CHAPTER 99

By the time I got home it was after five in the morning. Dead tired, I threw myself into bed. I was sleeping so soundly I guess I didn’t hear it the first couple times it rang but when I finally did I staggered to my phone. Myrna said, “Finally! I know you were out late last night but you have to come to the studio. They want to shoot the scene with Erin today. Take a quick shower, but don’t shave and be here ASAP!”
She sounded like she was a little annoyed, so I showered, threw on my clothes and made a bee-line to the studio. When I got to the set I was ushered to makeup where they told me to take off my shirt and two older women began to work on me. They covered my chest and arms with a spray that made me look like I was tanned, then they put some jell on my hair and finally put something on my beard. My hair is so light my beard doesn’t really show until it’s two or three days old, but the stuff made it look darker and when I looked in the mirror I looked like I had that short growth that’s so popular today. Then they worked on my eyes for a while. I wanted to see what I looked like but they were in a hurry and insisted I follow them. They took me to a room where one wall was a large blue screen. One of the women pointed to a metal lawn chair and said, “Have a seat but don’t lean back or you’ll screw up the makeup. They’ll be here in a few minutes.” 
They left and I was alone. 
Perched uncomfortably on the chair I began to think about last night. It was an amazing night and one I wouldn’t soon forget. Someone once told me that I fall in love with the girls I’ve been intimate with. I’m not in love with Cindy but I feel a lot closer to her than before and I began to think about what it must have taken for her to come to me as she did. She knew what she wanted and I saw how determined she was to make it happen, but I bet she was terrified inside. 
Then I thought about how she looked and acted when we made love. The rather plain looking, slightly awkward girl came alive. She was enthusiastic about everything we did and she didn’t hold back at all. And she was very caring. She came to me with no experience but she tried her best to make sure I enjoyed things as well. I knew we couldn’t continue to be lovers. I’m sure she wanted more from me than I could give her and it wouldn’t have been fair to her. I hoped she realized it, because I really liked having her as a friend. I almost wished that I was in love with her. I knew she’d make someone a great girlfriend and much, much more. 
Next I thought about Monique and immediately I was confused. Where was she? Why hadn’t she tried to contact me? There was something wrong and I didn’t know what it was. And on top of everything there was Nell. She was doing a lot for me and she told me I can date whoever I pleased as long as I could be with her on occasion. I found that hard to believe. 

These thoughts and more were running through my head when the director, Meg and a bunch of guys showed up. Meg came over and said hello, but the director seemed not to notice me. I’m sure he saw me sitting here but he didn’t even say hello. I asked Meg about it and she said, “He’s concentrating. This guy is a pain in the ass, but he’s good. When he gets what he wants you’re going to be surprised at the outcome.”

“It’s hot in here and I’m getting a backache sitting in this damn chair.”

“Don’t be a wimp! Erin went through the same thing this morning and she didn’t complain.”

“How long is this going to take?”
“At least another hour, then we’ll have lunch and we’ll start on the dance sequence. We probably won’t finish until late tonight. Myrna wants everything to be done by tonight, but I don’t think it’s going to happen. I see at least one more day.”
I watched the director spend over half an hour having people move lights around and setting up camera shots. Finally he came to me and for the next hour I stood with my hands on the mower. I looked right, I looked left, I stared at fixed objects and he spent part of the hour getting me to look serious, happy or sad. But the hardest one of all was when he wanted me to stare at the chair I’d been sitting in and, as he put it, “Pretend to make love to it.” 
I tried, but apparently it wasn’t working. Finally he went to Meg, and said something to her. She nodded, came over to me, leaned in and quietly asked, “Would you still like to fuck me?”

I was caught completely off guard and I stuttered, “Uhh, Y-Yeah.”

She said, “Good. Pretend it’s going to happen,” and she went over and stood by the chair. 

It took me a second to realize what just happened. She’d set herself up as the object instead of a chair. I wanted to laugh, but a quick look around at all the people that were waiting for me to do something made me realize that this was serious business. So I tried to concentrate on her. I tried to think of what it might be like to actually have sex with her. I hadn’t seen her naked, but on two different occasions I’d seen her in a bathing suit that had left little to the imagination, so I knew she had a great body. The thought of making love with her was exciting and as I thought about it, it must have showed on my face because the cameraman began moving around me and a few minutes later the director said, “That’s it…cut,” and everyone started packing things up.
I went to Meg and asked, “Well, was it good for you?”

She raised an eyebrow and said, “Oh yeah, that was the best lay I ever had. C’mon, let’s go eat,” and headed for the door. 
I caught her before she got there. “I’m half naked, you want me to go outside like this?”

“Yes. Don’t put a shirt on just yet or you’ll ruin your makeup. They’re reviewing things now and they may want you to come back.”

I’d seen people walking around in full makeup before and I’d wondered what it would be like. 

On the way to the lunch room I got several looks from girls and when one really pretty one looked at me I winked at her.

When Meg saw it she joked, “Fine! You have your way with me and now you’re looking for greener pastures.”

“So far, the only ‘way’ I’ve had with you has been me standing at the fence watching you and another bull frolic in the pasture.”
She grinned and came back with, “Maybe I didn’t want to be just another heifer in your herd.”
“My herd may be thinning out. Have you talked to Marla or Tammy today?”

“Is it about Monique?”

“Yes, have you heard anything?”

“I talked to Marla this morning. She says she hasn’t heard a word from her.”
“I haven’t either.”

“That’s strange, I hope she’s okay.”
I agreed that it was strange and after we hung up I made a mental note to call Mom at the office to see if they’d heard from her.
When we got to the lunch room Myrna and Erin were just leaving. Myrna caught Meg and said, “When you get finished with lunch take him to stage six and see Calvin. We have a dress rehearsal scheduled for three o’clock; get him to Calvin no later than two fifteen.”

They left and when we got our lunches I noticed that Meg just had a salad and iced tea. When I asked what was going on, she hung her head and said, “None of your business.”
I stared at her for a minute before it hit me. I grinned as wide as I could and said, “You have a boyfriend now and you want to keep your girlish figure!”

“Shut up!”

“Wait, there’s more! You finally got laid and you’re so happy about it you’re afraid you’ll get fat.”

She blushed, waved her plastic fork at me and said, “Shut up or you’ll be sorry.”

I held my hands up and said, “I surrender, I never argue with a girl who’s armed,” then I grabbed her hand, kissed it and said, “But I couldn’t be happier for you. Lane seems like a good guy. I hope he knows he’s found a terrific girl.”

She dropped her eyes and mumbled, “Thanks, I think he’s pretty terrific too.”

“Good, now who’s Calvin?”
“He’s in wardrobe. When we’re done here I’ll take you to him and he’ll dress you.”

We finished lunch and we had plenty of time so we were taking a leisurely walk to wardrobe when my cell phone vibrated. When I answered, a woman’s voice said, “Hello dear.” It took me a second to realize who it was before I asked, “Aunt Kate?”

“So I’m ‘Aunt Kate’ again, huh? Well, your Mom tells me you’re going to Cantil this weekend.”

“Yeah, I’m going to take Denise to the dance.”

“When are you leaving?”

“I thought I’d go up Saturday afternoon. Why?”

“And you plan on coming home late Saturday night?”
“I guess so.”

“Why don’t you stay until Sunday? Ben and I haven’t been there much lately because of the baby and the horses could sure use a workout.”

“Doesn’t Jose exercise them?” 

“Not as much as he should, his wife is pregnant again and I guess there are some complications. He and his family are living in the outbuildings now and he stays pretty close to her. But the main house is empty. Why don’t you bring some friends? There’s plenty of room and the kitchen is well stocked.”
“That sounds like fun, let me get back to you.”

When I hung up I turned to Meg and asked, “What are you doing next weekend?”

“I’m not sure. I know Lane wants to get together, but we don’t have plans yet.”

I explained to her about Denise and the dance then I told her about the ranch and the horses. The minute I mentioned horses she perked up and told me how much she loved to ride. She said she’d check with Lane and let me know.

When we got to wardrobe Meg introduced me to Calvin. He was about five foot three and couldn’t have weighed than one-thirty. He took one look at me and gushed, “Oh my God, nobody told me you were a giant!” Then he walked all around me, said, “Go wash off that nasty make up and meet me back here,” and he flitted away.

I looked at Meg and made a face. She grinned, “I know, but don’t worry I’ll protect you. If he tries to make a pass at you I’ll kick his ass.”

We both laughed then she pointed to a room. “That’s the locker room. Go shower and when you come out put your pants back on, put your wallet and the rest of your clothes in a locker and take the key. Then come back here. He’ll have everything you need.”   

I did as she asked and when I came back Calvin was waiting. He handed me a white shirt and insisted on helping me on with it. It felt like silk. It was form-fitting and after he pulled and tugged at it for a while it felt pretty good. Then he handed me a pair of pants and stood there waiting for me to put them on. They were some kind of smooth material and they were heavier than I expected. I looked around us and we were alone, so put them on a chair, turned my back to him and took off my pants. When I reached for the pants he brought, he said, “No shorts, we want a smooth line.” 
I glanced at Meg, frowned and I was about to say something when Meg stepped between us, leaned close and said, “Don’t be such a baby. Drop the shorts and put on the pants.”

She had a little grin on her face and I thought to myself, “She’s doing this to tease me,” so I turned toward her, pulled down my shorts and let them slide to the floor. 

She was looking at my face but I saw her eyes flicker. I knew she wanted to look down but when she saw me watching her she kept her eyes glued to mine. I reached over and grabbed the pants and as I was putting them on they were kind of tight, so before I could zip them up I had to tuck everything in. I looked away from her for a second and when I looked back I caught her staring at my crotch. I remembered that in La Jolla, she had seen my naked butt when she’d come into my room and caught me on top of Marla, So I leaned toward her, “Well, you’ve seen both sides of me now, which one do you like better?” She gave me a dirty look and turned away, but I noticed her face was flushed.

Calvin asked, “How do they feel?”

“They fit okay but they seem heavier than I thought they’d be.”

“Move around a little.”

“I did and I was surprised that even though they were tight I had no trouble moving. When I described it to Calvin he asked, “You’re going to be dancing aren’t you?”

“A little bit, I guess.”

“They’re satin lined! Even if you perspire you won’t have any trouble moving. Try these.”

He handed me some calf-high black socks and a shiny pair of what appeared to be brand new patent leather shoes. I put on the socks and when I slipped on the shoes it was like stepping into a well worn pair of old friends. They fit perfectly.
I said to him, “Everything fits great and you didn’t even measure me. How did you do that?”

He stuck his nose in the air and said, “It’s what I do! Now take the shirt off and go to makeup. When you’re finished come back here.”

Meg stayed to make a phone call and I went back to makeup. This time they trimmed my hair a little and worked on my face and eyes. When they finished I went back to Calvin and as I was putting on the shirt, Meg said, “I left a message for Lane about this weekend.”
I was about to answer her when Calvin glared at us, so we got quiet as he pulled and tugged everything into place. Then he told me to hold my arms out wide and twirl around a few times. I felt silly doing it but after I did, he nodded, “You’re as ready as you’re ever going to be,” and he just walked away! 
Meg looked at me for a minute and said, “Not bad, take a look.” She took me to the corner of the area where there was a full length mirror. 

I couldn’t believe the image looking back at me. I looked at least twenty five. The tight black pants made my waist look thin and the white shirt with the three top buttons undone, made my chest look huge. 

I turned to Meg, “I thought I was going to dance with Erin. This get-up makes me look like a body builder not a dancer and I sure as heck don’t look like a high school kid.”

“I know, everyone’s been complaining about how big you are, but that’s the way it is and they’ll work around it. And the script has you as the next door neighbor; it doesn’t say you’re in high school.”
Next I followed her to another area that was blocked off. When we go there the director’s assistant was standing outside a closed door. Meg went to him and after a short conversation said, “We can’t go in right now, follow me.” We went outside and she led us to a lunch cart that was serving coffee and soft drinks. 

I asked, “What’s happening?”

“Erin is in there right now. It’ll be a few minutes.”

“Can’t we go watch what she’s doing?”

“No, you’ll find out why in a little while. Have a Coke or something, they’ll call me when they’re ready.”

I ordered us a couple soft drinks and walked over to a bench. I was about to sit down when Meg cried, “No! Don’t sit down or you’ll wrinkle the pants.”

“You mean I have to stand here until they’re ready?”

“Yes, and don’t complain, they’re paying you a lot of money for this.”

She was right, but last night was catching up with me and I was getting tired. So I went over to lean against a light pole. Meg immediately said, “No! You’ll get the shirt dirty!”

So I stood there like a statue, trying not to fall asleep. It was a half hour before Meg’s phone buzzed. After hanging up she said, “They’re ready for us,” and we made our way back to the set. 

The room was quite large, at least thirty feet square and the walls were that same familiar shade of blue. The director was there with several other people including a tall, very attractive brunette. She was dressed in jeans, her hair was in a pony tail and she had a killer body. When we walked up, the director introduced her as Carmen, and said she was going to help me with something called ‘Placement’.  

There were taped ‘Xs’ on the floor, and for the next hour she lead  me from one spot to another, while the director made comments and had an assistant move the tape around. It was exasperating how slowly things went. She would take me to a spot, I would stand there and she would go back to the director and they would discuss lighting, flow and a dozen other things. I probably should have been nervous, but I was so tired I just stood there until she came back. Then she would take me to another spot and the whole thing would start over. 
When they decided that things were where they wanted them, the director came to me and said, “You look more relaxed than I expected. Here is what we’re looking for. You enter a room and a moment later a girl comes in. You know her because you’ve seen her next door, but she’s never looked like she does now and suddenly you’re absolutely floored by her. You might even be in love. You go to her and take her hands and the two of you circle each other for a while as the feeling builds for each of you, and finally you stop, pull her to you and kiss her. I know she’s your sister, can you do it and make it look convincing?”
“Yes sir. Erin and I talked about it and I’m sure we can.”

“Okay, let’s practice.” He nodded to the girl and she took me to the spot with the biggest X. Then one of the assistants went to a table where a tape player was sitting and touched a button. A slow tune filled the room and when Carmen went to one of the other X’s the director said to me, “Walk toward her. Do it slowly and when you get there take her hands.”
I took three steps before he said, “Stop!” He nodded to one of his assistants who came over next to me, and when the director nodded, he took three slow steps, two quick ones and four more slow ones. By then he was at the girl and he reached for her hands. 
The director said, “Again,” and he came back and did it again.
The way he moved looked like something out of an old movie Mom loved to watch whenever it came on TV. The Actor was a guy named Gene Kelly, and I think if someone else had done it that way it would have looked effeminate. But he pulled it off, so I gave it a try. 
It didn’t work.

I tried it several times and it just didn’t feel right so the next time I eliminated the stutter step. I started slow and gradually increased my stride until I got close to her then I slowed and took her hands. I saw Meg out of the corner of my eye and she seemed surprised and a little nervous, but the director said, “Okay, good.” 
The way I did it must have been okay because when I looked at Meg she seemed relieved.
Then the director told us to dance around in circles. So still holding hands we began circling each other. It didn’t seem to be working and the director said to me, “Pay attention to where you are in the room, but remember that you are supposed to be in love. Look like you mean it.”

It was strange looking at a stranger and pretending I was in love, especially when the girl was more interested in our dance routine than she was with me. But I tried.

It bothered me a little. She was an attractive girl and I had tried to turn on the charm, but all she did was look down to see where we were on the floor and when I misunderstood where we were headed she would tug me harshly into position. 

We circled around for a while until the director said “Okay, that’s enough,” and he turned to his assistants. They began pointing to us and saying things. I couldn’t hear what it was but it looked like they didn’t like what they saw, so I went over to him and said, “Sir, Carmen seems to be angry, am I doing something wrong?”
“No, you’re doing fine and so is Carmen. Her job is to show you where you need to be on the floor for the best lighting and camera angles.”

“Why aren’t Erin and I doing this?”

“We’re after something special you’ll see what it is in a few minutes. Now do it again with Carmen and try to remember where you are on the floor. The tape won’t be there because we’re using low-level smoke.”

I wasn’t quite sure what that meant but Carmen came back and we did the same thing over and over, stopping at each different tape mark. I began to get what she wanted and I started to line up the marks with different parts of the room, and once I did I was able to lead her there without looking at the marks very often. The director must have noticed it, because he said, “Okay, one more time and this time forget about the marks. Remember where you’re supposed to be and just look at each other.”

They started the music again and we went into the routine. By the second time around I had it down and I began staring at her like the director suggested, but she was still busy concentrating. We were almost to the end of the third sequence when I noticed she mistakenly tried to turn the wrong way. I caught it and when I turned her back the proper direction she gave me a dirty look, but we finished okay and the director seemed satisfied and told us to take a break.

I went to Meg and asked, “Why did you look so strange when I talked to the director about changing that stutter-step?”

“He must like you because nobody changes things when he’s directing. I’ve seen him walk away from an entire picture when someone changed so-much as a simple thing.”

“What about Carmen, why does she seem so hostile?”

“She’s an actress, but she also thinks she’s a dancer. She was up for a part in a movie recently and they chose someone else. The director gave her this gig as a favor. She doesn’t know how well you dance and she doesn’t know how important you’ll soon become. I guess she thinks it’s beneath her to try and teach a nobody like you how to move.”

I said, “She does huh,” and I went to director and asked, “How long will it be before you need me again?”

“About fifteen minutes. There’s time if you need the rest room?”

I went to the tape player, reset it and turned the volume up a little. Then I walked over to the girl and stood with my arm out in the classic dance pose. She looked at me and rolled her eyes, but she came over to me. I know she thought I was asking her to show me how to dance, but the second she was in my arms I swept her into a waltz. It took her a second to realize what I was doing and she started to follow me. I exaggerated some moves slightly and she tried to follow but it soon became evident that she wasn’t very good. We’d only been dancing for a couple of minutes when I felt a tap on the shoulder and someone said, “Hold it.” We stopped and Delores Rio shouldered Carmen aside and said, “C’mon Pete, let’s show them how it’s done.” Delores is a really good dancer and I was having fun until the director shut the tape player off and said I had to stop because he didn’t want me all sweaty. 

I asked Delores, “What are you doing here?”

“I heard you were shooting today and I thought I’d come by and watch. Is Erin Swan really your sister?”

“Uh-huh.”

“And you’re going to do a love scene with her?”

“It’s not a love scene; all we’re going to do is kiss.”

“This should be interesting; everyone is talking about it.”

Just then things started to move fast. Myrna and the twins showed up and some guys came in with smoke canisters. A make-up girl came to me, led me over to where the starting X was and began touching things up. 

There were two cameras today. One was shoulder-mounted and the guy carrying it was off to the side with the camera pointed at me. The other one was on a dolly and it was behind me on my right, pointed at the entry door in front of me. 
There was a smoke layer on the floor a few inches high now and as it started to get higher the director came to me and said, “This is a dream sequence. You’ve seen the girl next door and you’re attracted to her. But she’s always been dressed casually with her hair in a pony tail. When she comes in the door she’ll be in full make-up and I want you look surprised. You’ll go to her, take her hands and swing around with her just like you rehearsed, and when I say stop, you’ll look at each other for a while then you’ll take her in your arms and kiss her. I’ll be talking to you the whole time. You’ll have some dialog, but we’ll dub it later. Are you ready?”

“Yes sir.”

“Okay, look at the door,” then he pointed to each camera and nodded. 

I heard the whirr of the cameras and minute later the door opened and a girl stepped into the room. She was wearing a white dress and she was walking with her head down. Then she stopped and looked up at me. It was like an electric shock went through me. It was Erin and she was so beautiful it took my breath away! Her hair was a mass of waves that hung to her shoulders and framed her face. The dress was simple, with short sleeves and a scoop neck. It wasn’t low-cut but her breasts were so full and the cleavage so deep it made her bust look huge and her waist look tiny. She looked sexy as hell. But the main thing was her face. They had done something with her eyes that made them stand out like blue beacons. I was stunned. I was supposed to go to her and take her hands, but I couldn’t move. The director called, “Cut,” but when I looked at him he didn’t seem mad, instead he said, “Erin, stay where you are. Pete, back up a few steps, then continue like before.”

I backed up a little and when he called, “Action”, I went to her and took her hands. We began circling around like I’d done before but we hadn’t taken more than a few steps when he cried, “Cut,” and said, “Relax kids, take five,” and he walked to the dolly camera. 

I was still holding Erin’s hands and I said, “Do you know how beautiful you are?”

“They did me up pretty good didn’t they Petey? They said they wanted to film your expression when you first saw me.”

“So that’s why they kept us apart.”

“Uh-huh. I wish Mom and Dad could see me now.”

A voice next to us said, “I see you dear, and you really are beautiful.”

Mom was standing next to Myrna with a huge smile on her face. Erin started toward her, but a make-up girl yelled, “NO! No touching or hugging anyone but Pete until this scene is finished.”

Just then the director called, “Places everyone,” and we resumed our dance. We did it five or six times until the director was satisfied, then we took another break and Erin and I went over to where everyone was standing. Someone brought us all water and the twins and Myrna were complimenting Erin on how she looked when one of the twins said to me, “Erin says you are going to stay at a ranch this weekend and ride horses. Can we come?”
I thought to myself, ‘The twins are even more famous than Jack Hedden, I’m sure they would go along with what I have planned for Denise,’ so I said, “Sure, have you asked your mom?” 

“Not yet, we wanted to ask you first.”
“No problem under two conditions. You have to dress differently so I can tell you apart and the other one is something I’ll tell about later.”

The director motioned for Erin and me to join him, so we left our group and he said, “Okay, here is what I want next. You’ll go back and hold hands like before then make one more circle and stop. 
Pete, you’ll look at her then you’ll pull her to you.”

Erin, you’ll come willingly and when you get close I want you to look into his eyes like he’s the love of your life.”

Erin surprised me by saying, “He IS the love of my life. He’s the best brother in the world and we aren’t going to have a problem with this.” She looked at me and said, “Are we Petey.”

It wasn’t a question it was a statement. I answered, “No Sis, no problem at all.”

It went off without a problem. I’m not sure if it was because Myrna and mom were both there, but the director did the kissing scene in only two takes. 
We did the final circle thing at least five times. We stopped and looked at each other and he shot that at least six or seven times, telling us to get closer, back up a little or hold our heads differently, but the kissing was done with him standing not more than two feet away just out of camera. He said, “Slowly now, get closer, closer, STOP! Now breathe for a second.”
Erin surprised me again by saying to him, “Don’t worry so much, we can handle this.”

And we kissed.

It started out to be a chaste kiss on my part but Erin pulled me into a real kiss and sister or not I have to say I was affected by her intensity. 
The director said, “Hold it, hold it, hold it, okay let her go, and all the time the shoulder mounted camera guy was moving around getting different angles. Then he said, “Do it again.” 
I was a little curious about how I felt about this, so this time I kissed her for real! No tongue, but a lot of feeling and plenty of moving around like I would do if I was with someone other than her. I was surprised at how she responded. She kissed me back with such emotion it would have been easy to forget it was Erin I was kissing. But Erin didn’t seem to be affected and when the director said, “Back slowly away,” then, “Cut!” She immediately turned to him and asked if we did okay. 

He answered, “Fine kids, that’ll do it.”

For a second I was bothered. I like kissing girls and I thought I was pretty good at it. For her to stop like that and show no emotion seemed strange until I noticed she was darting looks at me and she was blushing.
I thought we were finished, but Myrna said we had to do some still shots and the still photographer was on the way, so we had a few minutes. I went to Mom and said, “I’m glad you showed up. It went well didn’t it?”
“Yes, it went beautifully. I wanted to see how you kids handled it and you both did fine. But there are a couple other reasons I came. First off, have you heard from Monique?”

“No, she hasn’t answered her phone lately. Why?”

“We got an odd phone call at work. It was from the office of something called Selinco International and it seems to have something to do with her. They want to meet with us tomorrow. We haven’t heard from her in several days. Do you know anything about it?
“No, nothing at all.”

“Hmm, okay, the other reason is, I told you I wanted to talk to Nell Burger. Well, I left a message for her at Burger’s main office and she called me back. I’m going to meet with her now, so I’d like you to take Erin home.”

“No problem, what are you and Nell going to talk about?”

“I want to know exactly what’s going on between you and her. After all dear, she’s a married woman.”

“She says it’s just a marriage of convenience.”

“Dear, you are only seventeen years old. I want to know exactly what her plans are and I want to hear it from her.”
“Where are you going to meet her?”

She showed me the address of the Venice house and I was thinking that I would love to be there for that conversation. Mom can be very forceful when she wants to be, but Nell didn’t get to where she is by being passive. 

Mom left right after the photographer got here. A minute later the twins dragged Myrna over to me and she said, “The twins want to go away with you this weekend. Your mother told me about your friend there and about the dance and Cantil. I’m sure they’d enjoy it, are you sure you don’t mind?”

“No, I don’t mind at all. Is it okay for them to ride the horses?”

“They’re both experienced riders. It’s not the horses I’m concerned about. This will be the first time they’ve gone somewhere without me and they can get a little unruly at times. But they promised me they’d be on their best behavior.” She stopped, glared at the girls and said, “Didn’t you?”

They were nodding so hard they were almost jumping up and down. She turned back to me and asked, “Will you promise me you’ll keep your eye on them?”

After what she said I was a little apprehensive, but they looked so happy and anxious I took a chance and said, “Of course I will.” 

Myrna and the twins left and after another round at makeup, Erin and I spent nearly two hours having our pictures taken. It was almost eight by the time we left and we were starved, so we stopped at McDonalds, and over dinner I asked, “How did you feel about the kiss?”
The blush returned and she looked down and said, “It was uhh, good. Amy said you were a good kisser. I guess you are.”

“The fact that it was me didn’t bother you?”

She smiled, looked up and said, “A little, but I’m glad it was you. I wanted to make this look real and I don’t know if I could have done it with some stranger.”
I decided that I’d been a lot more worried about this then she was and I chuckled to myself. 
We had both cleaned up and changed clothes before we left and the pony-tailed girl in jeans and a sweat shirt with ketchup on her chin who was sitting across from me didn’t look like the gorgeous creature I had kissed earlier. But she was still beautiful. It wasn’t sexual, but I don’t think I’ll ever get the way she looked today out of my head.
When we got home Mom wasn’t there yet and Amy wanted to know all about what happened. We sat on the couch and I listened to Erin telling her all about body position, camera angles and such. Amy listened as long as she could then she looked at me and asked, “How did she look?”

 I smiled and said, “So beautiful you wouldn’t believe it. But I don’t think it was her, they probably used a double.”

Erin cried, “Petey!” and she hit me on the arm.

I quickly added, “I’m sure it wasn’t her. The girl at the studio was not only beautiful, she was nice.”  
Amy followed up with, “That settles it. It couldn’t have been her.”
Erin jumped up, stuck her tongue at us and said, “You guys have all the fun you want. I’m going to my room. I’m going to call Kelly and tell her what a rotten family I have,” and she left. But she had a big smile on her face.
Amy sobered quickly and said, “I wish I could have been there, but there was too much to do at work. Did mom tell you about the people who called?”
“Yeah, I don’t know what’s up with that. Let me try Monique right now? 
I called her on my cell but again, all I got was voicemail. So I shrugged and asked, “Do you have Alice’s cell phone number?”

“I talked to her this morning and she said she hadn’t heard from Monique since she got back from the boat. Did you take her to a boat?”

“Yeah, we went to a party on a yacht last Sunday. We had a great time.”

“Well, she said she hadn’t heard from her since then, but I think she knows more than she’s telling. We have an appointment at ten tomorrow with the people who called today. Maybe we’ll know then. What are you doing tomorrow?”
“I have some voice-overs in the morning. I’ll call you when I get a chance.”
We said goodnight and I went to my room. 
I was brushing my teeth when there a tap on my door. It was Mom and when I let her in she was carrying a large envelope and she had a thoughtful look on her face. 
She sat at my little table and said, “I just came from Nell Burger’s place. That’s quite a little second home.” 
“Yes it is. You were there a long time, what did you talk about?”

“You, of course. I went there to find out what was going on! She ended up fixing dinner and we went through a whole bottle of wine.”
“What did you think of her?”

“I think she’s one of the most interesting women I ever met. However, she may be the loneliest.”

“Really; I never thought of her as being lonely.”

“She hides it pretty well. I think it explains some of her past antics. It may even explain why she thinks she’s in love with you.”
“She said that?”

“She didn’t have to. I don’t know what you did to cause it, but she has it bad for you.”

“I knew she liked me but I didn’t think it went that far.”
“Well it has. I don’t know if that’s the only reason she’s doing it, but she has some amazing plans for you. Look at this.”
She opened the envelope and pulled out a bunch of papers. The first was a folded page from a newspaper. She opened it, handed it to me and said, “This is what will be in tomorrow’s paper.”

It was the back page of a section and nearly half the page was a headshot of me smiling like an idiot. I recognized it as one of the photos that were taken the day we were at the studio in Van Nuys. Under it in large letters it read, “Pete says you’d be smiling too if you were shopping at Burgers,” and under that in smaller letters it read, “If you see Pete in one of our stores, introduce yourself and register for a valuable free gift.” 
I asked, “What’s this all about?”

“You’ll have to ask her. But this is only the beginning. She has things planed for you that are way beyond what we first agreed to. There’s a fact sheet and a prospectus in here. Amy and I will look at it tomorrow. It looks like you are going to be a very busy boy.”
“What about her; do you feel better about her now?”

“Yes and no. I’m a little worried about both of you. She tells me that there’s a struggle going on within Burgers and I don’t want you to get caught in the middle of it. I think our lawyers can protect you, but I’m also concerned about Nell.”

I was thinking about how she handled things with Cohen and Herb, and I responded, “I’ve seen her in action, she’s pretty tough.”
“I’m sure she is, but I’ll bet she’s not that way around you. I don’t know what you did to cause it, but you should hear her talk about you. It’s a little scary.”
“What do you mean? Is she planning on doing something bad to me?”

“No, it’s just the opposite. I’m worried you might do something bad to her.”
“But Mom, I would never do anything to hurt her.”
“Not deliberately, but I want you to be careful around her. You have more effect over her than you think you do. You could hurt her badly if you mistreat her.”

I shook my head and said, “You are too much. You go over there ready to kick her butt and the next thing I know you want to adopt her.”

Mom didn’t smile. She said, “Peter, I’m asking you to be cautious when you’re with her. She’s very vulnerable when it comes to you. Don’t lie to her or try to play games with her. She’s way too smart. She’d catch you and she’d come after you with a vengeance. You’d survive, but the act of doing it would destroy her and I’m not sure she’d ever get over it.”

I looked at Mom and wondered if I should tell her about something that had been bothering me. Finally I took a chance and said, “Mom, she said that she wasn’t going to see anyone else but I should go out with whoever I like. What’s that about?”

“She told me the same thing. It’s a defense mechanism dear. She knows you’re young and she knows how popular you are. She also knows how immensely popular you’re going to be once all this publicity hits. It’s her way of protecting herself. You and she will be apart a lot and when you see other girls it’ll be because she gave you ‘permission’ to do it. As long as you don’t lie or try to hide things from her and if you’ll be with her when she really needs you, she’ll put up with almost anything.”

“It sounds a little weird.”

“It is! I’d love to see her in therapy, but therapy rarely works with people as strong-willed as she is. They always think they know what’s best and rarely want to take advice from others.”      
“So, you don’t like her?”

“Actually I do like her. Something made her the person she is now. It probably happened when she was growing up. I tried to get her to talk about it but she wouldn’t. Does she have any close friends?”

“The only one I know about is a girl that was in Las Vegas when we were there.”

“What about the one that shares her house?”

“Did she tell you about her?”

“Only that she has a friend that stays there. She wasn’t there tonight. Do you know anything about her?”
“No, I’ve never met her. So, what do you think?”

“Well, I’m not crazy about you being involved with her. But she’s doing an awful lot for you, so I guess I’ll have to depend on your good judgment.”
Mom gave me a big hug and left. I fell into bed and tried to think about what we talked about, but I was asleep in about two seconds.

I met Meg at the studio at ten. We went to a sound room and met with the director and some sound techs. For the next two hours I watched tape about the things I did. Starting from the remote shoot where I was cutting the grass, up to the dance and kissing sequence with Erin. In the places where I said something, I said it again and again and tried to match my words to the movement of my mouth. 

We finished at noon and Meg and I went to lunch. I was watching her munching on a salad and sneaking glances at the mustard dripping off my double cheeseburger when my phone buzzed. It was Mom and she sounded strange when she said, “How soon can you be at the office?”
I asked Meg, “Are we done?”

“Yeah, that’s it unless they want you back for some pick-up stuff. But you’re finished for today.”
When I put the phone to my ear, Mom must have heard Meg because she said, “Get over here as soon as you can,” and she hung up.

She sounded anxious so I said, “I gotta go, something is up,” and as I stood up Meg said, “Oh, by the way, Lane and I would love to go with you this weekend.”

“Great, I’ll call you later and we’ll talk about it.”

When I got to the office Jasmine greeted me with a big smile. She held up a copy of the paper with my picture on it and said, “Wow, this is really something, Congratulations.”

“Thanks, are they inside?”

“Yeah, they’re waiting for you. I think something big is going on, and she nodded to a grey-haired man sitting in the corner.”
“Who’s he?”

“I think he has something to do with you.”

I went into Mom’s office and she, Amy and Gale Adams the lawyer, were pouring over a pile of papers. When Mom saw me she nodded to Amy, motioned for me to follow them and we went into Amy’s office.

We sat down and Mom said, “Something gigantic just happened and part of it has to do with you.”

“Like what?”
“That group from Selinco International showed up today. Among other things they took over Monique’s contracts.”
“I didn’t know they were for sale.”

“They weren’t, but they offered us a deal we couldn’t refuse. They have a talent agency here in Los Angeles. They traded it to us for Monique.”

“They traded an entire agency for one girl?”

“Yes. They have big plans for her and the money and contacts to make it happen. In return they gave us their clients and anything Monique does when she’s in the US.
 “What do you mean by ‘when she’s in the US’? Where is she going?”

“All they would say was that she wouldn’t be in the US. She’s going to be the cover girl for Beaute. Beaute is the largest cosmetic company in Europe and one of the biggest anywhere. Their offices are in Paris.”
“Paris, France?”

“Yes! 
“She gave up her life here, so she could be on the cover a magazine?”

“There’s a lot more to it than that. She’s going to be ‘The Beaute Girl’. They showed us a prospectus. By this time next year she’ll have been on the cover of nearly every fashion magazine in the world and she’ll be a multi millionaire.”

“Wow! Why do you suppose they’re doing this for her? 

“We don’t know. All we know is that someone with an awful lot of money is behind this.”
“And you don’t know who it is?”

“Ms. Adam’s office is looking into that right now.”

“I-I don’t know what to say. You uhh, said I was involved with this?”

“Yes. We’ll get to that in a minute, there’s a lot more going on. Selinco is getting out of the talent agent business altogether. They said they were going to close their New York and Chicago offices and sell off their clients. Well, we’re going to buy them.”
“It sounds like a big deal.”

“It is big. It’s so big we couldn’t possibly handle it ourselves and Howard Martin has agreed to come in with us. The guy is amazing. Ms. Adams has kept Mr. Martin up to speed on what was happening here. When the people from Selinco told us about closing the offices, Ms. Adams stepped out of the room and called him. She was back in two minutes and stuck a note in front of us. It said that if we thought we could handle running the Chicago and New York offices as well, he would back us. We told the guys from Selinco about it and asked if they would talk to him. They agreed and Gail Adams got hold of him and put him on speaker. I never heard so much ‘lawyer talk’ in my life. When all was said and done, it looks like we’re going to take over the New York and Chicago offices and we’re going to have to triple the size of the operation here.”

“How in the world are you going to do that?”

“There’s going to be a lot of big changes. We’re going to sit down with Mr. Martin this week and work out a plan. But you asked how you were involved.” 

She turned to Ms. Adams, who slid some legal papers in front of me. They were so full of legal language I didn’t know where to look and I asked, “What’s this?” 
She said, “It says you’re to have no contact with Ms. Dennis whatsoever.”

It took me a second to realize he was talking about Monique and I said, “You mean Monique, uhh, Molly Dennis?”

“Yes. You’re not to call her, write to her or communicate with her in any way. Furthermore you are not to discuss with anyone, any dealings you have or had with her in the past. Do you understand?”

“Uhh, yeah, but why?”

“It’s part of these negotiations. You and she have a relationship, is that correct?”

“Well yeah, at least I thought we did.”

“That has to end right now. You are too young to sign this agreement so they’ve made the Stone Agency responsible. If you disobey any terms of this agreement it could spell financial disaster for Stone and anyone connected with them.”

“That sounds serious.”

“It is serious. They aren’t kidding about this.”

“Does anyone know where Monique is or who’s behind this?”

Ms. Adams looked around the room and asked, “Is everyone okay with this?”

When Mom and Amy both nodded she pushed a button and said to Jasmine, “Please show him in.” 

The grey-haired guy who was in the office came in. He opened a briefcase, took out a paper and a small tape recorder. He turned on the recorder and asked, “Does everyone here including Mister Baker understand the terms we spoke of?”

When we all nodded he turned to me and said, “I’m going to ask these parties to sign this document in front of you. It says that they are going to guarantee your silence as regards to Miss Dennis. Do you understand that there are severe consequences if you disobey this agreement?”

“Yes sir, but what shall I tell our friends about her?”

“Simply say she went to Europe to pursue a modeling career.

“If they sign this will you tell us where she is?”

“I will.”

Everyone was looking at me, so I shrugged and said, Okay, I promise.
They signed it and as he was putting the paper in his briefcase he said, “Ms. Dennis is traveling with Mister Selin Toksas, owner and CEO of Selinco International. They left on his yacht this morning.”

