Chapter 95

It was an interesting evening. We just had a sexual experience where I was able to make her have an orgasm without actually touching her.  At the end she had fainted, so I carried her over and put her on the bed. She’d only been out a few seconds, when she woke up and asked how I was able to do it I explained it was because I liked her and wanted to please her and she said something that surprised me. She said she liked me as well.

It wasn’t what she said, it was the way she said it. There was more than ‘like’ in both her voice and her manner and it made me realize something. I liked her too. I liked her a lot!

Making love with Nell is exciting because she’s enthusiastic about the things I do and she’s so tall and strong I’m not afraid of hurting her.
Her reputation tells me that whatever she and I did had been done before and it had almost certainly been by guys who had a lot more experience than I have. But something about the way she responded to me tonight told me that the people she’d been with had been missing something. There was still a lot of little girl in this rich powerful woman. 

I’d devoted most of the evening to doing things to please her and it had been worth it. When we had been together before, we had done things to please each other and the sex had been great but I was always left with the feeling that we were just fucking and there wasn’t as much closeness as I would have liked. I was determined that tonight was going to be different and I had given it my all. 
Apparently it worked, because when she looked at me just now I saw something that pleased me. She had a satisfied, almost contented look about her. It was different than the look of someone who had just had good sex. For the first time since I met her, it was like she was completely relaxed and she actually seemed to have a glow about her. I had never seen her like this before and she looked different. She was always attractive but tonight she looked beautiful.  
She pulled me out of my thoughts when she said, “Pete.”

“Uh huh.”

“Are you thinking about me?”

“I sure am, you look amazing. Why do you ask?”

“I was hoping I was the one you were thinking of, your cock is sticking out like a flagpole. Please come over and sit next to me.”
I went to her and she immediately took me into her mouth. As ready as I was it was only a minute or two before I began to get that familiar feeling, and just as I did, Nell stopped, rolled on her back and said, “Make love to me.”

I said, “Let me get a condom,” but she stopped me and said, “Don’t go, I want you to cum inside me.”
Surprised, I asked, “Are you sure?”

“Yes, I want to feel everything. I haven’t been with anyone else since I was tested. Have you been safe?””
I thought about me being with Marla but I’d used protection with her, so I answered, “Yes,” and I got on top of her. I was about to enter her when I saw her looking up at me. Maybe it was the light, but the look on her face was different. Mom looked at dad like that sometimes. Usually it was after he’d done something special that pleased her, other times it was just when they’d been sitting quietly together.  
I wanted to ask her about it, but other things were more pressing, and with a long slow stroke I buried myself inside her. 
She shuddered and moaned, “Oh Pete,” and I felt her insides tighten around my cock. I started to move up and down but she wrapped her long legs around me and locked her ankles. Then she put her arms around me, pulled me to her and kissed me. She was holding me so tightly it was like we were welded together. I was so deep inside her our hip bones were grinding together and I couldn’t move around a lot, but the kiss was so wonderful and I was so ready I couldn’t help my self and I erupted inside her.  
It felt like I came a gallon. I came so hard I saw black spots in front of my eyes and I think I must have passed out or something because the next thing I knew, I was still on top of her but my head was lying next to hers. I raised my head to look at her and her eyes were glistening and I noticed her cheeks were wet as though she’d been crying. I started to get up to ask if she was okay, but she held on to me and said, “Don’t go. Stay inside me for a minute longer.”
I lay my head back down and thought about what was happening. 
She was clearly emotional from what had gone on tonight. Had I gone too far? I was trying to show her a good time, but I didn’t think she would react this way. How is she going to act now? Is she going to demand things of me? I want to be with her again, but is she going to expect me to top what went on tonight every time I’m with her? She said she liked me, but I know it’s more than that. And how do I feel about her? The more I’m around her the more exciting she is to me. But what about Monique?
These thoughts and others were going through my head when she said, “Come dear, we have things to do,” and she began to wriggle out from under me. 
I stood up and asked, “Are you okay?”
“Yeah, I’m fine. Let’s go rinse off; we have some calls to make.”

She started toward the bathroom but I caught her hand and pulled her to me. We stood there looking at each other while I was trying think of what to say, but before I had a chance to, she touched my cheek and said, “I know,” and she turned and went into the bathroom.  
The bathroom had a bathtub shower and when she pulled the shower door aside I got in with her. I stepped under the showerhead first and as I was getting wet I noticed she was standing at the other end watching a large drop of cum oozing from her pussy. Just before it dropped off, she wiped it with her fingers, looked at it for a few seconds then she looked at me. She had a sober look on her face, but after a few seconds she smiled and joined me. We started off just washing each other, but it soon turned into playtime, and when she began washing my cock and it started to get hard. 

We played around for a while, but she finally said, “Enough! We have things to do. Now get out of here so I can clean myself properly.”

“How do you do that?”

“Never mind.”

“I want to see you do it.”

“You can’t, it’s a woman thing.”

I decided to tease her a little, so I said, “I don’t care, I want to see.”

She frowned, then with a little smile she reached up and turned the shower head so it was pointed waist high at the opposite wall then she went to the wall and leaned against it, put one leg on the edge of the tub, and with the water hitting her on her waist, she put two fingers in her pussy and began dragging out the remnants of what I put inside her. 
When she finished she put her leg down and said, “So! Are you happy now?”

I said, “No.” and I turned off the water and went to her. She watched with an amused look on her face as I picked up her leg and put it back on the edge of the tub. Then I knelt in front of her and put my mouth on her pussy. 

I ate her to three rapid-fire cums before her legs started shaking and she began begging me to stop. Then I stood up and said, “There! Now I’m happy.”

When we stepped out of the shower I grabbed some towels. She was still shaking as I handed one to her and after we dried ourselves she asked, “Why did you do that?”

“You seemed to be in a bad mood and I wanted to cheer you up.”

“Well, you succeeded.”

“Good. Just remember that wherever we are, if I catch you in a bad mood I’m going to throw you down and do that to you.”

She grinned, “What if we’re in a nice restaurant?”

“Then we’ll have to be careful not to get gravy on your clothes.”

She cracked up at that and we went back into the bedroom where she asked, “You have Herb’s personal phone number don’t you?”

“Yes.”

“Give it to me. I’m going to call him and tell him that you talked me into going along with the project, is there something you want from him?”

I said, “I don’t understand,” as I handed her the number.
“Is there something you’d like him to give you or something you want him to do for you?”

“No, Herbs a good guy, he’s been more than generous to me.”

She seemed to be studying me then she said, “I know he’s in love with Sylvia but he knows about you and her; doesn’t he?”

“How do you know about Sylvia and him?”

“I make it my business to know a lot of things.”

“Yes, he knows about Sylvia and me.”

“Interesting… Okay, I’m going to call him, but I’m going to do some negotiating. That won’t bother you will it?”

“No. Shall we put on some clothes?”

“Absolutely not, I always negotiate better without clothes on.” 

I guess I looked shocked, because she laughed and said, “I’m kidding. I like to look at you naked and I’m not finished with you yet.”

I handed her Herb’s number and when he answered she said, “Herb, its Nell Burger. Pete wants me to talk to you about the airline program.” 
There was a pause, then, “Yeah, he can be pretty persuasive. He wants me to have Burgers join with you and Cohen in the deal, but you know how I feel about Cohen.” She listened for a while, then, “Okay, as long as you’re going to be the principle on this we’ll go along with it, but we’re in the middle of some things right now, so it’ll be a while before we can commit.”

There was another, longer pause then she winked at me and said, “Well, if they want it that bad let them have it.”

It was obvious that Herb was talking to her about the ‘other group’ that was interested and he was trying to persuade her to act right away.

Then she did something interesting. She winked, pointed the phone at me and said, “He wants me to go in with them right now, what shall I do?”

I got her meaning, and loud enough so Herb could hear me I said, “Nell, I asked you to do this for me. Are you going to do it or not?”

With a loud sigh, she said, “Yes dear,” and she put the phone back to her ear. “Well, I guess we could put the other business on the back burner, but if we have to interrupt things it’s going to cost us money, so the terms we talked about will have to change.”

For the next half hour they talked about percentages and things that sounded mostly like a foreign language and it was amazing watching her. Her whole demeanor changed. Her body and her eyes were alert and she would punctuate every point she made with a wave of her arm.

The call finally ended with, “Okay, call me back.” She hung up, and with a wide grin and an arm pump she cried, “Yesssss!” 

“He went along with your terms?”

“Yeah, he’s going to call Asshole and get back to me.”

“What if they find out the other group was a phony and you were behind it?”

“They probably will, but by that time everything will be signed and it’ll be too late.”

“Won’t they be pissed off?”

“Nahh, its just business and they’ll understand. At some point we’ll even joke about it.”

I was shaking my head in wonder when the phone rang. She picked it up, mumbled ‘yes’ a few times and said, “All right, I’ll call my people in the morning,” a pause, then, “Yes Herb, I’m looking forward to this as well,” another pause, then “Okay, hang on.” She handed the phone to me, “Herb wants to say hello.”

When I took the receiver Nell started playing with my cock. It took me a second before I was able to say, “Hi Herb.”

“Well young man, you did it again. That’s twice now you’ve been a big help to me. The last time it cost me a motorcycle. What’s it going to cost me this time?”

I laughed and answered, “I’m glad to help. You don’t owe me anything.”

“Nonsense, I owe you big time. You’re on vacation now aren’t you? How about as part of what I owe, I fly you and your friends down to my place in Mexico again?”

“Thanks Herb, but it depends on work. Let me see what’s happening and I’ll let you know. By the way, is Sylvia there?”

“She’s home with Al.”

“How is he?”

“Not good. The doctor says it could be any day.”

“That’s a shame.”

“Uhh Pete, you’re gonna be there for her when he passes, aren’t you?”

“Sure. What about you?”

Nell had my cock in her mouth now and she was stroking the head with her tongue. It was hard to concentrate as Herb continued with, “It’s going to be difficult for me to spend time with Sylvia. I’ll come to the funeral because we’ve known each other for a long time, but there’ll be a lot of people there and I may even have to bring my wife.”

“I’ll talk to Kate. I know she’ll be there and between the two us we’ll make sure she’s okay.”

“Good. Well, let me call Cohen and tell him about the new terms. I’m going to tell him about your part in this and that he owes you too. Don’t be easy on him.”

I dropped the receiver in its cradle and as soon as I did, Nell began sucking and stroking me, but the minute I felt myself get ready she stopped and held me until I calmed down then she pulled me on top of her and whispered, “Fuck me slow Pete. I want to feel your cock sliding in and out of me.” 
“Aren’t we waiting for Cohen to call?”
“When he does, I want you inside me.”
“Why?”

“He’ll probably know what we’re doing and it’ll drive the asshole crazy.”

We both laughed for a minute, then I asked, “Why do you dislike him so much, did he do something bad to you?”

“No, but he was responsible for some bad things that happened to a friend of mine.”

“Is it the girl who lives here?”

“No, it’s someone else. Hey, are we gonna screw or what?”

I buried myself inside her, and as I was slowly moving in and out I grinned and said, “You said I was the horny one. What’s with you all of a sudden?”

“You may have created a monster. My pussy feels like it’s on fire. It’s been that way all evening. I don’t ever remember cumming so hard or so often.”
“Is it me that has you excited or is it because you’re involved in a big deal?”

“The only big thing that turns me on this much is that big cock of yours, now get busy!”
I watched her as we made love. She didn’t have the frantic, lust-filled look she had before. Her eyes were closed and she was wearing a little smile. Every time I touched bottom she would inhale sharply and as I pulled out she would slowly exhale. It looked like she was really enjoying what we were doing but I got the feeling she could have gone on all night. It was sexy as hell and for the first time since we were together I felt like we were actually making love. I held off as long as I could, but it felt too good and when I couldn’t wait any longer she must have felt it and she said, “Go ahead dear, it’s okay.”

A few minutes later we were lying in each other’s arms and I had an idea. I asked, “Are you busy next weekend?”

“I’ll be in New York next weekend. We’re opening two stores there. I’m leaving Thursday morning and I won’t be back for a week or two, maybe longer. Why, what’s up?”

For the next few minutes I told her about Denise, why I was going there and I told her I was disappointed that she couldn’t come with me.
She surprised me by saying, “Why don’t you take Monique?”
“You know about her?”

“Of course I do. She’s beautiful.”

“And you wouldn’t mind if I took her with me?”

“No dear, I wouldn’t mind. I already know you spent last weekend with her.”

“What if I told you that I’d rather be with you?”

“I’d say you were crazy. She’s very beautiful and more importantly, she’s available.”
“How do you know what she looks like?”
“I have file on her.”

“A file! Why do you have a file on her?”

“Because she’s with you.”

“Do you have files on all my friends?”

“Most of them.”

“Why?”

She sat up and looked at me. Her face was sober when she said, “Burgers is a big company my love, I have to be careful with the people I let into my life.”

“So, I’m a part of your life?”

“Of course you are. I don’t let people get as close to me as I have with you and I had to find out about you.”

“But why do you need to know so much?”

There was a long pause before she said, “Can’t you guess?”

It took me a second to realize what she was saying and suddenly my head was spinning. I was trying to think of a reply when I was literally saved by the bell. It was the phone and when Nell answered “Hello,” she mouthed ’Cohen’ at me and what followed was…“Yeah, I did agree to it. I’ll tell my people in the morning and they’ll contact Herb Johnson. He’s the point man on this isn’t he?”

She listened for a minute, then, “Stop! You’re over selling it. I’ve already agreed to it even though it’s against my better judgment. But Pete says we must, so we will.” 
She winked at me, listened for a few seconds, said, “Your damn right I listen to what he says. I want him to be happy and as long as he stays happy Burgers will go along with this deal. So you better make sure he stays happy!”

They talked briefly about something, then she said, “Fine,” and handed me the phone.

Cohen was obviously excited because he was talking so loud I had to hold the phone away from my ear. Nell could hear him when he said, “God Damn it boy, you fucking did it!. She says I have to keep you happy. What’s it going to take?”

Suddenly I had an idea. I said, “You have influence over Jack Hedden, right?”

“You bet your ass I do. What do you need?”

“I need him to do something for me next Saturday night.”

“Not a problem, I’ll have him call you on your cell. Is that all?”

“No, there’s more. I don’t want you to mention to anyone about Mrs. Berger’s involvement with me and I don’t want you spreading stories of any kind about her. That means; no snide remarks, no innuendos and no rumors. Do you understand?”
There was silence, then, “I’ll be damned, she has you under her spell, huh? Well, don’t worry; we’re business partners now so I won’t do anything to upset her. Will there be anything else?”
“No, that’s all for now.”

He laughed and said, “That’s all for now eh? Well young man, you learn fast. But I’m serious; if you need anything let me know. And thanks again.”

I hung up and when I looked at Nell she was smiling.

She touched my cheek and said, “So you’re my protector now, eh?”

I smiled back, “I have to be. You heard Cohen; I’m under your spell.”
She took my head between her hands and looked closely at me. Then she kissed me soundly and said, “I’m afraid that I’m the one under a spell.” 

She started to back away, but I held her and asked, “You’re leaving Thursday, can I see you before then?”
“This is going to be a busy week; I’ll call you and let you know.”

“Is there any chance of you putting off your trip until Monday? I’d sure like you to go to Cantil with me.”

She surprised me by saying, “No dear, I can’t. Take Monique with you and when you make love to her, pretend it’s me.”

Astonished, I said, “Wouldn’t it bother you if I made love to someone else?”

She looked at me for a full minute before she pushed away from me. She went over and slipped on her robe then she came back, sat next to me and said, “I think its time we had a talk.”

She looked serious when she said, “Do you like me?”

“Yes, I like you a lot.”

“Where do you see things going between the two of us?”
“I uhh, don’t know.”

She took my hand in hers and said, “What if I told you I was in love with you?”

Stunned, I stuttered, “Y-You are?”

“Yes. I knew it the first night at the hotel in Las Vegas.”

“But we didn’t even do anything that night!”

“I know, but I guess sometimes it happens that way.”

“I-I don’t know what to say.”

“You don’t have to say anything. I’m not going to makes demands on you. All I want is for you to be my friend.”

“I’ll be glad to be your friend, but you must want something else. Is it sex or do you want us to be a couple or something?”

“It’s much more than sex. I thought I had sex before I met you but you’ve taken me to places I never even imagined. I don’t know how you do it, but you seem to know exactly what I need. Today has been beyond anything I’ve dreamed of and I want to continue to be with you, but,” 

I broke in with, “I want to be with you as well. You’re wonder…”

She put her finger on my lips to stop me and said, “We can’t be a couple . We can see each other, but I’m away more than I’m home and as you know, I’m married. It’s a marriage of convenience but it’s important to the business that I stay married to him.”

“So what do you want me to do?”

“I want you to go on with your life. Continue being seventeen years old. Date whoever you want, but be there once in a while when I need you.”
“You seem so worldly and self sufficient it’s difficult for me to believe you actually need anyone.”

“I didn’t think I did before I met you. I’ve never needed anyone before, but when you’re not with me I feel incomplete.”
“Is it because we get along so well, sexually?”

“That’s part of it. Sex with you is wonderful but it’s much more than that. When I’m with you I feel something I never felt before. I feel your strength, and for the first time I can remember, I-I feel at peace.”

“If we can only see each other once in a while is that going to be enough for you?”
She was almost pleading when she said, “If you’re asking about other men in my life, there won’t be any. If I know I can be with you when I need you, I don’t need anyone else.”
“What if I’m away or I can’t be with you for some reason?”

“I don’t expect you to understand, dear, but just knowing that you’re a part of my life is enough. If you can’t be around, a phone call is all it’ll take to let me feel I’m not alone.”
What she was telling me was astonishing. I felt that what she was saying came from her heart and I pulled her to me and wrapped her in my arms. She seemed to mold herself to me and to my amazement, she started to cry. I held her until she calmed down, then suddenly she got up and went into the bathroom. When she came out she sat next to me and said, “I want to convince you that I’m serious. Is there something you would like to know about me?”

I was kind-of overwhelmed and all I could think of right now was, “Uhh, tell me about this place.”

“I don’t live here; I have a home in Beverly Hills. I bought this as a place to get away from things and to paint.”

“You mentioned that someone else lives here.”

“Yes, Megan moved in around six months ago. I’ve been doing some remodeling lately. She watches the place when the workmen are here and as you know, she also paints.”

It occurred to me that it was the first time I’d heard Nell mention the other person’s name and I asked, “Can you tell me about her?”

“She asked me not to. I’m sure she’ll tell you about herself one day, but it may be a while.”
“Do you have a lot of visitors here?”

“No, Brandy shows up once in a while but you’re the only man I’ve ever been here with.”
“What about Megan?”

“She doesn’t have visitors.”

“Is she deformed or something?”

“No, and please don’t ask anything else about her.”
“Okay. Uhh, you asked me to be a part of your life. Would it be just for sex?”
“No, a lot of things happened this week and we’ll be spending time together. As you know, I arraigned for you to be the model for Solotronics. We bought them several years ago and we’ve deliberately kept them as a separate entity. This week we decided to have our advertising show that they are actually a part of Burgers, so we’ll be using you in the Burgers ads as well. Some of our people are upset by your lack of formal training and because I’m the one that recommended you they insisted that I keep my eye on you.”
“Have you really thought this through? I might disappoint your people, or worse than that, I might disappoint you?”
“You won’t disappoint us. There’ll be a lot of people working with you who are trained in this kind of thing and they’ll train you properly. And if I know that you are around in case I need you, there’s no-way you could disappoint me.”
I looked at Nell for a long moment then I got up and went to the bedroom window. I stood there while a million things were going through my mind. Nell wasn’t a young girl asking me to shield her from schoolyard bullies; she was a grown woman who’d been around a lot more than I have and she was asking me to be the person she leaned on in times of stress or if things went wrong. How could I possibly be of help to her? She’s a lot smarter than I am, what make’s her think I could be her, (what’s the word the history teacher at school used,) Champion? I wish I could talk to someone. Sylvia would know what to do, but Nell is looking for an answer right now and I get the feeling if I didn’t give her the answer she wants she’s going to be disappointed. I don’t want her to be disappointed. I owe her a lot. Hiring me to be the spokesperson for Solotronics and now, Burgers, sounds like I could soon be making a lot of money and it’s all because of her. 
Could she really be in love with me? 
Could it be true that she wants me to go on with my life, date whoever I want and do as I please if I would just be there for her if she needed me? Something seemed wrong about it and I turned to look at her. My heart went out to her. That tall, strong, powerful woman was sitting there with look on her face that reminded me of Erin when she was a little girl and desperately wanted something.
Suddenly it hit me that I didn’t need to talk to anyone. It’s time I started making my own decisions. I like Nell. She’s done some amazing things for me and she’s never asked for anything in return. I don’t know if what she’s asking of me is strange or not and I don’t care. She deserves what she wants from me and I’m going to do what ever I can for her. 

I went to the bed, knelt in front of her and took her hands in mine. 
“I don’t know why you chose to love me. I don’t think I deserve your love and I don’t know if I can return it the way you want me to but I’ll be pleased and honored to help you any way I can.”

“W-Will you Pete? It might be just a phone call, but I need to know there’s someone I can talk to. Someone who likes me, someone I can count on to be my friend.”

I wrapped her in my arms and said, “I like you, I like you a lot and I’d be proud to be your friend. You’re an amazing woman. You’re beautiful, exciting and when I’m around you, you turn me on so much I can barely keep my hands off you. I’ll be glad to be a part of your life and I promise I’ll do my best to be there for you if you need me.” 

Nell hugged me so tightly it hurt and when I was finally able to pry her arms loose there were tears in her eyes. Her voice was shaky when she said, “You won’t regret it dear, I promise you won’t.”

We didn’t make love again; we just held each other for a while and when I said it was getting late she didn’t complain. She stood there watching me as I put on my clothes and when I went to kiss her goodbye I could feel her trembling. I finally let her go and as I went though the door to leave I heard her quietly say, “I love you.” 

