CHAPTER 101

When the first bars of Stardust began I rushed back to the main room. Sure enough, it was Kristen on the stage and she was even more beautiful than I remembered. She was wearing a simple black dress that showed off her killer body and her hair was longer now. It hung past her shoulders like a shiny ebony waterfall. She absolutely took my breath away.

When she started to sing, things got quiet and stayed that way until the ending when the room broke into thunderous applause. 
When the MC asked her to do another, she answered, “My friend Denise asked me to sing a favorite of hers but I don’t see her.” 
I’d been standing at the side of the room and I didn’t think she’d seen me she until she looked at me and said, “Hey Pete, wasn’t she with you?”

She obviously knew what we were up to, so getting my wits about me, I stepped forward and said, “Rocket Man and Blaster kidnapped her. But they should be back in a couple of minutes. You know how crazy Blaster is about her; I hope she doesn’t punch him out like she did last time.”

“Well, kidnapped or not, I’ll teach her not to leave a good looking guy like you alone.”

She nodded to the MC and went right into her rendition of “My Guy.” It was more up-beat than the last time I’d heard her sing it and when she began singing it directly to me I walked over near the stage.
When it ended people jumped to their feet and began shouting, “More!” But she thanked everyone and held her hand to me so I could help her off the stage. 
Once we got to our table and after I introduced her to everyone, some people came up asking for autographs. I was waiting for an opportunity to ask her what she was doing here, but when the people left she said, “Is anyone else as hungry as I am?” 
Meg grinned, “Yes! Can we get a decent meal around here?”

I answered, “I’m sure there is, but we have to wait until Denise gets back.”

Kristen said, “No we don’t, I just talked to Hedden. He’ll drop her at a restaurant if we want him to.”

“You knew he was here?”

“Sure, I rode up here with him.”

A lot of questions were running though my head, but I said, “Uhh, okay,” Then I looked at the twins and asked, “Is it okay with you guys?”

Lily crooked her finger at me and asked, “Can I talk to you for a minute?”

She stood up and when I followed her out of earshot she said, “We want to stay here and dance some more. Would you mind if we met you at the house later?”

I wanted to say I didn’t want her to, but there was really no way I could. I couldn’t stop them if they really wanted to get into trouble, so I grudgingly said, “Okay, just be careful. You have my cell phone if you need me.”
Lily smiled and motioned for me to bend down. I assumed she wanted to whisper something to me. Instead she put her arms around my neck, kissed me on the cheek and said, “Don’t worry daddy, we’ll be good. We’ll leave our cell phones on if you want to check up on us.”
When we got back to the table she whispered to Rose, who stood up, grabbed Phil and said, “Have a good time guys, we’ll see you later.”
When they walked away I asked Kristen, “You have Hedden’s number, right? I’d like to talk to Denise.”

She handed me her phone, “Sure, here. It’s the last number I called, just hit send.” 

When Jack answered I asked to speak to Denise. He handed her the phone and I said, “How are ya doin?”
“Oh Pete, I’ve never had so much fun. These guys are fantastic. I don’t know how to thank you.”
“That’s great! Kristen is here and we’re going to get something to eat. Do you want to join us or do you want to come back here?”

“The guys say they need to get back to LA. But I’d like to join you. There’s a new restaurant in town, it’s on Main Street, across from the church. I’ll have them drop me there.”
“Okay. Would you like me to bring Dale with us?”

“You’re going to be with Kristen, right?”

“I think so, wait a minute,” 
I turned to Kristen, “Are you going back with Hedden?”
“Nope, I’m staying here tonight and I’m going riding with you tomorrow.”

A million things were going through my head, but I said into the phone, “Yes, Kristen is staying here tonight.”
Denise sighed, there was a pause then she said, “Sure, bring Dale with you. Did you tell him this was all a setup?”

“No, I’ll leave that to you.” 
“Okay, I’ll see you there.”

I handed Kristen her phone back and said, “I’ll be right back,” and I looked around for Dale. He was standing by himself by an exit so I went to him and said, “”What do you think of Denise now?”
“I uhh, didn’t know she knew so many famous people.”

“Well, she does. Why didn’t you stick up for her when the kids at school were mean to her?”

“I wanted to, but she’s so pretty I have trouble talking to her. Besides, she can be kind-of mean. When I tried to talk to her about it she nearly bit my head off.”

I smiled to myself thinking about how her temper used to be. 
“She’s waiting for us at the new restaurant in town. Would you like to join us?”
“Isn’t she with those Rocket guys?”

“No, they left. She asked me to bring you along. Are you coming or not?”

He smiled and said, “Uhh, yeah, I’ll meet you there.”

On the way back to the table I noticed a lot of people were looking at us, so I said to Lane, “Everyone seems to be watching us. Let’s leave quietly. You and Meg take my car and wait for us at the corner. Kristen and I will join you as soon as we can.”

They got up and walked quietly to the exit. A moment later Kristen said, “I’m going to the ladies room, I’ll meet you out front.”
I started for the door and I was almost there when Nicole Fell stepped beside me and said, “Hello Peter.” She was a little thinner than the last time I saw her and she looked like she’d been to a Gym. I gave her a once-over to let her know I approved and I said, “You look terrific. You’ve been working out, haven’t you?”

“Yes I have, thanks for noticing.”

“Well, you look great. By the way, did you know that Clair Gilroy is out of the hospital?”
“Yes, I’ve talked to her several times.”

“Does she seem okay?”

“She’s a little spacey because of the meds, but I think she’ll be all right. Did you know Karen is back from Paris?”

“No, when did she get back?”
“About a week ago, but please don’t try to contact her.”

“Why?”

“She has a boyfriend staying with her.”

“A boyfriend! Where did she get a boyfriend?”

“She met him in Paris, he’s an American exchange student and I think it’s serious.”
“I thought she didn’t want to get serious.”

“That wasn’t true. She just didn’t want to get serous with you.”
“Why? I thought we got along great.”

“You did. You got along too great. She was crazy about you, but she knew it wouldn’t last.”
“Why not? I liked her a lot.”

“She saw how girls looked at you and she knew it was just a matter of time before you broke her heart.”

“That’s not true!”

“Sure it is. Speaking of heartbreakers, I think one of them is looking for you.”

Kristen was standing by the entry door watching us, so I said, “I better go.”

“Okay, are you going to be in town for a while?”

“Just until tomorrow.”

“That’s too bad.”
“Why, is there something else you want to talk about?”

She touched my cheek and said, “Talking isn’t what I had in mind,” and she winked and walked away.

I went to Kristen and as we went to the car she said, “Wasn’t that the bank manager’s wife?”

Thinking fast I said, “Yes, she was asking if I could get her a discount on some stuff at Burgers.”
When we got to the car she stared at it and when we got inside she said, “Did you rent this?”

“No, it belongs to Lane. But how do you know it’s not mine?

“Amy would have told me if you’d bought something this fancy.”

Suddenly it hit me and I said, “You and Amy talk all the time, that’s how you knew I was going to be here this weekend, isn’t it?”
She grinned, “Uh huh.”

“How did you know I wasn’t going to bring someone with me?”

She didn’t answer, she just sat there smiling. It took me a few seconds before I said, “Because she would have told you, right?”

“Either she or your Mom would have said something.”
I shook my head and started the car. When we got to the corner my car was waiting, so I hit the horn and Lane followed us into town. 
On the way I asked, “How long will you be around?”

“Jack and I are taking the red-eye Tuesday evening. We have to be in New York Wednesday morning to shoot a promo.”

“I hear he’s your new boyfriend?”

She smiled, shook her head and said, “Some boyfriend. HE’S the one with boyfriends; he has one or two in every town.”

“I thought Blaster was his boyfriend.”

“They probably play together, but Jason’s actually married.”
“Married! I thought he was gay. What is he, bisexual?”

She paused a minute, then she said, “Please don’t tell anyone about this. Jason’s ‘husband’ lives in San Francisco and he has some health problems.”

“What kind?”

“He was just diagnosed as having full-blown AIDS.”

“Wow! Does Jason have AIDS too?”

“He says he doesn’t. Apparently he and Jack are both careful. They get tested all the time and Jack says neither one has either AIDS or HIV. But I’m worried about Jason. He spends a lot of time taking care of his partner. I hope he doesn’t get careless.”
I was thinking about what she said when we pulled onto Main street. Not much had changed since I was last here. The market and the ice cream shop where Tammy used to work were still here and so was the little bookshop. But the little sandwich shop that had been across the street from the church was gone and in its place was large, modern-looking restaurant. 
We went inside and found Denise and Dale sitting in the waiting room. They stood up and Denise said, “They’re getting our table ready,” then she went to Kristen and they hugged and started talking.
Dale was staring at Kristen the whole time and when Denise introduced Kristen to him he stuttered, “I can’t believe this. I bought your album last week and I’ve been listening to it every since. You have a beautiful voice.”
While Kristen was thanking him, Denise crooked her finger at me and walked a few steps away. I went to her and she quietly said, “I told him Blaster was an old boyfriend, so don’t blow my cover.”

“Okay. Were the guys nice to you?”

“Oh God, they were wonderful. We laughed the whole time. I don’t know how to thank you.”

“No problem, if you’re having a good time, that’s thanks enough.”

“Uhh, is Kristen coming back to Kate’s house tonight?”
“I guess so, why?”

She frowned slightly, “Would it be okay if I came along and brought Dale with me?”

“Sure, have you and he made up?”

“Uh huh, he’s been apologizing every since he got here. I really think he likes me.”

Just then a man came along and said our table was ready. As soon as he had seated us, the girls headed for the ladies room. Lane was commenting that the girls must have bladders the size of a pea, when a waitress came over and handed us menus, she looked at me and said, “Hello your majesty.”
Startled, I said, “What?”

“Didn’t you tell me once that you were the prince of a foreign country?”

I took me a second to realize who she was. It was the girl that had worked at the sandwich shop. I had flirted with her a long time ago. She was still rather plain looking but she was dressed more nicely now and was almost attractive.
Finally I answered, “I was, my lady, but I gave up the throne when you refused to go out with me.”

 She immediately came back with, “So you decided to only hang around with mere commoners like those three over there,” and with that she laughed and walked away.
She had nodded to something behind me and I was about to turn around when I glanced at Lane and Dale. They were both staring wide-eyed at something, so I turned to see what it was.
A salad bar stretched the whole side of the room. The girls had stopped on the way back from the rest room and were looking at everything. The room was softly lighted but the lights were brighter over the salad bar and they highlighted the three girls. 
I think we were all thinking the same thing, but Lane was the one who said, “My God look at them. Those are three VERY beautiful women.”
I was curious about something and I said, “Yes they are. But I’m curious about something. How do they compare to Monique?”

“They’re different than she is. Monique was almost too perfect. Being around her was like being around a fragile work of art. I felt that if I touched her she might break. Those three girls are different in that they would still be beautiful without makeup and with their hair in curlers.” 
I smiled, “I totally agree with you, but I think you’re a little partial to one of them aren’t you?”

“I sure am. I want to thank you again for introducing us. She’s everything I ever hoped for in a woman and more. But what was that ‘your majesty’ thing all about?”

I was telling him what happened when I glanced at Dale. He was slumped in his chair watching the girls, so I asked, “Is everything okay?”
“Yeah, I guess so.”
“What’s the matter?”

“I can’t believe I’m sitting here with you guys. Don’t get me wrong, I love being here, but why am I here?”

“Denise asked me to have you join us.”

“I don’t understand. Until now she barely talked to me.”
“I guess she likes you.”

“How can she like me? She doesn’t even know me? And look at her, she’s gorgeous! She’s way out of my league.”
It was obvious that he was really taken with her, so I said, “Dale, I don’t claim to be an expert in these things, but I’ve learned that you don’t try to figure out why girls do what they do. If one of them says she likes you, just go with it!”

He frowned and said, “Look, I’d like to know what’s going on. First, you show up with her and blow everyone away. Next, a bunch of Hollywood people show up and say they’re old friends of hers. She disappears with a couple of them and the next thing I know, you come to me and ask me if I want to go someplace and meet with her.”

“You’d like to know her better wouldn’t you?”

“I’d really like to, but sometimes she can have an attitude. She doesn’t have many friends at school and nobody seems to know anything about her.”

He stopped for a minute then he continued, “Are you and her, uhh, involved?”
 “No, I’m just an old friend.”
 “But you know her well enough to tell me what’s going on with her?”

“Well enough to tell you that she had a rough time growing up and that she has a bit of a wall built up around her. And well enough to say it’s going to take a special kind of guy to break through that wall. Are you interested enough to be that guy?”
“I sure am, but do you think I have a chance?”

“I don’t think she would have asked you to come along tonight unless you did. Here they come, why don’t we ask her?”

The girls were headed our way, so I stood up and when they got close I said, “Denise, do you have a minute?” 

She stopped and I motioned for Dale to follow me and the three of us walked to the foyer, where I stopped and said, “Denise, this guy says he’d like to spend some time with you. What do you think?”

She looked at him then at me and said, “Why do you think I said to send his ass here tonight?”
“He says you have an attitude. Will you promise to be nice to him?”

She jerked her head toward him and barked, “What do you mean, ‘an attitude!’ What are you, some kind of a wimp?”

For a split second he had a ‘Deer in the headlights look’, but it quickly went away and with a determined look, he put his face close to hers and said, “I’d like to go out with you but if you’re gonna be a bitch I won’t put up with it. So what’s it going to be?”
Surprised, she blinked once then she tilted her head and stared at him for a few seconds. Finally she said, “Okay, I’ll be nice, now let’s eat,” and she turned and headed for our table.
He watched her walk away and with a silly grin on his face he said, “Do you think I screwed up?”

“No, I think you did fine.”

“God, is she gorgeous or what.”

“Yes she is. She’s umm, going to take some careful handling; do you think she’s worth it?”
“Oh, she’s worth it all right, I just wonder if I’m getting in over my head.”

“You probably are. But we’re guys and we’re almost always over our head when it comes to girls.”

He laughed and we went back to the table.
Dinner was interesting. People at the other tables kept staring at us. Apparently word had got around who Kristen was and at one point a  girl about twelve or thirteen came to our table with a piece of paper in her hand and asked Kristen for her autograph. Her mother arrived a split second later, apologized and tried to pull her away, but Kristen stopped her. 

I noticed that Kristen had been carrying a rather large purse. She reached into it and took out a CD. She signed the jewel case and handed it to the girl, who ran giggling back to her table. 
When the mother thanked her, Kristen asked if she’d like to have one. The mother laughed and said, “Thanks anyway, but I suspect your songs will be being playing non-stop around our house for quite a while.”
When the mother left, Kristen reached into her purse, handed copies to everyone but me and said, “This is my next CD. It won’t be released until next month.”

I was about to ask if I could have one, when she leaned close and said, “I have a special one for you.”
We spent quite a while there. Kristen was talking about funny things that happened at the different places she and Tomaso had performed, then she surprised us by saying that although they still had a regular schedule together, she had done several concerts on her own. 

When Meg asked where, she told us about a large college campus event in Boston, a couple of smaller things in New York and then, sounding a little like she was embarrassed, she said, “I’ve been on a few local TV talk shows lately and I have a TV special coming out this summer.”

Meg asked if it was done in New York and when Kristen nodded, Meg asked, “That’s all east coast stuff, are you going to settle there?”

“No, but right now that’s where the work is. We’re starting to book things out here though and next year we’re going to spend as much time out here as we can.”   

Dale mentioned how he loved the fact that she was doing mostly ballads and old favorites, and he asked why.

She answered, “It was Tomaso’s idea. There are tons of people doing rock and roll and top forty tunes. He said that if I wanted to be unique I should stay with the standards and I guess he was right. When I’m onstage, that’s what people seem to want.”
We talked some more and at one point I saw Dale reach for Denise’s hand. She looked at him, but she didn’t pull her hand away and he never let it go for the rest of the evening.

After dinner we decided to go back to the house. 
Lane and I traded cars and after I held the door for Kristen I got in. When I did she slid over next to me and said, “Well, are you going to kiss me?”
So I did. It rapidly turned into a tongue duel and when we fell back we were both breathless. I started the car and on the way to Kate’s she put her head on my shoulder. “I forgot how much I love to kiss you.”

“I like kissing you too. What’s the matter; don’t those east coast guys don’t know how to kiss?”
“Damned if I know. I haven’t been kissing anybody.”

”What! Why is that?”

“It’s for a couple reasons. The first one is something that you are going to find out about.”
“What’s that?”

“Being on the road is a bitch. From what I hear they’re going to start you out slow. But as soon as you find what really being on the road is about it’s going to lose a lot of its appeal.” 
“What does that have to do with kissing people?”

Just then we pulled into Kate’s house and Lane pulled in behind us, so Kristen said, “We’ll talk about it later,” and as we started inside Jose walked up and said, “”Miss Kate would like you to call her.”
I told Kristen to go inside and I called her on my cell.

She said, “Are you having a good time?”

“Yes I am, are you?”

“Uhh, what do you mean?”

“You’re having fun with this aren’t you? You knew that Kristen was going to be here and that’s why you insisted that I use the upstairs bedroom, isn’t it?”

She laughed out loud and said, “You’re complaining?”
“No, but who else knows?”

“Well, let’s see. There’s Amy, your mom, Erin, me, and of course, there was that article in the paper.”

“What!”

“Oh, shut up, I’m kidding about the paper. Kristen and Amy talk all the time, that’s how we knew. But that’s not the reason I called. First-off, did you make sure Denise had a good time?”

I told her about what went on tonight and when I finished she said, “Okay, the other reason I wanted to talk to you is because Ben was talking with JJ this morning. He told Ben that he’s worried about Sam but he wouldn’t say why. If you get a chance, give him a call and see if you can find out what it is.”

“Okay, I will. Does he have a cell phone?”

She gave me the number then she said, “So are you guys are ‘in’ for the evening?”

“I guess so, why?”

“Go to the fridge. I had Jose make some sangria and he’ll bring by some other things later. If you want something else to drink, there’s also some nice wine in the cupboard. Now go and show everyone what a good host you are?”

“That’s great Aunt Kate. I owe you big for this.”

“Okay Pete, what’s with ‘Aunt Kate’? I thought we were well past that.”

“I don’t know. It’s been a long time since we’ve been together and I just thought…”

“You thought I forgot what we once had?”

“Well, you’re married now and with the baby and all...”

“That doesn’t mean I forgot about you or the times we were together. I still think about it, don’t you?”

“Of course I do, I think about it a lot.”

“Good, now knock off the ‘Aunt Kate’ crap and go inside. Later tonight, when you and Kristen are in bed, remember who taught you how to do things right and do her once for me.”

I cried, “WHAT?” But I could hear her laughing as she hung up.

When I went inside everyone was in the living room so I stopped by the kitchen. I opened the fridge and there were several wide-mouth gallon jugs filled with what appeared to be wine and fruit, so I took one out to taste it. I’m not much of a wine drinker but it had a wonderful fruity flavor, so I took the jug and some wine glasses and went to the living room.
I was filling the glasses when there was a tap on the door. It was Jose and one of his sons. Jose was carrying a huge bowl of something he called ‘a six-layered dip’. He said it was something his wife was famous for and it smelled delicious. His son was holding a tray loaded with chips, dip and tiny tacos. 
They put things on the coffee table in the living room. I reached for a chip to try out the dip and I noticed the girls hadn’t moved, so I asked Meg, “Don’t you want to try this?”
Meg got a pained expression and looked down at her dress.

I was trying to figure out the problem when Lane said, “Why don’t we all change clothes?” The girls were starting to get up when he said, “Wait a minute, I want to get pictures,” and he ran out to his car. He came back a minute later with an expensive-looking camera and for a while we all posed for pictures. 
The first thing he did was get the girls together and he took at least ten pictures. I was struck again by how pretty they were and I took a minute to look at each of them.

Kristen had the best body but Meg was a very close second and Denise wasn’t far behind. 

As far as looks go, they were a lot different. Kristen had a dark, smoky and very sexy look about her. She didn’t flaunt herself but she moved with a fluid ease that seemed to call attention to her breasts and her world-class butt.  

Meg is pretty in a different way. At first glance her slightly turned-up nose and round face made her look like a young girl, but she had a way of looking at you that was unsettling and you soon realized that she was definitely a grown woman. She also had a few freckles, but she was in full make-up now and looked completely different than I was used to seeing her. She looked sexy as hell and it made me wish I had tried a little harder when I’d asked her to go out with me.
But Denise was the one who surprised me the most. She’d always been attractive but in the short time since I’d last seen her she had changed and it was definitely for the better. Her complexion fairly glowed, her hair was a dark, rich red, and whoever had done her makeup had done a great job. She reminded me of someone. Maybe it was a movie star but I couldn’t think of who it was.  
After Lane had taken shots of us individually and then as couples, he gave me the camera and I took some shots of Meg and him. Meg in her white dress and he in his dark suit made a beautiful couple. Finally he set the camera on automatic and he was about to take pictures of our group when Rose Devon came in and said, “Oooh neat, take our pictures too.”

I asked, “Where’s Lily?”

Just then Lily came in. She was holding hands with Phil and she said, “I rode over here with him, can we join in?”
Lane let the camera take several shots of the whole group then he took the twins individually, together and finally the two of them hanging all over an obviously embarrassed Phil.
Once the photo session was over Denise ran next door to change clothes and Dale went with her. Kristen followed me upstairs and when I got into the room I noticed some clothes on the bed and a couple pieces of luggage. 

Kristen grinned, “We got here just after you left and I changed here,” She stepped out of her shoes, turned her back and said, “Unzip me.”

When I did, she let the dress drop to the floor and turned to me. She wasn’t wearing a bra and her bikini panties were almost transparent. She was more beautiful than I remembered and for a moment I couldn’t speak. She let me stare at her for a few seconds, then she stepped close to me and said, “Did you miss me?”

A lot of things were going through my head when I answered, “You’re beautiful Kristen.”

She frowned slightly and said, “That’s not what I asked. I asked if you missed me.”

Being this close to her had an effect on me I hadn’t expected, and it wasn’t because she was almost naked. I suddenly got the feeling that there was something right about the fact that she was here with me, and I said, “Of course I did,” and I pulled her to me.

She had started to snuggle against me when suddenly she pushed away from me and with eyes as big as saucers she cried, “Jesus Christ, Pete!”

Alarmed, I asked, “What?”

“Y-You’re hard as a rock! Where did you get all the muscles?”

“I’ve been working out and I guess I’ve grown a little since you last saw me.”

“I guess you have…Take off your shirt; I want to see what you look like.”

“B-But they’re waiting for us downstairs.”

She made a face at me and said, “I don’t care,” and she started to unbutton my shirt. I moved her hands away so I could do it myself and when I did she loosened my belt and unzipped my pants. I kicked off my shoes and a second later I was standing there wearing nothing but my shorts and socks. 

She smiled and walked a circle around me. Then she stopped in front of me and said, “Wow, Amy was right, you really are a hunk.”

“Do you and her talk about everything?”
“Sure we do, especially about you.”
“Why do you talk about me?”

She looked at me for a long moment then she came to me, put her arms around my neck and said, “Because we love you,” and she kissed me. Her naked breasts pressing against me were a huge turn-on. 
I returned the kiss then I picked her up and I was heading for the bed when she wriggled out of my arms and said, “Later, when we have more time.”
She pulled on some jeans and a t-shirt and I did the same but I was having a problem getting my pants buttoned over the tent in my shorts when she came over and said, “I’m glad to see I still affect you that way.”
I reached for her but she laughed and dashed out the door.

I took the opportunity to use the bathroom and by the time I got downstairs everyone was back. All but Dale and Phil were wearing casual clothes.  I filled everyone’s glasses and for the next hour or so we sat around and drank sangria while the twins talked about things that happened while they were making movies. It was fun watching them because when one was telling a story the other one was either sitting on Phil’s lap or sitting alongside with her arm around him and by the time we got through the last jug of sangria they were both hanging on him.
Everyone was having a good time, so I asked Lane to come with me and I took him to the wine cupboard and asked him to help me pick out some wine. When we got there he was impressed with the selection, but when I suggested we pick out several bottles he looked a little sheepish and said, “Uhh, Meg and I are a little tired, so we’ll be going to our room.”
I grinned and said, “Tired eh, she doesn’t look tired to me.”

He just smiled.

I opened a bottle and we went back to the living room. When we got there Denise and Dale were standing by the door. Dale said he had to leave because he had an early day tomorrow and he waved goodnight to everyone. I think Dale and I were both surprised when Denise said, “Pete and I will walk you to your car.”
I put the bottle down and the three of us went outside. Denise went right to his car and actually opened the door for him. He looked disappointed as he drove away. 

As he left I said to Denise, “He doesn’t even get a good-night kiss?”

She turned to me, said, “Maybe next time,” and the next thing I knew she was in my arms. She gave me a huge hug then still holding on to me she said, “How can I thank you for tonight?”
“Are you happy with what happened?”

“Of course I am.”
“Good, that’s all the thanks I need.”

She cocked her head and asked, “Why did you do it?”

“I heard you were having some problems around here and I thought it would be fun for you.”

“It was. Is that the only reason?”

I began to realize where this was headed and I looked at her for a few seconds while I gathered my thoughts, then I asked, “Would you like there to be another reason?”
“Sure I would. Remember when you kissed me?”

“Of course I remember.”

“I do too. I think about it whenever I think of you, and that’s a lot. Would you like to do it again?”

“Sure I would.”

“How about right now?”

“C’mon Denise, I’m here with Kristen.”

“Hey, I tried. Well, I better get home.”

“Hang on, I’ll get Kristen and we’ll walk with you.”

I stuck my head inside and Kristen was sitting in the living room by herself. I asked, “Where is everyone?”

“They went to their rooms.”

“The twins took Phil with them?”

She nodded so I said, “I’m going to walk Denise home. Come with me.”
“You go ahead. It’s been a long day, I’m going to take a shower.”

“Okay, I’ll see you in a little while.”

When I came out of the house alone, Denise asked where Kristen was and when I told her she said, “Good,” and she slipped her hand into mine. We had only gone a few feet when she said, “It’s a little chilly. Would you mind putting your arm around me?”
I did and she snuggled against me. I didn’t want to lead her on, but have to admit it was nice walking with her. The Torres house was ‘next door’ to Kate’s place, but it was a long block away, so we had some time to talk.
I asked, “So, how is Desi getting along?”

She’s doing great. Her school work has gotten lots better and she’s calmed down a lot.”

“What about the kids at school? Do they still talk about her behind her back?”

“I don’t think so. She doesn’t hang around with anyone but Bob and she spends most of her time catching up on school work.”

“That’s good news. What’s this about Della moving out?”

“That news is not so good. She’s been dating a college guy who goes to school in Palmdale. He’s kind of wimpy but he seems like a nice guy. But a couple of weeks ago she and Dad got into a big fight about something and she said she was going to move in with him.”

“She dropped out of school?”

“No. She passed her finals. But she’s been gone for almost a month and she won’t tell anyone where she’s living. And there’s something else. Desi told me that Della was a fat kid when she was growing up. Well, I saw her in town last week and she’s put on about twenty pounds.”
“What do you think is going on?”

“I don’t know. I always thought that she and I got along okay, but when I saw her I asked her what was going on and she said I wouldn’t understand.”

“Have you asked the Torres about it?”

“When I ask Mom she says to talk to Dad, but he says he’d rather not talk about it. Things have been pretty tense around the house lately.”

“So Mr. And Mrs. Torres are Mom and Dad now?”

“Damn right they are. They’ve shown me more love in the time I’ve been there than my real mom did in my entire life. I love the shit out of them.”
I hugged her to me and said, “Good!”

We were quiet for a minute then I asked, “Does Desi or the twins know what’s going on with Della?”
“I think Desi does. She says she doesn’t, but I think she and Della talk to each other.”

When we got to her front steps Denise turned to me and said, “Are you gonna kiss me goodnight?”

“But Denny, I,” was all I had time to say, because my lips were suddenly occupied by a very pretty redhead, who was trying to stick her tongue down my throat. 
It was a nice kiss. As a matter of fact it was a VERY nice kiss and when she finally stepped back I stammered, “Wow! That was really uh,” but before I could say more she gave me a little smile and said, “Goodnight Pete,” and she started up the steps.

It was then that I remembered who she looked like. I had first seen that face in the window of an adult theater I used to go by on the way to school in Phoenix. And later, it was in almost every magazine that kids had stashed in their lockers. She looked like her mother!
I have to admit I was a little shaken by the kiss as I made my way back to Kate’s place.
Everything was quiet when I got to the house. The living room was empty but there was a half full bottle of wine on the coffee table, so I grabbed it and a couple glasses and went upstairs. 

The lights were off but the shades were open and there was enough light to see Kristen lying in Kate’s big bed. She had the covers pulled up around her and she was watching me. I kicked off my shoes then I went over, sat on the edge of the bed and asked, “Would you like some wine?”
“Sure.”

I set the glasses on the nightstand and I was filling them when she said, “Did you kiss her goodnight?”

“Yes.”

“That’s too bad.”

“Why?”

“Because she’s in love with you.”
“What makes you say that?”

“Didn’t you see the way she was looking at you tonight?”
“I didn’t notice. But I thought she liked Dale.”
“I’m sure she does like him, but she’s in love with you.”

“How can she be in love with me? I don’t even know her that well. 
“You’re easy to love, Pete. You affect a lot of us that way.”
“Like who?”

“Like me and Amy for starters.”

This sounded like something I should talk about with her, but for right now I asked, “So why shouldn’t I have kissed Denise?”
“You have to be careful about who you go around kissing. Some of us take that stuff seriously.”

I set the bottle down and I bent over and kissed her. I was a long, luxurious kiss that was slow, tender and extremely sexy. I finally pulled away because of pain. My dick was hard and it was bent double inside my shorts. 

I sat up and ‘adjusted’ myself as best I could then I asked, “Do you take it seriously?”
“Damn right I do. Take off your clothes and I’ll show you how serious I am.”

I stood up and said, “Let me take a quick shower.”

“Not just yet, take off your clothes. I want to look at you.”

I took off my shirt and pants and when I untangled my dick and dropped my shorts, my dick stuck out like a steel pole. 

She said, “Stand there a minute,” and she slid out of bed. 
I had forgotten how beautiful her body was. The moonlight shining on her reminded me of other times when we’d been here together. 
Suddenly a chill came over me and I realized something. It was something that I’d been trying not to think about. I’d missed her. There was a sense of belonging about her. It was as though her being here with me was normal and as things should be. 

And it was frightening!
She stood in front of me and looked me up and down then she smiled and came close to me. She stared at my cock for a minute then she pushed it up against my belly and pressed her body against mine. Then she put her arms around my waist and lay her head on my chest. 
Having her body next to me like this was wonderful. 
I closed my eyes and I was trying to think why this felt so right when she said, “Do you know what I missed a lot? I missed your smell. I love the way you smell. I kept one of your t-shirts the last time we were together and I slept with it even after the smell was gone.”

I pulled her head back and looked into her eyes. I don’t think I’d ever seen such intensity. My head was swimming and I was about to kiss her when someone knocked on the bedroom door.
