CHAPTER 111

On the way to Nell’s house all I could think about was Amy being out with some guy. Not only was it someone I didn’t know, but she was three thousand miles away and I couldn’t be there in case something went wrong. Mom said not to worry and I know that she’s gone out with guys before, but somehow this was different. I want to know about the people she goes out with. What if the guy is a rapist or some kind of pervert? Mom says she can handle herself. She probably can, but what if he’s a smooth talker and…

I kept trying to put thoughts of her out of my mind, but I couldn’t help flashing on the picture of her being with some guy. I don’t want her to be with another guy. I know that I have no right to keep her from being with someone. I’ve been with other girls and she knows it. But I don’t care! She’s Amy! I’m frustrated and I don’t like the way that feels. 

When I knocked on the door at the beach house, Brandy opened it and said, “Hey stud, glad you made it. I just talked to Nell, follow me and I’ll show you where to put your stuff.” 

I followed her into a furnished bedroom I hadn’t been in before. She stopped and said, “I doubt you’ll be spending much time in here but you can put your stuff away. There’s a chest over there and the closet is over here. The bathroom is through that door but knock first, you share it with Megan.”

“I uhh, don’t know Megan.” 

She cocked her head, “You’ve never met her? Well, she’s a nice girl; I think you’ll like her.”
“Is she Nell’s sister or something?”

“No, she’s uhh, well, I’ll let Nell tell you about her. C’mon, let’s get your stuff, I have some things to show you.”

We brought in everything and when I opened the closet I saw that some clothes were hanging in plastic covers. They looked new and I asked, “Whose clothes are those?”
“That’s what I wanted to show you. They’re yours. I brought you some things from the store.”

“I thought you only sold women’s clothes?”

“I have lots of suppliers and I can order anything I want. Nell and I had fun picking out stuff for you. The hard part was finding things your size, you fucking Moose. But I’m pretty sure we did okay. Look, we even got you these.”
She opened a box and showed me a pair of shiny black shoes and said, “These are Maglies. Size fourteen, right? Wait till you try them on. They’re like walking on a cloud.”

“Wow, thanks. Can I see what else you got?” 
“Of course! C’mon, I want you to try things on.”

There were several pairs of slacks and a half-dozen of the most beautiful shirts I ever saw. I looked at her and said, “These things must have cost a fortune!”
“Don’t worry about it; Burgers can’t have you running around looking like a homeless person. But you ain’t seen nuthin, look at this,” and she reached in the back of the closet and brought out a heavy plastic suit holder. She unzipped it, and pulled out a pair of black leather pants and a matching leather shirt-jacket.

I was staring at it when she said, “Beautiful, eh? It’s ‘Skully’, and I’ll bet it cost more than your car. Here, put this shirt on first then try the outfit on.”
She took one of the new shirts and began taking the wrappings an off a white, button-front sport shirt.

I stood there watching her until she said, “C’mon, get your clothes off.”

“But I…”

“For Christ sake Pete, I’ve already seen you naked. Hell, I’ve had your dick in my mouth. C’mon, this is no time to get shy.”
So I shrugged and began taking off my clothes. When I got to my shorts I stopped. She looked and said, “You can leave the shorts on for now, but when you wear these pants out for real, you can’t wear them. Those pants show everything and we don’t want to spoil the look of your ass.”
When I put on the shirt it fit great but I was a little worried about the pants. I’d never worn leather pants and I was wondering if they’d be stiff or if wearing them would cause me to perspire. When Brandy handed them to me the first thing I noticed was that they were lighter than I expected and that the outside was supple and felt like silk. When I put them on I noticed that they had no back pockets and when I got everything tucked in and put away, I was about to mention it to Brandy when she said, “Stand there a minute,” and she slowly walked around me. 

She stared for a few seconds then she said, “Damn, Pete. You really do have a great ass.”

“Thanks, but there aren’t any back pockets. Where do I keep my wallet?”
“You don’t carry a wallet when you wear those pants. You don’t carry keys or change either. Get a money clip, stick in some bills, a driver’s license and a credit card or two and put it in a front pocket.”

I walked around a little then I said, “Wow! Everything is really comfortable.”
“Try on the jacket.”
When I put on the jacket she stepped back, shook her head and said, “Jesus Christ! You’re seventeen, right?”
“Yeah, why?”

“You look like a fucking movie star in that outfit. You could easily pass for twenty five.”

She looked serious when she said it, so I thought I’d lighten things a bit and I joked, “Really? Does that mean I have a chance with an older women like you?”
She didn’t answer for a few seconds and her expression didn’t change when she surprised me by saying, “Sometime I’d like you to make love to me.”

Caught off-guard I stammered, “I-I thought we already did that.”
“We weren’t making love, we were fucking. I’ve seen what you do to Nell and I’d like to see what that’s like.”

“I’m not sure what you mean. Didn’t I pay enough attention to you when the three of us were together?”
“That was the three of us. I’d like you to really make love to me and I’d like us to be alone.”
“I guess you better check with Nell first.”

She shook her head, “I was pretty sure you’d say that.”

“What do you mean?”

“It means that you’re a good guy. But I have a question. Nell is doing a lot for you. Do you like her?”

“Of course I do. I like her a lot!”

“You better! If I find out that you’re mistreating her in any way, you’ll be sorry.”
“Don’t worry, I won’t. You also like her a lot, don’t you?”

“I love her.”

“That’s good. It’s great to have friends.”

“It’s a lot more than that for me. When I say I love her, I mean I really love her.”

“Gee, I uhh, didn’t know you felt that strongly about her. Does she feel that way about you?”
“She likes me, but she’s in a different place than I am. But that’s okay.”

“Brandy, I don’t get it. I understand that you’re a big deal in the lesbian community, but you and I have had sex, and you have a boyfriend. What’s that all about? Are you a lesbian or aren’t you?”
She stared off into the distance for a minute then she turned to me and said, “That’s not an easy question. At heart I guess I am, but once in a while I see something or someone that affects me and makes me wonder. I often think about how you stayed with that injured girl when you thought it was me. The look on your face when you found out it wasn’t me, touched me Pete, It touched me a lot. At that moment, I wanted more than anything for you to take me in your arms. If you would have come to me I would have done anything you asked. But that doesn’t answer your question, so I’m going to tell you some things about me that I’ve never told anyone but Nell. I was a late bloomer. I always went to private schools and I was almost your age before I had sex. It was with a guy who lived down the street from me. Naturally he told all his friends about it and the next thing I knew I was getting asked out a lot. I knew why, but it was better than being alone, so I got a little crazy for a while and I had sex with a lot of guys. But I always felt that something was missing. When I got into college I took an apartment off-campus. The day I moved in I met the girl who lived in the apartment next to me. Her name was Sherry and she was the most beautiful girl I ever saw. The second night I lived there she showed up at my door with a bottle of wine and a handful of joints. We drank the wine, smoked the joints and she showed me what it was like to make love with a woman. She came over every night for a while and we made love every time. It was wonderful! I fell in love and I thought she felt the same about me. Then one night she didn’t show up so I went to her place. When I knocked on her door she said to come in. There were two guys there and everyone was naked. When she said I should take off my clothes and join them, I ran out of there, crying. It nearly broke my heart and I moved to another apartment the very next day. I found out later that she was a sex addict and that she would sleep with anybody. It took me some time to get over her. I dated a few guys after that, but nothing worked out and I swore off sex for a while. But she had told some people about being with me and I remembered how I felt when I was with her so when I was approached by another girl, she and I spent time together.”

“Was that June?”

“Yeah! Do you know her?”

“No, but I saw her at that party in Vegas.”

“Oh, that’s right! That was a wild party. That was the one where you waved your dick at everyone.”

Shocked, I jumped in with, “I didn’t wave my dick at anybody! One of the girls pulled my pants down and I…”
“Relax, I’m just kidding, I heard what really happened. Anyway, June and I became lovers. Her friends were all lesbians and I started hanging around with them as well.  It was college and everyone had a cause. I’ve always had a big mouth and somehow I became the lesbian’s spokesperson. They’re a pretty misunderstood group and I’m still involved with them.”
“But you got it on with a guy at that party!”
“I know. I was with men occasionally, but I kept it away from June. But that day I smoked a lot and I got a little carried away and so did June. When our friends heard about it they gave us both a lot of shit.”

“Do you still see June?” 
“We have coffee once in a while, but she’s living with an old girlfriend and it’s pretty serious.”

“So how did you and Nell get together?”
“I’ve known Nell for a long time. We grew up in the same neighborhood and later on we went to that same private school. But we were never close. I had some friends but she was always alone and she always disappeared as soon as class was over.”

Brandy chuckled for a second before she continued, “Rumor had it that she was going with some exotic foreign guy, maybe a prince or something. I found out later that she spent all her spare time studying and working at one of the family stores. 
Anyway, one day after school, some of the girls and I were passing out leaflets. A bookstore had just opened and they featured women’s issues. One of the school jocks came up, tore the leaflets out of our hands and began calling us names. I got in his face and yelled at him to leave us alone and he slapped me. I was more surprised than hurt but when I tried to step back I fell down. The next thing I knew he was on the ground next to me and Nell was standing over him. She had his arm twisted some weird way and she bent close to him and said, ‘this is a warning. If I ever see you touch her or even talk to her again I won’t just twist you arm, I’ll break the fucking thing off. Now get out of here’, and she let him go and walked away. The guy got up and ran. But by the time I got up and collected myself she was gone. At school the next day at I tried to thank her, but she just shrugged it off. So I waited for her after school and from that day on we’ve been close. She’s an amazing woman, Pete and I’ve really grown to love her.”

“But you still have sex with guys.”
“Not much anymore. Aside from the guy I’m seeing, you’re the only other man I’ve been with lately.”

“I’m sorry, but I still don’t understand.”
“It’s been said that only a woman really knows how to please another woman and for the most part I think that’s true. As I said, my early experiences with men weren’t satisfying. For a while I was convinced I would never be with a man again. But I miss being with a man and occasionally I relent. Sexually, most times I like being with woman. But once in a while I miss muscles and a hard cock. Steve, the guy I see isn’t my boyfriend, as I told you, he’s married. We see each other for sex and that’s it.”
“You say that you’re in love with Nell and I know that you and she have sex together. Isn’t she enough for you?”

“Yes she is. I would be with her forever and never look at another person if she would let me. But like I told you, she’s in a different place.”
“I-I don’t get it.”

“Maybe, if you’re around for a while I’ll tell you about it. In the meantime, please do what she asks of you and treat her with respect.”
“I always treat her with respect.”

“I know you do. Please continue to treat her that way. She’s more fragile than you think she is.”
Nell showed up around six thirty. When she came in she was talking and it took me a second to notice the earpiece and realize that she was on her cell phone. Still talking, she went to Brandy and kissed her on the cheek then she covered the earpiece with her hand and said to me, “Would you please bring my bags in from the car,” and went back to her conversation. I went to her car and found several large suitcases, a small travel case and a couple suit bags. When I brought them into the house she was still on the phone, but Brandy crooked her finger at me so I followed her to Nell’s big bedroom and she began putting things away.
When I remarked that it looked like a lot of clothes for the few days she was in New York, Brandy said, “These aren’t the clothes from the trip. She stopped by the Beverly Hills house and picked these up. I guess she’s planning on staying here full time for a while.”

I was handing her things so she could hang them up when Nell came in. She went directly to me and planted a kiss on me that nearly unraveled my shoelaces then she said, “I’m sorry dear, my phone’s been like that since the airline deal went through. But I just had my business phone calls forwarded to the office so we should have some peace for a while.”
“Aren’t you afraid that you’ll miss something important?”

“It’s a two line phone, but only five people have this number. You have it and so does Brandy. It has a little different ring and if it goes off when I’ve forwarded my calls I’ll always answer it.”
I was curious about the other three people but she changed the subject and said, “I’m starving; who’s hungry?”
We went to a local restaurant. It was one of those beach places that cater mostly to a lunch crowd so it wasn’t very busy. The waiter, a suntanned, beach-boy type that looked to be in his early twenties came over to take our order. Brandy had a salad and I had the house special, a half pound bacon burger top with onion rings fries and a coke. Nell ordered the same thing but instead of a soft drink she asked for a double chocolate shake. Surprised, I looked at Brandy.
She was laughing and shaking her head. 

When I asked why, she said, “She always does that! When she comes home from these trips she eats like a horse. If I ate that much I’d weigh five hundred pounds.”

Nell laughed too then she added, “When I’m on these trips I spend a lot of time in three kinds of places. If I’m by myself I’m usually studying some reports or something and I may not eat at all. If I attend a big meeting they usually serve rubber chicken. If I’m with corporate types and their wives, we’re at some fancy restaurant and their wives are all skinny and eat like birds. So to keep up appearances I do the same thing. When I get home I’m ravenous!”

Then she looked over at me, reached for my hand and said, “Besides, I may need energy for later tonight.”

Brandy piped up with, “Oooo, can I watch?”

“No, you’re gonna want to join in and I want him all to myself tonight.” 

“Damn, you’re no fun. I’ll be thinking about what you guys are gonna be doing and I’ll be horny as hell.” 
“Call Steve.”
“He’s busy.”
“Well, you have a lot of electronic friends.”

Brandy stood up and said, “Not tonight. Tonight I want the real thing.”

She looked around for a minute then she stood up, said, “I’ll be right back,” and she walked toward the ladies room.”

When I looked at Nell she was smiling. So I asked, “What’s she doing?”

“You’ll see.”

When we were at the house, Brandy was wearing a blouse and some designer jeans. The top two buttons of the blouse weren’t buttoned and occasionally I could see the tops of her bra. She had put on a light jacket when we left for the restaurant and she was still wearing it. A couple minutes later she came back to the table. She was carrying the jacket and this time the top three buttons were undone and I could tell she wasn’t wearing the bra. 
I found out why a minute later. 
When the waiter brought our food she started flirting with him. She began pointing to things in her salad and asking him what they were. When he leaned over to see what she was pointing at, she leaned forward too. Her blouse hung open and her tits were practically hanging out. 
The waiter played it pretty cool. He saw what she was doing and his face looked flushed but he didn’t stare or make a comment. When he left I said to her, “It looks like you may have struck out.”

She answered, “Not a chance, he’s mine. Watch and learn.”

A few minutes later he came back to check on us. When he did, Brandy stood up, took the him by the arm and when they were a few feet away she began talking to him.

I looked over at Nell and she was grinning. She bent to me and whispered, “Watch, she’s going in for the kill.” 

Brandy handed the waiter a slip of paper and she was grinning when she got back to the table. She winked at us and said, “He gets off work at ten.”   

I asked, “What did you say to him?”
“I told him that I had a tattoo on my pussy and if he wanted to see it he had to meet me when he got off work and I gave him the address of a little bar I know.”

I guess I looked shocked because both Brandy and Nell started laughing at me.

When we finished eating, the waiter brought us our check. But this time he was nervous and he kept glancing at Brandy. When he walked away Brandy said, “Wow! Did you see the size of the bulge in his pants? This is gonna be fun!”

When we got back to the house Nell opened a bottle of wine and we sat and talked for a while. At one point I asked Brandy, “Aren’t you worried that the waiter might be some kind of a nut?”

“He’s young, he’s horny and he’s just what I need tonight,” then she grinned and added, “Why, are you jealous?”

“No, I’m just concerned, is all.”

“That’s sweet. But don’t worry, I can handle him. Besides, the bartender is a friend of mine and if the guy starts acting weird my friend will throw his ass out. If the guy is cool I’ll take him next door.”

“What’s next door?”

I noticed that she glanced at Nell and they both smiled when she answered, “There’s a nice little motel next door and I know the owner.”

Around nine thirty Brandy got up to leave so we walked her to the door. She grabbed me and kissed me on the lips. It was a very sexy kiss and when her tongue darted into my mouth my dick started to rise to the occasion. As soon as she felt it she ground her body against me. Then, with a little smile she pulled away from me and kissed Nell the same way. Then she turned and as she was walking out the door, Nell whispered something to her. She winked and I heard her say, “I will, he’s in a lot of trouble,” which caused them both to giggle.
When she left we sat back down and I asked Nell, “Are you sure she’s gonna be okay?”

“She’ll be fine. The bartender is almost as big as you are and he’ll look out for her.”

“Why?”

“She owns that bar and she also owns the little motel.”

“She seems really excited about tonight.”

“She is. Remember when I told you about her medical condition that made vaginal sex painful?”
“Yes.”

“She had it corrected recently and the doctor just cleared her for normal activities. She’s anxious to take her pussy for a test drive.”
We laughed then Nell began talking about her trip and how excited her people were about the Airline deal. Then she asked me about Cantil. I gave her an edited version of what went on and she surprised me by saying, “I heard that you told Kristen that you’re in love with her. Are you?”

Stunned, I asked, “How did you hear about that?”

“I have my ways. It’s okay dear, I don’t mind.”
“But why; I thought you had feelings for me!”

“I do, but Kristen is not a threat right now.”

“What do you mean?”

“Kristen is a driven young woman. Maybe she loves you too, but nothing, not even you, are as important to her right now as her career. At some time in the future she’ll have to make a decision about you.”

“What do you think she’ll do?”

“Hard to tell, a lot can happen between now and then.”

“What if she decides that she wants to be with me?”

“Maybe she will.”

“And this doesn’t bother you?”

“No, you’re with me now and while you’re here I’m going to enjoy you all I can.”

“You really like being with me that much?”

“Yes I do.”

“And it’s not just the sex?”

“It was at the beginning but you must know it’s more than that now.”

“I-I don’t know what to say.”

“You don’t need to say anything. You’ve asked me several times, why I seem to be doing so much for you and I’ve always said that it was because it was someone like you that we at Burgers wanted for the promotion. Well, that’s true. You’re perfect for what we had in mind. But now that we’ve been together I’ve also tried to tell you that you mean more than that to me.”
“I need you to tell me again.”

She looked serious when she said, “Okay, it looks like this has been bothering you, so let’s talk about how I feel about you and maybe I can set your mind at ease as to why it doesn’t bother me when you’re with other girls.”

She got up and went to the window for a minute then she turned and asked, “Do you still think of yourself as an adolescent?”  
“I guess not. Not anymore.”

“Well, I don’t think of you that way at all. I think of you as a man. You’re the kind of man I’ve always wanted to be with, and the one I thought I’d never meet. This may sound silly, but the first thing that drew me to you is the fact that you’re my size. For the most part, I tower over most of the men I meet. That’s okay because I’m not really interested in them for more than… well, you know. The few big guys I’ve been with just didn’t, for the lack of a better word, fit! But you do. When you’re with me I almost feel like you’re a part of me and I absolutely love being with you! You’re big, strong, handsome, a wonderful lover, and on top of everything, you’re a decent guy. But there’s something beyond that. As far as I can tell you have no hidden agenda. I know that you’re not after me for money; you’ve never asked me for a thing. I know it’s not just sex, you get plenty of that. You’re an enigma, Pete. Everyone I meet wants something from me. Everyone but you! I’m very unbalanced when I’m around you and it’s disconcerting.”
She stopped and when she looked at me her face was sober. I was trying to think of a way to respond to her when she continued, “I’ve never felt this way about anyone and I’m not sure I like it.”

“H-Have I done something wrong?”
“NO! You’re the most giving person I can imagine. I almost wish you wanted more of me.”

“I don’t understand.”

“When we have sex It makes me wonder if I’m enough woman for you.” 
“Nell, where is this coming from? You’re a wonderful lover. You’re fantastic in bed and I love making love with you.”
She cocked her head before she asked, “Are you sure?”

“Of course I’m sure! Why would you even think that?”

What she said next floored me. With a deep sigh she said, “Do you know that no one ever made love to me like you do?”
“But you said you’d been with a lot of guys.”

“That was fucking, not making love and it was either to get something I wanted from them or just to scratch an itch.”

“What about the women you’ve been with?”
“Women are softer and usually more understanding. But I haven’t been with that many and except for Brandy they’ve either been too intense or they wanted commitments or something I couldn’t give them.”

She stopped for a minute, so I asked, “Tell me about Brandy? 
How do you feel when you’re with her?”

She raised an eyebrow before she answered, “I love Brandy and I love being with her. We’ve been friends for a long time and she’s very special to me. I know she wants more from me, but I just can’t. But I’m glad you brought her up. I told you I wouldn’t be with anyone else. Well, I haven’t been and I won’t. But would you mind if sometimes we included her when we’re together?”

“You mean when we’re together or when we’re making love?”

“Both.”

“Why, has she been complaining about not being able to be with you?”

“She hasn’t said anything, but I know she misses me and I know she liked being with you that time we were here together.”
“Do you know that she asked me about taking her on a date and being alone with her?”
“Yes, she told me that she was going to ask you about it.”

“You don’t mind?”

“No.”

“Didn’t she know that I might tell you about it?”

“I told her you would.”

“Let me think about it.”

I paused for a minute then I asked, “You’re married. I know your husband doesn’t care, but what’s going to happen when your business people find out we’re spending so much time together? Aren’t they going to suspect something is going on with us?”
She chuckled then she said, “They’re used to what they think of as my bizarre behavior. If this campaign goes over like I know it will, the bottom line will soar; and that’s all they care about. Besides, word around the office says that something has happened to me since I met you. People tell me that since you arrived I’m nicer than I used to be.” 

“What people?”

“The people closest to me and the people on the board. My husband actually brought it up at a board meeting last week.”
“What did he say?”

“He said that since he convinced you to you work for us I’ve been a lot nicer.”

“He what! I thought he tried to hire someone else for the position.”

“He did. But it didn’t happen, so now he’s trying to take credit for finding you.” 

“Do they know how close you and I have been?” 
“I’m sure they do. We have a lot of money invested in you my dear. They know everything there is about you and I’m sure John told them about you and me.”
‘And that doesn’t bother or embarrass you?”

“Not at all, we even considered leaking it to the press.”

Shocked, I asked, “What on earth for?” 

“I told you that we’re going after the youth market. Let me tell you why our big push is on. I’m sure you know that two of our biggest competitors, Comp America and Circuit Club, have recently gone out of business. We’ve known it was going to happen for quite a while and it opens up a huge market. We’re going after it big time and that’s where you come in. Your face has been in every paper in the country for over a week now and some whispers about our handsome spokesperson and an older, married, high ranking member of Burgers wouldn’t hurt at all. As a matter of fact it would help keep us on the front page. But the campaign is going so well we decided against it. However, we might leak it at some later date.”

Something bothered me about what she just told me but I forgot about it when she asked, “Is there anything else you’d like to know?”

“Beside Brandy and me, who are the other three people that have your private phone number?”

“My husband has it, Wanda, my private secretary has it and so does Megan.”

“Megan is the girl that lives here isn’t she?”

“Yes. I talked with her the other day and when I told her you might be staying here for a while she said it was okay for me to tell you about her. I’m going to tell you who she is and a little bit about her, but I won’t get personal. If you want more information it’ll have to come from her. But I want your word that you won’t pressure her in any way. Do I have your word?”

“Of course.” 
“You actually know her. Her name is Megan Walker and she goes to your high school. She said that she’s spoken to you several times.”

I thought for a second then I asked, “Is she the quiet one, the one with the pretty green eyes who’s on the swimming team?”

“Yes.”

“So she’s the one that painted that naked picture of me?”

“Yes.”

“And she lives here?”
“She stays here most of the time.”

“What does that mean?”

“It means that it’s all I’m going to say about her except to say that she’s a lovely girl and I know you’ll get to like her. But in the beginning, I want you to be very gentle with her and please, do not ask too many questions.”

“I won’t, but why?”

“You’ll find out in due time. She’ll be here tonight but it’ll probably be late. If you like, you can talk to her in the morning, but she won’t be in a good mood, so be careful.”

“Okay, I’ll be nice to her.” 

“Good. Now, you’ve been asking me why I’m not upset when I hear that you’ve been with other girls. Let me start by asking you a question. Do you want to marry me, settle down and start a family?”

Startled, I croaked, “Uhh, no.”

“Well, in spite of how I feel about you, I don’t either. That’ll never happen with us. You have a wonderful life ahead of you and I have way too much baggage. I hope we’re friends for a long time but it’ll never be more than that and I think we both know it. But as to why I don’t mind that you see other women, well, the answer might seem strange to you. But when I think of you being with someone else I remember how I feel when you’re with me and I can’t help thinking how wonderful it must be feeling for them. Not only are you an amazing lover, you’re fun to be with and it makes me happy to think that you’re having a good time.”

“And you’re not worried that I might bring home a disease or something?”

“Having sex, especially unprotected sex can be dangerous. I know it and I’m always careful. I was tested before I told you that I wouldn’t be with anyone else and as long as we’re seeing each other, I won’t. And I have your word that you’re being careful too and I trust you, so we should be okay.”

“How do you know you can trust me?”

“As I told you before, I checked you out. I have people that do that sort of thing dear and I know you a lot better than you think I do.”

“But not about the girls I’ve been with!”

“Not everyone I’m sure, but more than you think, and I’ve even spoken with a few.”

“Like who?”

“You already know that I’ve talked with Sylvia and Kristen. And you heard me ask Cindy about it the other day. They all said the same thing. They said that you were very careful in that respect.”

“You talked Sylvia and Kristen about my sex life?”

“Yes I did, but mainly it was the talks I had with your mother. She and your dad have taught you well.” 

“How does my mother know how I behave around girls?”

“You’d be surprised!”

I was thinking about what she said when her phone rang. She looked at it and said, “It’s Brandy,” and she answered it with, 
“What’s up?”

“Bummer!”

“No, you may not.”
“That’s no surprise, you’re always horny.”
“I don’t care; go home and play with your vibrator.”
She had a big grin when she said, ““No! You can’t speak with him because I don’t want him talking to an oversexed skank like you.” 
“Because I don’t want you trying to corrupt his delicate mind.”
“Fuck you too.”

There was a long pause, then, “Thursday.”

“I’ll ask him, but first you have to do what we talked about.”

Then her voice got soft and she said, “I love you too,” and she hung up.
I asked, “What was that all about?”
“The waiter never showed up and she wants to come over. When I told her no, she wanted to talk to you but I wouldn’t let her.”

“Why?”

“Because she’ll try to get you to invite her over.”

“So, you’re afraid she’ll corrupt me, eh?”

“No, I just don’t want to share you tonight.”

“What are you supposed to ask me?”

“It’s about this Thursday. I have a board meeting that’ll last quite late and she wants you to take her to dinner. Would you mind?”

“You mean like, on a date?”
“Yes, she looks lovely when she’s all dressed up and she really does know how to behave herself. Trust me, you’ll have a good time.”
“Will she uhh, expect something from me after the date?”

“You mean, will she expect you to have sex with her?”

“Uh huh.”

“Probably, but I told her she had to be tested first.”
“Will she?”

“She said she’ll do it tomorrow, but make sure you ask to see the test results before you do anything with her.”

“And you don’t mind if I have sex with her?”

“Not only do I not mind, but I would consider it a big favor if you went out of your way to show her a good time. She hasn’t been out with a decent guy for a long time and she needs to be with someone that she’ll have fun with and will treat her with respect.”

“I will.”

“I know you will, now give me a kiss and let’s go to bed. I need you to make love to me.”

We kissed and as I followed her down the hallway to her room my head was swimming. A lot of things were said tonight and it made me wonder what else was in store for me.

When we got to her room we started to undress. She was pulling off her slacks when she stopped for a huge yawn and when she got them off she yawned again and sat on the edge of the bed. She looked exhausted. 
I went to her, put my arms around her and asked, “Are you okay?” 

“I’m really tired. It was a tough couple days and I didn’t sleep much.”

“Why don’t we get under the covers, it sounds like you really need to rest.”

“But I want to make love to you! It’s all I’ve been thinking about for the past few days.”

“We have plenty of time. C’mon, let’s go to bed.”
We got naked and when we got into bed I rolled on my back and pulled her to me. She put her head on my chest and after a big sigh she said, “I can’t tell you how much I’ve been looking forward to this.”

“It was that busy, eh?”

“God yes. Not everyone was on board with the airline thing. John and I spent the entire time answering questions and putting out fires.”

“Your husband was with you?”

“Sure he was. Without him I wouldn’t have been able to pull it off.”

“When you and he are away, do to act like you’re together?”

She chuckled, then, “Yes. When we travel to meetings we act like a married couple. We attend most meetings together, we stay in the same room at the same hotel and when we go to dinner with our clients we act like a married couple. It’s an image thing. When we get back to the room at night we sleep. But we don’t have sex. We haven’t done that in years. As long as you and I are together the only person I’ll have sex with is you.”
I lay there thinking for a while then I said, “Nell.”

“Yes.” 

“What about Brandy?”

“What about her?”

“I know how you feel about each other and I wouldn’t want to cause a problem between you. So if you want to be with her as well, it’s okay with me.”

She was quiet for a few seconds then she kissed me and said, “Have I told you how much I love you?”
“Not lately.”

“Well I do. Brandy and I don’t get together that often but I’m glad you wouldn’t mind. And if it’s okay with you, I would even like the three of us to be together occasionally.”

“That’s okay too.”

“However, there could be a problem. Brandy is a very sexual person. If she gets tested and she’s okay, that’s fine. But if we are going to start getting together a lot, for safety’s sake I’m going to insist that she give up other people. I think she’ll do it if I ask her. Do you think you can keep both of us happy?”
I looked down so she could see I was smiling and I said, “Brandy is pretty cute. What if I fall in love with her?”

“For a while and especially for the next few months, we’re going to be together a lot, so I want to warn you about something. I plan to have a lot of fun with you.”

“What kind of fun?”

“I fully intend on wearing you out.”

“W-What does that mean?”

She was grinning when she answered, “It means that we’re going to have sex. Lots of sex! I plan to have sex with you until you can’t move and when you’re about to pass out I’m going to wake you up and have some more sex. I’m going to fuck you so much you won’t have time to even think about falling for someone else. She’ll just have to put up with my leftovers.”

“I was laughing until something else crossed my mind. So I asked, “Uhh, what about Megan, will she be jealous of me?”
“We don’t have that kind of relationship.”

“Is she going to want to paint more pictures of me with my dick sticking out?”

She giggled, “You’ll have to ask her.”

I lay there for a while thinking about how lucky I was. A beautiful rich girl said she’s in love with me. She also said she was going to screw me half to death and if I had anything left, her equally gorgeous girlfriend would take care of the rest.

I was thinking that life was good when I noticed that Nell hadn’t moved for a while so I looked down at her. 

She was sound asleep.   
