Chapter 114

 I went into what I had just discovered was ‘my room’ to call my Mom. She answered on the first ring with, “So she talked with you eh?”
“How did you know it was me, this number is supposed to be blocked?”

“It was; that’s how I knew it was you. So, what do you think, do you want to stay at Nell’s place for the rest of the summer?”
“I haven’t decided yet. Are you trying to get rid of me?”

“Of course not, I’m going to miss you. We’ll all miss you. But you’re going to be gone most of the summer anyway and Nell says she needs you where she can keep an eye on you.”
“She did? What’s that all about?”

“Apparently it’s a political thing. At first I thought she might just be saying it to convince me to let you stay with her, but from what she tells me, not everyone at Burgers is happy with how hard we hit them when we negotiated the latest contract.”

“What did you do?”

“It’s rather complicated and you can’t tell anyone that Nell had a part in it, but she and Amy worked together on it. Burgers had already signed you to the ‘Ask Pete’ thing but they wanted someone with an established name to do the product instructions and be the face of Burgers on radio and TV. They were talking with several popular actors when Nell came to us and told us how popular the Ask Pete thing turned out to be. Using that information, we were able to twist the board’s arm and get you the job.”

“What did you do to make them unhappy?”

“We led them to believe that because you are an unknown, you would work for less than someone with a name. They made you an offer, but Nell told us what they were prepared to pay someone famous, so we let them believe you would work for less and we sat on the offer until the very last minute. When it got close to the time to start the promotion we told them we wanted the same money or we wouldn’t let you do it. It was too late to get someone else, so they signed it, but some of them are pretty pissed off.”
“Is it a good contract?”

“It’s very good. The total of the two contracts is for an awful lot of money.”
“How much?”

“We’re preparing things for you right now. I’ll go over them with you when we get back. But I think you’ll be pleased.” 

”Okay, but why does Nell need to keep her eye on me, aren’t the contracts good?”
“They’re very good; Howard Martin’s office wrote them. But Burger’s insisted on some clauses. One of them is a morals clause. They know you’re young and they’re worried that you might do something that  would reflect badly on Burgers, so they reserve the right to end things if you do. Nell says that you’re going to be working closely with customers and because of all the advertising, many will be young girls and she wants to be around at the beginning to make sure things go smoothly.”
“In other words she wants to make sure I behave myself.”

“You can’t blame her, she stuck her neck out for you and if something goes wrong it could go badly for her as well.”

“What if they found out that I’m staying with her?”

“As far as anyone is concerned you live at home, so don’t say anything to anybody.”
“So you really don’t mind if I stay here?”
“You’re going to be gone so much it makes sense. It seems important to her and if it’s what you want to do, your Dad and I are okay with it.”

“I understand that you and Dad will also be traveling a lot. I’m not concerned about Amy but what are you going to do about Erin?”

“We talked about that and here’s what we’ve come up with. Both Erin and Amy start school on Monday. Erin starts her acting class and Amy starts the MBA course at UCLA. Amy’s classes are from Monday through Thursday but she gets off at three. For the time being she’ll drop Erin off in the morning and pick her up on the way home. But we’re going to see if there’s someone in Erin’s class who lives in this area and maybe she can get a ride with them. As far as Erin being left alone, your father and I might occasionally be gone overnight but probably not at the same time. So between Amy and us, someone will always be home.”
“Well, it sounds like you have things handled, so I guess the decision as to whether I’m going to stay here is up to me.”

“Yes it is, dear.”

“Let me think about it. I’ll call you back.”
It didn’t take me long to decide. The thought of staying with Nell was intriguing but it was more than that. It was an adventure! So I hit redial and when Mom answered I said, “Okay, I want to give it a try.”
“I thought you would. Come by the house and get the things you need. And there’s something I think you should do. You need clothes. Most of your things don’t fit you anymore and the ones that do are out of date. You can easily afford a new wardrobe. I was going to suggest that Amy take you shopping but she’s too busy, so maybe Nell can take you.”

“Oh, I uhh, never thought about clothes.”

“I know dear, most men never do. Oh, and by the way, go by the office tomorrow, there’s a credit card there with your name on it. It’s time it got some exercise. So your mind is made up about staying with Nell, eh?”

“Yeah, I think so.”

“Then there’s something else. I want to let Amy use the room in the garage.”

“She’s going to move out there?”

“No, she’ll still sleep in her bedroom here, but she needs a place to keep all her books and things and it needs to be quiet so she can study.”

“Why don’t you just have her stay there?”

“There are a couple reasons and one of them is something you should know about. But I want your word that you won’t repeat this to her or anyone. Not even Erin. Do I have your word?”

“Of course you do! What is it?”

“I know you think that Amy is smart and strong and wise beyond her years. Well she’s all of those things. But she’s also a young girl who’s been through a lot. She has a home now and having the entire family around is important to her, especially at night. When either you or your father is here she’s all right. But when both of you are gone she gets upset. A couple times when you were both gone, I awoke to find her asleep on the floor next to my bed.”
“Wow! What did you do?”
“I told her that if she got nervous she should come to bed with me and a couple times she has. She’s one of the strongest people I know, but she’s human and we’re the only family she has. I love her and so does your father. She’s become as much our child as you and Erin. I’d like you to pay more attention to her. She’s taking on a huge work load going for her MBA and she’s going to need a lot of TLC. Especially from you.”

“Why me?” 
“If you don’t, she might look for it from someone else her age and I don’t want to hear you complain about it if she does.”

“D-Do you think she would?”

“I don’t think so, but you never can tell. All I’m saying is, you haven’t seen much of either of your sisters lately. I know you’re going to be busy but I think you should spend some time with them.” 

“You’re right. I’m gone on weekends but maybe we could all have dinner together one day a week, say on Wednesdays?”
“I think that’s a great idea, I’ll let everyone know. And in case you want to crash here once in a while, your bed will be there if you need it.”
“Thanks Mom. So everyone is okay with me staying here?”
“Not all of us, we’re all going to miss you. Your father and I think you’re old enough to try something like this on your own, but Erin is mad at you for leaving and Amy has been very quiet.”

“But Amy and Nell talked about it.”

“I know, but that doesn’t mean she won’t miss you.”

“Is that the reason she went on a second date with that guy?”
She laughed, “No dear, she went out with him to see a play. Don’t try to make something more out of it. He seems like a nice guy and she’s probably having a good time. She certainly deserves it.” 
When she hung up I sat there thinking. I vowed to devote more time to both Amy and Erin and I suppose that what Mom said about Amy going out with some guy, ‘just to see a play’ was supposed to make me feel better. Unfortunately it didn’t.

I went back to the kitchen and the girls were still there, so I went to Nell and said, “I guess I’m here for the summer.”
She said, “Good, then this is what I would like. Most weekends I’ll be with you, but during the week I sometimes don’t get home until late and with Megan’s new job we can’t tell what her hours might be. What I would like to do is for everyone to stay in touch and whenever we can I’d like us to make an effort to have dinner together as often as possible. If for some reason we can’t, please let the others know. In other words, I don’t want this to be a boarding house; I’d like us to behave like we’re a family. Is that okay with everyone?”

Megan nodded and I noticed she was smiling but I said, “That’s fine with me, but I just talked to my Mom and she wants me to spend some time with my family. They want me to have dinner at home on Wednesdays.”

Nell looked at Megan, then at me and said, “Good, that’s the kind of communication I was talking about. If either of you have a concern or want to change something, get it out in the open right away. I’m sure we can all live with that. If I need to, I’ll plan on bringing work home that night. That’s okay with you, isn’t it Megan?”

She smiled and said, “I guess we can spare him for a day.”
I smiled back at her and added, “Good, I like the family idea and I’ll be glad to have another sister.”

She got an odd look on her face and she stared at me for a second then her smile returned and she turned away as though nothing happened. 

I glanced at Nell and it was obvious that she saw what happened.  She looked at me, frowned and quietly shook her head. I took it to mean that I shouldn’t say anything, so I sat back while Nell continued, “Now that we’ve had dinner I’d like to discuss what happens next. Megan, normally, on those rare occasions when we eat together, after we finish, you either do homework or go to the sun room to work on your painting and I go to into my office to work on things I brought from work. Well, whenever possible I’d like the three of us to spend some time together. I’m going to try to be home as often as I can and after dinner I’d like us to spend at least an hour talking about our day. Is this acceptable to everyone?”

When Megan and I nodded, she said, “I’d like to start now.”
So, for the next hour or so, we talked and drank wine. I thought it was going to be difficult, but it turned out to be fun. Megan excitedly told us about what her duties at her new job would be and Nell told us about some funny things that happened at one of the stores. I guess I talked the longest. Megan asked me about the filming and when I tried to explain what it was like, she wanted a minute-by-minute explanation of how it went. Then Nell insisted that I tell Megan about how Sarah spilled the water on herself and when I tried to explain how I was able to get her almost naked, they both teased me about being a pervert and how I should be ashamed of myself for picking on a cripple.

The hour turned into almost two and it might have gone on longer but Megan got up and excused herself, saying that she had to finish some work on a sketch she was taking with her tomorrow. 

When she left Nell asked me, “Can I get you anything, would you like to have some more wine?”

“No thanks.”

“What would you like to do?”
“I’d like to spend some time with you.”

She smiled, “I’d like that too, come with me.” 
She led me to the bedroom and the minute the door closed behind us she was in my arms. The kiss lasted a long time and when she finally broke away she said, “Is this the kind of time you’d like to spend with me?” and started tearing off her clothes. When her bra came off I tried to pull her to me but she pushed me away and cried, “Get out of your clothes. I fell asleep last night and I’ve been thinking about you all day. Hurry up, I need you in me.” 
It didn’t take me long to get out of my clothes, but she beat me to it and she was lying on her back with her arms outstretched when I fell onto the bed next to her. I reached over to pull her to me but she threw her arms around my neck, pulled me on top of her and said, “NOW, my love, I need you in me now,” and she began kissing me and trying to stuff my half-hard cock into her. I wasn’t quite ready but she was so turned on it quickly turned me on and when I was fully hard I buried myself in her. When I did it, she gasped and grabbed me tightly around the waist. But she only held me for a second before she whispered, “Fuck me my love; fuck me hard!”
Her intensity surprised me. She was trembling with need and she grabbed me and tried to get even more of me into her. I steadied her hips with a firm hold, and very slowly I began moving in and out of her. But she didn’t want that and she kept trying to get me to move faster, so I changed and started slamming into her. Her heat began to wash over me and pretty soon my cock began throbbing. But I didn’t want to come yet so I forced myself to calm down and once I did I was able to pick up the pace even more. She met my every thrust and she began thrashing around so violently I began to worry about hurting her. But it didn’t take long before she shuddered and I felt a wave of warm fluid engulf my cock. I wanted to come with her but I wasn’t ready. Something was going on with her and I wanted to know what it was, so I just held her for a while. Her orgasm must have been a big one because she lay there trembling for a while so I stayed inside her until she calmed down. 
I was supporting my upper body on my elbows so I wouldn’t be too heavy on her but when I tried to roll off she hung on to me and said, “No! Lay on me; I want to feel your whole body!” 
So I lowered myself onto her. 
I outweigh her by over a hundred pounds but she didn’t seem to mind. She groaned but it didn’t seem to be because of my weight and she wrapped her arms around me and tried to pull me even closer. But a minute later she started gasping so I asked, “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine, but it’s getting hard to breathe.”

I rolled off her and she lay there panting for a minute, then she rolled toward me and reached for my cock. I stopped her and said, “You’re too intense, something is wrong. What’s going on?”

“Nothing’s wrong, you didn’t cum and I want to take care of you.”

“Never mind that, something else is going on with you, what is it?” 

There was a moment’s hesitation then she asked, “Aren’t you a little nervous about moving in?”

“No, I think it’ll be fun. Why? Are you having second thoughts?”
She didn’t answer for a few seconds. Then, “Did your Mom tell you why I wanted you to stay with me?”

“Yes, she said that you told her you wanted to keep your eyes on me until I learned how to behave around the people I was going to meet.”

“Do you think that’s the only reason?”

“I think that’s part of it but I’m pretty sure there’s more to it than that.”

“What do you think it is?”

“I think you want to spend time with me. That’s fine, because I’m looking forward to being with you. But something happened just now and I think I know what it is.”

“Go ahead.”

“Up until now, my staying here has been an idea. But now it’s a fact and I think you’re kinda scared and I’d like to know why.”

She frowned then she sat up and said, “This place was supposed to be my sanctuary. I wanted to have a place where I could be alone. It was going to be a refuge where I could think and paint and do the things that I never had the time or place to do them before. Well, it was great for a while. I was finally alone. I read, I painted, I walked on the beach and it was every thing I thought it would be. Nobody knew about this place. Not my husband, not even Brandy my best friend. She knew something was up but she didn’t pester me about it. I was here for over a year and I enjoyed it. Then Sarah and I were talking one day and when I mentioned I was staying at a place that nobody knew about, she immediately insisted I tell Brandy about it. She knows how close Brandy is to me and she said she didn’t want me completely out of touch in case something happened. I ended up telling both of them about it. The first time Brandy came by I realized I missed having a friend to share things with and for a while, she was the only one that came here. But I found that I liked having someone around and later, when something happened with Megan, I invited her to stay and suddenly I had friends. Brandy is my wild friend and Megan is the little sister I never had and up until recently everything was fine. Then I met you and things changed.”

She stopped, so I asked, “What changed?”

“When I moved here I made up my mind that I wouldn’t bring men here and until you I never have. I like men, but I only want them around on my terms and that definitely doesn’t include this place. Then you came into my life. I don’t know what draws me to you but I can’t get you out of my head. I think about you constantly and I go from being pissed off at myself for being obsessed with you, to missing you so much it drives me crazy. So I only see two ways to cure this. I can push you away and try to distance myself from you or I can keep you around and try to get my fill of you. We have too much going on to do the first thing so I’m going to try the other way. But that doesn’t mean I’m not nervous and a little worried.”
“You’re worried that I’m going to try to change things around here?” 
“No, it’s worse than that. I’m worried that you’re going to change me! I’ve never felt this way about anyone and I’m so off-balance it scares me. It scares me a lot!”
“I don’t want you to be scared; would you like me to go home and we can try to work out things from there?”

 “No, there’s a lot at stake here and I need to keep you close to me.”
I pulled her to me and held her for a while, then something crossed my mind and I asked, “Is telling me that you don’t mind if I have sex with other girls just a way to keep some kind of distance between us?”
In a quiet voice she answered, “I suppose so.”
This was going to take some thinking on my part and my brain was going into overload, so to change the subject I said, “Tell me about Megan.” 
Without looking up she started, “Megan said it was okay to talk to you about this, so I’ll tell you. I met Megan six months ago at a gallery where I show my paintings. I drop by there on Saturdays to drop off things or to check and see if anything I had hanging there had been sold. I was watching her looking at one of my paintings when the gallery owner came to me and said that I should meet her because our styles were remarkably alike. So I introduced myself. She showed me some things of hers that were on consignment at the store and I realized the owner was right. Our styles were so similar it was like looking at something I had done. We had a nice conversation but when I asked what she was working on now she said she didn’t paint anymore. I asked her why but she wouldn’t tell me. We ended up having coffee and I kept pestering her about it and she finally said that her stepfather had thrown out all her supplies. I asked her why and she wouldn’t say, but it was obvious that there was something wrong at home. I ran into her again a week later and she had a black eye. She said it was from an accident in the swimming pool at school but I got suspicious and when she turned up the next week with her arm in a sling I was sure that someone at home was hurting her. But she kept saying it was just another thing that happened at school. We had another nice conversation that day but after she left I got curious and decided that I needed to look into things, so I got her address from the gallery and I went to her house. It was a nice house in a nice neighborhood but when I drove up I could hear people yelling and a second later a guy stormed out of the house and drove away. I was worried that someone might have hurt Megan, so I knocked on the door. A woman opened the door and when I looked behind her I saw Megan standing there crying. So I pushed the woman out of the way and I went inside. The woman turned out to be Megan’s mother and it took me a while, but I found out what the problem was. When Megan’s father died her mother had married a younger man and moved into his home. He had children from a former marriage and they didn’t get along with Megan. Then two events happened recently and things had come to a head. The stepfather lost his job and the only one he could find was for a lot less money and Megan’s hearing got to where she needed the expensive hearing aids. Her mother wanted her to get them but it would have required that they refinance the house and the father refused. That led to a battle and Megan’s home life had turned into a living hell.”

I interrupted with, “So the stepfather physically abused her?”

“No, it turned out that her injuries actually did come from things that happened at school. She’s on the girl’s water polo team and she says they play pretty rough. Anyway, the three of us talked for nearly three hours and at the end I invited Megan to stay here with me and I’ve never been sorry.”
 “That’s quite a story. So, are you going to get her the hearing aids?”

She chuckled, “Megan is very sweet girl but she’s also the hardest-headed person I ever met. She absolutely refuses to let me get them for her. She wants to get them herself and wants to pay for them by selling her art work. Part of the one she sold to Cohen went to pay off some bills she had. She saved the rest but she still has a way to go.”
“Is there an operation or something that might help?”

“Apparently there is and I’ve offered to take her to see a doctor but she refuses. She says that the operation is risky and she could lose all hearing. She doesn’t want to risk it and she made me promise not to nag her about it.”

“I’ve never seen her with guys, is she gay?”

“No she isn’t and when I ask why she doesn’t date she says she’s just not interested. I think the real reason is a combination of things. I think her home life has been a part of the problem and I think she’s self conscious about her hearing.”
I thought for a minute, then, “The first night I was here she watched us make love. You let her, why did you?”
“I talked to her about you when I got home from Las Vegas and she told me she knew you. Later, after I ran in to you at the store, I told her that I was going to have sex with you and she asked me to bring you here.”

“You knew that we were going to have sex?”

“Of course I did.”

I rolled my eyes then I asked, “Why did she want us to do it here?”

“She said she thought you had a beautiful body and she wanted to sketch you while you were naked. Plus, she had never seen a man and a woman have sex, so I let her.”

“So she watched us the whole time?”

“Uh-huh.”

“And that didn’t bother you?”

“Not at the beginning.”
“What does that mean?”

“I brought you over here to fuck you. That was all that was supposed to happen and I didn’t care if she watched. I didn’t know I was going to respond to you like I did and by the time it started happening I was too involved to care.”

“You said she wasn’t going to watch us anymore. Why is it different now?”

“We’re not fucking anymore, we’re making love and that’s a private thing.”
“You said that Brandy might be with us sexually once in a while. What about that?”
“What about it?”

“Isn’t that private?”

“Yes, but that’s different. When Brandy and I have sex with each other, we don’t just fuck, we make love. It’s not the kind of love I have for you, its like sister love or family love or something I can’t describe and I never allowed Megan to watch us.”

“But she must know what’s going on!”

“Sure she does but she never says anything and we don’t talk about it. As a matter of fact we don’t talk about sex at all.”

“Isn’t that kinda strange?”

“Yes and I’ve wondered why. But I don’t want to bring it up. If she wants to talk about it she’ll let me know. Maybe she’ll talk with you.” 
“What if she does, what should I tell her?”

“That’s up to you. You’re smart; you’ll know what to say.”
I sighed then I said, “Okay, one more thing about her. She’s an attractive girl. How should I behave around her?”
She raised an eyebrow, “I considered that when I invited you to stay here. I like Megan a lot. She’s a wonderful girl and I love having her here. But she’s a puzzle. I didn’t really know what to expect when I invited her to stay here because it happened quickly. But she’s been a delight. She’s respectful of me and my property; she’s neat as a pin, she cooks up a storm and she never complains about a thing. She’s also a pleasure to paint with and I’ve actually learned some things from her. As to how you behave around her, well, did you notice how she reacted when you said that you were glad to have another sister? It’s been a long time since she had anything resembling a family. For a while, we’re going to be her family and I think she’d love it if you treated her like a sister.”

Just then a phone rang. Nell listened, then she said, “It’s my private number,” and she got up and went to her purse. She took out her phone, talked for a few minutes, then she came to me, handed me the phone and said, “It’s Brandy,” and still naked, she walked out of the room.
When I said hello, Brandy answered, “I hear things are going okay.”

“They seem to be.”

“Good, I know she was a little nervous about you moving in. Listen, a work thing came up and I have to cancel tomorrow night. If I promise to keep myself chaste and pure, can we make it one day next week?”

I chuckled, “Chaste and pure eh, this doesn’t sound like the Brandy I know. When I come to pick you up, how will I recognize you?”

“I’ll be the hot-looking girl wearing the halo.”
“A halo eh, what else will you be wearing?”

“What would you like me to wear?”
“I’d like you to wear the same outfit you had on the first time I saw you. You were dancing on a bed in Las Vegas.”

She laughed, “I remember that. I’m glad you liked that outfit, it still fits. That was the night the girls in the room pulled your pants down and your bodyguards had to protect you, wasn’t it?”
I was remembering how both Amy and Kristen had jumped in front of me while I pulled my pants back up and we both started laughing.
Finally I asked, “Where would you like to go on our date?”

“That depends; do you have any ID?”

“No I… wait a minute, hold on.” I went to my pants and pulled out my wallet. The ID that Jay had given me was still there, so I said, “Yes I do, what’s up?”

“Do you have a suit and tie?”

“Yes, but I haven’t worn the suit in a while so it might be a little tight.”
“I hope it’s okay because the place is formal but I think you’ll get a kick out of it.”

Suddenly I got an idea and I said, “Hey, I need some new clothes. You know about the latest styles, is there any chance of you taking me shopping one day soon?”
“What do you need?”

“My Mom says I need a whole new wardrobe.”

“I’d love to take you shopping, when do you want to go?”

“When are you available?”

“How about tomorrow?”

“I thought you had a business thing?”

“It’s not until late afternoon.”
“I have to call in tomorrow morning to see if they need me, if not, can I call you?”
She said it was fine and gave me her cell number. We hung up and I looked up to see Nell standing in the doorway looking at a paper. She came over to me and said, “This just came in the fax,” and handed it to me. I took the paper but I couldn’t take my eyes off her. She looked beautiful standing there and I asked, “Do you and Megan walk around here naked a lot?” 

“Sure we do; after all we’re both girls.”

I grinned, “Can I count on it to continue?”
She threw her head back and laughed. When she did she was outlined by the light from the doorway and I was amazed by how beautiful she looked. 

She saw me staring, stopped laughing and said, “Is there something wrong?”

“No, it’s just that you’re so beautiful, sometimes it takes my breath away.”

She sat next to me and said, “What a sweet thing to say. Coming from you, that’s quite a compliment.”

“What does that mean?”

“The girls around you are really something. Both Erin and Amy are drop-dead gorgeous and Kristen is a world class beauty. Even your friend Cindy is cute.”

“So you met with her today?”

“Yes I did. She’s a wonderful girl, thanks for sending her to me.”

“Are you going to hire her?”

“I already did, she starts tomorrow.”

“Wow, that’s great!”
“We had a long talk and I haven’t been so impressed with someone in a long time. That girl is going places. I had to take a phone call during our interview and I sent her to the bookkeeper’s office to look around. She came back with several ideas. One of them is going to save us a lot of money. She showed me how to have two people do the work of three and do it more efficiently. It’s such a good idea I’m having her put it in a memo and send it to all our stores.”

“What did she do?”
“She showed us how to eliminate an entire position in every store and she has some other ideas as well.”

“Won’t that make some people mad?”

“I had her write the memo in my name so she wouldn’t have a lynch mob after her. But it won’t be long before she’ll piss someone off. So to protect her I made her my secretary and told everyone that she works directly for me and that the ideas were mine. I’ve needed a person like her for a long time but I never found someone I thought I could trust.”
“I don’t get it. I know she’s smart, but how can a high-school girl come in and immediately come up with money saving ideas?”

“Mostly it has to do with a fresh outlook. Our people aren’t dumb but they’re used to doing things a certain way. It’s that way with a lot of businesses, especially businesses the size of ours. Entry level people think that things operate like they do for a reason and are afraid to suggest changes fearing they might rub someone the wrong way. Cindy is going to be a big help to me in a lot of ways. I’m not putting her in a store; she’s going to work out of my office at headquarters and be my right hand. I have big plans for her.”

“You know all this about her from one meeting?”

She laughed for a few seconds then she said, “Yes I do. I told you that she’s smart and she is, but that’s not the reason she’s going to be so valuable to me. She actually cares about people. You should have seen her when she brought those suggestions to me. She made it seem like she overheard people talking about them in the bookkeeping office. It took me about two seconds to recognize how important her suggestions were and another second to realize that it wasn’t because she overheard something. Those ideas were hers and it blew me away that she didn’t want to take credit for them. She did it to protect the other people because she didn’t want me to think they weren’t doing their jobs.”

She started laughing again, so I asked, “What’s so funny, what did you do?”

“She was sitting across the desk from me. I glared down at her and said, “Don’t you ever lie to me again! If I hire you I expect the truth from you. I’m not looking for a ‘yes’ person, if I ask you a question I want a straight answer. I want the entire truth and I don’t care whose feelings it might hurt INCLUDING MINE. If you can’t do that I want you to leave right now’.”

“What did she do?”

“She asked me if I expected her to be my ‘hatchet man’. I wanted to see how she acted so I told her that it might be part of her job and she had to live with it. She thought about it for a while. I guess she figured she would see how things went and she said, ‘Okay’, but I could tell she wasn’t pleased. It took me a while to explain that even though I needed someone to watch for things like that, it was only a small part of what her job entailed.  I explained how I needed her for bigger things and I began telling her what they were. By the time I told her what I had in mind she was okay. Then I thought of you and I tried something. I asked her if she knew that you and I were close and that you were moving in with me. She said she did, so I asked her what she would do if she found out that I was taking advantage of you or mistreating you in some way, and do you know what she said? She said she’d kick my Ass!”

Nell was shaking her head and smiling when she continued, “I’m twice as big as she is and a lot stronger, but I actually believe she would have tried to do it.”

“What happened next?”

“I sat there grinning at her until she said, ‘You were kidding about that, weren’t you?’ and we both started laughing. We ended up talking for most of the afternoon. She told me some amazing things about her life and how you and your family helped turn it around.”

“I’m glad that you got along with her, she’s a really nice girl.”
“Yes she is. It’s a shame that you and she can’t be together.”

“She doesn’t want to be with me.”

“She told me why and she’s right. You’re going places she can’t follow and you’d end up breaking her heart.”
“I-I don’t want to do that to her.”

“I know you don’t, but you know it’s true.”

I was thinking about what she said when I remembered the paper I was holding. It was Brandy’s medical report showing that she was free of STDs. More to change the subject than anything else I asked, “Tell me about Brandy,” and for a while she talked about her best friend.
