CHAPTER 128
Once Megan was introduced to everyone and we all sat down, Mom said to me, “We want to hear about how you did at Burgers.”

So I began telling them about Fresno and the ‘Lead’ girls and how I was supposed to work with their agendas. I told about the cheerleaders showing up and how Burgers had arranged to have radio and TV stations there and when Erin asked what the people in the store were like, I told about the fat lady who wanted to buy a fridge and how she treated her husband, which got a big laugh. 

Then Mom asked if both days were the same and when I thought about what happened on Sunday I decided I’d better tell them about Brandy. So I said that she was a friend of Nell’s that drove up Sunday to see how I was doing and ended up helping me at the store. I explained that she did it because Nell and I had driven up together and when she was called away on a business emergency she had to take the car. So Brandy stayed to take me home and ended up going to the wedding with me.”

Erin squealed, “Oh, what about the wedding! Was Della beautiful coming down the aisle?”
When I said, “There was no wedding, Della changed her mind at the last minute,” both Mom and Erin gasped and asked what happened. 

So I began explaining things as best I could. Including the fact that Della was going to come to LA and stay with Brandy.
That got a rise out of everybody and they wanted to know more about Brandy and it started a barrage of questions about her. 
I explained that she was a friend of Nell’s and that she had a large house and had invited Della to stay with her, which started even more questions and when responding to some insight from Mom, I finally said, “Yes, she’s THAT Brandy,” Erin squealed and wanted to know how well I knew her, but Mom interrupted, “Does she know that pregnant girls need care and medical supervision?”

“I asked her about that and she said that she would make sure she had the best.”

“How long is Della planning to stay with her?”

“I don’t know.”
“Do you know why Della wants to stay there?”
“All I know is, when Della called the wedding off, she and Brandy had a talk and a while later they left together. We met the next morning and Brandy told me that they had talked with Della’s family and that Della was going to come to LA and stay at her house for a while.”

“Are Della’s parents okay with it?”

“I guess so. I don’t think Della gave them a choice.”

“What about Steve?”

“Brandy said they talked to him as well.”
Mom stood up and said, “I’m going to call Clara Torres. I’ll be right back.”

When she left the room the girls were all over me asking about Brandy and how I knew her. I answered what I could, including the inevitable questions about them getting a discount on clothes. 
A few minutes later Mom came back shaking her head. She sat down and said, “How well do you know Brandy?” 

“I know her pretty well, why?”

“Apparently she convinced everyone that Della should stay with her. Do you trust her?”

“Yes I do. I know that she talks to women’s groups a lot and on the way home she said that she knows that she can help Della and I believe her.”

Mom looked at Megan and asked, “She’s Nell’s friend, so you must know her. What do you think of her?”

I was curious what she would say and she surprised me with, “I think she’s wonderful. I went through a rough patch recently and she helped me a lot. Your friend is in good hands.”
That seemed to calm Mom down so I said, “Oh, and by the way, Sam is back, I ran into JJ and her at the wedding.”

That got another stream of questions. Even Dad joined in to ask how the airport was coming. I told them what we talked about but I left out the part about bringing them to the hotel. 

Then it was my turn and I asked about the trip to New York?
Mom said, “I want to hear more about your weekend,” but Erin burst in with, “Oh Pete, it was fantastic,” and she started talking about what a great time they had. She said that they visited two agencies, met a bunch of beautiful models and surprised me by saying how she and Amy got dressed up and pretended like they were models as well. 
I looked at Mom and she smiled and said, “We decided not to tell anyone who Amy was so she could get an idea how the places were being run from the model’s prospective so we said that both she and Erin were west coast models. They did very well.”

Erin cried, “Wait,” and she ran into the house. A minute later she came back with her laptop, opened it and with a big grin, she said “Look.”

It was a shot of her and Amy standing together dressed like they had just stepped off a fashion runway. They were gorgeous and they both looked like they were in their mid-twenties. 
The next two pictures were of Amy alone in two different outfits. She looked so sophisticated I barely recognized her. Then there were three of Erin and they were startling. The ones of Amy were great and she was beautiful but if you looked close you could see that she was uncomfortable. I could almost see someone standing off-camera saying, “Stand this way or that”. But in the ones of Erin she looked so natural it was like she actually wore those kinds of clothes every day. They showed her in two different outfits and she looked great in both of them. Then there was another picture of the two girls together. They were in full makeup and were wearing evening gowns. Erin’s was a light blue and Amy’s was a dark red.

Megan and I both stared in awe. It didn’t look like Amy and Erin standing there it was two of the most beautiful girls I’d ever seen!  

Megan said, “You guys look fantastic, where did you get all those clothes?”

Erin answered, “Pretty neat eh, we got them from wardrobe at one of the agencies we visited. Aren’t they great? On that last one we got dressed up because Mom and I were on our way to a meeting with a designer that wants to work with us and Amy was going to a play with Stephan.”

I looked at Amy, “You wore that dress to a play?”

She nodded, “Sure, girls in New York dress up when they go to plays.”

“The agency didn’t mind you wearing it?”

She raised an eyebrow and said, “That agency belongs to us now and so do the clothes.”
“Well, you both look fantastic.”

With a big smile, Erin said, “You’re darn right we do and you should have seen Stephan’s face when he saw Amy. I thought he was going to have a stroke.”

I asked, “What’s he like?”

Erin answered, “He’s gorgeous! Take a look, Mom took these.” 
The next picture was Amy and a tall, well built, very good looking guy who I instantly hated. He was tall with dark curly hair, a Tom Selleck mustache and a smile that lit up the computer screen. He had his arm around Amy’s waist and they were smiling at the camera. Amy looked spectacular and he looked like a movie star!
Megan gasped, and asked Amy, “Is that your fiancé?” 
Amy grinned at me and said, “No, Stephan is someone a friend of ours sent over to meet me. Who said I had a fiancé?”

“The kids at school all think you’re getting married.”

“I said that so guys wouldn’t bother me.”

“You don’t like any of the guys at school?”

“It’s not that, I just don’t have time.”

“Oh. What’s going to happen when school starts, aren’t they going to wonder what happened?”

Amy looked at me, so I said, “Tell her what you’re going to do.”

For the next few minutes Amy explained how she was taking a special MBA course at UCLA and wouldn’t be back in high school. 
When she finished, Megan looked stunned. She asked, “You’re going to skip your senior year and go right to UCLA?”
“Yes.”

She sat back in her chair, shook her head and exclaimed, “Wow! I knew you were smart but that’s amazing.”
“It’s going to be a lot of work.”

“I’m sure it will, but I bet you can do it.”

Megan sat there for a minute then she asked, “So that guy is someone you just met?”

“Uh huh, why, are you interested?”

“God yes, but he lives in New York, doesn’t he?”
“No, he was just visiting family there. He actually lives in Westlake Village, which is only a few miles from here.”

“W-What does he do?”

“He’s a business major at Pepperdine University.”
“That’s less than a mile from where we live.”

“I know; it’ll be perfect. He’ll be home in a couple weeks. I have his cell number. When he gets back shall I have him call you?”
At first Megan’s eyes got big then she looked down and said, “Uhh, no thanks.”

Surprised, Amy asked, “Why not?”

“He’s not going to be interested in me after having met you.”
Amy reached over and took Megan’s hands, smiled and said, “They must not have mirrors at Nell’s house you’re a very pretty girl.”
“Thanks, but nothing compared to you. Plus I have umm, problems.”

Still holding her hands, Amy said, “I understand you have a hearing issue. Well, I think he might understand, look.” She fiddled with the laptop and suddenly the screen was filled with a close up of his face.  Peeking out by his ear was a hearing aid tube.
Megan stared at his picture for a minute then she asked, “Is that why you won’t date him?”

Amy chuckled, “Don’t be silly, that’s not it at all. I simply don’t have time for dating. I’m going to be so busy for the next year I won’t have time for anything but books and school.”
Erin was still sitting at the computer and she looked impatient, so I asked, “Is there something else?

She smiled and touched the computer again.

The next picture was both startling and disturbing. The background was dark and slightly out of focus but standing in the foreground and looking directly the camera was Erin and she was very much in focus. So much so that she seemed to jump off the screen at you. 
Her body was turned slightly, making her breasts stand out and she was wearing one of those things that I heard Mom call a handkerchief dress. It’s a one piece thing made of light material that follows every curve of your body. The bottom was an inch or two below her crotch and the top was low but not too low.  On almost anyone else it would have looked kind of sexy but on Erin it was way beyond that, she looked so amazing it felt like an electric shock went through me. 
Both Amy and Kristen are beautiful and have killer bodies. Amy plays hers down by wearing clothes that don’t call attention to her. Kristen dresses better and when she walks down the street every guy and many women crane their necks to look at her. But I guess I haven’t been paying attention to Erin. I know how beautiful she is but that dress showed that her body was every bit as sexy as either of her sisters and for some reason it was a surprise to me. 
The dress looked like it was painted on and it clung to every part of her including her nipples which made it obvious that she wasn’t wearing anything under it. I couldn’t help myself. I felt myself starting to get hard when Megan excitedly cried, “Wow! Who in the world set up that shot? The layout and lighting are perfect!”

Erin said, “I was in the wardrobe room changing and I saw that silly dress so I tried it on. I stepped into the hall to show Mom and a photographer who was working there saw me and asked if he could take some pictures. We went to a room that was already set up and he took several shots of me. He said he liked what he saw and he’d send them to us when they were developed. Then he took a couple with Mom’s digital.” 

Megan kept staring at the picture. Finally she said, “That’s beautiful, I’d love to paint it.”

Mom asked, “You paint?”

“Uh huh, I work in a gallery.”

“And you could paint something like that?”
Megan answered, “I-I think so,” and looked at the ground, 

I interrupted, “She can, Mom, she’s really good and so is Nell. Their paintings have been in galleries as far away as New York.”
Everyone wanted to hear about it and it started a long conversation about art. It went well until Erin asked her what was the most money she ever got for one of her paintings. It was probably the one she had painted of me and I’m sure the next question would have been about what the subject was and Megan was looking uncomfortable. But Mom stepped in with, “Erin, that’s none of your business. Let’s change the subject,” and she turned to me and said, “Let’s get back to your weekend. You told us about Saturday, how did things go at Burgers on Sunday?”
I started telling about the glee club and how we got so much TV and press coverage. Mom asked me to go into depth about how it happened and after I told her how Burgers had donated money to the school for the music program I saw her look at Amy and they both nodded. 
When I asked why, Mom said, “Amy and I have been trying to think of why Burgers wants the meeting tomorrow. Apparently it’s some kind of a big deal because they asked us to have our lawyer there. We think it has something to do with how well things went over the weekend.”

“What do you think they want to do?”

“The only thing we can come up with is that they might try to get you to work for them full time.”
“That’s good isn’t it?”

“That depends. It would mean a lot more money but they might want exclusive rights to everything you do.”

“And that’s a bad thing?”

“Again, it depends. They showed you on TV here in LA on both Saturday and Sunday. Myrna recorded them and showed them to us today. It looked like it went out nationwide. Burgers had to pull a lot of strings to make that happen, so it shows that they are serious about your involvement.”

“It sounds like being exclusive is the way to go.”
“If it would have happened last week I’d have said yes. We’d have recommended that you go for it because of the money. But there are other factors. You are already signed to do the TV pilot and your contract says that if it gets sold you’re going to be a recurring character. We can probably work around that, but you got two very interesting offers yesterday and I talked to representatives from both of them. One was from Cheron the dancer. Her people want you to do some filming and make some appearances with her. Do you want to tell us what that’s about?”
I explained what happened at Four Seasons, how I danced with her, how I did some lifts and why I did them. Then I told about what the assistant had said about my making some appearances with her.
When I finished the three girls were staring at me with their mouths hanging open and Mom and Dad were both grinning and shaking there heads. 
Erin started with questions but I held my hand to stop her and I asked Mom, ‘Why are you and Dad smiling?”

Mom answered, “The first big argument your father and I ever had was over Cheron. Whenever one of her movies came out, he insisted on going the first night it opened. One time there was a preview of her latest movie that was showing in Tucson. It was a matinee and she was supposed to be there. It was a weekday and we were in school. Tucson is about a hundred and fifty miles from where we lived and your father insisted that we cut school and go there. Somehow he talked me into it and when we got there, sure enough she was sitting in the back of the theater. Your father spent the entire movie looking over his shoulder staring at her. She left before the movie was over so we didn’t get to meet her and we both got into trouble for ditching school.”
With a big grin, Dad broke in with, “I had a crush on her and your mother was pissed off about it. I used to tease her about it all the time” 
Mom interrupted with, “It was more than a crush; you had her damn posters all over your room.”

Dad answered, “I did until you came over when I wasn’t home and tore them all down.”

They both started laughing and we all joined in. 
Then Dad asked, “She’s at least ten years older than we are. That makes her in her late forties, maybe older. Does she still look good?”
“She looks great! She could easily pass for thirty something. And her body is like spring steel.”

Mom asked, “You danced with her, is she really that good?”

“Yes she is, Mom. I don’t care what I did; she followed me like we’d been dancing together forever. It was pretty amazing. So what about it, were you able to set something up for me?”
“It’ll depend on what Burgers has in mind tomorrow, but I think we can do it. When I mentioned that you weren’t available on weekends they said they would work around your schedule and they offered good money for up to six events and extra if stretched beyond that. Plus they hinted that she might even edit a scene with you into her latest picture.”

“Gee, that would be fantastic. Did you say I also had another offer?”

“Yes; and that one was a surprise. It was from Chasens, the  department stores. They want you to do a photo spread and it sounds extensive.”

“Chasens! How do they know who I am?”

“I wondered too. I thought they might have seen your newspaper ads, but when I asked, the man I talked to said that the owner had asked for you. How do you know the owner?”
I said, “I don’t know anybody from…” Then it hit me. Could it have been the woman that kept Cindy and I out of trouble when we almost got caught in Chasens? Come to think of it, didn’t they call her Mrs. Chasen?
Mom saw me hesitate and she asked, “What’s going on?”
Thinking fast I said, “Cindy and I were at the mall one day and we went into Chasens. While she was looking at something I did a favor for an older lady. A little later I heard someone call her Mrs. Chasen. I guess she remembered me.”

“It must have been a big favor because it’s a very lucrative contract. What did you do?”

“Uhh, all I did was help her carry some stuff. But why is the contract so big, Chasens isn’t a big chain is it?”

“Not Chasens alone, there are only five locations. But they also own Gotcha.”

I gasped, “The Gotcha stores! Wow, they are everywhere!”

“Yes they are. As you know, Gotcha caters to a young crowd and they have over a hundred and fifty stores from coast to coast.”

“I’m uhh, not going to have to travel all over the country am I?”

“They asked about that but I told them you were locked into Burgers, so at this point it’s photos only. But if something happens with Burgers it might be a possibility. And the big thing is that it gives us an additional bargaining tool for whatever Burgers has in mind tomorrow.”
Dad stood up and said, “I’m hungry, let’s get this show on the road. How does everyone like their steaks?” And he headed for the barbeque.
Amy went into the kitchen and when she left, Megan said to Erin, “You guys looked great in those runway outfits. Did you get to keep any of them?”

Erin answered, “Actually I did. Mom worked some kind of deal and I got to keep the last one.”
“That was my favorite. Is it really complete or is it just held together for the photos?”

Erin jumped up and answered, “No, they are beautifully made, C’mon, I’ll show you.”
They went into the house and as soon as they were gone, Mom said, “You’re right, son. She seems like a nice girl. You’re looking out for her, aren’t you?”

“Yes I am. She IS a nice girl and her parents have been mistreating her for years.”
“How did she end up at Nell’s house?”

“They met at an art studio and when Nell found out what was happening with her she insisted that she come and stay with her.”

Mom raised an eyebrow then she smiled and said, “So Nell and her friends like to pick up strays, eh?”

It took me a second to understand then I laughed and said, “Yup, Nell found Megan and me at the dog pound. She took us home, fed us and said that as long as we stay off the furniture she’d let us hang around for a while,” which cracked everyone up.
Dinner was great. Everyone went out of their way to make Megan feel comfortable and she responded by opening up and showing a surprising sense of humor. And when I mentioned what a great cook she was, she and Mom started comparing recipes. 
When we finished, Megan insisted on helping clean things up. Amy and I brought our dishes into the kitchen but it was getting crowded in there and Amy asked me if she could use one of the drawers in my room in the garage and we headed outside. 
When we got to my room she dropped into my chair, I sat on the bed and she said, “So you ran into your old girlfriend eh?”

It took me a second to realize who she was talking about then I asked, “H-How do you know about Sam?”

“Erin told me about her. She said that you and she were pretty close.”

“She was my first real girlfriend.”

“So what happened? Erin said that she moved to Hawaii and it was your fault.”

“Yeah, I kind of messed up.”
“That’s what I heard. So tell me about you and Nell.”
It took me a few seconds to organize my thoughts then I said, “We get along well. She’s an exciting woman and its fun being with her.”

“And the sex is good?”

Surprised, I asked, “Do you really want to know?”

She grinned, “No, but Kristen told me to ask.”

I grinned back, “Tell her that I’m just a young boy and I don’t do that sort of thing.”

That got a laugh and a “Yeah, right,” then she continued, “Do you see a future with her?”

“What do you mean by a ‘future’?”

“Do you see yourself staying with her for a long time?”

“I never really thought about it.”

“Well, think about it. What if she wants to be with you permanently?” 

“I’m sure she won’t. She’s married and she won’t want to tie herself down to a high school kid.”

“She doesn’t think of you as a high school kid.”

“How do you know?”

“I talked to her and I listened when she talked to Mom. She hides it pretty well, but that woman is crazy about you.”

“Maybe so, but you don’t know how devoted to Burgers she is. It’s an obsession with both her and her husband. I know she likes me but I don’t see it lasting for a long time.”

Amy looked off into the distance for a second before she said, “I wonder if it really takes that kind of dedication to have a successful business.”

“I think it must, especially when the business is as big as Burgers. I’ve watched and listened to them. They’re still young. Nell is twenty five and John is only a couple years older but the people around them respect them. They are both very smart and together I get the feeling that they are a force to be reckoned with.”

“John is going to be at the meeting tomorrow. I haven’t met him, what’s he like?”
“He’s always been nice to me but I’ve heard him on the phone and it sounds like he can be tough.”
She grinned, “Shall I wear something low cut?”

I laughed, “Sorry, you could show up naked and it wouldn’t matter to him.”

She cocked her head, “What do you mean, I… Oh! He’s uhh, that way?”

“Yeah, but keep quiet about it. But speaking of you, how come you didn’t go for that guy you met in New York? He sure is good looking.”
“Yes he is and he’s charming, but like I told Megan, I don’t have time. Besides, I have a boyfriend.”

It took a second for that to sink in then I cried, “What? Who is your boyfriend?” 

“You are, of course.”

“How can I be your boyfriend, I-I live with another girl?”
“Our lives are busy right now and I don’t have time for any kind of commitment, so for the time being you’re on loan. But you’ll come back to me.”

“What about Kristen?”

“I’m not worried about that bitch.”

“I thought she was your best friend”

“She is, but not when it comes to my boyfriend.”

Shocked, I stuttered, “B-But Amy, I didn’t know you thought I was…”

She smiled, “Relax, I’m teasing. Kristen IS my best friend but you are more than that to me.”

“I am?”

“Sure you are and you know it. And I also know what you think of me.”
“You do?”

“Of course I do. You love me. Girls come and go but I’m the one constant in your life.”
“I am huh” What if I fall in love with someone else?”

“If that happens you won’t be my boyfriend anymore but you’ll still be my brother and you’ll still love me.”

“What if you fall in love?”

“Same deal but I’ll still love you and you’ll always have a place in my heart.”

Before I could think, I blurted out, “I-I don’t want you falling in love with someone else.”

Just then there was a tap on the door and Mom said, “Hey kids, come outside for dessert.”
Amy stood up and so did I, We stood still for a second then Amy said, “Well, are you gonna kiss me?”

So I did.
It started out as a tentative kiss but I ended up putting everything I had into it. I think that she did too and it left us both breathless. 

It had been a while since I’d kissed her that way and it was disturbing. It must have affected her as well because she turned and dashed out the door.
Dessert was apple pie and ice cream. Mom had picked up one of those giant pies at Costco and Dad was cutting wedges amid cries of “Not such a big piece,” and “Easy on the ice cream,” from the girls. 
But dad didn’t pay attention and we all got a huge piece loaded with ice cream. There were lots of groans and cries of, “I’ll never be able to finish that,” but somehow everything disappeared.
We sat around talking after that. It was fun and Megan seemed to really enjoy herself. 
A little after ten o’clock Dad reminded us that tomorrow was a work day. When we got up everyone made a point of telling Megan that she was welcome anytime and after she told everyone what a great time she had we headed for my old Mustang. 

While I was showing her how to drive it and getting the seat moved to fit her she kept raving about tonight and how much she liked everybody. It was nice. I don’t think I saw her smile that much since the day I met her.
I followed her home and after a final thank you from Megan we both went to bed. I was still a little wound up so I turned on the TV. I was watching a ‘Friends’ re-run when there was a tap on the bedroom door.
