CHAPTER 104

On the way to Della’s house a bunch of things were going through my head. One of them was what she used to look like. She’s always been beautiful but strong and slightly distant. Seeing her so fragile and vulnerable has been quite a shock and my heart went out to her. 
When I pulled into the Torres’ driveway, Denise and the Torres twins came running to the car. Denise said, “Desi just drove out of here like crazy. What’s going on with Della?”

I assured them that she was okay, but in spite of their pleading I told them that they had to get any information about her from Desi or her folks. 
Just then the phone inside the house rang. Denise turned to the twins and said, “Please get that. If it’s for me tell them I’ll call them back. I want to talk to Pete.”

They didn’t look pleased but they ran inside. 

Denise asked, “Is she really okay?”

“Your mom is with her. I’m sure she’ll be fine.”

“I want to thank you again for what you did for me last night.”

“I had a great time doing it. I’m glad it came off well.”

“It came off better than well, my phone’s been ringing all morning.”

“Did Dale call?”
“Twice.”

“Well, it sounds like your problems are over.”

She stared at me for a few seconds before she said, “The Rocketman guys and the Devon twins are big stars and so is Kristen. You went to a lot of trouble to make this happen. Why did you do it?”

“You’re my friend; I did it to please you.”

“Don’t fuck with me, Pete. Is that the only reason?”
I realized where this was headed so I explained, “Hedden owed me a favor and when I told he and Justin that there was a gorgeous redhead in distress, they jumped at the chance. The Devon twins are personal friends. They came to ride Kate’s horses and agreed to do it because it sounded like fun. As for Kristen, I didn’t know she was going to be here. But we’re all glad we did it because we had a great time.”
“And that’s the only reason?”
“Well, it gave me a reason to see you again. After all, you’re my friend.”
“We didn’t get a chance to spend any time together.”
“I’m sorry. Like I said, I didn’t know Kristen was going to show up.”
“Are you and her together again?”

“I think so.”

“What about the girl you brought here when you helped Desi?”

“Marla and I aren’t together; she has a boyfriend.”

“Oh. If Kristen hadn’t showed up could we have spent some time together?”

“Yes, and I’m sorry we didn’t. It looks like I’m going to be gone a lot this summer, but you have my cell number, you can always call and talk to me at home or wherever I am.”
She frowned and it looked like she was going to say something important, but she stopped when she saw someone behind me and said, “Here comes Kristen.”
I looked around to see Kristen coming toward us, picking her way around the puddles. I turned to say goodbye to Denise but she was already on the porch and the front door was closing behind her.
I met up with Kristen and we were walking in back to Kate’s when it started to sprinkle so we ran the rest of the way.
When we opened the front door, Kristen stopped and said ‘Look.” 
From where we were standing we could see into the living room. The twins were dressed in riding outfits and I said, “I see what you mean, they really look cute.”

“Not them, look at Meg and Lane.”

They were sitting on the sofa. Lane had his arm around her and she was pressed against him. It was like they were trying to touch every part of their bodies against each other. 
Kristen looked up at me and said, “They look like they’re glued together. That’s how I’d like us to be.”

Just then Rose noticed us and said, “Hey guys, it’s too wet to go riding isn’t it?”
I answered, “Yeah, and it’s starting to rain again.”
Lily asked, “Is there anything to do around here?”

“Ordinarily there’s a lot to do, but not when it’s raining.”

“So what should we do?”

“Well, as you know, we’ve been invited to stay for dinner. I understand it’s supposed to be pretty special, but it’s not going to be until later. In the meantime we can hang around here or we can go into town and see a movie.”
Just then I heard some noise outside so I went to the window. Two cars had pulled into the driveway. One was Mr. Torres car and the other was a police unit. Mr. Torres got out and two policemen followed him to the outbuildings. 

We were all standing by the windows when the police brought Mencia out in handcuffs and put her into the police car.

Jose and his wife and kids were watching as everyone drove off and as soon as they left, Jose got in his car and he left too.

Everyone was talking about what happened. Kristen and I were quiet until Rose asked me why I didn’t go talk to Mencia’s family. 
I got an idea and answered, “I think it’s an immigration thing. Mr. Torres mentioned something about it last night. I’m sure he’ll take care of it. But it looks like dinner may be off. Unless anyone else has some ideas about what to do, maybe we should leave.”
Meg said, “It looks like we no longer have a housekeeper and we can’t leave the place like this. If everybody pitches in we can have it back in shape in no-time.”

Everyone agreed, so Lane and I stripped the beds and threw towels and things into the washer while the girls cleaned up the kitchen and straightened up the house. Lane and I finished before the girls, so I took a minute, grabbed my cell phone and made some calls. The first one was to Kate because I thought she needed to know what was going on. Not knowing how to explain what happened with Mencia without telling her the whole thing, I decided to tell her everything. 
She said, “Oh my God. Jose told me she was a sweet girl. Is Jose there now?”

“No, he drove out of here after they took Mencia away.”

“Okay, I’ll get hold of him later. Are the Torres home?”

I looked out the window and said, “I don’t see either car, Mr. Torres probably went back to the doctors.” 

“I have Clara’s cell phone number, I’ll try to reach her and see if there’s anything I can do. Is there anything else?”
“No, we had a great time last night and we want to thank you for the use of the house.”

“And Kristen showed up?”

“Yes, your scheme worked great, I was surprised as heck.”
“Good, we had fun doing it. You didn’t break my bed did you?”

“KATE!”

“Ha, ha, ha, you can tell me about it when you get home.”

When she hung up I remembered that I had to call JJ about Sam. 
When he answered and I told him it was me he said, “Pete, I’m glad you called. I’ve been trying to get hold of Sam for several days and all I get is an answering machine. Have you talked to her?”

“Sam and I haven’t talked for a long time. Do you think something’s wrong?”

“I don’t know. This isn’t like her. It’s like she’s trying to avoid me or something.”

“What’s her number? I’ll give her a try.” 

He gave me her number and I told him I’d let him know if I learned anything.”
I had just hung up when the house phone rang. Thinking that it might be Kate calling, I picked it up. It was Joe Torres, and he said, “Hi Pete, I’m glad you answered.”

“I am too, how is Della?”

“The doctor wants to keep her at the clinic overnight so he can do some tests but he thinks she’ll be okay.”
“Is there anything I can do?”

“Until now I would have said yes. I would have asked you to stay around so she could have someone her age, someone strong like you to lean on. But something has happened and that’s why I’m calling. Her boyfriend Steve seems to have grown some balls. He showed up at the clinic and refused to leave her side. When the doctor finished his exam Steve asked us to leave the room for a while and when he came out he said they were getting married. I asked him how he talked her into it and he said that he hadn’t yet, but they were and that’s all there was to it! It’s a side of him I hadn’t seen before.”

“I wonder if she told him about Mencia.”

“I don’t know what she told him, but he seems to have his mind made up. We’ll have to see what happens. But the reason I called you is, apparently he knows who you are and that you and she have a history of some sort. And he knows you are here today and were with her earlier. I went to the bathroom just now and when I came out, Clara told me that he stormed out of here and he’s on the way over to Kate’s to talk to you. I gotta ask you for a favor. You’re twice as big as he is and three times as strong. He may be my future son in law, Pete. Please don’t hurt him.”

“I won’t, but why is he coming here?”

”I think he wants to tell you to stay away from her.”
“Why?”

“I can only guess that she said she had feelings for you.”
I was wondering what he would think if I told him that I wasn’t the one that she had feelings for. But I didn’t. Instead I said, “Don’t worry, I’ll take care of it.”

“Good. If you are the one she’s talking about I uhh, couldn’t talk you into marrying her, could I?”

I could hear humor in his voice when he said it, so I said, “Well, that depends. If I did, would you buy me another Mustang?”
He laughed and said, “Hell yes, I’ll buy you a whole fleet of the damn things.” Then he added, “All kidding aside, thanks again for your help, Pete. And thank your friend Marla for me too. By the way, I saw your picture in the paper. It looks like you’re going to be famous. If you get bored one day, give me a call. I’d like to know how you’re doing.”

I said I would and when we hung up I sat for a minute thinking about Joe and his family. He’s hard headed and he’s had problems with his kids, but there was never a question about whether he loved them. Plus he was always around! It made me think of dad and suddenly I missed him.
The girls had finished in the kitchen and everyone had gathered in the living room, so I joined them and sat down. 

I was thinking about Sam and I guess I was frowning, because Kristen asked, “Is something wrong?”
“A friend of mine is worried because he can’t seem to reach his daughter. He thought I might have talked to her.”

“Who is she?”
“Just a girl I used to hang around with. I haven’t seen or talked to her in a long time.”

“Do you want to go looking for her?”

I put my arm around her and said, “No, she lives in Hawaii,” then I turned to the people in the room and said, “Some things happened with a friend of ours today. It’s okay now but there’ll be a guy here in a little while and he might want to yell at me. We’re not going to be riding today, so if any of you would like to leave, now might be a good time.”

Lane looked at Meg and she shook her head and said, “Lane and I’ll stay for a while. When the things come out of the laundry we’ll help you make the beds and things.”
Lane added, “Do you need any help with the guy?”

“No, I’ll handle it.”

Rose jumped up and said, “You leave for a while and after you come back the cops show up and haul off the housekeeper. Now you say that a guy is coming over to yell at you and you want us to leave. There’s no fucking way we’re going to leave until you tell us what’s going on.”

I looked at Kristen and she shrugged, so I said, “A friend of ours is in trouble and we went to her to see if we could help. I guess her boyfriend thinks we’re interfering.”

“What does that have to do with them taking the housekeeper away?”

“It was just a coincidence.”

She looked at me for a second, then her eyes narrowed and she said, “Bullshit! You’re not telling us everything.”

Kristen broke in with, “That’s right, he isn’t. It’s a private matter.”

There was silence then Lily asked, “Is the guy coming here to beat you up?”

“I don’t know what he wants, but I won’t let it come to that.”

“Why not, I bet you could kick his ass.”

Rose piped up and cried, “I know what it is! His girlfriend is pregnant and you did it.”

“No I didn’t and as Kristen said, it’s a private matter, so quit pestering us about it. 
I was talking, so I didn’t hear a car drive up and I was startled when there was a loud knock on the door.
Kristen said, “Let’s go see about this.”

I answered, “Let me find out what it’s about first,” and I went to the door.

I guess I was a little more than he expected, because when I opened the door he did a double take. He looked me up and down, stared at me for a minute then he asked, “Are you, uhh Pete Baker?”
He wasn’t what I expected either. He looked about five eight or nine, slim build, short brown hair and glasses. He was a nice-looking guy but not someone I would have picked for a girl as gorgeous as Della.

I answered, “Yes I am. You must be Steve, I heard you wanted to talk to me, come on in.”
“I-uhh, okay.”

He was obviously nervous, but he stepped inside. Everyone was looking at him and when he saw the twins he recognized them and his eyes got big. Then he noticed Kristen and they got even bigger. 

I motioned for Kristen to follow us and I said to him, “Come with us.”
I led him to one of the unused bedrooms. I pointed to the chair and when he sat down Kristen and I sat on the bed and I asked, “Okay what do you want to talk about?”
With a nervous glance at Kristen, he asked, “I want to know if there’s something going on between Della and you.”

“I’m not sure what you mean.”
“Are you still seeing each other?”

“No, we haven’t been together for a long time. What made you ask that?”
“She and her family always talk about you. I heard about how you saved her life and Desi talks about you like you’re some kind of God. Last week Della disappeared. I looked everywhere for her. I asked everyone if they knew where she was and nobody seemed to know, so I figured she was with you. Then today I found out she was at the clinic and when I got there, her mother told me she was pregnant and the baby was mine. But I also found out that you had been with her earlier today.”

He stopped for a second, then he seemed to pull himself together and he looked straight at me and said, “I want the truth, is the baby mine?”
I was surprised and I was trying to think how to answer him when Kristen said, “Before he answers that, if the baby is yours, what do you intend to do?”
“He stuttered, “I know who you are, you’re that uhh, singer. I’ve seen you on TV, what do you have to do with this?”

“I’m a friend of Della’s and I was there with Pete this morning. I’m going to ask you again. If the baby is yours, what are you going to do about it?”

“I want to marry her. I’ve wanted that all along but she always says she isn’t ready. But if the baby’s mine I’m going to insist.”

“What if it isn’t yours?”

He got a determined look on his face and said, “If she’ll have me I’ll marry her anyway. I love her. I’ve loved her from the first time I saw her.”

“Did you ask her to marry you again today?”
“Yes, but she was kind-of out of it. She said she couldn’t marry me because of someone else. I thought that somehow Pete might be involved, so that’s why I’m here.”

Kristen looked at me, winked and said, “Pete, is the baby yours.”

“No! The baby is not mine. Della and I were only together for a short time and it was a long time ago. She told us this morning that the baby is Steve’s.”
Steve asked, “Then who is this other person?”

With her own determined look, Kristen stepped in front of him and said, “There is no other person. Della is not well. She’s confused right now, so take what she says with a grain of salt. I don’t know if you’re the right one for her, but she’s going to need someone. Hang in there and continue loving her. I bet she comes around.”
“I hope so, but what if she doesn’t?”

“Then she won’t. Life is like that sometimes.”

He was really looking miserable and he said, “I think her dad is behind this, I know he doesn’t like me.”

I said, “I don’t think it’s a matter of not liking you. Della can be a handful; and he may be worried that you’re not strong enough to deal with her. He also may be worried that as a college kid you might not be able to support her.”

He sighed then he said, “My name is Steven Campbell Jr. Our family is Campbell Enterprises. Google it! Trust me, I can afford her.”

“But you’re still in college?”

“I graduated from college two years ago. Palmdale College is one of the best business schools on the West Coast and I’ve been taking accounting classes there. I live in Bakersfield and I own a home there. I took off work so I could attend an advanced accounting class this semester and I took an apartment here so I didn’t have to drive back and forth.”
“How old are you?”

“I’m twenty three.”

I was about to say something when Kristen put her hand up to stop me and said, “Steve, you say you really love her. Well, she’s our friend and so do we. Could we ask you some questions about you and her?”
“I uhh, guess so.”

“How did you and Della meet?”

“It was at the grocery store in town. She was picking out some fruit or something.  She was the most beautiful girl I ever saw and I couldn’t take my eyes off her. She saw me staring at her and she frowned at me, so I went to her and tried to apologize. But I was so flustered I ended up standing there with my mouth hanging open. Finally she smiled, put her hand on my arm and said, “Relax, I don’t bite.” 

He stopped talking and was staring at the floor, smiling when Kristen asked, “What happened next?”

“The second she touched me I knew she was the girl I wanted to spend my life with and I said, ‘I love you, will you marry me’?”

Aghast, I interrupted with, “Are you nuts? You knew her for two seconds and you asked her to marry you!”

Kristen punched me on the arm and said, “Shut up! That was very romantic,” and she turned to him and asked, “What happened next?”
“Nothing, she just walked away. I watched her and when she paid for her groceries I noticed she was talking with the checkout lady so after she left I asked the lady about her. She told me who she was and when I got back to my apartment I called her house. We talked for two hours and I finally convinced her to go out with me.”

“And things took off from there?”

“Not really. We met for coffee several times, but that’s all there was. She wouldn’t even let me even pick her up at her house. One day I got tired of waiting and I just showed up there. We sat in the living room for an hour. She glared at me and her father grilled me.”

“Did you tell him who your family was?”

“No, in the beginning I didn’t even tell her. I was afraid that her family, especially her dad, would think I was too old for her, so I said I was a college kid.”

He stopped for a second as though he was thinking. Finally Kristen said, “Well, now she’s pregnant. When did that happen? Did you force yourself on her?”
“NO! Something happened that same day. When I told her dad that I was in school and I was taking accounting, it was like he lost interest in me. He got up to leave the room and when he passed Della he said something to her. The next thing I knew they were yelling at each other. Finally Della left and went outside. I followed her to ask her what was going on and she said, “Let’s go to your place.” The baby might have happened then.”
“Didn’t you use protection?”
“When we got to my place, things got pretty wild. We hadn’t even kissed yet and the next thing I knew she was taking her clothes off. I thought I was careful, but it was either that time or a week or so later when a condom broke.”
“It sounds like you and she were finally getting along.”

“I thought we were. A few days later she moved in with me and for a while things were great. I told her who I was and that I really did want to marry her and I think she was considering it. Then some odd things happened. She met Mencia the girl that works here. She started coming around a lot. In the beginning I thought it was a good idea because Della doesn’t have many friends. They seemed to get along together, but a few weeks ago Della changed and so did Mencia. Della got very quiet. She seemed sad and she began sleeping a lot. I didn’t know it then, but I think that’s when she found that she was pregnant. Then one day Della came home and Mencia and I were laughing about something. Della accused us of having an affair. She and I got into a huge argument. I got so mad I drove all the way to Bakersfield and I didn’t come back until the next day. When I got back, Della was gone and I’ve been going crazy looking for her.”

“How did you find out where she was today?”

“I called her house and Mrs. Torres told me. I think she likes me. She told me that they were on their way to the clinic and I rushed right over.”

“So you asked her to marry you again today.”

“Yes I did. As a matter of fact I insisted. I thought I was doing the right thing. But when I asked her this time, she said she couldn’t, because there might be someone else.”

“Did she tell you who it was?”

“No, but Mrs. Torres mentioned that you two had been with her earlier, so I guessed it must be Pete.”

“Well, there isn’t anyone else! Like I said, she’s ill and she’s worried and confused. You still want to marry her don’t you?”
“More than anything! And not just because of the baby. Like I said, if she’d have me I’d marry her even if the baby wasn’t mine.”
Suddenly the bedroom door opened, Desi came in and asked, “Is everything okay?”
Kristen answered, “Yes, we’re just talking to Steve. How is Della?”

“The doctor says that she needs is some rest and some TLC. He gave her something to calm her down and he wants to watch her overnight, but he thinks she’ll be okay because he sent us all home.”
Steve asked, “Great! When can I pick her up?”
“Uhh Steve, we’re going to take her home for a while so mom can keep her eye on her. But I talked with dad and he said you can visit whenever you like.”

“But she’s carrying my baby!”

“We know, but she needs to be home for a while. C’mon Steve, give her a break. She’s known about the baby for a while now and she’s been trying to deal with it all by herself. Just give her a little time. By the way, I talked to her for a while today. She told me that you’re not exactly the person we thought you were. Why don’t you tell Dad who you really are? I know he’d feel better about you if he knew you weren’t just some school kid.”
“Yeah you’re right. I should have said something before now. Is he still at the house?”
“Yes. He and mom are both there and now might be a good time.”

He looked over at us as if to say something but Kristen cut him off by saying, “You’re going to be good to her, aren’t you?”

“He nodded then he added, “I was mistaken. She has some good friends, after all.”

He started to leave but when he got to the door he turned and said, “Uhh, those girls in the living room, are they the…”

Kristen said, “Yes, they’re the Devon twins, now get out of here.”

He was shaking his head when he left.

Kristen said to me, “I want to talk to Desi for a minute, why don’t you let the others know what’s happening.”

When I got to the living room the twins were standing next to their bags and a remarkably adult-sounding Rose said, “It looks like something serious is going on. Is there anything we can do to help?”

“I think we have it handled, but thanks for asking. Where are Meg and Lane?”
They’re upstairs straightening up your room. We took care of ours already. It umm, looks like you and Kristen are busy, so we thought we’d take off.”

“I’m sorry about the weather and all the confusion around here. I’ll call you next week and fill you in.”

We said our goodbyes, which included a hug and kiss from Lily and a longer kiss and request to “Call me,” from Rose.
They were driving off when Meg and Lane came downstairs. They said that our bed was made, so was theirs and everything was cleaned up. I was thanking them when Desi and Kristen came in. Kristen thanked them as well and when they said they were leaving we walked them to the door. I was shaking hands with Lane when I noticed Kristen say something to Meg. Meg smiled and gave her a hug.
When they drove off Kristen said, “Desi and I have to do something. We’ll be back in a little while,” and they got into Desi’s car and left. 
I checked out the house and everything looked fine so I got a coke from the fridge, sat down in the living room and called Sam. A guy said hello on the second ring and I said, “Hi, my name is Pete, can I talk to Sam?”

“Is this Freddy?”

“No, I’m Pete. I’m a friend of hers and I’m calling from California.”

He said, “She doesn’t want to talk to anybody from California!” And he hung up. 

It happened so quickly I didn’t have time to respond and I was pissed! I wanted to reach into the phone and tear his head off. So I called again. Surprisingly, Sam answered and she asked, “Pete; is this really you?”
“Yeah, why did he hang up on me?”

It sounded like she turned her head away from the phone when she said, “Because he’s an asshole!” Then she turned back and said, “I’m sorry, that was Jim, he’s a friend of mine.”

“Some friend, what’s the deal with that?”

“He thought you were a friend of ours playing a joke.”

“What kind of a joke?”

“I uhh, may have mentioned to some friends that I found out a guy I was dating back in California was also seeing someone else. He thought it was one of our guys kidding around.”

“I-I’m sorry about what I did, Sam.”
“Don’t worry about it. So, how are you?”

“I’m good, but your dad is worried about you. Are you okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. I’ve been avoiding him because he wants me to come home right away. School just let out and there’s something here I really want to do.”

“Really, what is it?”

“I’ve been taking scuba diving lessons and I love it. I joined a local dive club and I’m having a great time. There’s a week long trip around the islands that starts this Monday. It includes a wall dive that I really want to do. I didn’t want to tell my dad because he wants me to come home right away. But I’ll be home in about ten days.”

“This Jim, is he the guy you’re engaged to?”

“Engaged! Heck no, he’s just a dive buddy. Who told you I was engaged?”

“Your dad told me about it a while ago. He said you might be getting married.”
“No way! I’ve made a bunch of friends here but nothing serious. I went out with one friend to make his ex girlfriend jealous. We even let people think we were engaged. It worked! They got married a couple weeks ago. I guess word about it got to dad before I was able to tell him it was a hoax. Didn’t he tell you that when you talked to him?”

“I didn’t talk to him that much. He was upset because he hadn’t heard from you recently and I told him I’d try to reach you.”

“I see, well, I’ll call him and let him know I’m okay. So, what have you been up to?”
“Well, I’m working on a TV show with Erin and I just signed on to do some stuff with Burgers Electronics.”

“Wow, that’s amazing. I didn’t know you were an… Holy shit, wait a minute I’ll be right back.”
I heard the phone drop and a minute later she came back. There was a sound like paper rustling and she said, “I can’t believe it! This IS you! You’re in the newspaper! I caught a glimpse of it this morning and I thought I was seeing things. How in the world did this happen?”
“It’s kind of a long story. But back to you, are you going to stay there all summer?”

“No, just for another week. I know dad needs me around the airport, so I want to get back.”

“Are you going back to school there next year?”

“Probably not, Ben negotiated with both Aironique and British Forwarding to pull out of Palmdale airport and move their operations to Cantil. That’s just the beginning. Our little Airport is not so little anymore. It’s going to be a major hub pretty soon and I want to be a part of it.”

“Wow! I haven’t seen it since it was redone. I’m in Cantil today. I think I’ll run out there and take a look.”

“What are you doing in Cantil?”

I told her what Denise had gone through at school and what we were able to do for her. I told her about the Devon twins and the guys from Rocketman being there. I even told her about Kristen showing up, but I didn’t say we were together, so it was a surprise when she asked if Kristen and I were dating again and I asked, “How do you know about Kristen?”

“I talk to Della once in a while. She said that you and Kristen were quite an item once. She also said that she’s beautiful and that she’s going to be famous. How did you manage to lose her?”
“It’s a long story.”

“Ha! I’ll bet it is. So, have you talked to Della?”
I didn’t want to tell her what had happened, so I said, “She’s away for a few days. You should call her after you get back from your dive trip.” 
“I will. I should be back to Cantil in about ten days, I’ll call her then.”

“Good. Well, call your dad so he’ll stop worrying and when you get back in town give me a call. I’d like to hear about Hawaii.”

She said she would so I gave her my cell number and when she hung up I sat for a while thinking about her and the time we were together. I was remembering when we made love by firelight on the beach in Mexico when I heard Desi’s car drive up.
It was raining hard again so Kristen jumped out and ran into the house. Desi waved from the car and drove off. 
We checked out the house, then we threw our stuff in my car and when we pulled out of the driveway I asked her where she and Desi went.

“We went to the clinic. I wanted to remind Della that there was no chance of us being together and I told her that she was making a big mistake by not giving Steve a chance to be her husband and the father to her baby.”
“You said that in front of Desi?”

She chuckled, “When you left the room her first words were that she knew I was the one who Della had the crush on.”‘
“So what did you say?”

“I told her she was right and that I had already told Della I wasn’t interested. Then I told her about the conversation we had with Steve and I said that I felt he was the right one for her. She agreed and we went to talk to Della. I wanted to do it before I left, because I really do feel that she should give Steve another chance.”
“Do you think it’ll change the way she feels about you?”
“I don’t know. I don’t know what it is to be a lesbian. I don’t even know for sure if she IS a lesbian. But there’s a man that loves her and there’s a baby coming. Desi and I both agree that a baby needs a mom and dad and Della could do a lot worse than Steve. By the way, Desi has turned into an amazing young woman.” 

“What did she say?”

“It’s not so much what she said, it’s her whole attitude. She’s completely changed since I was last here. She told me about the problem she had a few months back and how you and your friend helped her. She wanted me to tell you how much she appreciated what you did.”

“It wasn’t so much me as it was the friend that was with me. She has experience with those kinds of problems and she was able to get Desi the help she needed.”

“What happened to your friend, Desi thought that you and she were pretty close?”

“She found someone better suited for her.”

“What’s the matter, has the great Pete Baker lost his touch?”

I laughed, “The great Pete Baker eh, my magic touch didn’t prevent you from running away.”

She was quiet for a while before she said, “Pete, I love you. I wasn’t kidding when I told the twins that I love you with all my heart. I ran away because you’re only seventeen. I knew if I didn’t I would have pressured you into marrying me. I’m still worried that I might push you too hard. I’m used to getting my own way and my dad says I can be pretty relentless when I want something. Well, I want you, and some day we’ll be together.”

“You’re positive of that?”

She snuggled next to me, put her head on my shoulder and said, “Yup.”

“How can we be together if you’re running all over the country and I am too?”

“I don’t know but there has to be a way. As soon as this East Coast thing is finished I’m going to talk to Amy and Tomaso about lining up more things here.”

“I thought you just went where the work is.”
“Ordinarily that’s true, but the more popular you are the easier it is to get work. My first album was a success, the second one is ready for release and according to Amy the projections look even better. Plus, if the TV special goes well, lots more things are possible.”
We were driving along in silence, both of us thinking about the future when my cell phone rang. I picked it up and an obviously agitated Nell cried, “Pete! Something terrible has happened!”
