Chapter 122

Thursday evening was interesting. 
Megan got home first. She was wound up about her first day at the job and was telling me all about it when Nell came in and insisted that she repeat everything. Megan was really animated and it was great to see her so excited. Then Nell told us about how she was going to surprise Sarah with the exercise room. 

She said, “Dan just bought a special van for Sarah. After dinner I’m going to ask her to take me around the block and show me how it works. I’ll have her come in the back way. You guys go downstairs and we’ll meet there.” 

After that we went to our bedroom to clean up. I was sure that Brandy had talked to her and I was wondering if she’d be angry about Dolores. I was waiting for her to ask me what happened but she didn’t and when I tried to bring up the subject she said, “Let’s talk about it tonight. Brandy said she had a great time. I’m dying to have you tell me all about it. But not now, the caterer will be here in a little while.”

She didn’t seem angry, so we jumped into the shower together and when I tried to grope her a little, she giggled and groped me back, so things seemed to be okay.
When we got dressed we asked Megan to join us and went down to see the exercise room. Nell looked everything over then she nodded and asked about the keys to the back door. I pointed them out and as she was taking one off the ring she said, “I did this for us and also for Sarah. I think she’ll use it a lot and the hot tub as well. Sarah and her husband are close friends of mine, would either of you mind if I gave them a key to the back door?”
Surprised, I looked at Megan and when she shrugged, “No,” I looked at Nell and asked, “I don’t have a problem with it either, but why are you asking us about it this is your house.”

“No, it’s our house and this is something we should all agree on, so because you two don’t mind I’ll give them one. I doubt that Dan will use it much but I’m sure Sarah will.
The caterer came at six o’clock. I was helping him bring things into the kitchen when Nell cried, “Peter come quick!” 

Nell had been watching for Sarah and when she and her husband drove up, Nell went to the doorway to greet them. As Sarah was coming up the walkway, she got too close to the side and the right side wheel of her wheel chair slipped off the edge. The sprinklers had just shut off and the ground was wet so the wheel was in the mud and the chair was tilted. Her husband was trying to help her but Sarah kept pushing him away. She was rocking the chair back and forth, trying to get it back on the sidewalk by herself but it wasn’t working and she didn’t look pleased.  

I turned to Nell and asked, “Should I try to help?”

“You can try, but she’s stubborn. Give it a shot but don’t be surprised if she won’t let you.”

When I got to them I reached down to help Sarah, but she waved me away and said, “Don’t worry, I got it,” 
She was obviously in trouble but I didn’t want to insist, so I stuck my hand at her husband and said, “Hi, I’m Pete.”

He’d been watching her and shaking his head, but he turned to me, shook my hand and said, “I’m Dan.”
He wasn’t what I expected. He was nice looking and had a trim build, but he was only about five foot four or five and probably didn’t weigh as much as Sarah. 

I asked, “Can I give you guys a hand?”

Before he could answer; Sarah growled, “No, go inside, I can manage this by myself.”

Dan was holding a box in one hand and a bottle of wine in the other. He shrugged and handed the bottle to me. I had no idea what I was looking at but I pretended to study it then I said, “This looks good, let’s go in and open it,” and we both turned toward the house. 
I wanted to see if Sarah would ask for help and I think Dan did too but we didn’t offer. 
We had only taken a step or two when I heard her grunt. I glanced at her to see that her wrestling with the chair had made the wheel sink in deeper and that she and the chair looked like it was about to fall over. I pushed the wine bottle back to Dan and got to her just as the chair was going over and I scooped her up in my arms. She started to complain but I said, “Shhhh,” and the three of us headed for the house. 

Nell was standing in the doorway laughing. 
When we got close to her she said to me, “If you drop her make sure she lands on that hard head of hers,” and still laughing, we followed her into the house.
We went into the living room and Nell pointed to a sofa. 
Sarah looked embarrassed when I set her down and she didn’t look at me or say anything, but Dan was right behind us and he whispered, “Thank you,” to me and went to her. 

I just nodded then I went outside to rescue the wheelchair. When I pulled it up, the wheel was caked with mud so I took it to the side yard and used a water hose on it. I had just finished rinsing it off when Dan came over with some rags. 
While we were drying it I asked, “Was she always that hard-headed?”

“Yeah, but it’s gotten worse since her accident.”

“Doesn’t it bother you?”

“She’s not that way when we’re alone. Being in this chair is the problem and I’m not sure she’ll ever get over it. But while we’re talking I want to mention something. She told me what happened when she spilled the water at work.” 

A little apprehensive, I stuttered, “She umm, told you everything?”
He smiled, “Yup, even the part where she took off everything but her panties and it cracked me up.”

Surprised, I asked, “It did?”

“It sure did. Not because you saw her in her panties but she told me how she teased you and how you teased her back and that you were a gentleman the entire time. So I want to thank you.”
“You want to thank me for being a gentleman?”

“Yes, but mostly for having the nerve to tease her. People don’t usually tease her and it was a lot of fun for her.”
“Really? Why don’t people tease her?”

“She’s so beautiful most guys can barely talk to her, much less try to tease her. But you didn’t seem to have a problem and she got a kick out of it.”

I thought for a minute before I said, “I’m curious about something. I understand that you and she have been together for a long time. Do you still think she’s beautiful?”

“Of course, don’t you?”

“Sure I do but I thought that part wore off after a while.”

“Not for me. And it’s not just how she looks, there’s a lot more to her than that. She’s a beautiful person inside as well. You’ll find that out when you get to know her.”
“Really, that’s nice to know. So you wouldn’t mind if I teased her some more?”
“I hope you do. She deals with her accident pretty well, but every once in a while it gets her down. She’s been that way lately, but when she got home the other night she was in good spirits because of what went on between you two. She had fun with you. But I have to warn you that you may have started something. She loves teasing and practical jokes, so be prepared.”
When we finished with the chair we wheeled it into the living room. 
Nell was sitting next to Sarah. The box that Dan had brought was open and they and they were looking at what appeared to be a cell phone. When they saw us, Sarah said, “Pete, give me your phone.” 

When I gave it to her she said, “This is your new phone. Its the same number as the other one but with this one you can send and receive emails and text messages, and it has an updated camera. Everything is in the box.”

“Is it turned on?”

“Yes. Your other phone was turned off an hour ago and this one was activated. I know it works because you already have a photo.”

“Really! Who sent me a photo?”

She pushed some buttons on the phone and when a picture came up she held it up so I could see it and said, “You tell me.”

The person in the picture was Kristen. She had used her cell phone to take a picture of herself in a mirror. 
She was naked! 
She must have just returned from being on stage because her hair was perfect and it looked like she was wearing stage makeup. She had the cell phone in one hand and in the other hand she was holding a sheet of paper in front of her crotch. Scrawled on it in black marker was, “I love you, don’t forget it.”
Sarah winked at Nell then she said, “Not only is she gorgeous and has a great body. She also has a great voice. I have one of her records.”

I glanced at Nell and she didn’t look angry so I just said, “Uhh, yeah she sings pretty well,” which caused both of the girls to laugh.”

Dan was sitting off to the side and he asked, “Hey, can I see?”
In unison, both Sarah and Nell said, “No!’ And Sarah dropped the phone in the box and handed it to me.

Dinner was what Nell described as a “Mediterranean feast” and the caterer stayed to serve us and describe everything. The first course was a platter full of things with weird names like Tatziki, Babaganooj and some little green things called Dolmadas, that he said were grape leaves stuffed with rice, raisins and ground meat. Next was a salad with goat cheese, black olives and a wonderful dressing. The main course was something called Mousaka. He said it was seasoned ground beef topped with eggplant, spices and a lot of other things. But when Megan asked him what they were, he smiled and said it was a family recipe and he was sworn to secrecy. 
Dessert was baklava with a scoop of vanilla ice cream. I’d had baklava before but nothing that tasted as good as this.

The meal was wonderful but something equally wonderful was watching Sarah and Dan. The way they looked at each other was soft and loving. It reminded me how Mom and Dad used to be and I realized something. Some part of that seemed to be missing the last time they were together. I miss Dad, he’s been gone a long time. He’s supposed to be home this weekend and I’m really looking forward to seeing him.
After dinner Nell said to Sarah, “I saw you drive up in your fancy new van, why don’t you show it to me?”

Sarah grinned with excitement and said, “C’mon everybody, let me show you my new toy,” and she led us out the front door. And being careful to stay in the center of the walkway this time, she took us to see her van.

The thing was amazing. She pulled up behind it, hit a button on her key ring and the back opened and a platform dropped down. The right side of the van had a row of seats but the left side was open all the way to the steering wheel and it didn’t have a seat in front of it. She rolled up on the platform, it lifted and when it reached floor level she rolled the chair directly under the steering wheel. She pressed a button on the dash and when two flaps rose from the floor locking the wheelchair into place, she turned to us with a big smile and asked, “Does anybody wanna go for a ride?”

Nell jumped in and said, “Let’s go, hot-rod, show me what this thing can do.”

Sarah said, “C’mon everybody, hop in,” but Dan answered, “You two go ahead. Megan, Pete and I will go help the caterer put things away.”

She gave us an odd look, but she pressed a button on the dash that closed the back door and the two of them roared off.

The three of us were waiting downstairs in the exercise room when they drove up. We could hear Sarah complaining good-naturedly about having to come through the basement and that she had to get home and do washing but when she stepped inside and she saw all the equipment her jaw dropped. Then she saw us standing there and she looked at Nell and asked, “Okay, what’s all this?” 
Nell answered, “Have a look and tell me what you think.”

Sarah rolled over to the main piece, looked closely and said, “Wow, this is the ‘E’ model, it has a place for a wheel chair and it automatically adds and removes weights. The spa I go to doesn’t even have one of these.”
Nell answered, “Well, there’s more,” and she pushed her chair over to show her the bathroom and from there to see the hot tub. 
When Sarah came back into the main room she was shaking her head in wonder.

Then Nell added, “I’m sorry that you have to drive around the back to get in here but there’s no way for you to climb down the stairs and there’s no place for an elevator in the house,” Then she handed Sarah a key and continued, “This is for you and Dan to use when ever you want. I know you have a big race coming up next month so we expect you to be here almost every night.”

Sarah gasped, “Y-You did this exercise stuff for me?”

“Nahh, I did it for everyone, we all need to exercise more.”

Sarah rolled over next to Nell and hugged her. Then, still holding on to her she looked up and said, “I saw that the back entrance is new. So you put that in and got the E model machine at twice the price of the regular one in case you meet someone else in a wheel chair, eh?”
When Nell looked down and smiled, Sarah put her head against Nell’s leg and closed her eyes. Nell looked down at her then she bent down and kissed her on top of the head. Sarah held on to Nell for over a minute then she let go and said, “C’mon Dan, let’s go home. I have stuff to do and I don’t want to cry all over the boss’s pants.”
Dan winked at Nell, mouthed his thanks and rolled Sarah out the door.

When it closed behind them Megan said, “They really are a sweet couple, aren’t they?”

Nell replied, “They sure are. They’ve been together their whole lives and I’ve never seen two people who are more in love.”

“But this room must have cost you a fortune!”

With a wry smile, Nell said, “Burger International paid for it and they were glad to do it. You’d be amazed if you knew just how important Sarah is to the company.  We’ve offered her a vice-presidency a number of times but she says that she can be more effective staying in the background. She’s so good at what she does it’s scary. It would take four people and a year’s training to do what she does and it wouldn’t be done near as well.”
I asked, “What about him, what does he do?”

“He’s the head of a research department at UCLA. Apparently it has to do with spinal cord injuries. Sarah says that he’s written a number of books on the subject and that he’s actually pretty famous. She also told me that he’s turned down some amazing offers to relocate but he won’t because of her.”
Then she added, “Let’s go upstairs and see what’s going on with the caterer.”

She led us to the kitchen and we got there just as he finishing up. He had put everything away and the kitchen was immaculate. Nell signed some things, thanked them and when they left she looked at us and asked, “Coffee or hot chocolate?”
Megan and I both agreed on hot chocolate so Nell put some water on to boil and got out a container of something. 

Megan said, “Wait till you taste this. She gets it from India and it’s fantastic.”
We sat at the kitchen table and while the water was warming Nell said, “Megan, now that I’m sure that you really want to be here, I want to talk to you about some things. It’s personal but it has to do with the family and I want to know if it’s okay that Pete listens in.”

“Sure, if we’re going to be a family we shouldn’t have secrets.”

Nell put her hands on top of Megan’s and said, “I talked to your mother today. She said that you are going to be eighteen next February, is that right?”

“Yes, but why did you talk to my mother?”

“Because I want to become your guardian.”

“Y-You want to adopt me?”

“No, a guardian is someone who is legally and financially responsible for someone.”

“Why would you want to do that?”

“Your family finances are in bad shape. The home is nearly in foreclosure and every credit card your mother has is maxed out including the one she opened in your name.”
“How can that be, I never use it?”
“It actually came with two cards. Your mother has been using one and signing your name to the bills.”

“But why, aren’t they are paying the bill?”

“Your step father doesn’t know about it and your mom has only been making minimum payments, so the bill is getting pretty big. She’s trying to keep it from her husband and I’m afraid that when you turn eighteen you could be in financial trouble.”
“So what can I do about it?”

“Nothing, I took care of it and I cancelled the card. It was part of the deal I made with your mother in order to take over as your guardian.”

“But why are you doing this?”

“Because you’re a wonderful girl and I love you.”

Megan stared at the floor for a long time and when she looked up her eyes were wet with tears. But she shook herself, then she asked, “So you’ve already made up your mind to do it?”

“No, the final say is up to you. But I strongly suggest that…”

Megan interrupted her with, “Mom, stop! If you think it’s the right thing to do then I’m for it. But it comes with a price for both you and Pete.”

It caught both of us by surprise, especially Nell. So she asked, “And the price is?”
“I know that you’re not that much older than I am, but you’ve been the kind of mother I always wish I had and now you’ve added a brother. I have a home now and I love it and I love you. So the price is that when I’m home I get to call you Mom.”

Then she looked at me and added, “I’m not going to say anything to the people at school, but if a stranger asks, would it be okay to say that you’re my brother.”

I was smiling and nodding when Nell went to her and took her in her arms. 
They hugged for a long time. 

It was an emotional few minutes for everyone even me and when Nell finally let her go it took a moment before she could gather herself together and say, “Good, I’ll get the ball rolling on the guardian thing first thing Monday. Oh, and I want to hire you at Burgers.”
“B-But I just got a job at the gallery”

“I know and the experience will be good for you, so you can stay working there. But it might take a while for me get the guardian thing handled, so if it’s okay with you, I want to hire you so I can get you on our insurance plan.”
“What will you hire me to do?”
“I’m not sure what I’ll list you as, but you’re going to be Burger’s in-house artist. I’m having pictures taken of John and me. I want you to turn them into portrait-size, oil-on-canvas paintings. I’ll frame them and put them in the lobby and as soon as I do, every board member is going to want theirs done. You’re a wonderful artist and when the board members see your work you are going to be able to set your own price. It’s going to be high, and if your family finds out about it I’m afraid they’ll try to get hold of it. But as a Burgers employee, for the time being it’ll be called work product.”
Her eyes were big a saucers when Megan asked, “Gee Mom, I don’t know what to say.”

“Don’t say anything, there’s more, and I don’t want an argument. I’m opening a bank account for you. I know you already have one, but your mother signed for it and I want to make sure that she doesn’t try to tap into it. So Monday morning we’ll open an account for you at the bank here in Malibu. I want you to transfer the money from the other account into it. I’ll add some money to it, we’ll get you a credit card and I want you to go shopping for some new clothes. I already talked to Brandy about it and she’ll be glad to take you to places for the best deal. Finally, I’m going to open an in-house account for the money you’ll get for your art work. We’ll let it earn interest until you’re eighteen and I’ll turn it over to you then. You are going places, young lady and this is only the beginning.”

That started a lot of hugging, kissing and tears between the two of them and when Nell said it was time for bed because we had a big day tomorrow, it ended with a surprising sexy, full mouth good night kiss to me from Megan.
Later, when Nell and I were in bed I asked, “Did you see the kiss Megan gave me?”

“Yes I did, and I want you to be careful. She’s a little overwhelmed right now and she doesn’t have much experience with boys. I want you to be her friend or her brother but please don’t try to be anything else for a while. It wouldn’t be hard to break her heart and I’d hate for that to happen.”
“I promise I won’t. But I have a question. You’re doing a lot of nice things for both her and Sarah. Is there a change in you or is it my imagination?”

“No, I have changed and it’s because of you. You make me happy and I want all the people around me to be happy too.”

“Do I really make you happy?”

“Yes you do, my darling.”

I was thinking that I didn’t remember being called, “My darling” by anyone except my mother when I was little, when she continued, “And speaking of happy, Brandy says you made two people very happy last night. Plus I hear that you wowed everybody at the Four Seasons by dancing with Cheron the actress. That sounds exciting and I want to hear all about it.”
I was telling her about our dance, how great it was to dance with someone as professional as Cheron and how she said that she might use me in some advertising for her latest movie. 
When I stopped, Nell nodded and said, “That should be all right.” So I asked her what she meant.

“It’s about your contract with Burgers. It says that you can’t do anything that would reflect badly on the company. I’ll run it by the lawyers but I’m sure it’ll be okay. Now tell me about last night, Brandy said you rocked Delores Rio’s world.”
“What did she tell you?”

“She said that among other things, you gave Dolores her first Trifecta.”
“I-I uhh, don’t know about that.”

She laughed out loud, then, “C’mon, you can tell me about it. Did she swallow and everything?”

“I cried, “NELL!” and I reached down and smacked her on the butt.”

She yelped, then she threw herself on top of me and with a big grin she said, “Brandy said she did. She said she swallowed everything and later you fucked her so hard she passed out.”
“What’s going on, does she tell you everything?”

“Yup, everything! Brandy also said that you did her pretty good!”
“Pretty good is all?”

“Okay, she said that you were fantastic and I’m proud of you.”

“You’re proud of me because I had good sex with a friend of yours!”

“Sure I am. Brandy is not just my friend, she’s my best friend and I was worried that the operation turned out okay. She said it did and that you were wonderful.”

“What about Dolores Rio?”

“What about her?”
“It didn’t bother you that I sex with her?”

“No, Brandy called me right after she joined you at your table. She said that Ms. Rio was a friend of yours and asked if I minded if she brought her back to her place. I’ve seen her on TV. She’s pretty and she seems nice so I thought it would be fun for both of you.”

 “I don’t get it. I have sex with two girls and not only do you not mind but you seem happy about it. What’s with that?”
She thought for a minute then she said, “Were you ever having dinner with some friends and when dessert came, you liked it so much you offered everyone a bite?”

“Sure.”

“Why did you do it?”

“I want them to enjoy it as much as I did, I guess.”

“There ya go.”

“But sex is different; it’s more personal than a piece of pie.”
“I know dear, it is for me too, but I want you to be happy.”

With a grin I said, “So you wouldn’t mind if I gave a taste to everyone at a table?”
She grinned back and said, “That depends. Do I get a chance to sample the guys who are sitting there or do you want to give them a taste of you as well?”
I grabbed her and said, “No, I’m not into guys! And I plan on keeping you so full of me that you won’t want to get a taste from anyone but me.”
“Good, that’s what I hoped you’d say. So give me a taste of you right now and let’s get to sleep. We have a big day tomorrow.”
“Okay but there’s something else. I’m sorry that you had to see the picture that Kristen sent, did it bother you?”

She chuckled, “No, she’s your girlfriend and it was probably meant as much for me as it was for you. I’m pretty sure she knew I’d see it and it was a reminder to me that she’s not only gorgeous but that she has a great body. When she and I talked she reminded me a number of times that you were only on loan to me while she was gone. That girl is a force to be reckoned with. She’s not only beautiful, she’s smart as can be and she’s really in love with you. You might consider that she really is ‘the one’ because you could sure do a lot worse.”
“And that doesn’t bother you?”

She looked at me for a long moment before she answered, “Not as long as she makes you happy. But enough about her, how about that taste you were going to give me?”

I think I gave her more than a taste. It was more like a meal and I made sure she was full before we both fell back, exhausted.
I was spooned behind her and about to fall asleep when she said, “Oh, by the way. Your new phone has unlimited calling. You can talk anywhere in the world as long as you want, so don’t worry about calls to Germany or anywhere else showing up at the office.” 
It seemed like she fell asleep right after she said it. It took me a lot longer.
The alarm went off at six AM and I was dragged out of bed. After a visit to the bathroom I was called to the kitchen for a glass of Nell’s evil tasting protein drink then the three of us headed to the beach for a morning run. 
Nell and Megan were both wearing shorts and sports bras. There was a lot of skin showing and they looked terrific. I’d seen Megan naked, but only briefly. This time I had a chance to really check her out and she looked good. Her long, lean swimmers body, nice high chest and flat stomach made a great package and it made me wonder why she dressed down so much. 
I was surprised at how many people were up at this time of the morning and I also noticed how many guys stared at the girls when we jogged by. So much so that when we stopped for a water break I asked, 
“‘Do you two always get this much attention?”
They looked at each other and both grinned before Nell said, “No, because we usually wear sweats. This is more comfortable and with you along we thought we didn’t have to.”

I leered at them and said, “So I’m the protector, eh? Well who’s going to protect you from me?”
I never saw it coming. The next thing I knew, my shorts were around my ankles and the girls were racing away from me, laughing their heads off.

When we got back to the house, Megan made us breakfast and while we were eating we talked about us being gone this weekend. Megan said she would take care of things at the house and with a kiss on the cheek for both Nell and me, she left to get ready for work. 
Nell made some phone calls, then we packed and around eleven o’clock we loaded the car. It was a beautiful day, so we put the top down and headed for Fresno. 

Fresno is a little over two hundred miles from the house. After a stop for lunch it was around four o’clock when we got to the store. 

 There was a huge banner over the entry. It was at least twenty feet wide and it announced that “Ask Pete” was appearing on Saturday from ten until two and that there would be prizes and photo ops. 
When I said, “Wow, look at that,” Nell grinned and said, “Ha, you ain’t seen nothin.” And we went inside.
We went to the manager’s office and the minute we got there I saw a different side of Nell. Suddenly she was all business. She introduced me to the manager. His name was Conner and he was a worried-looking forty-something guy who was clearly in awe of her. After he and I shook hands, Nell asked him if Jim was here and he took us to a room where Jim was sitting at a desk. A bunch of flash drives and a pile of what looked like brochures were in front of him and he was putting them into two different piles of legal size, brightly colored envelopes. 
He said, “Hi,” and handed one to both Nell and me. The entire face of the envelope was a headshot of me. I was smiling and written in script below it was, “Thanks for shopping at Burgers.” 
Inside the envelope there was a flash drive, a key chain shaped like the letter B, with a built-in flashlight, a calendar with the flaps showing pictures of some of the Burger locations and several other sheets of paper. One sheet was picture of me standing inside this store with my hands palm-up in a welcoming pose. I remember posing like that; they had taken a dozen shots of me standing that way. But this picture had obviously been Photoshopped because I’d never been in this store. But it was so well done you couldn’t tell and scrawled across the bottom was, “Thanks for opening an account, your new Burgers credit card will arrive in a few days.” 
The last two sheets had my face in the top-left corner and the rest of the pages were covered with coupons for discounts on various items.
It was very professional looking and after Nell nodded her head in approval she said to me, “These are welcome packets, what do you think about them?”

“They look great but why so many pictures of me?”
“For now and especially for the purposes of this campaign, you are the face of Burgers. And if it goes like we expect it will, you may be that face for quite some time.”

Just then there was a tap on the door. The manager opened it and when he said, “Its here,” a guy came in carrying a full-size, full-color cutout of me. It was on plywood, it had a base and it was the same palms up pose that was on the first sheet of the packet. 
It was weird, looking at myself this way and I stared at it until Nell laughed and said to me, “Play your cards right and I can probably get you a date with him,” which made everyone in the room laugh.
Nell and the manager sat down to discuss some things so I helped Jim load some welcome packets and I found out why there were two piles. The smaller pile was for people who had applied for a credit card and the other, much larger pile one was for everyone else. The difference was that the packets in large pile didn’t contain a flash drive and the insert sheet with my picture standing in the store didn’t have the note about the credit card being sent printed on it. So I sat there with Jim, stuffing envelopes until Nell stood up and said to me, Grab a handful of those flash drives and keep them with you. We have plenty, so give one to anyone you like, especially if you see someone who looks like they made a large purchase. Now I want you to go with Conner. He’s going to take you on a tour of the store. He’ll show you where everything is including where the ‘Ask Pete’ phones are in case someone asks you a technical question.”

And for the next hour we walked the store. He told me that whenever possible the Burgers are laid out the same way, so having been in the store at home a few times, it was easy to remember where things were. 
After that, Nell and I left for the hotel. On the way there she said that we were going to have separate rooms for appearances sake, but if I was a good boy she would invite me to her room so I could tuck her in. 
I promised her that I would do my best to behave myself.
The hotel was a Radisson and it was very nice. There were rooms reserved for each of us, Jim’s room and mine were on the fourth floor and Nell’s was on the sixth. 

Nell said that she had to make some phone calls and would meet me in the dining room at seven. So I brought my stuff to my room and sat there thinking about why I was here and I started to get nervous. Up until now it had been something that might happen in the future, but the time was almost here and I started to wonder what would happen tomorrow. So to occupy my mind I turned on the TV. It was tuned to a local news channel and the guy behind the desk was talking about a road closure somewhere. I was about to change channels when he went to commercial and suddenly I was looking at a photo of myself and a voice in the background was saying that ‘Ask Pete’ was appearing at the local Burgers tomorrow and there were going to be big discounts and lots of prizes. 
Now I more nervous than ever and I called Mom. When she answered I could hear noise in the background. She said they were about to have dinner and asked if I was nervous about tomorrow. I lied and said I wasn’t and told her I’d call her tomorrow and let her know how things went. Then Erin wanted to talk to me and after telling me about how much fun she was having, she also asked me if I was scared about tomorrow. Again, I said I wasn’t, but something about the way I said it must have caused her to think something was wrong, because she covered the phone for a few seconds and the next thing I knew, it was Amy, asking, “Who is this?”
I answered, “It’s uhh, me.”

“Bullshit! Erin said the person she was talking to sounded scared. So let me talk to Pete. He doesn’t get scared about anything, especially about something as simple as talking to a bunch of people.”
“It more than just a bunch of people, there’s a lot at stake here.”

“Maybe so but they’ll be coming to see the famous Pete Baker. A lot of them will be high school girls and I know that you can deal with them because I’ve seen you in action. So when you talk to them pretend like they all came there to jump your bones. Most of them probably would if you asked them to but be sure to let them down easy. If that doesn’t work take a few out to the parking lot and work them over a little.”

“AMY! Can Mom and Erin hear you?”

“Yeah, they’re both laughing. C’mon Pete, man up! You can do this, I know you can and so do you.”

It took me a few seconds for what she said to sink in. She was right, I could do this and I felt better. So I said, “Thanks, I…”

Amy interrupted me with, “You’re welcome. I have to go; our dinner just got here. Now quit worrying, you’re gonna be fine,” and she broke the connection.
Suddenly I knew that I WAS gonna be fine and I decided to take a long, hot shower. 
I was singing to myself when I heard the phone ring. I guess it had been ringing for a while because by the time I shut the water off and got to the phone, Nell said, “Where are you, it’s after seven. Jim and I are waiting in the dining room.”
The dining room was nice. Nell and Jim were sitting with drinks in front of them and when I joined them, Nell looked at me and said, “You’re late. This isn’t like you, are you nervous or something?”
“Nahh, I was, but I’m okay now.”

“Why, what happened?”

“I shook it off and now I’m fine.”
She said to Jim, “See, I told you so.”
Jim just shook his head, so I asked, “What?”

Nell answered, “Jim thought you might be a little nervous. I told him you wouldn’t be.”
I was thinking of Amy when I answered, “Nahh, piece of cake.”
Our waitress, an older blonde lady, came and took our dinner orders. Before she left she stared at me for a few seconds and a bit later when she brought our food she stared again. When we finished, Nell told me to put dinner on my Burger’s credit card and when I handed it to the waitress she looked at it and said, “I thought it was you! You’re the ‘Ask Pete’ guy, aren’t you?”

When I said yes, she gushed, “Oh my Goodness, your picture has been in the papers and on TV all week. We don’t get many famous people here, would you sign a menu for me?”
I nodded and when she ran to get one for me to sign, Nell said, “Ask her if she has a computer. If she does, give her a flash drive.”
Nell acted like it was no big deal, but it was to me. Someone had called me a famous person! It felt strange and I don’t think I‘ll ever forget it and when the waitress said she had a computer I slipped her TWO flash drives.

Nell and I woke up around six. Instead of going running we enjoyed a different kind of exercise. After a short rest I sneaked back to my room to shower and dress then I met Nell in the coffee shop. Jim was already gone so we had a nice breakfast then we drove to the store. We got there a little after eight o’clock. The store didn’t open until nine, so the parking lot was empty but when we pulled into the lot Nell had me pull the car off to the side. We had put the top up last night and she told me to put it back down.  

When I asked her why, she answered, “I want you to be visible.”

“Visible to whom?”

She pointed to a girl who was putting things on a table that was set up by the front door and asked, “Do you see that girl over there,”
“Yes, what is she doing?”
“She’s laying out brochures. They were just delivered or I’d show one to you. They are numbered for prizes and tell about the sales that are going on today. They have your picture on them and she’s going to hand one to everyone who comes into the store today. She’s your on-button. Her name is Carol. She’s a senior and the head cheer leader at the local high school. I want you to drive past her and stop for a second so she can see you.” 
“Okay, but what do you mean that she’s my on-button?”

“She’s a very popular local girl. If you impress her, and you will, she’ll be on the phone as soon as she can and by lunchtime all her friends will be here to see what you are all about. It’ll be great for business. So I want you to walk up there and give her the full, ‘Pete’ treatment.”

“What does that mean?”

“I want you to charm the hell out of her.”

“I don’t know how to charm somebody!”

“The hell you don’t, you do it all the time. But this time I want you to lay it on thick. By the time you finish with her I want her panties to be wet. So remember what I said. Her name is Carol, she’s a cheer leader and this is her second summer working for Burgers. I’m going to get out of the car. Drive up next to her so she can get a look at you then go talk to her. I’ll see you inside.”

“Wait! What did you mean about her being my on button?”

“She’s really cute and it’ll turn you on.” 
“Why do I need to be turned on?”

“You’re at your best when you’re turned on and she’ll get you started.”    

She started to get out of the car. But I stopped her and said, “Nell, I don’t know if I can do this to her, it seems kinda sleazy.”

Her eyes narrowed, then she smiled, shook her head and said, “No wonder I love you, you really are a good guy, aren’t you?”

Then she stared at me for a long minute. The smile was gone when she said, “You’re in the grown-up world of business my love and occasionally you might be asked to do things that you don’t like. They won’t be terrible or illegal, I’ll see to that. But some things are necessary. I know you can do this. Nobody is going to be hurt by it and you might even get a kick out of it. But if it still bothers you, think about all those zeros on the checks we send you.”

She kissed me on the cheek then she said, “Go get her, Tiger,” and headed for the store.

