  CHAPTER 112

I was in Nell’s big bed at her beach house and she was asleep in my arms. The last few days had been really unusual and I was going over things in my mind. I told a girl that I loved her! She said she loved me too, then she said she was leaving for six months and I could date whoever I wanted while she was gone. 
And then there’s Nell. She also said she loved me, but I could date anyone I wanted. She even asked me to take out her best friend and make love to her.

I was reminded once more that I had no idea how a woman’s mind works.

Next was Cindy. I’d had dinner with her then I’d spent part of the day and most of that night having sex with her. The next morning she thanked me and said that now she was ready to go out on her own. I know it shouldn’t have, but that also bothered me and I’m not sure why.
And finally there’s Amy. My best friend! The person I can talk to about anything. But I can’t do it tonight because she’s three thousand miles away and she’s on a date with someone I don’t know doing God knows what. That bothered me a LOT!
I wasn’t happy and it took me a while to fall asleep.

It was after eight and Nell was still sleeping when I got up the next morning. I went to the bathroom to pee and I started to take a shower. But I was thirsty. So, still naked, I went to the kitchen and I was looking in the fridge for some juice, when a voice behind me said, “Good morning!”

Startled, I turned and immediately recognized the girl from school, the one with the pretty green eyes. I turned away, covered myself with my hands and stammered, “Uhh, hi Megan, I didn’t realize you were here.”

I looked over my shoulder and she was standing there smiling, so I said, “Are you enjoying this?”

“Actually I am; you have a great body.”
“Thank you. How long are you going to stand there looking at me?”

“Are you embarrassed?”

“Yes.”

“Why, I’ve already seen you naked?”

“So I heard. You even did a painting of me.”

“Yes I did and I sold it for a lot of money. Would you like me to share some of it with you?”

“No, Nell and I talked about it and I don’t need it.”

“That’s what she told me. Did she also tell you other things about me?” 

“Only that you were the artist.”

“That’s not what I mean. Did she tell you why I live here?”

“No, she said that if you wanted me to know about it you’d tell me.”

She paused a second then she asked, “I bet she told you to take it easy with me didn’t she?”
“She said that you might be in a bad mood this morning. Are you?”
She looked me up and down then she smiled and said, “Not any more.”

“Naked guys put you in a good mood, eh?”

“They do when their ass is as cute as yours. How about turning around so I can see the rest of you?”

“You’ve already seen the rest of me. Why don’t you get naked so I can look at you?”
Just then Nell came into the room. She was wearing a robe and rubbing her eyes as she said, “Okay you guys, knock it off. Pete, we have to get to the office, go get ready. Oh, and put on the Burger’s pullover and the regular white pants.” 
Then she looked at Megan and said, “Good morning dear, could you whip us up a couple of your famous omelets?”
I was side-stepping out of the room in order to keep my back to Megan when she said to Nell, “Is that a new kind of dance he’s doing?” 
They were both laughing as I headed for the bathroom. 
Nell joined me a minute later and as I was waiting for the shower to get warm I said, “I thought you said she was fragile?”
“Actually she is. She’s also a bright, tremendously accomplished artist and a very sweet girl who’s going through a tough time. If she learns to trust you, she’ll tell you what it’s all about.”
“And you make her cook for you?”

“Not at all, she insists on doing it. She loves to cook and I guess it’s her way of thanking me for letting her stay here.”

The water was warm now and when I stepped into the shower Nell got in with me. We washed each other and fooled around a little but she kept reminding me that we had to be at Burger’s. We dried off and she was standing before the mirror putting cream on her face when I went to her, reached around and put my hands on her breasts. She closed her eyes and leaned her head back against me. so I began rolling her nipples between my fingers, but when my hardening cock began poking her in the butt she turned around, planted a huge kiss on me and said, “Tonight! Now go get dressed, I’m hungry.”
Megan had made some beautiful omelets complete with home fried potatoes, and she joined us while we ate. Nell and I wolfed ours down but Megan took her time and I noticed that she kept watching us. When we finished Nell got up and thanked her then she hugged her and kissed her cheek again. When she did, Megan looked happy so I made a show of raving about how good it tasted and I got a smile from her that lit up the room.
After breakfast we walked outside. Parked behind my car was a new looking, bright red Mustang convertible.
It was beautiful and the license plate it was “Burg124” so I asked, “Is this your car?”

“It’s a company car. I take one when I want to do some running around or when I have to leave a car at the airport. Why, do you like it?”

“Yes, it’s great.”
Without hesitating she said, “Good, it’s yours.”
“W-What do you mean?”

“It’s your new driver. Make sure you charge any maintenance, repairs or gasoline on your company credit card.”

“But Nell, you can’t do that!”

She was smiling when she said, “Of course I can. You’re with Burgers now; I can do anything I damn please. But actually the financial office at work suggested it. It’ll make a better impression than that old Mustang of yours if you have to go somewhere or pick someone up for company business. Besides, it’s American and it’s a convertible, so we can show you in it in some in some of our ads. C’mon, let’s ride together to the office and you can drive it home later. I’ll have someone pick up your car and drop it at your house.”
It really was a sweet ride and I drove in kind-of a trance as she gave me directions to a high-rise office building in LA. 

Los Angeles is not known for tall buildings but there are some in the downtown area and her office was in the tallest one of all. As we drove into the parking garage she talked about it.

“This building is over seventy stories high. It’s the tallest building west of the Mississippi. It’s known by several names but the most popular one is ‘The Library Tower building’.
“Why?”

She shrugged and answered, “I hear it’s because it’s across the street from the Los Angeles public library. No one I talked to seems to know.”

When I drove into the parking garage she handed me a parking card. It raised a gate and she directed me to the valet section. They obviously recognized the car because one of them rushed to it and opened her door. When Nell got out he greeted her but I noticed he didn’t seem to want to look at her. She took me to the parking office and as she was arranging for me to have a card of my own I noticed the same kind of coolness from the guy in charge.
When we got into the elevator I asked her why, and she said, “They all think I’m a bitch. I tend to get testy when they screw around and don’t bring my car right away.”

“Why, what did you do to make them think that way?”

“When we first rented space here they didn’t know who I was and I showed up one day and had to stand around while they talked to each other about a soccer game or something. So I broke up their meeting.”

“What did you do?”

“I went into the parking manager’s office and threatened to kick his ass.”

“You didn’t get into trouble?”

“Burger’s offices take up two entire floors in this building. By the end of the day the whole parking crew was replaced. The new crew doesn’t like me because they heard what happened, but I always get my car on time. That’s one of the reasons for you to be driving this car. We have a blanket parking agreement and you’re going to be coming here a lot. It’ll save time and paperwork.”
“Would you really have kicked his ass?”

She raised an eyebrow and said, “What do you think?”

I was pretty sure she would have.

It took a couple of elevators to get to the Burger’s offices and when we got off the last one we stepped into a large area that was obviously a waiting room. On the left side of the room there were four comfortable looking leather couches, a few small tables and several chairs. On the right side it was floor to ceiling windows. They let enough light in that you felt like you were out side and the view was amazing. The back wall was oak and “Burgers Electronics” in large, individual, gold colored letters were mounted just below the ceiling.  
 Directly across from the elevator was a wide oak desk and just behind it was a short wall. It had a rippled surface and there was water running down it. It looked like a waterfall but surprisingly it was whisper quiet. There was a tall oak door on each side of it and sitting behind the desk was a pretty blond girl.

When we walked up to it she said “Hello Mrs. Burger.”
Nell answered, “Melody, this is Pete Baker. He’s to have unlimited access and he won’t be wearing a badge.”
She said, “Yes ma’am,” and made some notes.
I was about to say hello to her but Nell took my arm and led me through the large door on the left side.
 We walked into a huge room. There were dozens of cubicles and in each one a person wearing a headset.  

We stopped for a minute so I could look around then Nell explained, “A big part of our business is mail order. This is where we take foreign orders. Everyone here speaks several languages. There’s a room on the floor below us that deals with domestic orders.”

From there we went back out and through the other door. 
The room behind this door was conventional looking, with glass enclosed offices on each side. The ones on the outside had big windows. The ones on the inside had no windows but were brightly illuminated. All the rooms were clear glass except the one just to the right of the door. This one had etched glass and ‘Sarah Evens’ was in gold letters next to the door. Nell opened it and I followed her inside. There was a large semi-circular desk and sitting behind it was a breathtakingly beautiful girl who didn’t look much older than me. She was talking on a headset but when she saw us she smiled and waved. 
Her smile seemed to light up the whole room! 

Nell took me to the desk and I tried not to stare at the girl while she was talking.

When she finished her conversation Nell said, Pete, this is Sarah Evans.”
She looked me up and down before she said, “Good morning Nell, I see you brought the infamous Pete Baker with you. Hi Pete, I’m Sarah,” and she reached across the counter to shake my hand. I found myself looking into the most beautiful brown eyes I ever saw.   
Her hand was small next to mine but her grip was surprisingly strong and when I tried to release her hand it seemed like she held onto me for an extra second or two. This girl was truly spectacular and it took me a while before I could give her my best smile and croak, “G-Good morning Sarah, it’s nice to meet you.”
When she finally let go of my hand, Nell leaned over and whispered something to her, which got them both laughing. Then Nell said to me. “Sarah runs this place. Anything you want, just ask her.

I was actually wondering what it would be like to kiss her luscious-looking lips when Nell said, “Sarah, I gave 124 to Pete. Get me something else to drive. His car is at the beach house. He’ll give you the keys and his address. Have someone drop it off at his place. ”
I wrote down my address, told her where to park the car and what to do with the keys. When I finished Nell said to me, “Sarah’s speed dial is on your phone. It’s her private number, don’t give it to anyone. If I’m not around Sarah knows what to do. If something happens and you can’t reach me, call her. If you want to know about scheduling, call her. If you run out of gas on the freeway, call her. No matter what you want or need, day or night, call Sarah, she’ll be able to help you.”

Sarah was smiling as she was listening to us, so I decided to make a joke and I said, “Gee Sarah, I don’t have a date for this weekend, can you do something about that?”

Without blinking she said, “You’re going to be in Fresno this weekend. I’ll send two girls to your hotel. Take your pick, or if your man enough, you can have your way with both of them.”

I could see a twinkle in her eye, so I tried to look sad. I stuck my lower lip out and said, “Darn, I was hoping it would be you.”

She immediately said, “Okay, but I’m a very expensive date and whatever happens better not show up on your expense report or Nell will kill me.”
She said it with such a straight face it surprised me and I started to tell her I was kidding, but the next thing I knew both girls were laughing. Finally, still smiling, Nell said, “That’s enough you two, we have work to do,” and she took my arm and said, “C’mon, I have to stop by my office.”
As we walked away, Nell said, “Sarah is really something, isn’t she?”

“Yes she is. After you introduced me to her, what were you two laughing about?”
“I told her you were taken, and to knock off that hand trick of hers.”
“What hand trick?”

“It’s what she does to tease guys. Don’t tell me you didn’t notice that when you shook hands with her she held on to your hand a little longer than was necessary?”
“I-I guess so.”

“Damn right you noticed. She’s beautiful, she knows it and she loves to tease. I’ve seen her do that to some powerful men and watched them go weak in the knees. And did you notice how strong her hand is?”

“Yes I did.”

“Everyone says that. She’s an athlete, but some of it comes from her pushing her wheelchair around.”

“Her wheelchair,” I barked, “What happened?”

“She used to be an Olympic class Gymnast. She’s retired a while back but she broke her back doing a demonstration five years ago and she’s paralyzed from the waist down.”

“Oh my God, that’s terrible.”

“Yes it is. But she still competes in things like wheelchair races and other handicap sports. And before you get any ideas, she’s married, she’s crazy about her husband and the guy is a saint.”

“What does that mean?”

“They’ve been married for ten years and since the accident he waits on her hand and foot. I’ve never seen two people who are more in love. They held off having a family while she was competing, but that’s all changed now and she told me recently that they’re trying to get pregnant.”
“Ten years! How old is she?”

“She just turned thirty.” 

“Wow, I thought she was my age. I didn’t know women with injuries like hers could have babies.”

“She says she can, but I can’t help being selfish and hope she doesn’t.”

“Why?”

“She’s too valuable. Burgers would be lost without her.”
“So she’s more than a receptionist?”

“She isn’t a receptionist at all. We have over two hundred employees in this building alone. The main receptionist is on the floor below us. She handles general business calls. Melody, the girl outside, handles the people who come here to meet with John, me or the board. Sarah handles the world wide flow of business. She has an MBA from Stanford and she knows more about Burgers than almost anyone. John and I rely on her a lot.”

She stopped, then she smiled and added, “Everyone in this office knows who I am but she and John are the only people here that call me by my first name and that includes the board members. She started working for Burgers when she was sixteen. We’ve been friends for a long time. Next to Brandy, she’s my closest friend.”

“You told her to pick up my car at the beach house. Does she know about us?”

“Pete, everyone here suspects that something is going on between us. As big as Burgers is, it’s like a small community when it comes to gossip. But the only ones that know for sure are John and Sarah and she knows things that John doesn’t.”

“Like what?”
“Well, she knows how close we really are and she knows the size of your dick.”

“H-How does she know about that?”

“I told her!”

“You told her how big my dick is?”

“Well, I didn’t tell her exactly how big; as a matter of fact I may have exaggerated a bit. But don’t be surprised if she teases you about it, because I’m sure she will.”
“She’ll tease me about the size of my dick?”

“Damn right she will. I told her you could take it, so you better be ready because she loves to tease.”

“Can I tease her back?”

“Sure you can. Be as raunchy as you like when you and she are alone, but be sure to keep it clean when others are around.”

“I will.” 

“Just be on your toes. Remember when you told her that you wanted her to be the one to show up at your hotel in Fresno? Well, she knows that I’ll be there with you, but did you see how quickly she had a come-back ready?” 
“Hmm, this sounds like fun.”
“It will be. She doesn’t get teased a lot. She’s so beautiful that most guys are tongue-tied around her. But that doesn’t seem to bother you.”
I may not be the smartest guy in the world, but I could tell that Nell was ‘fishing’, so I said, “Yeah, that must bother girls like you a lot.”

She didn’t answer, but she was smiling as we walked toward the back of the room.

At the far end of the corridor there was a wall with two doors in it. The one on the right had “John Burger” on it and the one on the left read “Nell Burger”. We went into that one. 


It was a large office, beautifully appointed with windows along the back wall. There was a large oak desk and papers were neatly stacked on one side and what appeared to be a bowl of fresh flowers on the other. 
We had just sat down when there was a light tap on the door.

When Nell said, “Come,” the door opened and a slender little guy came in holding some papers and said, “Hello Mrs. Burger, here are your messages. Mr. Burger would like to have a word with you and your guest as soon as it’s convenient.”

Nell answered, “Thank you Stephen,” and when he glanced at me she added, “This is Mister Baker.”

He didn’t offer his hand, he just nodded and left. 
Nell had a cold look on her face as he left so I asked, “What’s with him?”
“He’s one of John’s butt-boys. He takes care of the offices and straightens up around here but mainly he spies on everyone and when he suspects anything he runs to John with it.”

“Why don’t you lock your door?”

“I’m rarely here and when I am I don’t leave things around that I don’t want people to know about. Plus the little shit does keep the room neat and organized.”

Then she added, “Give me a second,” and she began going through her messages. She made some notes on a pad then she picked up her phone, punched in a number and said, “He’s here. I’ll bring him over in a few minutes.”

I guess I looked curious, because she said, “That was Tom. He’ll be teaching you about the new DP-420. Depending on how it goes, they may try and shoot it this afternoon.”
“Shoot what? What’s a DP-420?”

She cocked her head and said, “It’s our latest digital phone. Didn’t Amy tell you about the teaching videos?”

I racked my brain for a minute trying to think if Amy had told                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   me about it. I vaguely remembered her saying something and I was trying to think of what it was, when Nell said, “She better have! She held us up for a ton of money when we negotiated this thing.”

I still couldn’t remember what Amy said, but Nell looked serious, so I decided to fake it and I said, “O-Oh yeah! I just didn’t know it was going to be today.” 
That seemed to satisfy her and she stood up and said, “We have to go next door. John knows you’re here and I’m sure he has some board members with him. Remember that he might say that he’s the one that discovered you. If he does, just go along with it, okay?”
“That doesn’t bother you?”
“Don’t worry about it. John is the visible one around here and I like it that way.”
She started for the door so I got up to follow her. But she didn’t open it and when I got to her she put her arms around me and kissed me. It was a wonderful kiss and when she pulled back she said, “I’m sorry I fell asleep last night. I’ll try to make it up to you tonight.”

We kissed again and I was starting to get a substantial woody so I pushed her against the door, ground my body against her and joked, “Are you sure you wouldn’t like a quickie to take the edge off?”

With a big grin she asked, “You’d do me right here, right now, wouldn’t you?”

“You bet your ass I would, twice, if you were up to it.”

“Oh, I’m up to it, and if we didn’t have so much going on right now I’d show you just how up to it, I am. But I have a lot of things to do and so do you.”

She kissed me again, then, “C’mon, let’s go next door and meet some people.”
“Who’s going to be there and how should I act?”

“Some of the board will be there. Just act natural, but be ready for John to act like you’re his best friend and if he says that you were his idea, remember to go along with it.”

“But wasn’t it your idea?”
“Yes, but its okay. John is the front man. He’s one of the best in the business and it’s something I could never be.”

“What’s a front man?”

“John is the face of Burgers as far as the business world is concerned. He’s the one that attends the meetings and the deals with the board.”
“And that doesn’t bother you?”

“Not at all, I’m the one with majority ownership. But he has a considerable piece of Burgers so he’s not going to do anything that will put it at risk. He and I have our differences, but he’s very good at what he does and Burgers wouldn’t be what it is today without him.”
This was a change from the way she usually talked about him and I now had a somewhat different opinion of him.

John’s room was larger and more lavishly decorated than Nell’s. He was sitting behind a huge desk and five men were in chairs, facing him. They all stood up when we came in and while they were nodding or saying hello to Nell, John made his way toward me and with a big smile he said, “Hi Pete, glad you could make it,” then he put his hand on my shoulder and said, “Gentleman, this is the young man I’ve been telling you about. He’s the one that’s going put our youth sales through the roof!

He stood back as though he was showing me off then he motioned me over and began introducing me to the men.
I’m not good with names and by the time I was introduced to everyone I had forgotten who they were, but everyone seemed friendly and several said they were happy to have me ‘on board’. 

Nell was quiet but she stayed near me and after a few minutes she said, “I’m sure you have questions but as you know, we’re on a tight schedule. So please excuse us for now, Pete has work to do and Tom is waiting for us.”

They seemed to know what it was all about because they were smiling and one of then said, “Make us proud,” as Nell led me out the door and down a hallway into a room where three men were sitting at a table. When they stood up, Nell pointed to one of them, an older guy with a pony tail and said, “Pete, this is Tom Snell. He’s going to be helping you with the tapings.”
Then she turned to me, and with her back to the others, in a quiet voice she said, “Tom will take things from here. I have to go. I have things to attend to.”

Then she added, “Oh, and I won’t be here when you get finished with this. I have to get to the Burbank store. I have some things to do there. One of them is to interview your girlfriend.”

“S-She’s not my…”

With a smile she interrupted me with, “Relax, I’ll see you at the house later.” 

Then she turned back to Tom. She was saying something to him about another matter and I had a chance to look around. The room was obviously a photo studio. It wasn’t elaborate like the ones I’d been to lately, but everything here looked pretty sophisticated. The walls were painted a kind of medium green and there was quite a collection of lights and screens on movable stands. The most unusual thing was a large circle hanging on a side wall. It must have been two feet in diameter. It looked electronic but there nothing on the face. It suddenly dawned on me that Amy had mentioned something about me making some videos. This must be where it was going to happen.

When Nell finished her conversation with Tom she waved and left. He immediately came to me and looked at me for a second before he said, “I’m not trying to pry and I don’t want to piss you off but I have to ask you a personal question.”

“Okay, what is it?”

“Word has it that you and Mrs. Burger are close friends, right?”
“Yes?”

“Is it going to affect the way we work together?”

“I’m not sure what you mean.”

He was obviously uneasy and he turned away for a second. It was like he was trying to think of a different way to tell me what he meant and I glanced at the other guys. They were looking down as though they weren’t paying attention, but I could tell by their demeanor and their body language that they were very interested in what was going on

So when Tom turned back to me the guys looked up when he said, “There’s a lot riding on what we do here and I’ve been given the job to make it happen. If it doesn’t work I’m going to get the blame and it could cost us our jobs. I need to know if you are really serious about working with us.”

I could see in his eyes that he wasn’t kidding and I was a little surprised. He was worried that my friendship with Nell was going to be a problem. I think it was really the first time I saw how my actions could affect an adult and it was disconcerting. 
I tried to look sincere as I said, “I see what you mean. Yes, Mrs. Burger and I are friends. But I promise that it won’t affect the way we work together. I have a lot riding on this too.”

“So you’ll do what I ask of you and you won’t go running to her if we don’t agree on something?”

“Us not agreeing on something is not going to happen. I’m new to all this and I’m perfectly willing to do as you say.”

“Good. We’re going to be working together for quite a while and I wanted to know where we stood.”
“Okay, now that it’s settled, are we about to begin?”
“Yes.”
“How exactly is this gonna work?”

“First, we’ll spend some time setting up things. We’ll position the lighting, I’ll take some meter readings, then I’ll…”

I interrupted, “No, I mean what exactly what are we going to do and why are we doing it?”

His eyes narrowed and he asked, “You mean they didn’t tell you?”

“No! All I know is that I was told to be here and that you were going to tell me what to do.”
He burst out laughing and his friends joined him. It went on for a while and when they stopped they were still grinning, so I asked, “What’s so funny?”

“The thing that’s so funny is how it’s so typical. We go through this a lot. People show up with no idea why they’re here and we have to chase people to find out why. The people down the hall do this to us all the time. But didn’t your agent tell you what it was about?”

I thought about Amy and how excited she had been about going on the trip, and I said, “No, my agent has been so busy with other things I guess she didn’t have time.”
“Well, no matter, we’ll work it out. By the way, you’re with Stone aren’t you?”

“Yes, do you know them?”

“Do I know them! That agency is the hottest ticket in town. How did you get tied up with them?”

“We, umm, have mutual friends.”

“Well that’s typical Hollywood. It ain’t what you know, it’s WHO you know. Oh well, let’s get started. The first thing we’re going to do is see how you behave in front of a camera. I understand that you have some experience?”

“A little.”

He said, “Well, let’s see how this goes,” and he handed me a slip of paper. It had, “Hi, this is Pete. Go to the display room at the rear of the store and I’ll tell you about this week’s special,” written on it.
After I read it he said, “I’m sure you’ve seen that there’s a TV at the entrance of every store. It’s on continuous loop and it tells where things are and what’s on sale for the week. You’re going to be part of that loop. Every time it cycles, your ten second spot will come up. Burgers is going to put a brand new product on special sale every week and you’re going to show people its features and tell them how to use it.”

“How will I know how to do it?”

He nodded to a guy at the table and said, “Sid here will teach you. You’re not going to give an in-depth study, you’ll just show the obvious features and you’ll end every session by saying that if they want more information to call the ‘Ask Pete’ line. We’ll try to keep the sessions under two minutes.”
“We’re going to do all this today?”

“No, today we’re going to see how you work with the camera.”

For the next hour or so he had me do the, ‘Hi, this is Pete’ spot. I did it over and over then he had me stand in front of a video camera and we did it some more. Every so often we would stop and look at the last take. The first ones were awful. I was stiff and I sounded like a robot. But Tom kept working with me and gradually things started to look and sound better. Looking natural on camera when it’s pointed directly at you is harder than I thought and when a phone in the room rang and Tom went to answer it I was glad to have a break. He talked for a second then he turned to me and said, “It’s almost twelve o’clock. Sarah wants to see you but be back here by one thirty.”
When I got to Sarah’s office she was talking on her headset. She wiggled her fingers at me and when the conversation ended she pulled off her headset, said, “C’mon,” and rolled out from behind the desk.
Her wheelchair was odd looking. It looked kind-of spindly and the wheels were tilted inward at the top. But she looked wonderful. She was wearing an expensive-looking flowered silk blouse and cream colored slacks. I was closer to her now and I could see some tiny lines next to her eyes that showed she wasn’t a teen-ager, but she certainly was beautiful. 

Then she did something odd. She turned two complete circles in front of me and said, “What do you think?”

“Y-You handle it well, and y-you’re beautiful.”

She threw her head back and laughed.

Everything about her was beautiful. Even her voice was like music. 

When she stopped laughing she said, “I’m not talking about me, I meant the chair. I just got it yesterday. It’s the new mark six and it’s all carbon fiber. It’s a shame that you’re gonna be out of town this weekend. There’s a race at the park in Sherman Oaks this Sunday and I’m going to kick some serious ass. But thank you for the compliment. C’mon, we have to get going before the noon bell goes off or we’ll never get there.”

She took off like a shot. So fast, I had to run to catch her at the elevator. When she stopped she seemed to wait until I caught up before she leaned forward to push a button. When she did, her blouse hung open and gave me a great view of a frilly white bra stuffed with some luscious looking tits. She didn’t look up at me but I could tell that she knew I was looking.
While we waited for the elevator I asked, “Where are we going?”

“I’m taking you to an expensive restaurant so you can buy me lunch.”
I was trying to remember how much money I had with me when two of the guys I’d met in John’s office walked up. They smiled at me just as one of the elevators arrived and when we stepped inside one of them pushed a button and as the elevator started to move he asked, “Well Pete, how do you like working with Tom?”

“It went well, sir. Tom really knows what he’s doing.”

“Yes he does. Are you going to have something ready for us today?”
“I’m not sure.”

“I hope so. We’re all anxious to see how these presentations work.”
The elevator stopped on one of the upper floors and we stepped into a huge lunch room complete with a mini food court. But we didn’t stop there, we continued through a door in the side into a beautiful, sit-down restaurant. There were about a dozen tables and several booths. The guys with us went to a table where some others were sitting and Sarah led me to an odd looking booth. It was very wide and the table was offset to one side. Then I saw why. She moved forward, made a slight turn and her wheelchair fit perfectly into the wide area created by the offset table. 

I slid into the booth beside her and asked, “What is this room?”

“It’s for board members, our legal staff, department heads and special guests. There are several rooms like this for different occupants of the building. This one is ours”
“And this is your special table eh?”

“Yup, Nell, John and I are the generally the only ones that sit here.”

“When they’re not here, do you invite others to sit with you?”
“Usually I prefer to eat alone.”

“So, what did I do to deserve the honor of your company?”

“Nell told me to keep my eye on you. Plus, this is a very expensive room and I never pass up a chance to eat here when someone else is paying.”
Just then a waiter showed up. He put down some bread, opened a large bottle of water and as he was pouring it into our glasses he said, “Hello Mrs. Evans.

Sarah answered, “Hello Mark, this is Pete. He’ll be joining us from time to time.

The waiter surprised me by saying, “Hello Mr. Baker. Glad to have you with us,” and he began telling us about the day’s specials. We ordered and when he left I said, “He called me by my last name. How does he know who I am?”

 She made a face and said, “For Christ’s sake Pete, your face has been all over the papers lately as Burger’s spokesman. Of course he knows who you are. He’s a good guy so treat him right. I want you to be liked. A good rep is important around here.”

“So, I should make sure I leave a big tip?”

“Tipping is not allowed here. Just be nice is all.”

“I will be. So, Nell says you have an MBA.”
“I do, and some other degrees as well, thanks to Burgers.”

“They were helpful, eh?”

“More than helpful, they sponsored me the whole way. I would never have been able to do it without them.”
“Nell said that you started working for Burgers when you were sixteen. You must have known Nell’s parents.”

“Yes I did. They were like my real family. I was a little older than Nell was but she and I pretty much grew up together.”

“But you have all those degrees.”

“So does she! Do you have any idea how smart she is?” 
“I-I guess not.”
“Well, you should, she’s so smart it’s scary. Do you know that…” 

She paused for a second then she said, “If she wants you to know things about her she’ll tell you. Let’s change the subject. I hear you have a really big dick.”

That stopped me for a second. I was curious to hear more about Nell but it looked like she wasn’t going to continue and I knew she mentioned my dick to shock me, so I countered with, “Yes I do, would you like to see it?”

She grinned, raised an eyebrow and said, “Sure, whip that puppy out.”

With a serious look, I dropped my hands to my lap and said, “Okay, but we’ll have to move the table back a foot or so, or I won’t be able to show you the whole thing.”

She threw her head back and started laughing. When she did, her hand hit her water glass and knocked it over. Water flew everywhere and the glass rolled off the table and crashed to the floor, causing everyone in the room to look at us. I quickly stood up and moved to the side so I didn’t get any water on me, but the way her chair was tucked in she couldn’t move away fast enough and most of the water ended up in her lap. Almost immediately the waiter and a bus-boy came flying over with towels and a mop and they began cleaning things up but she was soaked. She began dabbing at herself with towels, but it was beyond that and she said to the waiter, “Mark, would you have our lunch sent to my office. I have to take care of this.” 
He nodded, then she said to me, “Let’s go, troublemaker,” and we headed for the elevator. 

When we passed through the lunch room I could see why we came early, it was crowded and we had to wait for a while for one of the elevators to show up. 
Sarah was quiet on the way down. I could see that she was embarrassed and when we got to our floor Sarah started for her office. But I stopped her. I was thinking that she was going to change outfits so I asked, “Do you want me to find a woman to help you out of those wet clothes?”

She didn’t even look at me; she answered, “No, you’ll do,” and pushed open her office door. 
