CHAPTER 115

As I lay beside Nell watching her talk about Brandy I studied her face. If I didn’t know her, except for her height, I’m not sure I would pick her out of a crowd. She doesn’t have the kind of features that jump out at you but when she moves or speaks, something happens. I know that it happens to me and I’ve seen it when she’s with others. You want to pay attention to her and listen to what she’s saying. She controls things without trying and she seems to do it to everyone. The only time I’ve seen her when she isn’t in complete control is when we’re making love. 

She went on for a while about Brandy, but she was only going over things we’d already talked about until she said, “By the way, I told you that she had that procedure that corrected her female problem, right?”

“Yes, you told me she had it fixed.”

“Well, she’s really excited about being with you, but I want you to watch out. She gets a little carried away sometimes. I know you’re going shopping with her tomorrow. Don’t let her in the changing room when you’re trying on clothes. I don’t want you two to get arrested.”

I thought about what Cindy and I had done and I started to laugh.

Nell saw me and said, “I’m not kidding, Pete. Since she had that procedure, sex is all she talks about. Be careful tomorrow or she could get both of you into trouble.”

Grinning, I said, “Okay, I’ll be careful. I won’t let that nasty girl take advantage of poor little me.”
We both chuckled then I pulled her to me and whispered, “I’d rather you took advantage of me,” and I began kissing her.
Suddenly something occurred to me. I thought for a second then I said, “Wait a minute. Today is Tuesday. Brandy called earlier and said that she had to cancel tomorrow night. I thought our date was for Thursday. Did I miss something?”

“Look, if you go out with her I know you’re going to end up at her place. Knowing Brandy, if things go well she might not let you out of bed until time to leave on Friday. I need you fresh for this weekend so I asked her to make it tomorrow night instead and told her that you absolutely had to be back here on Thursday.”

“So you changed things without checking with me.”

“I was going to tell you but I got busy.”

“Is that the kind of communication you were telling us about?”

She frowned and said, “No, I guess it isn’t.” Then she added, “Are you angry?”

“No, but let me know before you makes decisions for me, okay?”

“Okay.”

We were quiet for a minute, then I asked, “So you don’t mind if I spend the night with her?”

“No, I want you to. That medical thing has bothered her for quite a while. It’s supposed to be okay now but I want whoever she’s with for the first time to be careful. I know you and I know you won’t be rough on her.”

“How long has that thing bothered her?”

“It’s been several years. It wasn’t too bad at the beginning but recently it got much worse.”

“What about the party in hotel room in Vegas? It looked like she was getting pounded pretty hard.”

“She was, but she was high as a kite when it happened and she suffered for it for the next several days.”

“She didn’t act like it, the next day she even slipped her panties into my pocket.”

“That’s Brandy! It’s a good thing for you that she was in pain or she would probably have found a way to jump your bones, then.”

I was shaking my head when she jumped up and said, “I’ll be right back,” and went into the bathroom. She came back a few minutes later, lay down beside me and said, “I wanted to feel fresh for you,” and she pulled me to her.
Making love with Nell is different. She used to start out as the aggressor then at some point she would give up and let me take over. But lately it’s been happening quickly and it happened now. As soon as I began touching her she relaxed and started to respond. It may have been because she hadn’t come down from what we did earlier but whatever the reason; she closed her eyes and began making soft noises. They weren’t exactly moans, it was more like purring and to see her so excited so soon was a turn on. I spent some time on her breasts but she obviously wanted more and she wanted it right away, so I headed south. When I got close to her mound the purring got louder and when I brushed my hand across her pussy her body jerked and she sighed and moved her legs apart. I licked from the bottom of her slit to the top of her pussy and when I touched her clit she yelped and pushed her body up at me. I was surprised at how turned-on she was so I spent some time there licking and sucking on things. 

Nell has always been vocal when we had sex. At times she’s been so loud it hurt my ears. But this time she was mostly quiet. She was responding and making the mewing noises but something was different. She seemed to like what I was doing but it was like she was deep in thought. 

Then she started trembling!

I stopped what I was doing and looked up at her. Her eyes were tightly closed and she had a pained expression on her face. So I asked, “Nell, are you okay?”

Her voice was shaking when she answered, “Oh God yes. I feel like I’m on fire. Please don’t stop.”

She was not only turned on, she was emotional. More emotional than I’d ever seen her, and I think I knew the reason. It had to be because I was moving in with her. It was really having an effect on her so I decided to try and make this memorable. I moved down until I was at right angles to her body then I put my left hand on one of her breasts and began kneading the nipple. I took my other hand and after caressing her pussy for a few seconds I slipped two fingers into her and started searching for her special spot. The second I found it I felt her shudder and she began to get very wet. I went back to kissing her pussy and when the first orgasm hit her she grunted and tried to pull my head up so she could kiss me, but I wouldn’t let up, instead, I redoubled my efforts. She started bucking her hips to meet my fingers and as she got even wetter, heat began to radiate from her. From the way she was moving I could tell the next one was going to be a big one so I increased the pressure on her nipple, did the same with the fingers inside her and I kept lashing her clit with my tongue. When I felt her body start to tense up again I knew the next one was almost here, so I waited until the last second and when she started to go over the edge I pinched her nipple, pushed hard on her ‘spot’ and I sucked her clit into my mouth and bit down on it!

With a scream so loud it nearly deafened me, she arched her back and a river of fluids burst from her. I never saw a girl cum so hard. It was so sexy I almost came with her. She held that position for several seconds then she pulled my fingers out of her, twisted away from me and curled up into a ball.

She began shaking and I got concerned for her, so I stood up and went around to her side of the bed. I was standing there looking down at her when the bedroom door flew open and Megan screamed, “NELL, ARE YOU OKAY?”

Her eyes went to Nell then to me. I still had a huge erection and when Megan saw it her eyes got big and she stared at it for a few seconds before she looked up and asked, “D-Did you hurt her?”

“No, she just got a little excited is all.”

“Are you sure? She looks like she’s shaking?”

I was about to answer when Nell growled, “I’m fine Megan, go away.”

Megan shrugged then she looked at my cock again, shook her head and left.”

I kneeled alongside the bed and said, “Are you really okay?”

I wasn’t sure she heard me because she didn’t answer for a minute then she said, “Peter, leave me alone for a minute.”

I didn’t know what else to do, so I slipped on my pants and went to the kitchen to get something to drink. I took a bottle of apple juice from the fridge, sat down at the kitchen table and I was pouring my self a glass when Megan came in and asked, “Does she make that much noise a lot?”

“Sometimes she does. Why, did it bother you?”

“She didn’t make that much noise that time I watched you make love to her. Did you do something different this time?”

“A little, but she was in a different mood this time.”

“How so?”

“I think she’s a little anxious about me moving in.”

“So mood has a lot to do with it?”

“Sure it does. Doesn’t it with you?”

She turned away from me and in a low voice she answered, “Sure it does.”
I recognized her tone and it made me realize something. I went to her, put my hand on her shoulder and said, “You’ve never been with a guy, have you.”

It took her a while to answer, then, in the same quiet voice she answered, “No.”

It took me a second to gather my thoughts then I pulled her around so she was facing me and I asked, “What do you think of me?”

“What do you mean?”

“You’re not worried about me being here?”

“Uhh, no.”

“Why not, I’m a big guy and you don’t know me all that well?”

“I know you well enough, I’ve been watching you at school and I’ve talked to people who know you. They all say you’re a good guy.”

“Well, I am, so let’s get something straight. If we’re both going to be living here I don’t want you to be afraid of me and I want us to be more than friends. I wasn’t kidding when I said that I’d like you to be another sister to me and I want you to treat me like a brother.”

“What does that mean?”

“It means you can trust me. It means that if you have a problem you can come to me with it. If someone gives you trouble I want to hear about it. If you want to ask me about something, no matter what it is, I won’t make fun of you, I’ll tell you all I know and I won’t lie to you.”

Her eyes were big when she mumbled, “Uhh, okay.”

“But I also want to know how to behave around you, so I think there are some things we should talk about. Will you be honest with me if I ask you a few questions?”

“Yes.”

“Naked seems to be normal around here. Nell says that you and she run around here without clothes all the time. Is that true?”

“Yes.”

“How do you feel about it?”

“At first I was fascinated. Nobody ever walked around naked at home. When I first got here, Nell made it clear that nudity was normal and I would have to get used to it. It bothered me for a while but when Brandy showed up the first thing she did was take off her clothes so I gave up and now it doesn’t bother me anymore. Why did you ask me about that?”

“Will it bother you if I’m naked?”

“I don’t know. As you know, I’ve already seen you that way and I like looking at you without clothes, you have a beautiful body.”

“Thank you. What about you? Will it bother you to be naked in front of me?”

“I’m not sure. I guess we’ll have to wait and see.”

“When Nell and I have sex, does that bother you?”

She thought for a minute before she said, “Let me try to explain something. The first time Nell brought you here it was an adventure. I really didn’t know what to expect. My Mom and Dad either didn’t have sex or if they did, they were very quiet because I never heard anything from them. When we moved in with my stepfather there was some noise in the beginning but that stopped after a while. When Nell said she was going to invite you here and said she was going to have sex with you I was curious. I asked her, actually I pestered her to let me watch and sketch you while you were doing it and finally she said okay.”

She stopped for a second and looked away. Then she looked back and her eyes were shining when she continued with, “What I saw was amazing! The two of you together were completely different than what I imagined sex was about. You’re a huge guy and Nell is a big girl. I’m not sure what I expected but seeing you together was a surprise. As big as you both are, watching you guys make love was like watching a ballet. Everything the two of you did was meant to give each other pleasure. I never knew that sex would be like that.”

“Were you turned on?”

She dropped her eyes and said, “Sure I was. It was the most erotic thing I ever saw.”

“You just said that you’d never been with anyone. Is there a reason?”

“I just haven’t. Does it surprise you?”

“Yes and no. You’re pretty, so I assumed you had. But I found out that a lot of girls haven’t.”

“Y-You think I’m pretty?”

“Of course I do. Don’t you think you are?”

“I don’t know. I think I look okay but no-one has ever told me I was pretty.”

         Just then some movement next to us caused us both to look around. Nell was standing in the doorway wearing only my t-shirt. She went to the table, picked up the half-full jug of apple juice and drank the entire thing without stopping. Then she went to Megan. She took Megan’s head in her hands and stared at her for a few seconds. Then she said, “He’s right you know, you really are pretty,” and kissed her on the cheek.

Then she looked at me and said, “You have a phone call. I asked you to make sure you always had that phone with you but you left it in the other bedroom. I heard it ringing so I answered it. It’s Kristen.”

“Oh! Umm, what should I do?”

“Go talk to her, but please, always keep that phone with you.”

“You’re not upset about her calling me?”

“Of course not, she’s your girlfriend.”

“You left the phone in the uhh, other room?”

“Yes. From now let’s call that room your office. It’s your place when you want to study or to make private calls. Now hurry up, she’s waiting.”

I ran to my ‘office’ and when I picked up the phone Kristen said, “So, you officially moved in eh?”

“She told you, eh?”

“Yes.”

“And you’re okay with it?”

“Well, I can’t say I’m happy about it but we talked about it before and I told you that I can live with it. The reason I called is to say hello, tell you I love you and to talk to you about Della.”
“What about her?”

“She called me earlier today to say she’s getting married this weekend.”

“That’s great news. Is she happy about it?”

“She should be, she’s pregnant and he really loves her.”

“But is she happy?”

“Della is umm, confused. She says she’s okay and that she’ll try her best to make him a good wife but I’m not sure happy is the right word. The wedding is in Bakersfield on Sunday.”

“Has she moved in with him?”

“No, she’s still at home. She has a doctor’s appointment in Cantil tomorrow and after she’s finished she and the family are going to Bakersfield and stay at Steve’s house. ”

“Why is she going to the doctor, is she okay?”

“I think so. They’re going to Hawaii for their honeymoon so I guess it’s just a check up.”

“What do you mean about her being confused?”

“She acted kind of… hang on, I have another call.”

I waited a few seconds then she said, “It’s Della, this may take a while, I’ll call you right back,” and she hung up.

It was still early so I decided to call Cindy and see what she had to say about what happened today. Digger answered and when I asked to speak with Cindy he said, “She out with Ted celebrating her new job. I’ve never seen her so excited. You had a hand in this, didn’t you?”

“I introduced her, but she got the job on her own. So, how is she getting along with Ted?”

“They seem to be getting along great. I like him. He seems like a fine young man and he sure seems crazy about her. So much so, that I’m a little concerned about him.”

“You’re worried about him taking advantage of her?”

“No, just the opposite; I’m worried that she’s going to try to use him to replace you. He seems a little fragile and I don’t want her hurting him.”

“She wouldn’t do that.”

“Not deliberately, but this will be a first for her.”

“What do you mean? She’s been out with guys before.”

“Not like this. You and Jake were her first real dates. You were both experienced guys and you sort of overwhelmed her. She’s high as a kite about her new job right now and I don’t want her riding roughshod over that young man.”

I laughed, “Well, that’s a new one. Most parents are worried about their daughters.”

“I know, but relationships can be fragile. I don’t want her doing something that might jeopardize their relationship just because she’s so excited.”

“If you mean that she might force sex on him and the result could hurt his ego, I think you’re underestimating both of them. Cindy is as smart as can be. She likes him and she’s not going to do anything that will jeopardize things.”
“I hope it works out for them. What about him? Will he try to talk her into something?” 

“If you mean will he try to talk her into having sex with him, I’m sure he will. After all he’s a guy. Ted’s a brain but he’s not a nerd. But don’t worry about her. Nobody will ever talk her into anything she doesn’t want to do. If something happens between them it’ll be for the right reasons and it’ll be because of her, not him.”

“Sort of like what happened to you, eh?”

“W-What do you mean?”

“She told me that she had to pretend that she was going to get into a stranger’s car so you would come to her rescue and take her to your room.”

“She told you about that!”

“Sure she did, she tells me everything.”

“Everything?”

“Well not everything, she doesn’t get graphic. But she tells me about important stuff and that was a very important night for her.”

“Oh, well I uhh…”

“Don’t be embarrassed, she said you were wonderful to her.”

“She did, eh?”

“Yup, just like I told her you would.”

“You knew we were going to have sex?”

“Sure I did. It was time, Pete. She’s been taking care of me for a long time and it was time she found out what the world was about.”

“So you’re not angry with me?”

“Angry! No son, I’m not angry. She told me about the first time you two were together and how you wouldn’t have sex with her and how she had to beg you to do anything at all. I know my Cindy and when she told me that, I knew it was just a matter of time before she took things to the next level.”

“So you don’t think I took advantage of her?”

He chuckled, “No son, I knew where this was headed the first time you went out together. If anyone took advantage it was her. I just wish that you and she could be together. She told me why it wouldn’t work and she’s probably right, but I can still hope.”

“Thanks Digger. So what about you? How are you and Mrs. Devon getting along and what’s going on with the eye doctors?”

“It’s all good, Pete. Myrna and I get along great. If she doesn’t kill me and if what the doctors tell me is true, things are really looking up.”

“Why is Myrna gonna kill you?”

He laughed out loud and said, “That woman is a sex machine. She thinks she’s eighteen years old again and what’s worse, she thinks I am too! She’s insatiable.”

The thought of them having sex was a little shocking but I laughed too and said, “It sounds to me like you’re a lucky man, but what about the doctors?”

“Well, I don’t want to jinx things, but my guy thinks I can get some sight back.”

“That’s great news. Is it an operation?”

“Not exactly, it’s a set of laser treatments followed by a series of shots. He thinks I have a pretty good chance.”

“Did he give you an idea about how well you’ll be able to see?”

“No, we’re going to take things step-by-step and hope for the best.”

“When do you start?”

“I got the first Laser treatment this morning. They do one eye at a time. I go back twice a week for at least four weeks and depending on how things heal, we start on the shots.”

I told him how happy I was for him and to tell Cindy I called. Then I sat there for a minute thinking about Digger and Myrna having sex. I was trying to picture overweight, plain-looking Myrna naked, when my phone rang. 

A concerned sounding Kristen said, “That was Della and there’s a problem. Remember when she told me that she loved me? Well, I thought we worked that out but apparently not and I’m afraid she’s going to do something crazy.”

“Like what?”

“I don’t know. When I talked to her just now she was crying. She kept telling me that she loved me and that she wanted to be with me. I told her that it wasn’t going to happen because you and I were in love and we were going to get married.”

“Married! Why did you tell her that we’re getting married?”

“Because we are! I haven’t decided when yet, but it’s going to happen. But relax, I just told her that to get her off my back.”

“Did it work?”

“No it didn’t. Then she said the three of us should be together. She’s very upset; Pete. But I can’t deal with this, I’m leaving for Europe. Here’s her cell number, you have to do something!”

I wrote down the number then I said, “I-I can call her I guess, but I don’t know what to say.”
“Well, you have to figure it out. I have to go. I love you, I love you, I love you. I’ll call you when I get to Germany.”

She hung up and I was sitting there trying to figure out what to do when I noticed Nell standing in the doorway. 
She said, “So you’re getting married, eh?”

“NO! She told that to a friend of ours who’s having a problem.”

“What kind of problem?”

I was thinking she might be able to help, so I began telling her about Della. She seemed interested so I didn’t hold anything back. I told her everything I thought was relevant, from the day I first met her to what happened just now and I asked her if she could help. She listened attentively, asked a few questions, thought for a while then she said, “Let’s go to our room, I want you to call her and put her on speaker.”

We went to her bedroom, put her hard line phone on speaker and I called her. She answered with a shaky, “H-Hello.”

“Hi, it’s Pete.”

She immediately started crying and it went on for two or three minutes before she was able to say, “Pete, you have to come and get me.”

“Where are you?”

“I’m at the creek behind Kate’s house. You have to come and pick me up.”

“I can’t do that, Della. You’re getting married this weekend.” 

“But I don’t want to be with Steve, I want to be with you and Kristen.”

“But you’re having Steve’s baby. He loves you Della, that’s not fair to him.”

“I don’t care; I’ll get rid of it! Oh Pete, please come and get me, I don’t want to go on living without you.” 

I was looking at Nell as I was talking. Her eyes narrowed, she stepped in front of the phone and said, “Della, my name is Nell. I’m a friend of both Pete and Kristen. Can I talk to you for a minute?”

“I-I guess so.”

Nell picked up the receiver which cancelled the speaker and said to me, “Pete, can you leave us alone for a few minutes?” 

I went back to my office. I was sitting there thinking that it was kind of neat having an office when an idea came to me and I picked up my phone and called Marla. Caller ID doesn’t work on my phone so she answered with a curt, “Marla Brand!”

I tried to tease her so I lowered my voice and said, “I want your body!”

Obviously she recognized my voice because she answered with, “Any time you’re ready, Pete. But you’ve already had my body, what else can I get you?”

We both laughed and then I said, “I have a problem. Remember the girl from Cantil?”

“You mean Desi? Of course I do. Why, is something wrong?”

I explained that it was Della, her older sister and I gave her a brief background including what just happened and I asked her what she thought I should do. 

Surprisingly she said, “That’s easy, you need to find her a Pete.”

“What does that mean?” 

“It means that I know what she’s going through and that she needs a Pete. The night you saved me from those guys changed my life. If you hadn’t come along just then I probably wouldn’t be here now.”

I remembered that she had told me about that before, but I didn’t want her to dwell on it so I just said, “Oh, things weren’t that bad.”

 “Yes they were. I’ve always wondered about something. How did you know exactly what to do?”

“I knew that with your rep, those guys would never leave you alone, so I figured that telling them you were someone else would get them off your back and I guess it worked.”

“Well, it did work and I’ll never forget what you did. But back to Desi’s sister, what’s happening right now?”

“Nell is in the other room talking to her.”

“Nell who?”

“Nell Burger, I’m staying at her place for the summer.”

“Oh shit, then it’s true! Erin told Kelly about it and she told me. But I thought they were kidding. Fuck! Now I’m jealous.”

“Jealous of what?”

“I wanted to be the wildest girl you’d ever been with but from what I hear, I’m tame next to her. Is she as crazy as they say?”

I was saying, “She’s not crazy, she a very sweet girl and I think you’d like her,” just as Nell appeared at the doorway.”

She obviously heard me and she was smiling so I turned to her and said, “I’ll be right with you.”

Marla said, “Is Nell there right now?”

“Yes, and if you have any ideas about what to do with Desi’s sister, let me know.”

There was a slight pause, then, in a different, more serious tone she asked, “Nell’s been talking to Della, right?”

“Yes.”

“Let me talk to her.”

I handed the phone to Nell and said, “This is Marla Brand. She’s a friend of mine and she’s had some experience in these kinds of things.”

Nell raised an eyebrow, but she took the phone. 

It turned into a long conversation so I left to go to the bathroom. When I returned, Nell had closed the phone and she was writing something. When she finished she looked at me and said, “She’s a very intelligent young woman. It seems that all your girls are smart. Is that a dating requirement?”

“No, I guess I’ve just been lucky that way. So, why did she want to talk to you?”

“She wanted to know what I said to Della. I told her that I talked her into going ahead with the wedding.”

“You did! How did you do that?” 

“The first thing I said was that she had to leave you and Kristen alone and quit acting like a baby. Then I told her that getting rid of the baby was murder, so she had to either go ahead with the wedding or break things off right now because it wasn’t fair to the father.”

“What happened then?”

“She told me to go fuck myself and started crying again. But she didn’t hang up so I knew she was listening and when she stopped crying we talked for a while and she finally agreed I was right and said she would go ahead with the wedding.

“Hasn’t everyone been telling her those things?”

“I doubt they were as harsh as I was. From our brief conversation, I suspect that for some reason she doesn’t like to listen to people who are close to her. But you and Kristen seem to represent something important and one day you’ll have to tell me more about your history with her. Oddly, I think the reason I was able to get her to agree to go ahead with things is because of the relationship you and I have.”

“You told Della that we have a relationship?”

“Yes, and I told her you were staying with me for a while. Why, does that bother you?”

“No, not at all, what did she say to it?”

“She asked about Kristen and I said that she knew about it and had agreed to it. That’s when she said she would go ahead with the wedding”

“You told all this to Marla?”

“Yes, and she gave me the name and phone number of a Doctor that she thinks Della should talk with. She says you know her. Her name is Doctor Jane Snow. She says you met her on the yacht.”

“Yeah, I remember her. She’s supposed to be famous. I wonder if we could get Della to meet with her.”

“Well, Della insisted that we come to the wedding, so maybe we can talk to her about it on Sunday.”

“I thought we were going to be in Fresno on Sunday?”

“No, we’re in Fresno on Saturday. We’ll actually be in Bakersfield on Sunday. The wedding is at five o’clock. Your store appearances are from ten until three, so we have plenty of time. But forget about that for a while. Right now I have plans for you.”

“What kind of plans?”

She rolled on top of me, kissed me and said, “I plan on fucking you until you can’t move then I’m going to fuck you some more.”
“I kissed her back and said, “Let the games begin!”

We started with a lot of kissing and fondling. I tried to kiss my way down on her but she seemed to have something else in mind. Not having cum before, it didn’t take me long for my dick to be a steel pole. As soon as it happened she got up, stood next to the bed and said, “Look at me.” 
She slowly turned around then she got back on the bed, straddled my chest and worked her way up until her pussy was right over my face and said, “Look at me.”

Her pussy was about an inch from me, so I stared at it and said, “Uhh, okay.”

“Smell me, taste me.”

She must have cleaned up a little from our lovemaking because there was a hint of scented soap but I could still smell Nell’s unique aroma. I pulled her closer and ran my tongue up her slit until I got to her clit. It was fully engorged and when I touched the tip of my tongue to it I could hear her catch her breath. 

Then she pulled away from me and said, “Remember me. Remember my look, my taste and my smell.”

“Why, are you going somewhere?”

“No, you are, and I don’t want you to forget me or this night.”

“Where am I going?”

“Nowhere soon I hope, but eventually you will and I want you to remember this night, everything about me and… how much I loved you.”

I was right, she WAS nervous about me moving in with her. 

I pulled her down and kissed her. I did it gently, but with as much feeling as I could, then I said, “I’ll never forget you. I’ll remember you, I’ll remember this night and I remember every time I’ve been with you.”

She came back to bed and kissed me then she asked, “Are you excited about staying here?”

I tried to lighten the mood, and I answered, “Yes I am. I was going to run away and join the circus, but I think the food is better here.”

She raised an eyebrow then she smiled so I pushed her down until my cock was at her pussy and I watched her as she lowered herself onto me. 
For the next hour we tried every position I knew of and a couple I had only read about. We played and giggled until we were both exhausted. I don’t know how many times she came but I came twice.
After a brief rest I was behind her doggy fashion, on my way to the third one when I got a cramp in my leg. I cried, “Cramp,” and I jumped off her and began hopping around the room on one leg until the pain eased up. She had turned on her back and was watching me so I lay down beside her and we held each other and laughed. 
We were both exhausted and the bed was a mess, so we just held each other for a while. 
Marathon sex is lots of fun. Trying a bunch of different positions and thrashing around until sweat is pouring off you is not only exciting but it’s the best exercise I know of, especially when the girl you’re with is six feet tall and has a body like spring steel. 

The bed in Nell’s room is a king size four poster. Each post is carved out of what must have been a small tree and looks like it could hold up a bridge. At some point I remember thinking that it was a good thing because the way we were banging around would have destroyed a regular bed.
Well, the bed itself was okay but the sheets were soaked. Even the mattress pad was a little damp, so we pulled everything off. 
The laundry room is next to the kitchen, so I reached for my pants.

Nell asked, “What are you doing?”
“I’m gonna put this stuff in the laundry room.”

“Why are you putting on your pants?”

“Megan is here.”
“That’s okay; this is a good time to set the ground rules. After you drop those things off let’s make some ice tea.” 
So I picked up the bed clothes and followed her toward the kitchen.
