CHAPTER 4

I tried to go to our room and lay down, but Erin had her clothes spread out over my bunk, so I went next door to the empty room between Tammy and us, and dozed off. 

I woke with a start a while later, and looked at my watch. It was midnight. 

I started toward the main house and as I got near, I saw a spark of light in Kate’s bedroom window.

When I got to her bedroom, she was standing at the window wearing a silky green housecoat and smoking a cigarette.

I walked up behind her and put my arms around her, and she turned slightly and offered me the cigarette.

“I don’t smoke” 

“This isn’t a cigarette. Take a puff and hold it in” 

Some kids at school smoked Marijuana, so I recognized the odor, but I had never tried it. 

I took a puff and held it. Nothing happened, and I told her so. 

“That’s OK, it takes a while” 

We smoked till it was gone and I could feel myself begin to relax.

She handed me a silk bathrobe, and said, “Take a shower and put this on” 

I took a quick shower, and by the time I came out I was so mellow, I seemed to float into the bedroom. She met me and pulled my arms around her.

“You are going to make love to me now, and I’m going to show you how”

What she said, coupled with the relaxed mood I was in, turned me on.

A lot…..

I started by kissing her neck and nibbling on her earlobes.

She said, “Slowly, take your time”

I turned her around, so her back was to me and I raised her hair and ran my tongue along the bottom of her hairline and sucked gently on the back of her neck.

She took my hands and put them on her breasts, and I began to gently knead them. I was erect and she could feel me, and she backed up closer to me.

She moved my hands to her hips and I caressed them and ran my hands down her side and along the tops of her legs. Her dress was silk and my hands were gliding smoothly over the materiel. 

She moved my hand to her sex and said, “Just touch me, don’t move your hand” 

I could feel her pulse through the thin materiel, and before long it got a little faster, so I turned her slightly and brushed my tongue around her neck to her throat. Then I turned her more till she was facing me. 

One hand was still on her sex and I put the other on her butt. I increased the pressure on her sex and started lightly rubbing her backside. 

I opened my hand as wide as it would go, cupped one cheek and slowly slid my hand down till it touched her Anus and the bottom of her slit. 

She shuddered, so I took her in my arms and kissed her. 

When I released her, she stood there with her head tilted back and her eyes closed.

The dress had buttons down the front. 

I unbuttoned one button at a time. After each button I kissed and licked her throat. 

Then the dress slipped from her, and she stood there completely naked.

I stared at her for a moment, and then I leaned close and whispered, “My God, your beautiful, is there something else you’d like me to do?” 

Her eyes opened to mere slits and she looked at me and smiled, “No, you seem to be doing just fine”

I took her hands, kissed them and ran my tongue between her fingers, then I kissed the insides of her arms and up to her shoulders. I kissed her breasts and ran my tongue around each nipple. They got so hard I thought they would burst. I sucked on them till she shivered slightly, then I knelt and buried my face in her sex.

It was warm and very moist and the pleasant odor of her arousal wafted around me. I breathed deeply of it, and took each of her outer lips into my mouth, sucked on them and licked their insides. She started shaking, and put her hands on my head and tried to force me closer to her. 

I wrapped my arms around her waist and held her until she quieted down.  

Heat was pouring from her now, and the nubbin of her clit was sticking out like a small penis. I took it into my mouth and licked and sucked it until she jerked violently and came, covering my face with her juices.

I picked her up and carried her toward the bed, and she threw her arms around me and began kissing and licking my face!

She was trembling violently now and I started to worry, so I stopped and held her for a moment. 

When I looked at her this time, she had a wild, almost animal look in her eyes, and I was suddenly turned on more then I had ever been in my life.

I carried her to the bed and threw her on it face down. Then I tore off my robe and dropped on top of her. She moaned and didn’t move. 

I kissed her down her back and spread her legs slightly and kissed between them. 

Suddenly I was at her Anus.

I don’t know if I would have done what I did next, if I hadn’t smoked the Marijuana, but I licked right up to the opening. The only odor was her juices, so I touched my tongue to directly to it. When I did, her body jerked and she let out a long, low groan and tried to lift herself closer to me. 

I spent a few seconds there, then I continued down to the bottom of her slit, and stuck my tongue in as far as it would go.

She seemed to be coming continuously. Her juices were dripping from her and a large wet spot was forming under her. 

I pulled her up till she was on her knees, and entered her pussy from behind. My penis was so hard that I thought it would explode. I stroked in and out for what seemed a long time. All the while, she was moaning and clutching at the bedclothes. Whenever I would start to come, I would stop for a second. When I did, she would reach back and dig her fingers into me until I started again.

She was so slippery and wet now, there was hardly any friction and I wanted desperately to come. So I pulled out and put it at her rectum. 

She guided me into her, little by little, till I was fully buried, then she gasped and tried to move against me. 

It was so tight it was almost painful, but it felt wonderful. I reached around and began rubbing her clit, and stroking in to her. I pumped faster and faster and kept increasing the pressure on her clit until my fingers were flying across it.

She screamed as she came. It was a long, almost animal-like noise, and her tunnel tightened even more, but I was so ready, that I filled her bowels with gushers of my seed and collapsed on top of her. 

When my senses cleared, I whispered her name but she didn’t move. 

I moved to her head and listened to her regular breathing. She appeared to be sleeping. 

I was tired, and I knew I had to get back to my room, so I pulled a cover over her and slipped into my pants. 

When I got back to my room, Erin was sleeping on top the covers and her stuff was still lying on my bunk. So I went next door to the empty cabin and collapsed.

I woke early the next day. It was a beautiful day, so I slipped on my trunks, and ran to the creek. The water was cool and I swam for almost an hour.  Toward the last, I noticed Kate sitting on the bank, watching me, so I swam over and sat down next to her. 

I bent and kissed her, and she had a serious look on her face. 

She looked up at me, and said, “You’re beautiful”

I thought I saw a tear in her eye, so I quickly dried off and took her in my arms. She put her head on my chest and held me.

I asked, “What’s the problem?”

“I have two problems. You’re spoiling me sexually and I’m falling in love with you” 

I stood back, amazed, and she gave me a wry smile.

“But don’t worry, I’ll get over it”

“I don’t understand”

She got up and shook herself. “I don’t either, but that’s not the reason I came here. I have a friend coming in today. He’ll take me to the dance and he’ll be staying the night. I wanted to tell you, so you wouldn’t be surprised.

And there’s something else. 

Last night was one of the most wonderful sexual experiences of my life. I started out to teach you, and you ended up teaching me. Whoever you end up with will be very lucky woman.

On the way back to the house I asked, “Is it OK if I move into the center cabin? Erin has her stuff all over our place”.

“Of course dear”

I stopped by the cabin and Erin’s stuff was still everywhere, so I cleared out my things and moved them next door. Then, knowing that she would move into the lower bunk, I short sheeted it.

I went to the house to get something to eat, and the place was in turmoil. 

Women were everywhere, trying on things and putting on and taking off make-up and there was general disorder.

Mom said to me, “We girls are going into town to have our hair done. You stick around, because Kate has a friend coming in, and I want someone here to greet him in case we’re not back in time”

Surprised, I said, “You’re going to the dance too?”

Kate said, “Damn right she is, these local peasants need to see what a really good looking woman looks like”  

They all giggled and took off.

I went out and washed the Mustang. Damn, what a neat car.

The phone rang and I answered it. It was Dad.

“Hey sport, whatcha doin? Are you having a good time?

“Yeah dad, It’s great here” 

I told him about 

Horseback riding and all the things that I thought he should know, and mentioned that the girls were all in town.

He said, “Oh yeah, they’re getting ready for the party, right?”

“Uh huh”

“Is Ben there yet?”

“Ben?”

“Ben Sanders, Kate’s friend”

“Oh. No, not yet”

“You tell him, he gets two dances with your mother, Period! Anymore then that, and he has me to deal with me”

“You’re kidding, right?”

“Of course I’m kidding. Ben’s a great guy. You’ll like him. He’s asked Kate to marry him a dozen times. But you know how independent she is”

“Are you in Phoenix?”

“Yes, I should be able to wrap up things here by noon Sunday. The weather looks good for Sunday, so I should get in there before dark. I’ll call you from the field”

Around two o’clock, a late model Lincoln drove into the yard and a distinguished looking man got out. He was my height, and about the same build. He looked a little older then dad, and when he saw me, he said, 

“Pete? Damn! Look how much you’ve grown” and he came over and shook my hand. He had a grip like iron.

“You probably don’t remember me, I’m Ben Sanders. I was in Phoenix until you were five or six. Then I moved to LA. Your mom and dad visit me whenever they’re out my way. I’m really tickled that your family is moving closer”

He started unloading his clothes. He had obviously been here before, because he carried them right up to Kate’s room. He came down a few minutes later in a bathing suit.

“I see you have your suit on, I’m going to go for a dip. Want to join me?”

I said “Sure” and we went to the creek and swam around till shortly before the girls got back.

We had just dried off when they drove in. Kate and Mom both gave him a kiss, and introduced him to Tammy. He put his arms around both Mom and Kate and they went into the house.

Later, I was in the house, making a sandwich, when Dad called again. 

“Hi Dad, what’s up?”

“Before I left, I talked with the people at the airport. They were supposed to assign us a tie-down space and a locker, but the person who was supposed to do it wasn’t there. Would you go to the field and set things up so I don’t have to do it tomorrow? It’ll save a lot of time”

“Sure Dad”

“Is Ben there?”

“Yes”

“Give him the phone”

While he and Ben were talking, I went to the cabin to put on some pants. 

When I came out Ben was standing by the Mustang.

“I hear you’re going to the airport, can I come along?”

“Sure, hop in”

When we got to the field office I went to the counter and Ben went to an office marked “Private” and knocked on the door.

I told the counter person why I was there and he directed me to a near-by hanger, and told me to ask for “Sam”

There was a girl about my age there using a motorized tow-bar to pull a twin-engine plane into the hanger.

“Is Sam here?”

“That’s me”

She was wearing soiled Levis and a t-shirt that said “Cantil Airpark” on it, and her hair was in a scarf. She had a pretty face and her shirt was nicely filled out.

She looked down her nose at me and said “I’m busy, what do you want” in a rather cold manner.

I’ve dealt with girls like her before and found that the best way to get them off their high-horse is to catch them off guard.

“I’m looking for a tie-down and the guy inside says that I have to talk to the girl who would be the prettiest girl for miles around if she didn’t always like to wear dirty pants. That must be you?”

She laughed and her whole face changed. She had a great smile, and she came closer and stuck out her hand. Her handshake was firm and she said, 

“Please pardon me. It’s been a very busy day and we have an ad in the paper for some help here at the field. I’ve interviewed a half-dozen people who want the job, but for different reasons can’t work a regular schedule, or want to get paid in flying lessons.

We went over the tie-down spot location and I gave her the rest of the information she needed, then I had an Idea.

I told her how long I would be in the area, said I could work every day, 

I already had a license and we had a plane, so I wouldn’t be bothering her for that. Then I said, 

“Besides, I’d like to hang around long enough to see you with out those dirty pants”

I realized what I had said, and tried to apologize. “Oh, oh, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean…”

She cracked up laughing.

“I like a man with a direct approach. You’ve got the job, you start Monday” We shook on it and I turned around. Ben was standing with a man, looking at the field, so I walked over. 

“Pete, this is John Jacobs. JJ, this is my friend Pete” We shook hands and he said, “I see that you already met my daughter Samantha” 

“Yes, as a matter of fact, she offered me a job. I’m supposed to start Monday”

“Glad to have you on board. See you then”

On the way back to the car, Ben said, “I’ve been trying to talk JJ into extending the field so we can land some high performance planes and maybe even some small jets here”

“Wouldn’t that be spending a lot of money on an airport that services a town as small as Cantil?”

“There’s some big money around here, and many of these people own high-speed planes, plus were only 20 miles from Palmdale airport, and the tie-down fees there are 3 times what we charge, so I think a lot of people would move their planes here. That means more income from tie-downs, more repairs, more fuel sales and so on. But JJ is a cautious guy, and I may have to lean on him a little”

“How could you do that?”

“Well, JJ is my partner. He and I own the operation”

“So, why did you drive out here, don’t you have a plane?”

He laughed. “Actually I own several, but they’re all too fast to land here. That’s another reason why I want to extend the field”.

I was impressed.

When we got back to the house, the girls had set out a buffet table with chicken and potato salad, and everyone was sitting around relaxing. 

Mom and Kate had scarves on their head to protect their hairdos, but Tammy’s hair had been cut short. It was a dynamite look and she was very pretty. The band-aids were gone and the few bruises that remained were covered by makeup. Whoever had done the makeup had also done her face. The change was amazing.

I walked over to her.

“See! What I told you is true. You are the prettiest girl in town”

She hugged my arm, “Thank you Pete”.

Mom grabbed me and said, “Let’s get you dressed”.

We went to my room and she started laying out what few clothes I hadn’t grown out of. I had one good suit, but I hadn’t worn it in a while. When I tried it on it was way too small. Mom thought for a minute and said, “Be right back, go take a shower”. 

When I got back from the shower, Mom came in, carrying a suit on a hanger. She sat and watched me while I finished drying off.

I saw her watching and for some reason I started to get hard. She laid the suit down and came over and put her hand on my rapidly hardening Penis. 

Shocked, I started to blush. She kissed me on the cheek and said, “Don’t ever be ashamed of your manhood”

I asked where she got the suit.

“Ben has some extra clothes here. He offered it to you”

“Is he Kate’s boyfriend?”

“Yes, and no. He would like to be her husband, but Kate never quite got over her ex-husband’s death. 

“Has she known him long?”

“We both have. I used to date him before I met your father. As a matter of fact, he asked me to marry him once”

“Why didn’t you?”

“I almost did. 

Both Kate and I were freshman in high school, and Ben was in college. 

I met him first and we dated a few times and then your Dad transferred into my class at school

I knew right away that he was the one I wanted, so I introduced Ben to Kate. They hit it off right away and we double dated for a while. Then Kate met her future husband. 

Ben has had lots of girlfriends, but he always kept in touch with both of us. The year your Dad and I graduated from High school he went into the Air Marines for a six-month tour. Kate married her sweetheart and moved away, so I was alone all summer, but Ben was always around. 

One day your Dad came home on leave and we got into a huge argument about something, and he stormed out, saying we were through. It broke my heart and Ben was close, so I leaned on him for a while. That’s when he told me that he loved me, and wanted to marry me. I was lonesome, Ben was older, and already very successful, so I considered it. Then Ben did something I’ll never forget.

It was Sunday, and somehow he got in touch with your Dad and told him that he loved me, but he wanted to make sure it was truly over between us.

Your Dad called that night and said that if anybody was going to marry me it was going to be him, and a year later Ben was the best man at our wedding…….

The suit was amazing. It was Black silk and it fit me like a glove. I had a white shirt and tie and when I looked in the mirror, I thought I looked pretty good. Mom said, “I was very “dashing”

When Clete’s folks showed up to pick up Erin, Clete looked nice in a dark suit. He watched wide-eyed when Erin came into the room. 

She looked so great I thought Clete would choke. His eyes got as big as silver Dollars. 

She took him by the arm, and said, “Shall we go” 

I don’t think he could talk. 

I called the Torres and they said Della would be ready in about a half hour. I told Mom and she laughed. 

“In a half hour, you go over there. But be prepared to wait. It’s your duty as a boy, to be kept waiting while a girl gets ready for a fancy occasion” 

I decided to drive around for a while instead of being in the way, and I was going to the car when Tom drove up. He looked very nice in his suit, but I could tell he was nervous. He knocked on the door and I waited to see what would happen. 

Tammy came out in a blue dress. She looked cool and dignified, but the dress hugged her so tightly that it made every movement seem sexy. They made a beautiful couple, and he walked her to the car and held the door for her. 

When he went to the other side of the car to get in, she looked at me, smiled and winked.

When I got to the Torres house, Mr. Torres was in a tuxedo, and he looked very dapper. I thanked him for the use of the car. He said, no problem, and told me I could use it as long as I was here.

I was stoked!

He suddenly stopped talking, and looked around me and smiled. 

Standing at the bottom of the stairs was Della. Her jet-black hair reached almost to her waist. It was very shiny and sparkled when she moved. She had on a long white dress with sequins in several places. The top was cut low and showed just enough cleavage to be captivating, but not vulgar. Her black eyes and bronze skin completed the picture. She was the most beautiful creature I ever saw. 

She had on high heels, and when she walked across the room and it looked like she was born in them. 

But her face was expressionless when she said “Are you ready?” 

Mr. Torres put his arm around Mrs. Torres. They smiled at us and said, “Have a good time kids”

When we got to the car, I tried to get the door for her but she opened it and got in before I could reach it.

I knew, that if this evening was going to go well, I would have to do something, so just before we got to the Grange I pulled the car over and stopped. 

Della was looking out the window with no expression at all.

“I said, “Della, please look at me.  Do I look OK?”

“Yes”

“Maybe a little handsome?”

“I guess”

“Can I tell you that you are absolutely the most beautiful girl I ever saw, and I’m so excited to be with you that I’m having trouble talking to you”

She looked down. “You don’t seem to be having trouble”

I touched her chin and forced her to look at me.

“Would you rather not be here?”

“It’s OK”

Exasperated, I said, “Dammit Della, you have everything. You’re beautiful, your sister tells me you’re smart, your life can be anything you want it to be! And all you do is walk around with a long face”

“Do you want to take me home?”

Completely out of patience, I banged my fists on the steering wheel. 

“Della” I yelled, “I don’t want to be anywhere in the world but here next to you. What did I do to make you so mad!”

Her eyes flashed, and the words came out in a torrent!

“Where were you when I was fat! I liked you the first time I saw you and you wouldn’t even talk to me. The kids in school were the same way. Nobody would talk to me before. Now that I changed, everybody wants to be friends. I’m the same person as before. Where were you and they when I wanted and needed friends while I was growing up? 

And YOU! I tried to get you to like me when you first started to come around and you ended up trying to kiss my sister! And now that your back, you’re trying to do it again.

She slumped down in the seat.

“Della! I was a baby and so were you. I didn’t want to talk to you when you were fat because you were mean to me. 

I remember one time I wanted to talk to you about something and when I put my hand on your arm, you kicked me! As far as me trying to kiss your sister, I was a kid, ‘for crying out loud!’”

“I forgot about the time I tried to kick you…. What about the other night when I saw you kiss Desi again? That didn’t look like kid stuff to me!”

“Della, your sister is a very pretty girl. I have to admit I was flattered when she kissed me. But she’s like a kid sister to me. I know she has a crush on me. But I’ve never done anything to encourage it. After all, I’m the one who fixed her up with the date tonight”.

She looked at me like she was trying to figure if I was telling the truth.

I Smiled and said, “Can you drive?”

“Yes”

“OK, I’m going to lay down in front of the car. If you don’t believe me, just drive over me and go to the dance without me. 

If you do believe me, can we get over this and go have a good time?”

She thought for a minute and then she smiled. It was the first time I saw her smile, and It was magnificent. My heart flew out of my chest.

“Alright, lets go to the dance. Dad likes this car, and I don’t want to wreck it by driving over some silly boy”

