The usual, this story is fake any resemblance to real people or occurrences are totally coincidental. 


This story contains sexual situation that may offend some people but hay its just sex.





! Tommy’s freshman year!





Chapter one: The Proposal, getting started.





	Tommy sat on the floor leaning against a couch; he was watching the Simpson and just hanging out. Kelly came in the front door back from shopping; she was holding a bunch of bags with clothes that she had just picked up at the mall. "Was up lil' Bro?" She asked throwing her bags down on the table.


	"Not much just hanging out sis." Tommy told Kelly. "How was the mall?"


	"Great, I had a blast. I ran into Andrea, Kim, Susan, Dusty and Jordan. We all walked around the mall together did school shopping, got snacks and check out guys together.” She paused then asked, “Would you help me, I have more bags in the car?"


	"Sure." Tommy said getting up. He had been really board, the Simpson was a rerun and there really wasn’t much else to do anyway.


	"I'll be out in a minute." Kelly told him. She grabbed her bags and headed towards her room.


	Tommy walked out to the car and opened the trunk. “Jeez” he thought it looked like Kelly had bought out the whole mall. He waited for Kelly to come and when she was finally there she started stringing the bags on his arms so he could carry more. "What did you do buy everything in the mall?" He asked jokingly.


	"You just don't understand girls and cloths." Kelly laughed back at him. "Actually I only bought as much as I figured my little brother could handle carrying inside for me. You should see what Dusty bought she has four little brothers." 


	Kelly stood laughing for a minute. "Here." She said handing him one last bag, "Bring them up to my room." She grabbed the rest of the bags and closed the trunk.


	Tommy couldn’t believe that clothes could way as much as the bags he was carrying weighed. He wasn’t a scrawny little runt or anything but dam all this shit was heavy. He walked to the front door and Kelly opened it for him. He then walked straight up the stairs and down the hallway to his sister’s room. Thankfully she had left the door open and he waddled inside and threw the clothes down on the bed. He turned to leave and bumped right into his sister. "Whoa there watch where your goin little man, not all girls like being pushed to the ground the first time your in there room with them." She told him.


	Tommy looked down at his sister and burst out laughing, she had fallen into a pile on the floor and her bags and her had landed everywhere. He reached down and helped her up. "Sorry bout that. I'm just so use to you kicking me out of your room that I thought I'd save you the trouble."


	"Well actually if you have some time, I wanted to talk to you for a minute." Kelly said to him.


	Tommy was totally surprised by this; he didn’t have a bad relationship with his sister. Not a close one but not a bad one. Here she was acutely inviting him into her room and she wanted to talk, this was definitely a first.


	They were very close in age, she was born in February and him in December of the same year. He was one grade behind her and except for 3 months out of the year, she was a year older than him. It was nice in a way because they both had a different set of friend’s not just guy girl friends but from different grades and there closeness in age was both a good thing and a bad thing depending on the circumstances. They could relate and get along with each others friends pretty well but then they could also get on each others nerves if they spent too much time together.


	Tommy sat down, Kelly started talking while she sorted through her bags putting things away and pulling out different outfits to put to the side. "You all set to start high school?" She asked.


	"I guess. I hadn’t really given it much thought. Besides getting up early and getting home early, what's the difference?" Tommy asked. "I mean I know some of the classes are going to be harder but it shouldn’t be to much of a problem."


	"Well that's school in a nutshell Tommy but, I was talking about everything else that goes on. High school is more of a social gathering most of the time, the classes get in the way of course but study hall, lunch, gym and the time between classes after school and waiting to catch the bus, that's all social time." Kelly said. She was in the process of taking off her T-shirt and jeans; she was starting to try on some of the outfits she had bought.


	Kelly was 5'4" about a hundred pounds, nice and lean. She had shoulder length dark hair, no bangs. Tommy could hear her saying "I hate bangs they’re ugly and make my forehead break out." She had dark brown hair, a fair complexion and skin tone and eyebrows that were dark and full near her nose and thinned out the farther away they got. She also had a pouty set of lips and thin round chin that finished off her face perfectly. She was now down to her bra and panties, the bra was a light blue a shade or to darker than sky blue and the panties were white with blue flowers and green stems on them, they hugged he inner thigh area tightly.


	This was the most naked he had seen his sister since they were both eight. They had been in his room playing Nintendo when she had seen his modeling clay. She had told him they would play a game. He would take off his pants and she would make a model of his penis then she would take of her pants and he could make a model of her vagina or at least the outside area. They had closed the door and since mom and dad hadn’t bothered them all day, they were out on the porch relaxing and drinking wine, they figured it was safe.


	"So what are you trying to get at? I usually don't have a problem talking to most people." Tommy told her.


	"Well it's not most people you should be talking to, it's going to be a specific group of people that you'll want to talk to. High school is different. You were pretty popular in 8th grade and all of Jr. High for that matter. If you want to keep that status then your going to want to get in with the right people. Believe me I found out the hard way when I started high school. I was pretty popular in Jr. High too but high school is all new. It doesn’t matter who you were, you can become somebody new and cool or you can be just another face in the crowd. Or worse you could be an outcast or stuck to one clique with no where else to go."


	Kelly had on a pair of low cut Jeans and a shirt with a v-cut near the belly button. She looked nice. "So my wise elder, you are going to share some of your social wisdom with us lowly dogs then are you."


	Kelly gave him this Darth Vader look that said, "I am not pleased". She started taking off her clothes again. "Well if your interested I thought I could help a little bit yes."


	"Alright then shoot oh wise one." Tommy said again in his best sarcastic voice.


	"Well for starters, you have to drop the smug sarcastic little brother routine. Some of my friends have already started checking you out, and I know you've been checking them out to." She told him. "But let me assure you, if they see you acting this way or if I were to tell them you were acting this way well that's one group of people that will be very hard to impress."


	Tommy looked at his sister. "Are you serious?" He said in a voice that was a cross between the way a criminal sounds when he knows he's been caught and horn dog little brother that wants to score.


	"Yes actually to both parts. I mean little bro lets face it in today’s world us females mature a lot faster than boys and I don't mean just physically. We learn our social standings a lot sooner then boys, and we learn fashion way sooner. We also can tell when someone is checking us out and know how to get checked out. Do you honestly think that Andrea wears those tight tight ass hugging jeans and that clingy shirt over here all the time because they’re comfortable. I mean there not uncomfortable but they certainly aren't what she would wear to Lisa house. Do you know why she wears them here?" Kelly stared at Tommy for a moment.


	"No why?" He asked, he already had a guess to the answer but she was feeling wise and all knowing so he might as well as let her finish.


	"Because she wants you to notice her. That's why." Kelly told him. She was now slipping into a short green skirt. The hem of the skirt barely went halfway down her thigh. To prove her point, she bent over slightly and Tommy could see he panties as the back part lifted up slightly.


	"Come on sis, there's no way one of your friends would be interested in me." Tommy said.


	"Well as much as I hate to admit it they are, I mean come on Tommy you not bad looking at all, your actually really cute bordering on hot. Tall dark hansom. They see it when you give me a big bear hug and think how nice it would be to be wrapped up in those arms. You know at a football game standing near the fence watching the game with your arms wrapped around them from behind holding them tight and keeping them warm.


	"So then why doesn’t she wear those clothes over at Lisa's house?" Tommy countered.


	"A. Lisa has no brothers, B. because you’re not there and C. Because Lisa’s Bi." Kelly said "Or is it D.all the above. This is your first multiple choice question of high school don't get it wrong."


	"D. Then but are you serious, Lisa a dike." Tommy asked getting interested.


	"No she's not a dike, she Bi she swings both ways. Actually she says it's a lot of fun, when we go to the mall together she gets to check out both guys and girls." Kelly said. She had taken off her skirt and was trying on another pair of jeans. These had butterflies all over them and one on each back pocket out lined in silver glitter.


	"Okay sorry she's not a dike. Now why are you letting me into all these secrets of high society?" Tommy asked.


	"Well let's get something straight. We can either help each other or hurt each other socially. We can play mean sister pain in the ass brother or we can play protective brother and social ladder sister. I can hook you up with lots of different girls and let you know how they feel about you, whether you stand a chance or not stuff like that. You can make a name for yourself and the family with a little help from me, and you can help me get the guys I want; or tell me they're not worth it because they're assholes. The other reason I want to help you is that I want you to have an easier time and be better prepared than I was. I've already learned most of the stupid things that the upperclassmen will try on you and I can teach you which clubs are the most fun and socially oriented, because I've been there.


	I've dealt with the pool on the third floor, and the guys that slip drugs into your drinks. I know which parties to go to and how to work the field. I mean be honest with me have you had sex yet or done any drugs?" Kelly asked.


	"Well I smoked pot at the graduation party, I coughed my brains out though. I haven't had sex yet but I've made out with a couple of girls, you know feeling them up or down or having dry sex." Tommy told her.


	"Well see when I came to high school I didn’t have anyone to tell me the truth about sex. Like being on the pill or using a condom. I also didn't have anyone to tell me who to trust with drugs and who not to trust. What parties to go to and what ones to avoid. There are all sorts of things I had to learn on my own. I figured it would be easier if I helped you." Kelly told him. She had taken off the jeans and was now trying on a bunch of different T-shirts she had gotten.


	"Okay sis now what's the catch?" Tommy asked


	"Catch?" Kelly asked innocently.


	"Come on Kelly I've known you since day one. I appreciate what you’re trying to do here but I want to know what the catch is. What's in it for you really, what are the rules?" Tommy inquired.


	"Well Like I said we can either help each other or hurt each other. I help you get popular and you help keep me there. When we go to a party you keep an eye on the guys to make sure nothing happens to my friends and me and we let you know how to get the girls you want. We’ll tell you whether they're a bitch or cool or on the pill or whatever information we have on them. Sometimes to get a girl you have to date another girl who the one you want hates just to get notice by her, then she’ll try and steal you away.


Another thing I’m pretty sure that my friends will help but you better not hurt any of them. Sex is just sex, but don't ever say I love you unless you mean it. That's basically it you scratch my back I scratch yours and before we step on each other’s toes we talk about it first.


Oh and the biggest part, this stays between us you don't tell anyone what we're doing or we'll both be down to square one. There are very few true friend in high school, if being your friend means that they don't get to date this person or they won't get invited to this party then well your they're closed door friend or not in their social circle at all. If people found out that we were helping each other or that you weren’t really dating some one just faking it for social reason it would be pretty lame."


	Kelly was trying on her last outfit it was an all black dress nothing fancy just over the shoulder straps and breast cups on top with and A-cut going all the way down to the floor. Kelly started spinning around and looking at herself in the mirror. "So what do you think?" She asked Tommy.


	"Well it looks great on you, I might have chosen something a little more figure fitting but you look nice sis." He answered in reply.


	Kelly stared at him for a moment then burst out laughing. "No silly, thank you for that gracious critique but I was talking about my proposal for high society counseling." Kelly said between giggles.


	"Oh that, well yea sure. I've always pretty much been the loner type but since no one is going to know what's going on I think we can make it work." Tommy said.


	"Cool, alright then. Well I have more clothes to try on so unless you want to watch me try on some panties and bras we can talk more later." Kelly said.


	Tommy thought about it for a moment, Kelly had seemed almost serious but he wasn’t sure. Anyway there was another episode of the Simpson’s coming on he thought it was the one where homer gets prescribed medicinal marijuana, “This should be good. ”He thought. Tommy started walking out of the room.


	"We'll talk about the clubs you should try to join later, since your mostly into art courses the art club should be good and Student council definitely." Tommy closed the door. If he stared at his sister anymore while she was getting changed he would probably have to change his underwear to clean up the mess in them. He already had a nice hard on from staring at her in her underwear, which thankfully was hidden by the nice baggy jeans he liked to wear around the house. 


	"Dam." He thought. "It would be cool as hell if Andrea really did like him. She was hot. Tommy walked down the stairs to the living room. He sat watching the Simpson laughing his ass of. After about ten minutes Kelly came down and joined him. They sat watching TV together. When the Simpson’s was over they walked into the kitchen.


	“So what were you saying about clubs I should join?” Tommy asked Kelly while he grabbed some bacon lettuce and tomatoes from the fridge.


Their mom worked two jobs and most nights they had to fend for themselves. Their dad was a limo driver and sometimes he would be gone for a couple of days if one of the out of town big wigs came into town. He got paid really good but he also was working more than he was home. He worked for a big limo/taxi company and was on call for emergency runs incase someone called in or something. He usually picked someone up at the airport and drove them around the area to wherever they had to go for business and pleasure. He slept in the limo when they stayed at a motel in case they decided to leave early. The company was a full service limo company and had a very select clientele his dad always told them. He was always getting tips or presents from his clients some were musicians or big business men.


“Well like I was saying your going to want to try for the student council definitely even if you don’t get one of the officers positions just being one of the student ambassadors would be a really good idea. Also art club would be good for you, and you would meet all sorts of people there who like to have parties and things like that. I might even suggest playing some sports next season, maybe wrestling or basketball would be good. The wrestlers are a little clique unto themselves but their not snobs like some of the other sports teams tend to be, and most of them are hot, so you would be able to help me and my friends out more, but we’ll talk about that later.” Kelly was telling him while she cut up the tomatoes.


“Okay so basically your telling me that when school starts I should play it cool and wait until the clubs start opening up. Then I go and try to join a couple select ones?” Tommy asked her.


“Well basically yes but we have to get you a girlfriend or at least someone who you hang out with a lot that you look good with.” Kelly paused. “As I was saying before Andrea has the hots for you but because of some things that happened her freshman year she would be a little bit more work than some of my other friends.”


Tommy looked at his sister, and then flipping over the bacon he asked. “What happened freshman year?”


“Well Andrea wanted to be popular so bad that she hooked up with this junior Rick. He was kinda cute but a real macho pig, he had a lot of friends though so she dealt with it. One night, near the end of the year, at a party Andrea had a couple drinks he slipped her something. He and a bunch of his friends brought her into a room. Nobody knows what happened after that but after they all came out he started calling her his little blowjob princess. She says that they forced her to give them all blowjobs or they were going to smack her around, she was so scared that she did it, supposedly. Now she’s stuck with the nickname and since Rick broke up with her in the middle of the summer she hasn’t been able to get a new boyfriend because of it.” Kelly answered him.


“What the fuck.” Tommy said more as a statement than a question.


“Well Rick’s side of the story and his friends too obviously is that she wanted to do it to all of them and after words he couldn’t look at her again without thinking of all the other guys Cumming in her mouth.” Kelly told him.


“I don’t believe that for a second. Andrea doesn’t seem like that type.” Tommy answered.


“Well I know some things about Andrea but I don’t believe it either.” She paused for a moment thinking. “So are you still interested in her or would you like me to hook you up with one of my other friends?”


“Before I answer that tell me what you know about her.” Tommy told his sister.


“Tommy remember the most important part of this is that nobody knows what we are trying to do. Andrea would know something was up if you let on that you know any of this.” Kelly told him.


“Sis come on, we already discussed this, and nothing gets said to anyone, nothing gets done to let them have any idea what we’re doing. Now tell me what you know about her.” He said hotly.


“I just wanted to make sure we’re both on the same page her. Anyway, her father abused Andrea as a child, I don’t know if he ever had sex with her but he use to make her do things or he beat her. One day her mother found out and he went to jail but she still has flashbacks sometimes of it. I don’t think she did it willingly but I do think she did it.” Kelly finished.


Tommy stood for a while he was finishing the sandwiches. He started putting mayonnaise on them. “Well I still want to try to make it work with her and as far as our little game of high society goes it would be a good way to start. She is hot and just showing up to school with her would start things off on the right foot.” He said.


“Alright but just remember what I said. Don’t hurt her.” Kelly told him.


“Well how am I supposed to find out what she wants then, a relationship or just sex?” Tommy asked.


“Well that’s the beauty of this, I’m getting things started for you so I’ll just ask her what she want or thinks of you anyway to start. We’ll see what we can work out.” Kelly told him.


“And when are we going to set all this up?” Tommy asked getting a little impatience at having to wait to spend some time alone with Andrea.


Kelly not even noticing the way her brother was acting said. “Well let me call her after dinner, you clean up and I’ll see what I can do about hooking you two up together.”


They finished eating dinner, talking about other plans for school and different girls that he could hook up with if Andrea didn’t work out. After they were done Kelly took the phone and went to her room. Tommy started cleaning up the table and dishes. He put everything back in the fridge. Then went to his room. He turned on his computer and started playing some games after about a half hour Kelly showed up knocking at his door.


“Come in.” He yelled.


“I have good news, better news and awesome news.” She told him as she walked in. “Andrea dose like you so alls you have to do is talk to her and be nice to her then ask her if she has a boyfriend, when she says no just ask her out, I can almost guarantee she’ll say yes. The better news is she’s on her way over now. The Awesome news is that there’s a party Friday night at the mansion, it’s this summer home that one of the seniors aunt and uncle own. They usually have it locked up but he managed to make a copy of the key that his parents have and he’s having a little party. Dusty’s friend Julia told her about it. So if you do end up going out with Andrea then you to can make your first appearance at the party. It’s perfect timing two weeks before school and most of the ‘in’ crowd will be there.” Kelly said excitedly.


Tommy looked at his sister. “Dam Kelly, you work fast sis.”


“Well what can I say, this is a game and I plan to be the winner when all is said and done.” She told him.


“So when should she be here?” Tommy asked.


There was a honking outside from their driveway. “Well I was going to say any minute but it looks like I’d be a little late.” Kelly told him as she left his room. When she was halfway down the hall she yelled “Well are you coming or not?” and kept going.


By the time Kelly had opened the door to let Andrea in Tommy came running down the stairs. Kelly was talking to Andrea about their trip to the mall so Tommy asked, “Would either of you like something to drink?” 


They both said, “Coke.” In unison, then giggled. Tommy headed toward the kitchen and got the drinks when he came back into the family room the girls had sat down on the couch.


“Here you go.” He said handing both girls their drinks.


“Thanks bro, I was just telling Andrea about the party.” Kelly said.


“Oh is he going to?” Andrea asked.


“Well I was thinking of it but I don’t have anyone to take.” Tommy told her.


“Well I was thinking of going to but I have the same problem.” Andrea replied.


Just then, as if on cue the phone rang. “I’ll get it, it might be Dusty with more information on the party.” Kelly said. She got up off the couch and ran upstairs.


“What do you mean you don’t have anyone to go with, how dose a pretty girl like you, not have a date or a boyfriend for that matter?” Tommy asked.


“Well I haven’t had very good luck with boys lately to tell you the truth.” Andrea told him. “What about you, why don’t you have a girlfriend.”


“I had a couple of chances at the graduation party. I was so busy socializing that by the time I got around to talking to the girls that had asked me out most of them had found someone else. I think it worked out for the best though, most of the people who started dating at that party have broken up by now.” Tommy told her.


He was looking very intently at Andrea now. She really was very pretty, short blond hair that went to her neck and shoulders, she had blue eyes and a nice figure. She was tiny just about 5’2” with small breasts and a slender waist. She was wearing a blue tube top that laced in the front. She also had on a short gray denim skirt, she had nice tanned skin on her legs, arms and face.


“What?” Andréa asked. Staring at him.


“Oh sorry I was just admiring you, thinking what a wonderful model you would make for one of my drawings.” Tommy lied, he had actually been staring at her crotch wondering if she shaved or not, he just hoped it hadn’t been too obvious.


“Really, you would want to draw me?” Andrea asked.


“Yea sure. If you ever have some free time and feel like just sitting around and not moving for about a half an hour just let me know.” Tommy said jokingly. He hated modeling and was glad that most of the time he was the artist, but in his art class they had all had to take turns modeling so they could get practice. Plus their teacher said it helped them to understand what there models were going through so they had patience when they drew.


Andrea looked at him for a moment. “Your joking right?” She asked.


“Nope, I like to draw and it would give me some practice before school started.” He said.


Andrea looked thoughtful for a minute. “How bout now, unless you have something else to do.” She said.


“Sure, I’ll be right back.” Tommy said. He got up and walked up the stairs to his room. He grabbed his drawing pad, color pencils and a sharpener, which he doubted he would need. He always liked keeping his art supplies ready to use in case something struck him on a wim to draw. He liked to do portraits, they were easy as long as the person could sit or stand still long enough to be done properly.


He ran back down stairs. Andrea was sitting on the couch waiting for him. “Alright before we get started. Do you have to go to the bathroom?” He asked.


“No I should be fine.” Andrea answered.


“Okay then I want you to do some stretches for me then, just do what I do.” Tommy said. “These will help your body relax so you can sit still long enough for me to draw you.


Andrea got up off the couch. Tommy stood on his tiptoes and stretched his arms way over his head. Andrea followed his lead. Tommy then stretched his arms out to his sides. This continued for about three minutes with the two of them laughing at some of the stranger ones. Tommy kept having her put her arms over her head and stretching as tall as she could manage. Andrea asked. “Are you trying to get a good look at my tits and that’s why you keep having me stretch like this?” 


“No I swear this is what my art teacher use to make us do before we stood for our poses in art class.” They kept going for a little while. “Okay now we’re done. Get into a comfortable position.” Andrea sat on the ground leaning against the couch. She lifted her right knee slightly and wrapped her arms around it. “Now I want you to relax. Think of the ocean and sitting on the beach the sun warming you up and the waves crashing along the beach.


Andrea closed her eyes and relaxed, Tommy sat on the other couch and started to draw an outline of her body. “You need to hold that pose for ten minutes then you can get up and stretch if you want to.” He said.


“Alright. Are we aloud to talk while you do this?” She asked.


“Well I’ll be concentrating on this picture but if you want to you can talk and I’ll try my best to hold up my part of the conversation.” Tommy answered.


They were like this for a little while, Tommy answering her questions the best he could while he tried to get the outline of her figure drawn on the paper. He actually got done pretty quickly and was halfway through the coloring process when his internal timer went off. He put down the pad and pencils and stood up. He reached a hand down to Andrea.


“Are you done already?” she asked.


“Nope it’s time for a break this way you don’t get jittery or cramped.” Tommy said.


“No it’s alright, keep going I’m just fine. This is the most relaxed I’ve been in a while.” Andrea told him.


Tommy sat back down and kept drawing. “So I was wondering if you might want to go to the party together?” He asked. Now that the hard part was over he could talk more freely.


“Are you serious?” Andrea asked.


“Well if you don’t want to go with your friends little brother I understand.” Tommy said. Kelly was at the top of the stairs, whatever she had been expecting to find it was not what saw by any means. She stood silently listening. Tommy’s back was turned to her and Andrea was staring towards the TV not moving.


“No that’s not what I meant. I just didn’t think you’d be interested in me.” Andrea said.


“Why not, you really pretty, very nice and pleasant to be around. Not to mention one of the best models I’ve ever had the privilege of doing a portrait of.” Tommy told her.


“You really think I’m pretty.” Andrea asked in a whisperish kind of voice.


“Well yea, it’s not every girl in the world I ask to let me do a portrait of her.  And definitely not every girl that I asked to go to my first high school party with.” Tommy told her. “Honestly I’ve been checking you out all summer, just never had the nerve to ask you out. I didn’t think you’d say yes but I figure now with just the two of us here even if you say no well nobody else would know anyway so I might as well as give it a shot.”


Andrea moved for the first time since she had settled into her pose. She placed her right arm in front of her turning to her left and putting her hand on the floor. This took Tommy a little by surprise and he thanked god that he was almost done with the portrait.


“You mean you’d wanna go out with me?” Andrea asked looking at him.


“Well that’s what I just said isn’t it.” Tommy said feeling a little awkward. What if Kelly was wrong or just playing with him, he could be making a complete fool out of himself.


“Well I’d like to go out with you to.” Andrea said.


“Okay then. I tell you what when I get done we’ll go see what Kelly has found out about this party and after that we can all watch a movie together.” Tommy said.


Kelly walked back towards her room very quietly. She hoped that Andrea hadn’t seen her. “Well I’ll be dammed he’s pretty good at this. If he keeps this up he’ll be mister popular in no time. Then maybe he can help me with my problem.” She thought to herself.


Kelly went into her room and decided that if her brother was going to be snuggling watching a movie with Andrea then she better find someone to snuggle with while they watched the movie to. She started calling some of her guy friends.


“Andrea could you please go back to your pose again?” Tommy asked


Andrea looked at him, she was thinking how happy she was and lucky and all those other wonderful feelings and thoughts you feel when you find out that a guy you like likes you to. She hadn’t even realized she’d moved. She settled back into the original position and just sat quietly as she let herself enjoy being happy again, something she hadn’t really been in a while.


After about ten minutes or so Tommy said. “Alright you can get up, I’m all finished.”


Andrea got up slowly. She was really excited and couldn’t wait to see the picture. When she did it took her breath away. “Oh my god Tommy this is really good.” She gave him a hug. Then after thinking about it for a moment she kissed him on the cheek. Tommy hugged her back.


“Come on let’s go up stairs and see what Kelly is doing.” Tommy said. The pair walked up the stairs brushing against each other then finally holding hands by the time they got to the top.


Tommy was goin to knock but Andrea decided to just walk in instead. Kelly was lying in bed reading a book. When she looked up she smiled, seeing them holding hands.


“I saw you two downstairs and didn’t want to disturb you. I invited Mike over, I thought we could all watch a movie together.” She said.


	“I’ll be back in a minute.” Tommy said. He walked out of the room. They heard the bathroom door open and shut.


	“Well it looks like you’re in a better mood than you have been lately.” Kelly stated.


	“Yea, Tommy and I are going out. Did you talk to him about your problem yet?” Andrea asked.


	“No I didn’t tell him anything, just that when we go to these parties he’s to watch out for us and make sure none of the guys try anything.” Kelly answered her.


	“Okay cool. Well at least he’ll be a match for most of the guys there.” Andréa answered.


	“Yeah that’s one good thing about having a big little brother.” Kelly said.


	The heard the door open and Tommy walked out of the bathroom. He walked into His sister’s bedroom; he put his arm around Andrea’s waist. The rest of the night was pretty simple, when Mike came over they all sat down to watch a movie, Kelly snuggled close to Mike, and Andrea sat between Tommy’s legs snuggling back against him with his arms around her.


	That night after Andrea and Mike left Tommy went up to his room. His sister knocked on the door. “Come in.” He said.


	“Well not bad for your first try. You got the girl you wanted, made her happy and now she’ll go an gossip to all her friends. Just remember what I said though. When we go to the party make sure that you watch out for me and my friends, and don’t hurt her.”


	“Roger that sis will do. And don’t worry I don’t have any thoughts in my mind of hurting Andrea.” Tommy said.


“Good night Tommy see ya tomorrow.” Kelly said.


Kelly went to her room. She should be happy but she wasn’t she just hoped that everything would get straightened out at the party. She had learned a long time ago that her little brother had a way with people. He didn’t need any of her help to be popular. She did however need his help. “Please God let everything be alright.” She said. Kelly put on a pair of pajama bottoms and a big nightshirt. She laid in bed restless for a little while then fell a sleep eventually.


