CHAPTER 121
Brandy got up and headed for the bedroom. I followed her and when we got to the bed Dolores had pulled the covers up and all you could see was the top of her head. Brandy leaned down and pulled the covers back. When she did she smiled. Dolores was expecting us because she had moved to the side of the bed, leaving us plenty of room. But her small body in that big bed made her look like a little girl and because she was curled into a ball it made her look even smaller. 

Brandy looked at her for a minute then she said, “Look at her! She looks like a child, isn’t she beautiful?”

I went to Brandy and put my arm around her. We both stared at Dolores for a few seconds then I said to Brandy, “That’s what you want, isn’t it, you want a child.”
She didn’t answer. She just looked at Dolores for another minute then she moved away from me and started taking off her robe. 
I got out of my shorts and t-shirt and we went to the other side of the bed. We were about to get in when I noticed a sad look on Brandy’s face. I must have struck a nerve when I mentioned a child so I pulled her to me and said, “She is beautiful, but not as beautiful as you are,” and I put my arms around her and kissed her.  

It startled her and she tried to pull away at first, but a few seconds later she returned my kiss and when I felt her tongue snake between my lips I dropped my hands to her butt and pulled her closer. She put her arms around me and for the next minute or so we kissed so thoroughly it made my head spin. She and I already had sex several times tonight but something about this kiss was different and I think it was that way for both of us. It wasn’t more intense, it was just… different and when she finally pulled away, one of us started to shake and I’m not sure if it was her or me. 
She stood with her face about an inch away from me and stared at me for the longest time then she slowly backed away, lay on the bed and held her arms out to me. When I got on the bed next to her she moved her legs out wide to accept me, so being careful not to put too much weight on her I got on top of her. I supported myself on my arms, lowered myself down until our lips were touching and we kissed again. 
This time her kisses were tender and full of promise, so I reached down, put myself at her entrance and slid into her. When I was fully inside her she locked her legs around my back, held me there and whispered, “Gently, gently.” So, being unable to thrust into her I began making circular motions. The position I was in put pressure directly on her clit and almost immediately I could feel her respond. She closed her eyes and a few seconds later I heard her whimper and she started to do something with her pussy. It was like she was trying to milk me with it. She wasn’t just fucking me she was making love with me. This is what I wanted to do with her from the beginning and it felt wonderful. 
I concentrated on just being inside her for a while and as I was moving around on her I would stop every second or two and force myself even deeper. It wasn’t a real thrust because my dick was already touching bottom but the extra pressure from that additional fraction of an inch added something and every time I did it she groaned her pleasure and I think I may have made some noise myself.

When we started I thought that because I’d already cum several times I’d be able to go for a long while but what we were doing was such a turn-on that when I felt her pussy began to tighten and she started to tremble I felt myself getting ready as well. But she was a little ahead of me and I wasn’t quite ready for what happened next.
Her eyes flew open, she gave me an odd, almost angry look and with a violent shudder she came!

Hot fluid bubbled up around my cock. It was amazing how much there was since she’d already had a bunch of orgasms. That did it for me and it forced me over the edge with her. It felt great but there wasn’t much left in me and when I finished I rolled to the side and just held her until she settled down.

She lay there with her eyes still closed until I asked, “Brandy, are you okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.”
“Can I ask you a question?”

She opened her eyes, “Sure, what is it?” 

“Why did you give me the bad look right before you came?”

It took a minute before she answered, “You took me to a place that I hadn’t been to in a while and I don’t like it when I’m not in control.”

“Do you always have to be in control?”
She didn’t answer. Instead she got up, glared at me and went into the bathroom. So I followed her. She went to the sink, wet a washcloth and began wiping herself. 
Something was wrong and I didn’t know what it was. But she didn’t want to talk about it, so I decided to wait until she did and I went to the toilet, lifted the lid and I was urinating when I noticed that she had stopped wiping herself and was staring at me so I said, “What?”

She barked, “Knock it off, Pete; knock it fucking off!”

“Oh, I’m sorry I’ll be finished in a second.” 

I started to give my dick a final shake when she added, “Not that you asshole, stop what you’re doing!”

“What am I doing?”

“You’re trying to get me to fall in love with you! Well I’m not. You’re not my guy and you’re never gonna be, so forget it.”

“Brandy, I don’t know what you mean!”

She came over to me and screamed, “Bullshit! You screw my brains out then you come into the bathroom and stand there pissing like we’re an old married couple. Well we’re not!”

She stormed out of the bathroom, leaving me standing there wondering what happened. I didn’t know quite what to do, so I took a minute to clean myself up then I went back into the bedroom.

Brandy was curled up behind Dolores. She was hugging her but Dolores wasn’t moving. It looked like she was still out cold. 
Brandy acted like she was mad at me and I didn’t know why. I thought about leaving or at least putting some clothes back on. But I was tired and more than anything I wanted to crawl in next to them and go to sleep. I didn’t want to upset Brandy so I stood there for a minute trying to figure out what to do. Then I yawned! That made up my mind for me and I went over, turned off the light and got into bed. 

I’m sure Brandy was still awake but she didn’t move or even acknowledge that I was there, so I turned away from her and fell asleep. 
When I awoke the sun was up. It felt like it was early but the clock on the nightstand said almost nine. 
During the night the girls had moved around a little. Brandy was on her back and Dolores’ head was against her but they were still asleep so I slipped out of bed and went into the bathroom. I did my morning things and because I was already in there I got into the shower. The shower had one of those special heads that has an adjustment so the water could come out in pulses. So I turned it that way and let it beat on me for a while. By the time I got out I felt pretty good and I was drying myself when I looked over to see Brandy watching me. 

She came over and took the towel from me and began drying my back. She continued with my legs then she turned me around and I stood there while she did the rest of me. When she finished she put the towel down, looked up at me and said, “I’m sorry.”
“It’s okay; I guess you were upset about something. Can you tell me what it was?”

“That depends. Can you kiss me now like you did in the guest room?”

I smiled then I pulled her to me and laid one on her. We were both naked and I gave it everything I had with lots of tongue and lots of moving around. At some point I put my hands on her butt, lifted her and pulled her against me. She put her legs around me and still kissing, I began slowly turning circles. 

Damn this was sexy! Kissing and doing circles with a naked girl is fun, especially when she’s as pretty as Brandy. Something is up with her, but right now I didn’t care and we continued until we both started giggling. But when we stopped, she let go and when she tried to slide off me she ran into my dick. It was sticking straight out and she had to back up a little. She looked down at it then she looked up at me and asked, “Do I really affect you that much?”
“Of course you do. You’re sexy as hell.”

Suddenly serious she said, “What do you want from me, Pete?”

“I want us to be friends. Isn’t that what you want?”

“Yes, but is that all you want?”

I looked at her for a few seconds, then, “No, I want us to be more than that. I want us to be good friends.” 

She seemed to be thinking about what I said, so I smiled then I put my hands on her shoulders and asked, “Did you like that kiss?”
“Yeah, that was a good kiss.”

“A good one! Is that all?”

“Okay, it was a wonderful kiss.”

I pulled her closer and said, “Good, it was wonderful for me too. I like you. You’re smart, you’re gorgeous and you’re great in bed. It was so good that I hope we can do it again sometime, but more importantly, I hope we can be friends for a long time.”
“Just friends and you won’t try to fuck me over?”

What she said surprised me and the way she said it told me a lot about her. There was more to her than the brash, wise-cracking girl I thought she was. Something or someone in her past had done something to hurt her. I wanted to find out what it was but this was not the time. Right now she seemed to need reassurance, so I said, “I’ll be whatever kind of friend you want me to be and I’ll never take advantage of you or mistreat you in any way.”

“You promise?”

“Yes I promise.”
She cocked her head and looked at me for a few seconds then she said, “You know something, I believe you.”

I thought it was time to lighten the mood so I said, “Good, do you know what Nell would do to me if I did something bad to you?”

She smiled, “Damn right I do and that would be after I got finished with you. So don’t you forget it!”

She started to back away then she looked down and my cock and said, “Shit! It’s still hard. Do you want me to do something about it?”

“Well, I uhh…”

“Wait, I have an idea, c’mon.”

She stopped at the door to the bedroom, looked over at Dolores and whispered, “I’m a little bruised from last night. But I bet she’d like a nice wake up call.” 

“I thought she was wiped out from last night.”

“She probably is, but last night was her fantasy so let’s make this morning also something she’ll remember.”
“How do we go about it?”

“I’ll get her going. As soon as she seems interested you start kissing her. Trust me, when she’s ready she’ll want you to jump her bones.”

When we got to the bed, Brandy pulled the covers down. Dolores was still out cold and all she did was groan a little when Brandy rolled her on her back, moved her legs apart and got between them. 

She put her mouth on Dolores’ pussy but she didn’t just dive right in; she licked it a couple times then she blew on it lightly. She repeated this several times until Dolores moaned and I watched as the folds of her pussy turned pink and start to swell. It was hot looking and I immediately got a woody. Brandy started dancing around Dolores’ pussy with the tip of her tongue but I noticed that she kept away from her clit. Then Brandy winked at me and after a couple long licks she put her lips directly on her little button.

Dolores’ eyes instantly flew open! 
She looked down at Brandy, up at me then at my cock. I was standing close to the bed and it was pointed right at her.
Her eyes got big and with a lurch she threw herself onto the floor and tried to crawl away! She only got a few feet away before she groaned, stopped and looked at us. Brandy jumped off the bed and went to her but Dolores held up her hand to ward her off and said, “You guys are unbelievable,” and a few seconds later she started laughing. 

When she stopped laughing, Brandy said, “What?”

She answered, “I’m having a wonderful sexy dream. Suddenly it gets intense and when I wake up a girl has her head in my crotch and a guy is standing next to me. He has a dick like a telephone pole and it’s pointed straight at me.”
Brandy smiled and asked, “So, what’s the problem?”

“The problem is that I’d love to be with you guys but I can’t! I’m so wiped out I can barely move.”

Brandy said, “Not a problem I’ll have you fixed up in no time,” then she looked at me and said, “Pete, help her into the bathroom so she can do her morning stuff, I’ll be back in a minute,” and she ran off.

Dolores looked alarmed and she asked me, “W-What does she mean?”

“I think she means that she’s going to get some stuff to make you feel better and that I should help you into the bathroom. Don’t worry, I won’t watch.”

She rolled her eyes, mumbled “Oh God,” and she reached up so I could help her up. But she’s so little I just scooped her up, carried her into the bathroom and sat her on the toilet. I started to leave then I stopped and turned back toward her. 

She asked, “What?”

“I changed my mind, I want to watch.”

She yelled, “PETE, GET OUT OF HERE!”

I laughed then I walked out and closed the door behind me.

I got back to the bedroom in time to hear my cell phone ring and when I answered it a voice I thought I recognized said, “Mr. Baker?”

“Yes.”

“Ms. Burger would like to speak to you, will you hold?”

“Uhh, Cindy?”
“Hehehe, I wondered if you’d recognize my voice. I sound pretty official, l don’t I?”

“You sure do, so how are you doing?”

“Oh Pete, I love it here, I’d talk to you about it but she’s really busy and she needs to speak to you right now. Call me tonight at home.”

There was a click then Nell answered with, “Hi, are you having a good time?”

“Yeah, we had a great dinner and a couple strange things happened. I’ll tell you about it tonight. So what’s up?”

“We need you here ASAP. Along with the generic welcomes, we want you to film greetings that include the individual store name and the specials for the week. Tom Snell wants to do it this morning so he can process it today and get it to the stores by tomorrow. So you’ll be doing one for the Fresno store and one for the Bakersfield store. But you need to get here as soon as you can so he can get things going.”
“Okay, I can be there in under an hour. Will you be there?”
“No, I’m on the way out right now and I probably won’t be back here today. So, what do you think about the exercise stuff at home?”

“It looks great. It’s all installed and the outside ramp is supposed to be ready by tonight.”
“It is. I just talked to the contractor. I don’t remember if I told you but I got that particular unit because it’s built so someone in a wheel chair can use it to work on their upper body. There’s no room for that kind of thing where Sarah and her husband live and I want to surprise her so I invited her and her husband for dinner tonight. Megan doesn’t know what time she’ll be home, so in case you get there before me would you make sure things are tidy?”

“Sure.”

“Good, and when you get to the office don’t mention anything about it to Sarah. Her husband knows about it but she doesn’t have a clue. And when you get home don’t park in front of the house. Put your car in the garage and leave the parking space next to the garage open. Sarah and Tom will park in front first then after dinner we’ll drive Sarah around back and we’ll take her into the exercise room for her surprise.”
“It sounds like fun. Do you want me to pick up something for dinner?”

“No, I’m having it catered. A friend of mine owns a Panini Café. Do you know what Mousaka is?”

“Uhh, no.”

“Oh, you’re in for a treat. Trust me, you’re gonna love it. I gotta go, so I’ll see you at home tonight. I can’t wait for you to tell me how you and Brandy got along.”
I hung up just as Brandy came by. She was on the way to the bathroom and she was carrying a glass of something. 
I stopped her and said, “I just got a call from work, I gotta go.”
“Oh darn, I have a health drink and some aspirin for Dolores and I was hoping we could all hit the hot tub.”

“That sounds great and I’m sure Dolores could use it but I really have to go.”

“Go get dressed and come back, I’m sure Dolores will want to say goodbye.”
I got dressed and gathered up my stuff. When I got back to the bedroom Brandy and Dolores were sitting on the bed wearing robes. Dolores stood up and held her arms out to me so I went to her, gave her a hug, and still holding her I asked, “Will I see you again?”

“I hope so. I’ll give Brandy my phone numbers; call me when you get a chance.”

“I will, it was great being with you.”

“It was more than great for me; it was a night I’ll never forget. Do I get a goodbye kiss?”

I smiled, “How about an ‘until the next time’ kiss?”

She said, “That’s even better,” and she laid one on me that made my toes curl. When she let go of me she frowned and she quickly turned away. I was staring at her when Brandy came to me and said, “C’mon, I’ll walk you to your car.” 
On the way I said, “I just talked to Nell. She wants to know how we got along. I don’t want to lie to her.”

“That’s okay, always tell her the truth. Don’t worry about it, I’ll call her today and tell her all about it.”

“Do you think she’ll be upset about Dolores being with us?”

“No, I’ll tell her how it was me that invited her. She’ll understand.”

We got to the car and I put my things inside then I said, “Thank you, I had a lot of fun.”

She looked serious when she said, “It was special for me too, but we need to talk about something.”
“Okay, shoot.”

“What the fuck was that ‘until the next time’ line you gave Dolores? 
“It uhh, seemed like the right thing to say. She was a little nervous and I thought it would make her feel better. Should I not have said it?”

“No, it was perfect. It was too perfect if you ask me, are you going to go after her?”

“No, I don’t think she has a lot of friends and I was just trying to be nice.”
“You have to be careful when you say things like that. Like it or not you left the door open for something happening in the future.”
“I don’t think so, I’m sure she understands that next to her I’m just a kid.”
“Did you feel like a kid when you had your dick inside her?”

“No, I guess I didn’t.”

“She didn’t either and when you say stuff like that to girls they tend to take it seriously. I like her, Pete. She’s a nice girl and I don’t want to see her get fucked over.”
“I like her too and I told you before that I don’t fuck people over.”

“And that goes for me too?”

“That goes especially for you. You’re Nell’s friend and like it or not you’re my friend too.”

That seemed to please her and she asked, “What if I wasn’t Nell’s friend?”

I couldn’t tell if she was kidding, so I joked and said, “You know that tiger on your pussy? I’d have that thing purring like a kitten.”
She smiled and said, “You already make it purr.”

“Good, are you going to take care of Dolores today?”
“Yeah, we’ll hit the hot tub for a while and between that, the energy drink and the aspirins she’ll be fine. She may be a little sore for a day or so but it’ll remind her of how much fun she had.”
“And she’ll take you to get your car?”

“Yes, we already talked about that.”

“Good, give me a kiss, I have to get going.”

Her eyes narrowed and she hesitated a second then she came to me. The kiss was sweet and she stood there watching me as I backed out of her driveway and she was still standing there when I drove away.
When I got to headquarters, Melody, the girl in the outer office wiggled her fingers at me with one hand and reached for the phone with the other. She buzzed me in and when I got inside the luscious Sarah motioned me over and said, “Nell said that something is going on at her place that concerns me. What is it?”

I gave her an innocent look and said, “I think she has a DVD that’ll teach you how to eat without spilling water over everything.”
She scowled at me and said, “If you don’t tell me what’s going on you’re gonna be sorry!”

I pretended to be thinking. Finally I said, “Lemme see, if I don’t tell you I’m gonna be sorry but if I DO tell you, Nell will kill me. Hmm, I think I’ll go with what Nell wants.”

She gave me an evil look but she had a twinkle in her eye when she said, “I’m gonna get you for this.”

I looked shocked and said, “Oh no! Does ‘getting me’ involve my having to stare at you’re naked butt again?”

She raised an eyebrow and said, “I wasn’t naked and it wasn’t my butt you were leering at, you horny shit.”

“I know but I didn’t get to really see much. Can I pour some water on you and take another look?”
She was laughing when she said, “Get out of here before I come around the desk and whip your ass. And hurry up. Tom is waiting for you in the film room.”

Tom went over the same things that Nell told me and he had everything set up. So after a trip to makeup and a few minutes studying the changes in the script we started shooting. 

The changes were minor but it still it took several tries before Tom had what he wanted and it was after one o’clock before we finished. I was hungry, so I went to Nell’s office, thinking that I might take Cindy to lunch, but she had already eaten and was busy, so I went by Sarah’s office. She had several people in there with her, so I went to the elevator. 

I was a little intimidated about going to the lunch room alone and I was thinking that I would leave and go to Mickey-Ds, when the elevator door opened and I found myself facing John Burger.

He looked at me for a second then asked, “Where are you off too, Pete?”

“I uhh, was going to get some lunch.”

“I think we need to talk, do you mind?”

I stuttered, “N-No, of course not,” 
“Good, let’s go into my office, you can order something there,” and he walked by me so I followed him to his office. When we got there he motioned me to a chair directly in front of his big desk, then he asked, “Do you know what you’d like to have for lunch?”

“I uhh hadn’t thought about it.”

“You have to try the brisket. It’s especially good today,” and he pushed a button on his phone. Someone answered right away and he said, “Brisket sandwich, make it a big one,” then he asked me, “Do you like kosher pickles?”
“Yes sir.”

“Me too, what would you like to drink?”
“Ice tea will be fine.”

He repeated it into the phone along with a request for extra pickles, ice tea, a pot of coffee and he added a couple of bottles of something called, ‘Dr. Browns’.
When he finished he sat back and asked, “Did you and Tom get the updates ready?”

“Yes sir, we just finished.”

“Good, are you looking forward to this weekend?”

“Yes sir.”
“Are you nervous?”
“Not really. Ms. Burger explained things pretty well so there shouldn’t be a problem.”

“There’s a lot riding on this, you know.”

I figured it was time to butter him up a little, so I said, “I know there is and I want to thank you for this opportunity. I promise you that I’ll do my best.”

“I’m sure you will, Ms. Burger speaks very highly of you.”
Just then the phone buzzed. He touched a button, said “Yes,” and I heard Sarah say, “Mr. Dillman from Toronto on line two.”

Burger frowned and said, “I have to take this.”

“Shall I wait outside?”

“Nahh, stay where you are, this won’t take long,” and he grabbed the portable handset got up and walked across the room. 

I heard him say he said, “JD, how are you?” Then his voice dropped lower and I couldn’t hear the rest but it sounded like a regular business call.

I sat there wondering what was going on. What did, “We need to talk,” mean? Usually it means that someone is in trouble and in this case it had to be me. He’d been nice so far but I kept waiting for the other shoe to drop. 

A minute later there was a tap on his door. He was close to it so he opened it. It was the guy with our lunch and John motioned for him to put the tray on his desk. As soon as the guy left he put his hand over the receiver and said, “I already ate so go ahead and start, this is taking longer than I thought.”
The sandwich was huge and it looked delicious. There was also a side of potato salad and a big bowl of kosher pickle spears (the dark green kind that I really like), two bottles of something called Dr. Browns Elixir, two covered carafes some cups, glasses, cloth napkins and real silverware. 
I didn’t want to start without him but when I glanced at him he saw me and he waved at me and mouthed “go ahead”.
The sandwich was so big I was afraid that if I picked it up it would break in two so I cut it on the diagonal and took a big bite. It was the best brisket I ever tasted. Rich with flavor and juicy as could be. 
I was chewing away when he sat down and hung up the phone. Then he reached for one of the carafes and poured a cup of coffee. I reached for the other carafe thinking it was ice tea when he said, “If you want to try something that goes great with brisket try this,” and he handed me the bottle of Dr. Brown’s Elixir. I poured it in a glass and tasted it. It was cream soda! The best I ever tasted and he was right, it went great with the brisket.
I was almost finished with the first half of the sandwich when he leaned back in the chair and asked, “So, how do you like fucking my wife?”

There it was; there was the other shoe…

But I was expecting it and I did my best not to react. I didn’t even answer. Instead, I looked up at him, down at my sandwich and I took another bite. I was slowly chewing wondering what was going to happen next and a full minute went by before he added, “I know she’s good, she’s had a lot of practice.”

Suddenly the sandwich didn’t taste good and I put what remained of my part of the sandwich back on the plate. I was getting angry and I knew if I stayed I’d say something that I’d regret. So when he continued with, “And you know what else,” I stood up and said, “Please excuse me Mr. Burger, I don’t need to hear this,” and I started for the door.

I only got two or three step when he said, “Pete, please stop!”

But by now my anger was building so I kept going. I was almost at the door when he said, “Pete wait, it was just a test!”
I turned toward him and asked, “A test?”

“Yes, come back and sit down. I’ll tell you why I said what I did.”

There was a lot at stake here and I had to know what was going on so I went back and slid into the chair.

He smiled and said, “You just cost me a lot of money.”

“Why?”

“Nell bet me a thousand dollars that you would keep your cool.”

“So that’s what this lunch is about?”

“That’s part of it. I wanted to see about your table manners. We’ll be having a lot of business lunches, dinners and things. You did okay but also I wanted to see how you would react when something stressful happened.”
“Are stressful things likely to happen when I’m in the stores?”

“You bet they are. We used to put Santa Clauses in our stores at Christmas. You can’t believe some of the things that happened to them. Every thing from getting peed on by little kids, to having young girls asking for bigger tits and sometimes worse.”
“You think that things like that will happen to me?”

He smiled, “You probably won’t get pee’d on but you’re a good looking guy and I guarantee you’ll get propositioned.”

The phone buzzed again. This time he touched the button and said, “Hold my calls, Sarah. I’ll let you know when I’m available,” and he came around the desk, sat on the edge next to me and said, “Look, what you are doing for us is important. I’m sure Nell told you that you weren’t my first choice. I didn’t know anything about you and when I found out how old you were I was convinced that you were too young and too inexperienced to do something like this. Well, so far you’ve done better than I expected. Everyone likes you and Tom tells me that you’re a fast learner and you’re comfortable in front of the camera. I think you’re going to do well at the stores. You do realize how important that is, don’t you?”
“I think so; Nell says you have a lot of money invested in making it a success.”

He reached over and grabbed a kosher pickle spear then he went back and sat behind his deck, took a big bite of the pickle and said, “There’s more at stake than money for both Nell and me. Business was good last year and the board was expecting big bonuses. But we made a lot of changes lately. We did it with long term goals in mind and I know we’re on the right track but we were hit with some unexpected expenses.
Bringing Solotronics in-house was more costly than we expected and the cost of construction materials have skyrocketed lately, so we had to nearly double the budgets we had for the new stores we’re building. So we’re going to have some unhappy board people.”

“You keep talking about the board. I thought Nell told me that Burger’s was a private company.”

“It is, but we’re a corporation and a corporation has to have a board of directors. The family holds all the stock but there are some very important people on the board and some of them are not going to be happy.”

“I don’t get it. It sounds like they weren’t part of the decisions that you and Nell made. If they weren’t part of the decisions and they don’t have stock, why did you hire such important people?”

“Important people have important friends and when you need a permit hurried through, a zoning change or any number of things, it’s good to have influential people on your side.”
“Do they make a lot of money as board members?”

“Not a lot, but they really don’t do it for the money. All of them are well off and they do it because it’s a prestigious thing to have their names on the board of a large company like ours. Some of them have their names on several.”

“If they don’t do it for the money, why will they be upset if they don’t get a big bonus?”

He smiled, “Its how rich people keep score. If you ever get rich you’ll find that there’s never enough. Plus, we pay bonus money in a special way. It might be some new electronics for one of their yachts or some new tits for one of their girlfriends. Its ‘throw away’ money to them and they love it.”

“So they won’t be getting any this year?”

“They’ll get plenty but not as much as they expected. So are there any other questions?”

“Why did you invite me to have lunch with you today?”

“It’s time we talked. Nell raves about you and I wanted to see if there was more to you than a big dick.”
“Did I do okay?”

“Yeah, I think you’re gonna be fine.”
“Okay, then I have one other question. It’s…”

He held up his hand to stop me and said, “It’s about you and Nell, right?”

When I nodded he reached across and grabbed another pickle slice. He took a big bite and sat there chewing for a second before he said, “You’ve made a big difference in Nell’s life and because of it, mine as well. I’ve never seen her so calm or so focused. She said that you know our marriage is not what it seems. We married as a means to an end and although it was okay in the beginning, it hasn’t worked for quite a while. Well, it’s working again and I couldn’t be more pleased.”
“So, you and I are okay and you’re also okay with Nell and me?”

“We’re fine. I’m looking forward to working with you and as far as Nell goes, you’re part of her life now and I’ve never seen her happier. So whatever you’re doing, keep doing it.”
We shook hands and I left. But on the way to Nell’s house I wondered how much of what he said was real. I didn’t get a bad feeling from him but from what Nell told me about him, it made me wonder if he was sincere. I’m going to have to talk to Nell about it when we all get home tonight.
The second the thought hit me I realized something. ‘Home’ was at her place now. I wasn’t living with my family any more. It took me a minute to get my head around that and it was even stranger when I let myself into the house. This is where I lived now. Mom, Dad, Erin or Amy weren’t in the next room or in the front house. They weren’t even in the neighborhood. As a matter of fact, right now they weren’t even in California and I felt kind-of alone. I thought about calling Mom but it was after three o’clock here which made it after six there and they were probably having dinner. So I thought about Kristen. But it was nine hours later in Germany which made it after midnight and I didn’t want to wake her. So on a lark, I called Tammy. 

It rang four times before she picked it up and as soon as she found it was me she started laughing and said, “I was just talking to Kristen and it was about you.”

“You were talking to her just now?”

“Yeah, she’s in her hotel room and she was complaining that she misses you. She wanted to call you but she thought you were at work. It’s late there but she’s still awake, why don’t you call her.”

“Okay I will.”

“Good, then call me back, I have some fun stuff to tell you. But before you call her let me give you her new number. She has a special new thing and you can talk to her all day for almost nothing.”

I wrote the number down and called her. She sounded tired when she answered so I said, “You sound tired, would you like me to come over there and rub something until you feel better?”

She squealed, “Pete! Oh God I’m so glad you called,” and we talked for nearly an hour. 
The first thing she did was ask me how I was getting along with Nell and when I told her that we hadn’t seen much of each other she seemed happy so I asked if she had met anyone fun.

She answered, “Ha! If you knew how much work this is you wouldn’t ask. Rehearsals started the day I got here and our first gig was two days later.”

“How are you getting along with the group?”

“Things were a little tense at the beginning because of the billing issue but they’re okay now.”

“So, have you had some wild parties and trashed some hotel rooms yet?”

She laughed, “Not hardly! These guys are older than my dad and that kind of thing doesn’t happen much any more, especially with Rocky around.”  

“But you’re having a good time aren’t you?”
“Actually I am. It’s a lot more work than I thought it would be because when I travelled with Tomaso his people handled a lot of things. When I came on board with this group, what I cost meant they couldn’t afford a full staff and I ended up doing a lot of the things that Amy is so good at. I don’t mind because I’m going to have to learn these kinds of things if I go out alone.”

“Is that what you want to do?”

“I’d like to try it eventually. Right after you and I get married and before I get pregnant.”

It was my turn to laugh and I said, “I see, and when is that gonna happen?”

She sounded serious when she said, “Well, I have a gig on Sunday and you have to be at Della’s wedding. It’s about a fifteen hour flight but if I catch an overnighter and meet you in Vegas we could do it on Monday.”

“C’mon Kristen, don’t be silly.”

“You’re right, that’s cutting it too close, let’s make it on Tuesday.”

I could hear her laughing when I shouted, “KRISTEN!” But she added, “I’m kidding of course, but you may as well get used to the idea because it’s gonna happen sooner or later.”
Then she got serious and said, “Speaking of Della’s wedding, we have a problem! She calls me several times a day. She isn’t happy about the wedding and she’s acting weird.”

“Like what?”

“She keeps saying that she wants the three of us to be together. She’s serious Pete and I don’t know what to do. You are going to the wedding aren’t you?”

“Yeah, Nell and I will both be there.”

“Oh, well you need to talk to Della before she does something silly. That guy of hers is crazy about her and she might be getting ready to break his heart.”

“What do you think she’ll do?”

“I don’t know. I even talked to her mom. She’s upset too and she doesn’t know what to do either. You need to talk to her, Pete.”

“What should I say?”

“I don’t know, but somebody has to do something.”

After that she went on for a while about how all she did was rehearse, go on stage, go for costume fittings and rehearse some more. She complained that she hadn’t even been able to sight-see yet.

It would have gone on longer but when she started yawning I insisted that she get some rest. 

After we hung up I sat for a while thinking about Della and what I could do or say to her to help her. 

It turned out that fate had something else in store for her.  

