.CHAPTER 107

Kristen was so excited about the band accepting her insistence on top billing, that she began dancing around the room. She was wearing my shirt and it was flapping around exposing her naked body. It was a huge turn on and I grabbed her and pulled her to me. 
We kissed for a long time. When we pulled away I was a little breathless when I said, “You uhh, mentioned something about making love?”

She threw off my shirt and was dragging me toward the bed when her cell phone rang. 

She frowned and said, “I have to take this,” and for the next half hour she talked non-stop to what seemed like a dozen people. Every time she tried to hang up someone else would call. 

Finally, after the last call she turned her phone off and slammed it down. Then she came to me, hugged me tightly and said, “I have to go. We have problems with the people we booked the east coast tour with and Dad insists that I come home and spend some time with him before I leave. So this one will have to hold us for the time being,” and she started toward the bed. Then my land line rang. I was ready to ignore it but she sighed, went to it, and without asking who it was she said, “Okay Daddy, I’m leaving now,” and she shook her head and began putting on her clothes.
Surprised, I asked, “How did you know it was him?”

“Because I know my dad and I just hung up on him. He knows I’m here and when he couldn’t get through on my cell he called on your phone.”

“So you have to leave right now?”

“Yeah, I really do. When my dad gets this way you don’t dare ignore him. My dad loves me and he knows that I’m going to be gone for quite a while, so I really do have to go.”
When she finished dressing I hugged her. Thinking about her leaving was bumming me out and I said, “I don’t want you to leave.”

“I know dear, I don’t want to leave either,” and she reached down and rubbed my crotch. After seeing her naked for so long I was hard in an instant and I groaned, “God, I wish we had time to make love.”

She was obviously affected as well because her face was flushed and she was trembling when she said, “I do too my love, but there just isn’t time.” 
Still touching my cock, she shocked me by adding, “Nell will be here tomorrow, I’m sure she’ll take care of this for you.”
What she said surprised me and annoyed me. I grabbed her by the shoulders and barked, “I didn’t say I wanted to Fuck, I said I wanted to make love and I want it to be with you.”

She stared at me for a long minute then she said, “You have no idea how hard it is for me to leave you. Don’t think for a minute that I don’t hate the idea of you being with another woman. But this thing with the band is a tremendous opportunity and I know that if I don’t take advantage of it I’ll regret it. I’m in a tough business and things like this rarely come along.”

“But I thought you were appearing at all those places in New York?”

“I’ll get more exposure out of this than I could get in five years of working those places in the Catskills and other small clubs around here and in New York.”

“What about that TV special and your records and things?”

“That TV thing would be wonderful but it hasn’t happened yet and even as good as Amy and Mom are at promoting things, it has to do with scheduling and a whole lot of other stuff and it might never happen. As far as my records go, my kind of music takes constant promoting. Tomaso insisted from the beginning that I stay with ballads. There are tons of very talented people out there who sing top 40, but not a lot of us that sing ballads, and…”
She had turned her phone back on and it immediately started ringing. She looked at it and said, “Its Dad again, I really have to go. I love you, kiss me goodbye.”

We kissed and a second later she was gone.  
I sat on the bed for a long time thinking about what had happened over the last few days. I had told Kristen I loved her. When I’d said it I’d meant it, but now she was gone. And she wasn’t just gone for a day or two, she’d be gone for months and it made me angry. My head told me that I was being silly and that she shouldn’t pass up the opportunity, but with everyone else gone too I felt like I’d been deserted. Then there was the business of the girl in the hospital. I’d thought it was Brandy and I remembered how terrible I’d felt thinking that someone I’d known was dead. 
And then there’s the business about Della being pregnant and how she must have felt. The last few days had been overwhelming and I felt like I needed to talk to Amy. 
The instant the thought hit me I realized something. Whenever I had a problem or a concern about something I didn’t go to Mom or Dad, I went to Amy. But she was gone too, and then I really started to get angry. How could all these people be gone when I needed them?
I thought about calling Nell, but we didn’t have that kind of relationship and I was thinking about that when my cell phone rang.
I could see by caller ID that it was Nell, so I gathered my wits about me and answered with, “I was just thinking about you.”

“Really, was I wearing clothes?”

“All you had on was a hat with a feather in it.”

“Aha, so you like feathers. The next time we’re together I’ll have to show you some things to do with a feather.”

“I bet you will. So, what’s up?”

“My people just called me about that girl from the hospital. Her name was Marylyn Simpson and she lived in the hills not far from where they found her. It looks like it wasn’t an auto accident after all. They found a bicycle in some bushes this morning and judging by some skid marks it looks like she hit a patch of sand and went off the road. They said she fell more than three hundred feet and landed on a road below.”
“Wow! It’s a wonder she lived until she got to the hospital.”

“Yes it is. Apparently she hit things several times on the way down and landed next to a house. The people actually heard her screaming as she fell. They called 911 and the paramedics were there in less than fifteen minutes.”
“Did she have a family?”

“She had a husband, is all. The police took her fingerprints after you left and they contacted him. He’s a fireman and he works twenty-four hour shifts, so he didn’t even know she was missing until the police contacted him.”
“Poor guy.”

“Yeah, it’s a shame. I want to thank you for getting there as soon as you did. I hope I wasn’t too demanding.”
“Its okay, I knew you were upset. I know that Brandy is your friend.”

“She’s more than just a friend, Pete. I love her. She’s one of the few people in the world I can say that about. I know you think that she’s just a party girl but she’s a lot more than that to me.”
“So, you and she are like, uhh, lovers?”

I thought I heard her laugh a little before she said, “If you mean, do we have sex with each other? You know we do, you’ve been there. You’ve even been a part of it.”

“I know, but is there more than just that between the two of you?”`
She raised her voice a little and said, “Do we fuck each other, yes! Do I love her, yes! But am I IN love with her? No! She’s my best friend and I would do anything in the world for her but we’re not going to start picking out furniture together. We have separate lives and we like it that way. Why are you so concerned about her?”
“I’m curious about you and I’m curious about us. You’re giving me an opportunity of a lifetime and you’ve never asked for anything in return. I know you’re attracted to me, but you’ve said some things I don’t understand.  You said that you were going to remain exclusive to me but you don’t seem to care if I see other people. You know about Kristen and you even offered Brandy to me. If you have feelings for me why isn’t that a problem?”
“Those are good questions. You deserve an answer and it’s time we talked. We’re going to be spending a lot of time together soon and I was actually planning to sit down with you when I got back from this trip. But I guess this is as good time as any. You said that I never asked for anything in return. Well, I’ll tell you what I get from you and why I want you with me. Let me start by saying that when I met you in Las Vegas I was attracted to you. I like big guys because I’m a big girl. You’re huge, you’re built like a brick shithouse and you’re handsome as a fucking movie star. On top of everything else, you’re a nice guy. When I met you I didn’t know you were only seventeen, but it wouldn’t have mattered. I was going to fuck you and never see you again. We didn’t have sex that first night but I got to know you a little and for some reason I couldn’t get you out of my head. So when you and Erin showed up at the store that day I made up my mind that I was going to get to know you. But when you showed up at the beach house I wasn’t prepared for what happened. I’ve been with a lot of men but sex with you took me places I’d never been before. I’d found out how old you were by then and I couldn’t believe a seventeen year old kid could affect me as much as you did. I still can’t! You actually scared the shit out of me and I thought about not seeing you again. That’s how it is with me, Pete. I meet a guy, I fuck him, and when it’s over I never want to see him again. But with you, all I could think about was the next time we could be together. The funny thing is; I was ready to be disappointed. I was sure that what happened that night was a one time thing. Well, it wasn’t. The next time was better than the first and for me, it continues to be better every time we’re together. I’ve never had anyone affect me like that before. And it isn’t only the great sex. Something happens to me when I’m with you. It’s hard to explain, but for the first time in my life I feel safe and somehow at peace when you’re with me. So don’t ever say that I don’t get anything in return. And there’s more, you came…”

I interrupted her with, “Nell, I’m really flattered, but if you feel that way about me, how can you insist that I be with other women?”
“I don’t insist on it, I’m just not bothered by it. Look, you’re seventeen years old and you’re a healthy young man. I’m twenty six, I’m married and I work all the time. We don’t have a future together. I’m grateful for the time we spend together and I don’t want to jeopardize it by insisting that you remain faithful to me. It wouldn’t work and you know it.”
“But why did you promise not to have sex with other men?”
“I said it for a couple reasons. The first one is because of you. Most men are fragile. They can fuck everything in sight, but if a girl they’re interested in strays a little, they get their feelings hurt. Secondly, for the time being at least, I simply don’t want to be with anyone else.”

“The time being eh; so that means I’m just the flavor of the week and when something better comes along you’ll lose interest?”

“No, it doesn’t mean that at all. It’s not me! I’ve seen some of the girls you’ve been with. Take Kristen for instance. She’s so gorgeous I’d like to jump her myself. Then there’s Monique, the model that you hang around with. She’s a world class beauty. I don’t have a chance against girls like that. I’m not the one that’ll lose interest, you are.”

“I don’t understand you. You’re rich, you’re beautiful and you’re smart as hell. Where did this lack of confidence come from?”
“It’s not lack of confidence; I’m just facing reality.”

“How is that reality? You seem to have everything a guy could want in a girl.”
“Thank you, but I have everything except a life. Burgers is my life. I work all the time and I work hard. But outside of Burgers I don’t really have a life. Sometimes I make it to a party like the one in Las Vegas, but I wouldn’t have been there if I wasn’t already in town for a business meeting.”
“Someone said you were there to meet a guy.”

“There was no guy. Look, I know you’ve heard the stories, so let’s get this on the table. I’m sure you’ve heard that I’ll fuck anything in pants. Most of it is bullshit, but not all of it. Sometimes I just miss being with someone. So I’ll go find a stranger and have sex with him. Having sex with strangers is not really satisfying but for a short time it takes my mind off things. My marriage is a sham and up till now I haven’t wanted a relationship, so it works for me for a while. The sex is generally not that good; but for a brief moment I can forget everything and feel the closeness of being with another person. But when it’s over I can’t wait to get away from them. That’s why I pick strangers.”

“Is that the way it is with everyone you’ve been with?”

“It is with everyone except Brandy and now you. Until I met you Brandy was the only person I’d ever really been comfortable with. Sex with her is wonderful, but I’m just as satisfied when all we do is hold each other.”
“Have you tried being with other girls?”

“A few; but I’m not a lesbian and the girls I’ve been with always want me to think of myself as one. They all want to change me. Brandy doesn’t.”
“But things are okay when you’re with me?”

“They’re better than okay.” 

“I can’t believe that someone as attractive as you hasn’t found a man that you could be happy with.”
“I told you that I was raped when I was fifteen. Well, it took me a while before I could stand being around men. I joined a martial arts class and that helped, as a matter of fact it helped so much I continue with it. But it wasn’t until I got into college that I could stand having a man touch me other than during martial arts. But I gradually got better and when I was a sophomore all the girls were having sex, so I decided it was time. But I didn’t want to do it with a guy at my school, so one day I was at a Mall and I let a guy pick me up and take me to his place. I was nervous as hell, but he was more nervous than I was and it was over in a few minutes. It wasn’t good sexually, but I learned that I could be around a man without being repulsed by him. Over the next couple years I hooked up with a few guys and for a short time I even had a boyfriend. But it didn’t last long because my thoughts were always about Burgers. We only had a few stores then and I worked at them after school and on weekends. I worked in every department and I learned everything I could about every phase of the business. When I graduated from college I started working for the company full time and just about then we opened three more stores and when I was twenty one my dad made me the manager of all three stores.” 
“Wow! Twenty one years old and you managed three huge stores. That must have been daunting.”

“Not as bad as you might think. I was ready. What I wasn’t ready for was what happened a couple years later. We were in the middle of a giant expansion. We were opening stores left and right. Things were booming! Then one day my parents were killed in a boating accident and I was left with controlling interest in the entire company. I’m sure they didn’t mean for that to happen, but there was no one else and they didn’t know they were going to die. You asked why I never found anyone that I wanted to be with. That’s hard to do, when you work fourteen to sixteen hours a day seven days a week.”
“How did running everything work out?”

“Not bad. I made a few mistakes but the board didn’t like the fact that someone as young as me was running things and they started making noises about trying to replace me. Fortunately one of the board members is a family friend and has always been like a second father to me. He saw what was happening with the board and he was worried that they were going to force me out so he suggested that I marry John.”
“So the marriage was arranged?”

“Yes it was. Actually, John is good at some things. He’s a prick, but he’s smart and he knows how to schmooze. He was able to get some business things done that I couldn’t, because he knows how to talk to the good-old-boys. Unfortunately, most of them think the ideas were his and my credibility has suffered because of it.”
“Doesn’t your friend on the board stick up for you?”
“He does, but we keep our friendship low profile. Information is easier to come by when people don’t know how close we are.”
“That’s quite a story. Does it bother you to talk to me about it?”
“No, it’s nice to be able to talk about it with someone I trust.”
“So you really trust me, eh?”

“Yes I do.”

“Why? We’ve only known each other for a little while. How do you know I’m not a spy or something?”

She laughed and said, “Because, like they say in the movies, ‘I have a dossier on you’. I probably know more about you than you know about yourself. I had you checked out the day after we spent the night together at the beach house.”

“Why’d you do that?”

“We’d been looking for a young man to head up our youth campaign and you seemed perfect. Your all-American looks are exactly what we were looking for and I wanted to make sure there were no skeletons in your closet. Plus, you blew me away that night and I wanted to make sure you were real.”
“I did, eh?”

“Yes, you did, and you continue to do it. You’re almost a fantasy to me, Pete. I always dreamt about being with someone like you and suddenly you’re here.”
“I-I don’t know what to say.”
“You don’t need to say anything. I just wanted to tell you how I feel about you and show you that this isn’t a one-way street. Aside from the way you make me happy, you’re going to be doing a lot for the company. I’m very glad you’re with us and so is Burgers.”
A little stunned, I was trying to think of a way to respond when she continued with, “Now let’s talk about what’s coming. There’s a lot of traveling and you’re going to be meeting lots of people. That great smile of yours may come to feel like it’s glued on. For the first month there’ll be three of us. We’ll be traveling with James Sutter. James was a store manager for us, and one of the most organized people I know. But his wife and son were killed in a car accident and he fell apart and couldn’t do the job anymore. The board wanted to get rid of him but I kept him on the payroll and I’m glad I did. He’s better now and I think he’ll be perfect for our needs.”

“How so?”

“I won’t be able to be with you all the time. You’re only seventeen and there could be a problem signing for rooms, renting cars etc. Plus, he’s an amateur photographer and we need that for the store shots.”

“Does he uhh, know about you and me?”

“Yes he does. I’m not worried; he owes me big time and he gave me his word that he wouldn’t talk about anything he saw. He’s a good guy; I think you’ll like him.”

“You said, ‘in the beginning’, what then?”

“As soon as you get comfortable with what you’re doing I’ll have to get back to work. I’ll join you as often as I can, but most of the time it’ll just be James and you.”
“And you think I can do this, huh?”

“I think you’ll be great at it. But I have to warn you about what’s going to happen while you’re on the road. Your picture is going to be all over the local papers. When you get to the store, every girl in town is going to be lining up to get a look at you.” 
“Oh come on, I’m sure that’s not true.”

“Yes it is, trust me. We’re betting that two-thirds of the people you meet and talk to are going to be young girls. But you have to be very careful.”

“In other words, you don’t want me flirting with them.”

“It’s okay to flirt with them, but do it in a nice way. We’re going after the youth market and the girls represent a big part of that, not only for what they buy, but what they want their fathers, boyfriends and such to buy for them. Just remember that you represent Burgers and anything you say or do is going to reflect on us.”
“Okay, I’ll be careful. I just can’t imagine that there’ll be that many girls that come over just to look at me.”
 “Ha! Do you know that we’ve already had hundreds of emails just from those pictures of you in the Burger’s Ad?”

“Really, what do they say?”

“I’ll tell you all about it when I see you tomorrow.”
“Okay, but one more thing. When do we start?”

“I want to visit some stores just north of here, so we leave for Fresno a week from Friday. We have the schedule set up so I can see the stores that I haven’t been to for a while. Here’s how it’s going to work. Starting the week before you hit a store, we’re going to flood that area with advertising. Your picture is going to be in every local newspaper and by the time you get to the store, everyone will know who you are. Our people will make sure the store has everything they need, so they’ll start hanging banners and posting your pictures on Wednesday. If there is more than one store in the area we’ll leave for the first store on Friday. We’ll go there just before they close to introduce you to everyone and to make sure things like the table and the cardboard cutout of you is posted by the entry. Saturday we’ll be there when they open and at ten o’clock you’ll start meeting the people. You’ll break at noon for an hour, be back at one and work till three. Then we’ll stay overnight and do the same thing for the next store. Fresno and Porterville aren’t that far apart and we have two stores in Bakersfield, so the first two weekends will be doubles. If there’s only one store in an area we’ll do the same thing, only we won’t leave until Saturday and we’ll work the store on Sunday.”
“How will we get there?”

“For the local stores we’ll drive, for the rest we’ll fly and rent a car.” 

“Hmm, four hours a day doesn’t sound too bad. How many people do you think will show up?”

“We expect ‘Ask Pete’ to be the most successful promotion we’ve ever done. We’re sending a couple hundred flash drives to each store and we’ve set up toll free phone lines to handle computer questions.”

“A couple hundred! That sounds like a lot of money for something you’re going to give away.”

“Our plant in Japan makes them. They cost us less than sixty cents apiece.”

“You think a couple hundred people will apply for credit cards?”

“No, but quite a few will and if you talk to someone and think they deserve one, send them to James and he’ll give them one with just proof of a minimum purchase.”

“What about the Ask Pete thing? What’ll I do if they ask me a computer question or a question about something else in the store?”
“Tell them you’re too busy right now and point out where the free phones are.”

Then I heard her chuckle and when I asked why, she replied, “I told Amy I wanted you to learn about a new product and do a short promo for our web page every week. As you know, we don’t just sell computers; we sell everything even remotely connected with them and we also sell phones, TVs, sound systems and lots of other things including kitchen appliances. It might surprise you to know that we sell more refrigerators, toasters and cooking appliances than most appliance chains. I wanted you to learn about them as well. Amy agreed and after she told me that she thought you’d do a great job at it, she hit us up for a big bump in your contract. I thought the board was going to have a seizure when they found out how much it was, but based on our response to the ads so far, somehow Amy talked them into it.”

“Yeah, I’ve heard she can be tough.”
“So, do you have any questions?”
“It looks like we are really going to be busy.”

“Yes we are. So, is that all?”

“What about the guy who raped you, did your parents have him arrested?”

“I never told my parents. He was an acquaintance of ours and he owned an appliance store. When I was eighteen I was as big as I am now and I’d been through a lot of martial arts training, so I paid him a visit.”

“What did you do?”

“I put him in the hospital then I contacted our suppliers and told them not to sell him anything or we’d pull the Burgers accounts. He went bankrupt a year later.”

“That’s a side of you I didn’t know about.”

“Hopefully it’s a side you’ll never see. Is there anything else you’d like to know about me?”
“That should cover it for now I guess.”

“Good. Your appointment at the photo studio is at ten in the morning, don’t be late. We’re going to do some filming on Wednesday and Thursday and next week we’re going to do some run-throughs. I’ll call you tomorrow as soon as I know I’m finished here. I’ll try to be home in time to have dinner with you tomorrow evening.” 

After she hung up I sat there for a while thinking about what we talked about. The violence was a something I hadn’t expected. I remembered what Herb told me about what she did to the mugger and I was wondering what she’d done to the guy who raped her when my cell phone rang again. I could see it was her so I answered, “What happened, did you forget something?”

There was a long pause then she said, “Yes, I forgot to tell you that I love you,” and she hung up.

I was stunned. It was something else I hadn’t expected. I knew she liked me, but for her to say she loved me worried me a little. I began to think about what that doctor friend of Herb’s said when he was talking about her. He said she was a disturbed woman and that I should always be careful to take a dominant roll when I’m around her. But he also said that she wasn’t my friend and the only reason she was close to me was because of this supposed power I had over her. But she’d just said she loved me! It looked like I had two choices. I could either go along with what Herb’s guy told me and maintain this control he said I had to have over her, or I could I treat her as a friend and see what happens. It didn’t take me long to make a decision. I might be making a mistake, but I like Nell and I’m not going to do cruel things to her. I guess I could try to be a little more positive with her. It might be fun and she didn’t seem to mind, but trying to dominate someone sounds mean and I’m not going to do it.
I was getting hungry so I went into the house. All I could find in the fridge was some left-over pizza and half a quart of milk. At first I was annoyed that they hadn’t left me something else and that I was going to have to go shopping when an idea hit me! I was alone now and I could go to the market and get what ever I wanted! I could get some of those things that Mom and Amy always frowned at when I tried to put them in the shopping cart. I could get some cheese puffs and a cake and some ice cream and maybe a pie! Hell, I could get two pies if I wanted to! Suddenly I wasn’t annoyed anymore and I grabbed a piece of cold pizza and stuck a couple frozen dinners in the microwave. I went back to the fridge and after sorting through all those diet drinks the girls loved I found the only ‘regular’ Coke and I munched on the pizza until the dinners were ready.
While I was eating the dinners I was thinking about the times Nell and I were together and what might happen when she got home. Thinking about her naked body made me realize something. I was horny! The time I’d spend with Kristen had been limited because of her period and the fact that things in Cantil were so emotional. But she was gone now and she wouldn’t be back for months. So I made another decision. If she wasn’t bothered by my being with Nell, I wouldn’t be either and I began planning what I wanted to do with her tomorrow night. Then I remembered the travel case full of sex toys I got in Las Vegas. I had it hidden in the garage so I went out to get it. I opened the garage door, retrieved it from the rafters and I put it on the work bench. I was going through the things inside it when a voice right behind me said, “Whatcha got there, Pete?”
Startled, I slammed it closed, looked around and said, “Uhh, Hi Cindy, I didn’t hear you come up. What’s going on?”

“I heard you were by yourself this week and I thought I’d come over and see how you were.”
“I’m fine. How are things going with you and Ted?”

She glanced at the box then up at me and said, “They’re going well. Why don’t we go to your room and I’ll tell you about it? And uhh, bring that stuff with you.” 
She turned and headed to my room. Obviously she had seen what was in the box so there was no use trying to hide it. So I grabbed it, closed up the garage and followed her. When I got to my room she was sitting at my little table, so I set the box on the foot of the bed and joined her. 

She said, “So, tell me about your weekend. Erin said you went to meet an old friend and Kristen Baker showed up.”

I went over the highlights of the dance in Cantil and when I told her how the twins, Jack Hedden and his buddy Blaster were also there she rolled her eyes and said, “Jesus Pete that sounds fantastic. I’d love to go to a party like that sometime?”

“Well, I’ll try to include you next time.”

“That would be great. So, are you going with Kristen now?”

“We have an, umm, understanding. How are you and Ted getting along?”
She looked down for a minute before she answered, then, “We’re getting along okay. Ted’s umm, a sweetie.”
“Why do I sense a “but” in there?”

“But I’m not sure he likes me. I did everything but stick his hand down my pants on Sunday and he didn’t seem to want to do anything about it.”

“What are looking for, Cindy? Are you looking for a relationship or do you just want to get laid?”
“I want both! I want to be with someone and I want to be able to have the kind of sex with him that you and I have had.”

“Do you like Ted?”
“Actually I do, but I’m not sure he likes me.”

“I’m positive he likes you.”

“So why didn’t he uhh, take a hint last Sunday?”

“Did it ever occur to you that he might be scared? He’s probably still a virgin?”

She looked shocked and said, “How can he be a virgin, he’s a senior in high school?”
“What does that have to do with anything?”
“I thought that all guys were having sex by then. All the girls say they are.”

“I think you’d be surprised. Guys brag about things that never happened and from what I hear, the girls do too.”

She looked away and seemed to be thinking, so I asked, “What’s the matter?”
“I told you before that I was looking forward to having a boyfriend and having sex with him. But if Ted is a virgin, I hmm...”

“What’s the matter?”

“The other night when we were together you were going to do some things to me and I said not to, because I wanted to experience them with Jake. Well, he’s gone and if I’m going to have to teach Ted about stuff there are some things I want you to show me.”
“Like what?”

“Do you remember what you…”

Just then my cell phone rang. Caller ID said it was Kristen. I looked at Cindy and when I said, “Hi Kristen,” Cindy winked and nodded, indicating that she’d be quiet. 
Kristen said, “Dad’s on a long distance call. I just wanted to tell you what a great time I had over the weekend.”

“I did too; you really surprised me when you appeared on the stage and started singing.”

She chuckled, “That was the idea,” and she began explaining how she, Mom, Amy and Erin had planned the whole thing. 

I was listening, but I was watching Cindy as she opened the travel case and began taking things out of it. She’d look at each one, smile then go to the next one. At one point she was holding a rubber dildo. She shook it and she was watching it wiggle back and forth when I realized Kristen had quit talking, so I quickly asked, “Did you get that business with the people in the Catskills handled?”

She started telling me what Tomaso was going through and what they were going to have to do to postpone things when Cindy pulled out a small vibrator. I had removed the batteries from the toys when I washed them, but I guess I missed this one and when she turned it on it began buzzing. She looked over at me and with a big smile she began rubbing it on the crotch of her jeans.    
I couldn’t help it, I began to get hard. I turned my back to her so I could continue my conversation with Kristen. It was over quickly because her dad had returned and when we hung up I turned back to Cindy. When I did I nearly dropped my phone. She was smiling at me. She had unzipped her jeans and was rubbing the vibrator on the front of her panties.  

“I stammered, “C-Cindy, what are you doing?”    
“I’m having fun. How about showing me how the rest of this stuff works?”
 --------------------------------
For those of you who are reading this on ASSTR, comments are welcome.      baner1@earthlink.net

