CHAPTER 132

When Cindy asked Nell if Kristen would be told that she was going to be travelling with Pete, Nell said, ‘Yes, I’ll tell her when we talk to her tonight. I left a message for her to call me when she wakes up in the morning. Germany is nine hours ahead of us so that’ll be around midnight here. I want to ask her if it’s okay to say that she and Pete are a couple. When I do I’ll mention that you’ll be travelling with him.”

“Including who I am and what might go on between us?”
“She knows who you are and she knows that you’ve been together, she talks with Erin and Amy all the time.
“And she’ll be okay with it?”

“She won’t be happy but she’ll understand.”

“I don’t get it. Once you care about someone as much as Kristen and you say you do, the thought of them having sex with someone else should bother you. I can’t understand why she isn’t upset by it and I don’t know how you can say that you’re okay with it.”

Nell looked at Cindy then at me and said, “All right, Pete asks me about this a lot, so let’s talk about it.”
She turned to me and asked, “Do you mind if I talk about you and Kristen?”

“No, I’m interested in what you’re going to say.”

She nodded then she turned back to Cindy and asked, “Do you like Pete?”

“Of course I do.”

“Do you love him?”

Her eyes darted at me then she looked down and said, “Maybe a little.”

“Well, I love him a lot and so does Kristen. So let’s start with her. What do you know about her?”

 “I know that she’s going to be famous and that she and Pete had a thing for a while.”

 “It was longer than a while and it was a lot more than a ‘thing’. I don’t know what broke them up but I know that she really cares for him and I know he has a special place in his heart for her.”

She looked at me, “Am I right?” 
When I said “Yes,” she turned back to Cindy and asked, “Have you ever met her?”

“I’ve seen her at school. She was a grade ahead of me so I guess she graduated this year. She’s really beautiful but she’s kind of mysterious. She was absent a lot but when grades were posted she always got ‘A’s. Everyone thought she was going with some rich guy or something because we never saw her hang with any of the kids at school. It surprised everyone when she and Pete were seen together and it blew everyone away when they heard that she had even changed her last name from Albertini to Baker.”

I interrupted and asked Cindy, “How come you never asked me about it?”

“I asked Amy about it and she said that Kristen’s family is into politics and she didn’t want anyone to know that she was part of it, so when she started performing she began using Baker as her professional name. Is that what happened?”

“Yeah, that’s it.”

Nell broke in with, “C’mon Pete, you know that there’s more to it than that.” She turned to Cindy, “She changed her name because she loves Pete and she has plans for him that includes marriage and a family.”

Cindy blinked, “I didn’t know she was that serious.”

“Yes she is, but she’s half a world away and has a promising career that could keep her away for long periods of time, so she’s prepared to make sacrifices.

“So she knows about you and that Pete is living here?”

“She knows everything. She also knows that she can’t leave Pete alone for too long or he might find someone else. When she heard that I wanted him to move in with me we had a long talk. Can you guess what she decided?”

She stopped and just looked at Cindy, waiting. 

At first Cindy frowned then she said, “She decided that because of who you are and that you’re married, you were ideal. You would keep him occupied both physically and sexually but you’re not going to ride off into the sunset with him. Is that what’s going on?”

“Yes, that’s pretty much it.”

“What about me? Will she be okay with us travelling together?”

“She knows that I can’t be around all the time and I’ll explain to her that no matter what happens between you two you won’t be a threat to her either.”

“Why won’t I be?”

“Because you’re smart enough to know that Pete’s career will take him places you can’t go. And beside that, you’re going back to school in the fall. She’ll understand.”

“And that will satisfy her?”

“It has to, she has no choice.”

“And he and I having sex wouldn’t bother you?”

“No. Since you came to work for us you have amazed me. You’ve become one of my favorite people and the thought of you and Pete being together sexually actually pleases me.”  

“But you said that you love him?”

“I do love him. So much so that the ‘into the sunset’ thing actually occurred to me. But we both know it can’t happen. Pete has a lot of living to do and I have a business to run.”

Cindy shook her head, “I still don’t get it. How can you not be jealous of him having sex with other people?”

“Jealousy is a new concept to me. Until I met Pete I never cared enough about anybody to get jealous. At work I have tremendous responsibilities and until Pete came into my life all I thought about was work. Even my marriage was about work. But I have needs too and occasionally when I had an urge, I would find someone and have sex. It was mostly one night stands and I wasn’t particular about who the person was. If you’re around long enough you’ll hear stories about me and most of them will be true. But it was only about sex and I never really cared for them.”

“You’ve never had anyone you love?”

“Not love exactly but I have two close friends. Sarah at work is one. She and I have been friends since she was sixteen. She and the other one were as close as I got to love until I met Megan. I know that she’s only nine or ten years younger than I am but I love her like a daughter.”

“But you don’t have sex with her do you?”

“Of course not, I have Pete and the other friend for that.” 

“I thought you said you wouldn’t have sex with other guys now that you and Pete are together.”

Nell studied her for a minute then she said, “I’m going to tell you about something because along with Pete and Megan I think that you and I will become close. I like you and I see things in you that remind me of myself when I was your age. You have the ability to focus on things like I did but you do it without the hang-ups that I had and if you let me, I‘m going to see to it that you realize your potential.”

Cindy just looked at her and nodded.

Then Nell looked at me and asked, “Do you mind if I tell her about our friend?”

I knew she meant Brandy so I said “No, go ahead.

So Nell said to Cindy, “It isn’t a guy it’s a girl. Pete and I have both had sex with her. Sometimes we do it together.”

Wide-eyed, Cindy croaked, “Y-You are into girls?”

“Sometimes, does that bother you?”

“I don’t know. Are you guys like uhh, swingers?”

“No, she’s a special friend and the only one we’ve been with together. You’ll meet her. She’s a free spirit but she’s fun and I think you’ll like her.”

“But I uhh, won’t be expected to umm…”

Nell and I both laughed at the look on Cindy’s face. 
Nell said, “No dear, you won’t ever have to do anything you don’t want to do.”

“Oh, uhh, okay.”

Still grinning Nell added, “But if you wanted to…”

Causing Cindy to cry, “NO; I would never do anything like that!” 

That made Nell laugh again, then, still smiling, she said, “Be careful about saying never.”

Cindy began shaking her head, then to change the subject she asked, “How did you and Pete get together?”

“I met him in Vegas. He looked like he was in his twenties and at over six feet tall with lots of muscles, he was my size. He was so handsome I got wet just looking at him and I knew right away that I had to get him into bed. So I took him to my hotel room. But do you know what he did? Before I had a chance to jump his bones he fell asleep!”

I interrupted, “That’s because you fed me all that beer!” 

She chuckled then she continued, “And at four in the morning he woke up, said, ‘I gotta go,’ and he left. That was the last I saw of him until he and his sister came into a store where I was working. I found out then how old he was but I was intrigued and I gave him my phone number.”

Cindy asked, “You gave him your number even though you knew he was only seventeen?”

“I was a different person then. I wanted him in my bed and I didn’t care how old he was. Actually I didn’t care about a lot of things in those days. But since then I’ve changed.”

“What changed you?”

She glanced at me then she turned back to Cindy and said, “I want to say that he did and mostly it was him but Megan was the start of it and now, so are you. The three of you blow me away with what good people you are. I’m sure you’ll hear stories that I used to be a bitch and that I did a lot of self destructive things. Well I did. I was raised a rich kid and went to the best schools. But the crowd I hung around with were self-centered snobs. I thought that everyone was that way and that’s how I grew up. Then some bad things happened to me and I got even worse. I turned into the woman you’ll hear stories about. But recently Megan came into my life. She’s an amazing girl. She’s kind and thoughtful and the sort of young person I really didn’t know existed. I thought she was an anomaly until I met Pete and I found that he has many of the same traits. That and one other thing caused me to re-think who I am and I decided I would change. So I did and people have told me I’m a better person than I used to be.”

Cindy asked, “What was the one other thing?”

She glanced at me, smiled and said, “It was something I hadn’t experienced before. Someone made love to me.”

Cindy saw the look and said, “It was him, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes.”

“I thought you said that you’d been with a lot of men?”

“I have, but it was just sex. Pete actually made love to me. Call it the mood I was in or pheromones or God knows what but the first time we were together he pushed buttons I never knew I had and it blew me away.”

“And that caused you to change?”

“That was a big part of it.”

“Why?”

“I-I guess I don’t want to disappoint him.”

“Does he still blow you away?”

“He does it every time! He’s a wonderful lover; doesn’t he affect you that way?” 

Cindy glanced at me then she looked down and said, “I uhh, I guess so.”

“What does that mean?”

“I love having sex with him and it’s been wonderful but it hasn’t been that often and I usually have to twist his arm to do it.”

“No kidding? I’d like to hear about that.”

Cindy looked at me for a few seconds then she turned to Nell and said, “I was a wallflower before I met Pete. I was skinny and shy, I didn’t know how to dress and I didn’t have many friends. I was in the lunch room at school one day and some girls came by and started giving me trouble. I was in an area they considered theirs and they were yelling at me about sitting there. I was about to leave when the handsomest boy in school came over, sat next to me and started complaining to the girls about how I wouldn’t go out with him because I was dating an actor or some college boys. The girls were stunned and so was I.”

Nell started laughing then she asked, “But Pete hadn’t asked you out and you weren’t dating those people, were you?”

“Heck no, I had never said a word to Pete before that day and I wasn’t dating anyone. But after that my life changed. Word got around and girls started pestering me about who the actor was, why I didn’t want to date Pete and if I could introduce them to some of my college friends.”

Still smiling, Nell looked at me and said, “You did a nice thing.” 

Cindy continued, “Yes he did and there’s more! He and his whole family, especially his sisters Erin and Amy, took me under their wing. They showed me how to dress, what to eat, what to wear and showed me what life could be about. That’s when things really changed. But the biggest change was from Pete. One of the most popular boys in school started paying attention to me. I think he was forced to by his family but he took me places, introduced me to people and treated me like a friend.”

Nell said, “And you fell in love with him.”

Cindy looked at me and sighed, “Of course I did. Because of him and his sisters I began to see what it was like to be with the ‘in’ crowd and it was wonderful. I knew what he was doing; he was taking pity on me but I didn’t care.”

I interrupted, “No I didn’t, I had fun when we…”

She held up her hand to stop me and continued, “I knew I could never compete with the kind of girls he went out with or the future he was bound for so I made a decision. I was almost eighteen I was still a virgin and I wanted to get as much out of what was happening as I could, so I decided to have sex with him.”

When Cindy stopped and looked at me, Nell asked, “So what happened?”

“Nothing, he wouldn’t do it!”

“What do you mean?”

“I did everything I could think of. I sneaked into bed with him wearing nothing but panties and a bra, I put my hand in his shorts and held him, I even stripped naked and asked him to look at me. But all he would do was to tell me that I should wait for ‘someone special’ and he ended up fixing me up with a friend of his.”

Nell was grinning and shaking her head. Finally she asked, “Well, what happened then, did you get your wish to have sex?”

“NO! The guy turned out to be a religious nut and said that we had to be married first.”

Nell started laughing and so did I. 
Finally Nell asked, “So, what happened next?”

“I got Pete to fool around a little but the time we actually had intercourse I had to blackmail him.”

Nell’s eyes got wide and she said, “Oh boy, you have to tell me about that.”

Cindy looked at me and I just shrugged, so she continued, “I went to Pete’s house one night and I was determined to get laid. He wasn’t home so I took off all my clothes and waited for him. When he got home I told him that I came there to have sex with him. But the Dork still wouldn’t do it and he started on that bullshit line about me waiting for someone special. I told him I was tired of waiting and tonight was the night. But he still wouldn’t do it so I told him I was going to walk to the corner by his house, stop the first guy that drove by and have sex with him.”

“So what happened?”

“I guess he thought I was bluffing because he just sat there. So I threw on my clothes, went to the corner and stuck out my thumb. It was late and there isn’t much traffic that time of night. I thought that Pete would change his mind and come after me before anyone came along. But just then a car stopped in front of me. I was scared to death and I was about to run but I saw Pete coming toward me so I started talking to the guy. When Pete got to us he threatened the guy’s life, grabbed me and took me back to his room.” 

“Well, did he finally get the job done?”

Cindy smiled and said, “Yes he did.”

Nell turned to me, “That’s quite a story, why did you wait so long?”

“I didn’t want to disappoint her. I knew I was going to be gone a lot and I wanted her first time to be with someone who was going to be there for her. I wanted it to be someone she could build a relationship with.”

Cindy frowned at me, “What did you think I was; a fragile child? Did it ever occur to you that I just wanted to get laid?”

I thought carefully about what I was going to say. We were going to be spending a lot of time together and what I said now might be a way to establish a more lasting friendship. So I answered, “No, I never thought of you as a child. The reason I held off so long wasn’t because I wasn’t interested, it was because I liked you. I had from the beginning and that’s why I was trying to be so careful around you. Our lives were going in much different directions and I didn’t want to mislead you or cause you to be hurt. I’m pretty sure that what happened that night meant more to you than just getting laid, I think it meant a lot more. I know it did to me and I’m honored that you let me be your first. I don’t regret it and I’ll never forget it.”

By the time I finished my little speech her eyes had narrowed and they seemed to glisten when she said, “I-I won’t either.”

For a few seconds there was an awkward silence then Megan stepped into the room and said, “C’mon guys, dinner’s ready.”

Dinner was fantastic. The pork chops were huge! Megan had sliced them almost through and stuffed them with dressing. And the potatoes I had peeled were covered in milk gravy just the way I like everything. The only thing I was leery about was a big bowl of what looked like creamed spinach.  I don’t like spinach, I never have. Especially creamed spinach! But Megan dropped a big gob on my plate and I knew I better eat it or risk insulting her so I gave it a try. It was unlike any I had tried before and surprisingly it was delicious! But the crown jewel was the dessert. The thing in the bag she had brought in with such secrecy turned out to be strawberry/rhubarb pie. It’s my favorite pie in the whole world and she served it warm, topped with whipped cream.”
All three girls were grinning at me so I asked Megan, “How did you know that it’s my favorite pie?”

She nodded toward Nell who answered, “Your mother told me.”      
We were sitting in the kitchen complaining about how full we were and congratulating Megan on what a great job she did when the doorbell rang. 
Megan had been looking at me when the doorbell rang. Nell touched her hand to get her attention and said, “Someone’s at the door. Why don’t you get it, it’s probably your car.”

Megan headed for the door so Cindy and I started to follow her but Nell held her hand up to stop us. A minute later there was a screech and when Nell said “C’mon,” we went to the front porch. A guy was watching Megan circling her car and she was gigging like a little kid. I could see why. It had been detailed it and it sparkled like a new car.
The guy said to Megan, “Get in and start it up.”

There was no response from Megan so Nell went to her and repeated what the guy said.

Megan opened the door and was about to get in when she stopped and stared for a second. Then she turned to Nell and said, “Mom look, the inside looks brand new.”
Cindy had walked over to have a better look, so Nell said, “Megan dear, take Cindy for a ride around the block, I want to have Chet tell Pete and I what he did.”

Cindy got in and when they drove off the guy came over and said, “We did what you asked ma’am. We actually had to bring in some extra help but along with a complete detail we lubed it and gave it a tune up. We also replaced the front brakes and the two front tires. It runs great, it should last her for a long time.”

She said “Thanks Chet, it looks like you did a great job. Here is something extra for you and your guys,” and she reached into her pocket.

Surprisingly he backed away from her and said, “No thanks ma’am. I didn’t know this was your daughter’s car. These are tough times and if it wasn’t for the fact that you have kept the Burger account with us for so long we wouldn’t be in business. Consider this a thank you from us.”  

There was a car parked at the curb. It was probably the guy that followed him here. He waved, got in with the guy and as they drove away I asked, “Didn’t you want him to tell me what he did?”

“No, I just wanted to talk to you alone. Does Cindy have a lot of friends her age?”

“I don’t think so, she and Erin are pretty close but I don’t think she has many other friends, why?”

“I want you to encourage her and Megan to be close. It looks like they like each other and Megan doesn’t have many friends. They are both wonderful girls and I think they’d be good for each other.”

“I think you’re right. They’re the same age and they sure seem to get along together.”

“Speaking of friends, what about you? Do you miss hanging with kids your age?”
When she said “kids” it surprised me. I asked, “Do you think of me as a kid?”

“No, but you’re the same age as they are.”
I had to think a second before I answered, “No, I have my sisters and Cindy and now I have Megan. I don’t think I’m missing anything.”
“Those are all girls, what about boys your age?”

“To tell you the truth I haven’t really thought about it. Since my picture started being in the paper all the time I haven’t heard from anyone.”
“That’s understandable, they’re probably jealous. Do you ever call them?”

“I guess not. I only have one close friend and I haven’t talked to him in quite a while.”

“I think you should.”

“Why, are you getting tired of me?

“Of course not, but don’t you think you should have some male friends?”
“I guess so; I’ll give him a call.”

“Is he a good guy?”

“He’s okay, why?”

“We need a friend for Megan.”

“I think he has a girlfriend.”

“Keep your eye out for someone for her.”
I said, “I will,” just as the girls drove up. Megan jumped out, ran to Nell and started hugging her and thanking her for having it done then she insisted that she sit in it so she could admire everything. 

I went to Cindy and said, “She’s really excited.”

Cindy answered, “Yes she is. The car means a lot to her. She picked it out and paid for it all by herself and she said it was the only thing she ever had that she could call completely her own. She had a bad home life, didn’t she?”

“Yes she did.”

“She said that she’s really happy living here.”

“I know, and Nell is happy that she’s here.”

“I can see that. And she said that she love’s having a brother to look out for her.”

“She’s a great girl and I’m happy to do it.”
“She also said that you had something to do with her buying the car. Did you lend her some money?”

I was about to say no when I remembered that part of the money came from the sale of the painting she did of me. So I answered, “No, it was something else.”

“What was it?”

“Ask her, she’ll tell you if she wants you to know. What’s with all the questions?”

“I’ll tell you why if you’ll answer one more thing.”

“Okay, what is it?”

“It’s personal and I don’t want you to be mad, but it’s important to me.”

“I won’t be mad but I won’t promise to answer if it’s none of your business.”

“Fair enough; are you and her, uhh, doing anything?”
“Do you mean are we having sex?”

“Yes.”

“Absolutely not, what made you think that we were?”

“When she ran through the house earlier, her robe opened and she was naked underneath it. It didn’t seem to bother her.”

“That’s a little hard to explain. But the short version is, Megan is an art student and they paint and draw naked models all the time. When I first got here, Nell and I weren’t as careful as we could have been and she walked in on us when we were making love. We talked to her and said that it might happen again and that being naked wasn’t something to be ashamed of.”

“So you run around naked all the time?”

“No, but we don’t go out of our way to cover up. Why was that so important to you?”

“I didn’t know what kind of a relationship the three of you had and I didn’t want to step on any toes.”

“So you thought the three of us were having sex?”

“After what Nell said about what you and your other friend did, I didn’t know what to expect.”

“Look, Nell told you that her friend was the only person we did that with and it is. And from the conversations Megan and I have had I think she’s still a virgin. So the answer is no, we don’t do things like that.”

“Okay, I apologize.”

Megan and Nell were walking toward us and Megan was still raving about her car but when they got close Nell said, “Okay dear, enough about the car. I feel like some ice cream, let’s go inside.”
We were almost to the kitchen when Megan cried, “Oh my gosh! I just remembered we’re out of ice cream. I was going to order some from the store but I forgot.”

Cindy looked at her watch and said, “It’s just as well, I have to get going, I have things to do at home.”
She thanked both Nell and Megan then she hugged all three of us.

I walked her to her car and when we got there she said, “This has been an interesting day. Some questions I had were answered and I’m excited about going with you. Are you sure that you’re okay with it?”
“Are you kidding, I couldn’t be happier. I think we’ll have a lot of fun.”

She said, “Thank you,” gave me another hug and drove off.

Nell had been watching from the doorway and when I got back she put her arm around my waist and as we went inside she said, “That’s an amazing young woman, you could look around for a long time before you could do better than that.”

“I agree, but I’m perfectly happy with the one I’m with right now.” 

That got me a very sexy kiss.
When we got to the kitchen Nell said to Megan, “I have to make a couple phone calls. It won’t take long and then I’ll help you clean up.”

Nell left and I said, “C’mon Megs, I’ll give you a hand,” and I headed for the sink. I was reaching for a pot when Megan said, “Pete.”

I answered, Yeah?”

“Did you call me Megs?”

“Uh huh, why?”

“My dad used to call me that. He was the only one that did and it’s kinda nice to hear it again.”

“Okay, from now on you’re Megs”

She smiled and a few minutes later she said, “Pete.”
“Yeah?”

“Cindy said that you’re good at sex. Are you?”

“Well, if she said I am, then I guess I must be.”

And a minute later, “Pete.”

“Yeeeess.”

“Would you have sex with me?” 
“Noooo.”

“She said you would say that.”

There was a short pause, then, “Is it because I’m not pretty enough?”

“No, you’re very pretty but you’re my sister.”

Another pause, “What if I wasn’t your sister.”

She was wiping the kitchen table and she was grinning. So I yelled, “Nell, Megs wants me to have sex with her, is it okay?”

She yelled back, “No, not until you clean up the kitchen.”

I started laughing and Megan looked at me oddly so I repeated what Nell said and we both laughed.

When we finished in the kitchen I said, “I’m gonna drop off my car at the house.”
Megan asked, “Do you want me to follow you and bring you back?”

“No, I’m going to bring my bike back.”

“You’re going to ride your bicycle all the way back here?”

“It’s not a bicycle it’s a motorcycle.”

“REALLY! I’ve never ridden on a motorcycle. Can I come with you?”

“It’s okay with me but you better ask Nell.”

She dashed into Nell’s office, so I followed her. Nell was on the phone. Megan stood there watching until Nell covered the receiver and asked, “What is it dear?”

“Pete is going to drop his car off and bring his motorcycle back, can I go with him?”

Nell said, “Okay but it’s chilly outside so take a jacket.” Then she turned to me and said, “When you get back, stop by the police kiosk and show them the bike. They watch out for people on bikes and they’ll write down the license number. Once they have it on file they won’t hassle you.”
Megan went to her room and when she returned she was wearing boots, tight fitting jeans and her hair was in a pony tail. I’d never seen her dressed that way and she really looked cute.

On the way to the house, Megan kept talking about Cindy, how much fun they had tonight and how they were going shopping together later in the week. 
I was thinking about all the sketches of me I’d seen the first night I was at the house and I asked, “Are you going to show her your drawings of me?”

“I hadn’t thought about it.”

“Do you think that you and she will become friends?”
“I hope so.”

“Then at some point you’ll take her to the room where you and Nell paint and show her what you’ve done, won’t you?”

“I suppose so, what about it?”
“Some of those sketches were pretty explicit.”
“You saw them?”

“Uh huh, I saw them the first night I stayed at the house.”

“Are you mad?”

“No, most of them were beautifully done. But I’d hate to have them fall into the wrong hands now that I’m working for Burgers.”

“I see what you mean. I’ll talk to Nell. Maybe we should put them away somewhere.”

“Some of those are hers?” 
“Uh huh, we love to sketch you, you have an interesting body.”
I asked, “It’s only Interesting?”

“Okay, it’s more than interesting. You have a great body and your muscle tone is incredible. One day I’d like to do a full length painting of you.”

“Would I have to be naked?”

“Yes, would that bother you?”
I smiled, “Not as long as you were naked while you were painting me.”
I was joking and I thought it would shock her. Instead she seemed to think a minute then she said, “I don’t see the point, but okay.”

I smiled, “Being naked around us doesn’t bother you anymore, does it.”

“No, not since we had that talk. Mom runs around that way a lot and when Brandy comes over she can’t wait to takes her clothes off. I love being naked, it gives me an amazing sense of freedom. I was embarrassed at first but Mom and you both explained how I shouldn’t be ashamed of my body and since then I’ve been fine.”

“Are you the same way when you’re with a guy?”

“You’re the only guy that’s ever seen me naked.”
“So you’re still a virgin?”

“Uh huh, are you surprised?”
“A little, you’re awfully pretty and by this time… well, you know.”
“You really think I’m pretty?”

“Of course, don’t you?”

“I guess I’m okay.”

“You’re a lot better than okay.”

She was quiet for a minute then, “If I wanted to have sex with someone would you try and stop me?”

“I would if I thought he was a bad guy or he was trying to take advantage of you.”
“But you’d be okay with it if he was a good guy?”

“I’d be disappointed but I’d be okay.”

“Why would you be disappointed?”

“Are you serious?”

“Yes, tell me why.”

“Because that’s what brother’s do. We think of our sisters as special and the thought of them being that intimate with someone ruins the image we have of them.” 

“That’s ridiculous.”

“Maybe so but that’s the way it is.”

“So if I have sex with some guy you’ll think less of me?”

“No, it’s just...”

She interrupted, “But you can have sex with half the girls in town and we should be okay with it?”
“That’s different.”

She was laughing when we pulled into the parking space behind our garage. I was reaching for the door handle when she said, “Okay, if I decide to get it on with someone I’ll be sure to run it by you first,” and she started laughing again.
We were on our way to the front house and when we passed my room in the garage I saw the light was on. 
