, covered with sweat, I couldn’t hold off any longer and I exploded so hard I saw spots in front of my eyes. It must have sent her over the edge as well, because she cried out and dug her fingernails into my back. 

I rolled off her and lay back, trying to catch my breath. As soon as I did she moved against me, threw her leg and arm over me and pressed her face against my chest.
I was just starting to breathe normally when I felt something wet on my chest and I looked down to see Kristen crying softly. When I asked her what was the matter, she sat up, wiped her eyes and said, “Nothing,” and she got up and turned on the lights.

She obviously didn’t want to talk, so I looked down at the bed. There was some blood on the top towel. She saw it too, and said, “Why don’t you go clean up, I’ll take care of things here.”

I went into the bathroom and when I pulled off the condom it had some blood on it and so did I, so I stepped into the shower for a quick rinse. When I got back to the bed room, the bed was straightened and Kristen was standing beside it holding the towels. 

She looked sad, but when I asked her what was wrong she shook her head, went into the bathroom and closed the door.

I stood there for a minute trying to figure out what was the matter, when I felt a breeze coming from one of the windows. When I went to close it I saw it was sprinkling outside and I stood there watching for a while, thinking about what had just happened. Something was wrong with Kristen and I don’t know what. The nagging pain in my belly was starting again and I had to force myself to think of something else. 

There was enough moonlight to see low clouds hanging around the mountains to west of the ranch and I thought about the time Mr. Torres and I had pulled Della to safety. It reminded me of what Denise had said about Della and I was thinking about her when Kristen came up, slipped her arm around me and put her head against my shoulder. I waited for her to say something but she didn’t, so finally I asked, “Are you okay?”

“I’m a little chilly; let’s get into bed.”

When we got in bed she turned off the light then she pulled the covers up, cuddled against me and whispered, “Oh God, I’ve been dreaming about this for a long time.”
I held her for a while before I asked, “Why were you crying?”  

“I’m sorry, for some reason I seem to be emotional. I guess it’s because I was looking forward to cuddling with you so much.”
I was ‘fishing’ when I asked, “What’s the matter, aren’t there any good cuddlers on the East coast?”
“I wouldn’t know; the only person I want to cuddle with is you.”

“You haven’t even been tempted?”

“No, my love, I haven’t even been tempted. Let me tell you what my life is like. I’m not out there by myself; my dad won’t allow it. Tomaso and I work most of our gigs together, so he’s always around and he looks out for me like another father. Plus, most of the time Rocky is with us. The only time he isn’t is when Dad needs him for something, but he’s always there when we work a gig, especially if I work a gig alone. It’s something that Dad insists on. On top of performing, I work with a voice coach twice a week and until recently I’ve had a tutor three days a week. I got my high school diploma last week and next year I’m taking some business courses. So as you can see, I don’t have any time.”

“So they don’t allow you to date?”

“Dad wishes I would date. But he knows how I feel about you.”

“Does that bother him?”

“He thinks I’m wasting my time.”

“I thought he liked me.”

“He does like you, but he knows you’re only seventeen. He just wants what’s best for me.”

“How do you really feel about me?”

“I love you more than you could possibly know and I hate to be away from you.”

“So, why don’t you move home and work from here?”

“Like I said, I have to go where the work is. I’m working with Tomaso right now and his name is what fills the venues. But Amy and your mom have some big things in the works for me, like that TV special I told you about.”

“That really sounds great!”

“Yes it does, but it’ll probably be filmed in New York. Besides, from what I hear you’re about to be traveling a lot, so we wouldn’t be able to spend much time together anyway.”

Suddenly I got an idea and I asked, “What’s your schedule like for the next couple of weeks?”

“It’s crazy. As I told you, I have to be in New York Wednesday morning for that promo. From there we go to the Catskills for a two week run at one hotel, we have two days off then we do ten days at another hotel. After that I’m supposed to do a solo week in the lounge at a different hotel, but if things go well at the other two, Amy thinks she can book me into the main room. I’m really excited about that one. Once you’re a solo headliner people look at you differently, especially booking people.”

“That’s a shame. Everyone is going to be gone for a while and I’ll be in the house alone. Well, what you’re doing really sounds exciting. It looks like you’re going to be busy for at least a month.”

“With rehearsal and all, that stint will last for at least six weeks and that doesn’t even tell the whole story. When I get a free moment I have to go to New York so Hedden and I can make an appearance, and by the time the Catskill thing is over I’m sure Amy or Mom will have something else lined up.”

“I had no idea you were that busy, how did you find time to come here?”
“I had to meet with Dad about some things and I wanted to see you.”
“You said before that you wanted to talk to me about something. What was it?”

“Tell me about Nell Burger.”

“What would you like to know?”
“I know you’re sleeping with her and I want to know how you feel about her.”

“She’s a very unusual woman.”

“Are you in love with her?” 

“No.”

“Does she know that?”

“I’m sure she does. I never told her I was.”

“Is she in love with you?”

“I don’t think so. I know she likes me and she’s doing a lot for me, but I think it’s mostly for political reasons.”
“So, she’s sleeping with you for political reasons?”

“No, I…”

“Relax, I’m just kidding. Does she know about me?”

“It wouldn’t surprise me if she did, she’s a very resourceful woman and she seems to know a lot about me. But why are you asking about her.”

Kristen threw off the covers then she climbed on top of me, sat on my chest and said, “I love you. I’m going to marry you one day and I want to know what you’ve been up to.”

“So, you’re going to marry me, eh?”

“Yup.”

“And in the meantime you’re going to keep checking on who I hang around with?”

“Yup.”

“What if I fall in love with someone else?”

“First I’ll hunt her down and kill her then I’ll have a couple of guys break your legs. You can consider the error of your ways while you’re in the hospital.”

I chuckled, then I asked, “But you don’t mind if I sleep with someone?”

“Of course I do, I mind a lot and after we’re married I’m having you fitted for a chastity belt. But for now I’m just going to pretend it isn’t happening.”
I pulled her to me for a long hug then she got back under the covers. She snuggled against me, and in a more serious tone she continued, “Pete, I love you. I love you with all my heart. You told me just now that you love me too and I believe you. If I could, I’d wrap my arms around you and never let you go, but I have things I have to do and so do you. I have to see where this career of mine takes me. I love singing and performing. I think I can be successful and I know that if I don’t pursue it now I’ll always regret it. And you have a lot going on as well. Both Mom and Amy say you have some wonderful things happening. They said this acting thing and the stuff you’re doing with Burgers are both fantastic opportunities and they’ll lead to even bigger things. I know they will because I believe in you. The reason I wanted to talk to you this weekend was to let you know how I feel about you and to get an idea about how you feel about me.” 
I lay there for a while thinking before I asked, “In a perfect world, what would you like to happen with us?”

It didn’t take her long to say, “In a perfect world we would get up right now, drive to Vegas and get married. As we were leaving the church my cell phone would ring and someone would tell me that Celine Dion got called away and they needed me to fill in for her. I would be such a big hit that the biggest hotel in town would give me a five year contract at a gazillion dollars a year, then I’d retire and we would start having kids.”

“I see. And what would I be doing until then.”
She put her hand on my cock and said, “You’d have a full time job making love to me. You’d do it mornings, evenings, during intermissions at the show and a bunch of times on my day off.”
I laughed and asked, “Wait a minute, don’t I get a day off?”

She answered by diving under the covers, and for the next few minutes she did things that surprised me. She began by stroking my cock until it was a steel pole, then, still stroking me; she started kissing my neck and chest. When she got to my nipples she spent a long time kissing, sucking, darting her tongue around them and generally driving me crazy. It felt fantastic and when I began to breathe hard she stroked me faster until she saw I was ready to go over the edge, then she threw the covers off, jumped on her back and cried, “Cum on me, Pete! Cum on my tits, cum all over me,” and she began furiously rubbing her pussy.

The state I was in and the sight of her playing with herself was so erotic I knelt alongside her and within half a dozen strokes I was spewing long ropes of cum on her belly. 

I closed my eyes and fell back, trying to collect myself but she was making noises and bouncing around, so I looked at her. Her eyes were closed tightly. One hand was a blur on her pussy and the other was rubbing my sperm on her belly and tits. 

My cock had begun to soften, but watching her, it started to harden again. 
Then she opened her eyes and looked at me. When she saw my cock standing at attention, she said, “Hang on, I have to get rid of something,” and she jumped off the bed and ran to the bathroom. 

She was only there a minute or two when she yelled, “Pete, grab a condom and come here.”
Excited about what I might see, I dug another condom from my overnight bag and when I got to the bathroom she was perched on the counter with her legs spread wide. The look in her eyes was pure lust and my hands shook as I pulled on the condom. 
I went to her and when I got close she held up her hand to stop me. Then she took my cock, put it at the entrance to her pussy, slowly pulled me into her and said, “Wait a minute don’t move.” 
She closed her eyes then she brought her legs up until they were resting on my shoulders. 
I was so deep inside her I could feel the tip of my cock pressing against her cervix. She put her hands on my hips and held me for a minute then she shuddered and tried to pull me even closer. But there was too much pressure on her cervix and when she groaned I asked, “Are you okay?”
She answered, “Shhh, I’m fine,” and she kept pulling me hard against her. Her face contorted every time my cock slammed against her cervix, and I was beginning to worry when she began to shake and I felt her pussy pulsating as though it was trying to milk me. It was an amazing sensation and it kept getting stronger until, with an animal-like shriek, she shuddered and grabbed onto me so tight it hurt. 

Concerned, I let her hang on for a minute, then she slowly sat back, rested her head on the mirror on the back of the counter and slowly opened her eyes. 
I could feel something warm running down my legs and I looked down to see if it was blood. There was a little blood but it was pale and obviously mixed with her juices. 
I held her until her eyes focused on me, then, in a tiny voice she said, “Oh God! That was amazing.”
“What, uhh, was that about?”

“It was about me missing you.
“Would you like to rest for a while?”

“Yes, but please stay inside me.”

After a minute I asked, “That thing you did before, where did you learn to make love to my body like that?”

She raised an eyebrow and said, “Lance’s girlfriend showed me.”

It took me a second to realize what she said and as I felt the ache in my gut starting to return, I asked, “Who’s Lance?”

She gave me an oddly innocent look and asked, “Why? Are you jealous?”

“Maybe.”

She laughed out loud then she said, “Good.”

“Well, who is he?”

Grinning, she said, “I spend a lot of time in hotels and most them have adult TV channels. A guy named Lance was in one of them and he reminded me of you. The actress in his movie did that with him and I’ve been waiting to try it with you.”

Much relieved, I joked, “Well, you’re a fast learner because it was wonderful,” and I kissed her. 
She leaned her head against me and as I stood there holding her I closed my eyes and thought about how many ups and downs I’d had this weekend. A lot of questions were running through my head and I was trying to sort them out when she said, “This countertop is hard on my butt, back away for a minute.” 

She slid off and stood up, then, in one smooth move she turned around, and while watching me in the mirror, she leaned forward and rested her elbows on the counter. 
I don’t think she was trying to be sexy when she did it, but it was an erotic move and I was suddenly presented with an amazing view of her butt. 
It was like an electric shock went through me. I’d been with enough girls to know what a great butt was like, and hers was truly world-class 

Then she moved her long shapely legs apart and I was staring at her womanhood. I’d never had sex with a girl while she was having her period. There was some blood around her pussy and a little on her thighs, but not a lot, and when I looked in the mirror and saw the wild look in her eyes I went to her. When I touched the head of my cock against her opening she raised her eyebrows and as I slowly slid my cock inside her I saw her close her eyes and bite her lower lip. Once I was fully inside her I began slowly making love to her. She started moaning softly and when her first orgasm came she made a little squeaking noise. I stopped for a second because it made me think about the woman that Dad was with in Mexico. But I didn’t stop for long because Kristen reached back and grabbed me, insisting I start again. I was able to hold off for a long time while Kristen went through a series of increasingly louder and more powerful orgasms and when I finally went over the edge she came with me and she screamed so loud it hurt my ears. 

We were both shaking when we stepped into the tub for a rinse. 
When we finished we dried off and I was about to make a joke about how loud we were, when the lights flickered and a second later we heard thunder off in the distance. Kristen had been quiet since we stepped out of the shower but when the thunder hit she smiled and ran into the bedroom. I followed her in and because of the wide bedroom windows we were treated to a light show. It was raining steadily now and there was a kaleidoscope effect when the lightning flashed because of the water droplets on the windows. It was actually quite beautiful and when Kristen went over and stood by a window I went over next to her and put my arm around her.
We watched for a while in silence, each caught up in our private thoughts. I was thinking about how wonderful it was being with her when she said, “I love the rain,” and she turned and hugged me. 
I looked down at her and her eyes were moist so I said, “Kris, you’ve been acting weird tonight, tell me why.”
She sighed deeply before she said, “I came here to be with you because of how much I missed you. I expected we would make love but I wanted it to just be sex. I should have known better. You’re like a drug to me, Pete. It’s bad enough that I think about you all the time, but when we make love it’s like I get a little crazy and I want to wrap my arms around you and never let you go.”

“And that’s a bad thing?”  
“Yes it is! I have too much going on in my life and so do you.”
“So, what shall we do about it?”

“Is there a WE, Pete? Do you really care and want to do something about it?”

I was surprised at how easy it was for me to say, “Yes Kris, I do care and I do think it’s time we did something about it. Do you have any suggestions?”

She looked straight at me and said, “Actually I do, but first tell me how you feel about what’s going on with Burgers, your acting and so on.”
“Well, I don’t know about the acting thing. So far all I’ve done is stand around, mostly with my shirt off. It’s fun and it pays well but I don’t know where it’s going. The Burger thing is different. It pays extremely well, but I’m not sure what to expect. I’ve been told that I’ll be featured in a lot of things, but I haven’t started yet, so I guess I’ll have to wait and see.”
“But you don’t want to give it up, right?”

“Uhh, no, it sounds pretty exciting.”

“Do you think I have an exciting life?”

“Sure, you’re famous. Everyone knows who you are.”

“Well, my life IS exciting, but as far as fame goes, you’re going to be more famous than me.”

“How do you figure that?”

“It’s those Burger ads. More people have seen your face in the last few days than have ever seen mine and from what Amy tells me, it’s going to be an on-going thing. It won’t be long before your face will be known all over the world.”
“I never thought about it that way. But you said you had a suggestion. What is it?”
She went to the window and stood there for a while before she said, “I think we should take a year to each do our own thing. We get together when we can, we call each other when we can’t and at the end of the year we look at things and decide then what to do.”

“So we have to wait a year to see if we still love each other?”

“No, I know that I’ll still love you. The year will let us know how to proceed with the rest of our lives.”

I was thinking about what she said when the sky lit up and a thunderclap, much louder this time, showed that the storm was getting closer. It was also getting cooler in the room so we both got back in bed and pulled the covers up. I pulled her to me and after a minute I said, “We’re not going to be able to spend another night together for a while, would you like to, umm?”
“Sure, go get another condom.”
“You’re really insistent about condoms, are you worried I might have a disease?”

“I promised my dad I wouldn’t have sex with you without one.”
“Your dad knew that you and I were going to have sex?”

“Don’t be silly, of course he did. He made me promise because he said he knows you’re sexually active. But I think the real reason is because he’s afraid I might trick you into getting me pregnant.”
“Would you do that?”

“No dear, I wouldn’t.”

“How does he know about my sex life?”

“My dad keeps track of everybody that’s close to our family.”
I thought for a minute then I asked, “He knows all about Tammy, doesn’t he?”

She chuckled before she said, “Oh yes! He checked her out thoroughly. He was worried at first and he talked with her a lot. But he found out what a great girl she is and now he’s crazy about her. Sometimes he teases me about disowning me and adopting her.”

“Good, I’m crazy about her too.”

“I know and she feels the same about you. It took a while for my brother to get used to the idea. As a matter of fact it took me a while as well.” 

“What about your brother, is he still in love with her and is he happy with what she’s doing with WE?”

She gave me a wry smile, “Yes dear, he’s head over heels in love with her and he’s tickled to death with what she’s doing with WE. She’s taking WE to places he never dreamed of.”

Suddenly she kissed me, then she reached down, touched my cock and said, “But enough about her, didn’t you mention something about…”
Just then the whole room lit up, there was a giant thunderclap and the light in the bathroom went off.

I was thinking that the lightning must have hit a nearby transformer, when I heard footsteps on the stairs and a second later the bedroom door burst open.
