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I was so upset that it took me a few seconds to realize what was happening but when I realized that the girl with her arms wrapped around me was really Brandy I felt like my heart was going to jump out of my chest and I pulled her away and screamed, “Brandy! Wha…?”
She covered my mouth with her hand and said, “It’s a mistake, Pete, it’s all a big mistake.”

“Oh my God Brandy, you’re okay! What happened?”

“I want to call it a comedy of errors, but there’s nothing funny about it. All my shops are named Brandy followed by whatever street they’re on. For instance, my main store is on Melrose Boulevard so it’s called Brandy Melrose. The shop on Wilshire Boulevard is named Brandy Wilshire and so on. Apparently, when the paramedics got to that poor girl she had no ID on her. She was barely conscious and when they asked her name, she kept mumbling something that sounded like ‘Brandy Melrose’ so that’s what they wrote on the accident report. It’s not clear why, but Nell and I think that she may have shopped there recently. Anyway, when they got her to the hospital someone saw the name on the report and called information, who gave her the name of the store. Well, the manager was at lunch and they got hold of a new hire. When they said there was an accident involving Brandy Melrose, she went into the office and found my emergency contact number. It was Nell’s private cell number and when they called her and told her I’d been in an accident, Nell, God love her, went into action. She called Burgers GM and told him to contact the hospital to make sure I got the best treatment then she tried to get hold of Megan but her phone was turned off so she called you.”
“But you’re here now. How did you find out what was going on?”

“It all happened within the last hour. I’ve been out all day so I didn’t check my email until I got home. We’re having a sale this week and one of our venders had a last-minute delivery problem. Some goods that were supposed to be at the Melrose store when they opened tomorrow have been delayed so I called the manager at home to tell him about it. He told me what happened so I called Nell to tell her I was okay and she said that you were over here. We tried to call you but we couldn’t get through to you, so I came right over.”
“I’m glad you did, I was, well, you know.”

“Yes, I saw you. You thought it was me lying there and you were upset. I can’t tell you how touched I am.”
We were still holding each other and it seemed natural for us to hug. And then we kissed. 
Maybe it was because I was so relieved that she was okay or maybe it was the trauma of the last few hours but the kiss was wonderful. The girl I was kissing wasn’t the rough, brash Brandy I knew, this was a soft, pretty girl who came to me gently and kissed me tenderly. The kiss went on for a long time.
My head was swimming when we pulled back and I guess hers was too, because we both went “Wow,” at the same time and stared at each other. Then, mostly to get my mind off the kiss, I asked, “So, who is this girl?”

“I don’t know. Nell said she’d contact the hospital and tell them it wasn’t me. We can stop at the admission’s office on the way out and see what they’re going to do. Are you ready to leave now?”
I looked at the girl on the gurney then I said, “I’ll meet you at the office. I’m glad this girl isn’t you but she’s all alone and even though she’s gone, I think someone should say goodbye.”

Brandy looked at me then she cocked her head, got a serious look on her face and said, “You really are a good guy, aren’t you? Jesus! No wonder Nell is so crazy about you,” and she kissed me again. This time she was more animated and she began exploring me with her tongue. 
In spite of the person lying on the gurney next to us I felt myself responding, but I thought of Kristen and I knew that what I was doing wasn’t right, so, a little flustered I pulled away and said, “I’ll meet you at the admissions office.” and I stood up.”

I guess she saw the bulge in my pants because she was smiling when she said, “Okay, I’ll see you there in a couple minutes.” 
The kiss with Brandy disturbed me a little and it took me a second to organize my thoughts, then I turned back to the figure on the bed and looked at the poor girl lying there. The fact that she wasn’t someone I knew was a relief but I had spent enough time with her that I felt she was more than a stranger and I went to her to say goodbye. I stood by the gurney for a long while just looking at her. How could this be happening; how could a person be alive one minute and gone the next. I had never been close to death before and it was very unsettling. I knew she couldn’t hear me but I wanted to say something to her. I stood there for a long time, but I started to cry again because all I could think of was… goodbye.
I met Brandy coming out of the office and I guess I still looked upset because she asked, “Are you okay?”
“Yeah, I’m fine. What are they going to do about the girl?”

“The police are looking into it. I’m sure they’ll find out who she is.”
“Will they let us know?”
“The police might not, but Nell’s people will follow up on it. By the way, Nell wants you to call her. I just talked to her and she’s waiting. She said for you to hit the number ‘1’ on your phone.”

Nell answered on the first ring with, “Honey, are you alright?”

The ‘Honey’ part surprised me, but I answered, “Yeah, I’m fine. It’s been a weird night, but Brandy’s okay and that’s good news.”

“Yes it is and I’m glad you’re okay too. Look, your family is leaving in the morning, why don’t you spend the night at the beach house. I bet Brandy will keep you company.”

I was surprised at what she said and I have to admit it sounded tempting, but I thought about Kristen and I answered, “I-uhh better go home. I’m kinda beat and all I really want to do is sleep.”

“I understand. Sleep as long as you like tomorrow. I put off the photo shoot until Tuesday.”

“Will you still be home tomorrow?”

“Probably not, this trip is taking longer than I thought. We have a big problem here and when I told them I had to rush home because of Brandy, all hell broke loose. But now that I know she’s okay I have to get back to business. But I should be able to get it handled by tomorrow or early Tuesday. If I can, I’ll try to get back early enough so we can have dinner together Tuesday night. I’ll call you and let you know.”

Brandy had been watching me and when I put the phone away she said, “So we’re not going to spend the night at the beach house, eh?”

“Brandy, I’m going with someone.”
“I know, Nell said you’re hanging with Kristen. So what? Nell said that Kristen is leaving town soon, she won’t know.”

“But I will.”

She shook her head in disgust, then she came to me and said, “Do I get one more kiss before you go?” 

“No Brandy, I…”

Suddenly she was all over me. She had one leg wrapped around me and her tongue halfway down my throat before I was able to protest. Then, just as quickly, she stepped back, wiggled her fingers at me and walked away.

I watched her leave in kind-of a daze and it took me a few seconds to notice a couple things. I noticed that she has a really great ass and I noticed that the tent in my pants was back.
When I got home the house was dark, so I went to my room and went to bed. I wanted to go right to sleep, but I kept thinking about tonight. Who was the girl in the hospital? What happened to her? Does she have a family? I remembered what it felt like when the doctor told me she was gone. I’d been crushed because I thought it was Brandy. But it hadn’t been, and now, if the girl had a family, someone else was going to have to go through the same thing.
Then I began thinking about Kristen. I was going to have a girlfriend again and I liked the way it felt. Kristen had never been completely out of my heart and the more I thought of it the better I liked the idea. 

I tossed and turned for a while but I couldn’t seem to go to sleep so  I decided to get something to drink. I went into the house and I was pouring myself a glass of milk when I noticed the light on under Amy’s door, so I went over and knocked quietly.

She answered, “Yes?”

“It’s Pete, can I come in?”

“Sure.”

She was lying in bed reading and as soon as I opened the door she asked about Brandy. I sat on the bed and I was starting to tell her what happened when we both heard a noise. We looked over to see the door to the bathroom that Amy shares with Erin slowly inch its way open until we could see Erin peeking around the edge.
Amy asked, “Erin, what are you doing?”

“I’m too excited to sleep and I heard you talking. I was trying to be quiet in case you guys were like, you know, doing it.”

Amy made a face and said, “Don’t be silly. You can come in, Pete was about to tell me what happened with a friend of ours who’s in the hospital.”

Erin came into the room, jumped on the bed and crossed her legs Indian style. She was wearing a long t-shirt thing that came past her butt, but when she crossed her legs it rode up, exposing her crotch. She was wearing panties so nothing was visible, but the way she was sitting was very suggestive. I guess I was staring because Amy growled, “Erin, cover yourself.”
Erin looked surprised and said, “Why? It’s only Petey.”

Amy stared at her for a minute then she smiled and said, “You’re right, it’s only Petey,” but she reached over and pulled Erin’s shirt down.
For the next few minutes I told them what had happened at the hospital. I may have been a little too graphic because Erin and Amy ended up with horrified looks on their faces and their arms wrapped around each other. But when I told them that Brandy had showed up and it had all been a mistake, they sighed with relief. We talked about the girl and who she might have been for a while, but Erin’s eyes were soon closing and when she nodded off I looked at my watch. It was nearly one-thirty, so I did something I hadn’t done since Erin was a little girl. I picked her up, carried her to her bed and tucked her in.

I went back to say goodnight to Amy and she was smiling.
I asked, “What?”

“That was sweet.”

“I used to do that when she was little. But boy, she’s certainly not little anymore.”

“No, she isn’t, she’s as tall as I am and she’s still growing. I bet she’s going to be close to six feet.”

“Good! She’s also strong as hell. If some boy gets out of line with her she’ll kick his butt.”

“Do you worry about her and boys?”
I sat on the bed next to her and said, “Well, she says she isn’t interested yet, but I’m sure it won’t be long.”
“It’s not that she’s not interested, it’s just that she has so much going on right now. This acting thing is going to be big Pete, she’s a natural. We’ve turned down some big offers for her already.”

“You turned them down! Why did you do that?”
“We want to bring her along at the right pace. She’s not going to end up being another Britney Spears or Lindsey Lohan.”

“She’s too smart for that. Besides, those girls are a lot older than she is.”
“When do you think it started? People started catering to their every wish when they were younger than Erin is. From what Myrna says, it’s already happening to Erin at the studio. People are starting to recognize her potential and some of them are already trying to attach themselves to her coattails.”
“Is she really that good?”

“Are you kidding, she practically jumps off the screen. You’ve seen her dailies haven’t you?”
“No, what are dailies?”

Amy seemed surprised and asked, “You mean you’ve never seen her dailies? What about yours, have you ever seen yours?”

“I guess not, what are they?” 

She shook her head in wonder then she said, “I’m sorry Pete, this is my fault. We’ve been so busy with everything else lately I guess we forgot that you’re new to all this. The dailies are the raw unedited footage that’s shot every day. They’re called dailies because at the end of each day’s shooting the film is developed, synched to sound and either printed or telecined to disk for viewing the next day by the director, the actors and some members of the film crew. They look at it to find out if changes are necessary.”

“They never mentioned that to me.”

“Well, up to now you’ve had a pretty minor role. But that may change. If it does we’ll make sure you know what’s going on.”

“Do you think it might change?”

“Would you like it to?”

“I think so. So far it’s been fun.”

“That would all change if you got a real part. You haven’t been around much lately. You should see how much time Erin spends learning lines and things. Thank God for the twins.”

“The Twins! What do they have to do with it?”

“In the beginning I was a little worried that they might resent her but it’s been just the opposite. They watch over Erin like she was their little sister and they’ve taught her things that only people with their kind of experience can hand down. Myrna says she can see it in the way Erin behaves around the studio. She’s says that Erin isn’t arrogant but she acts very confident and Myrna says she can tell by the way Erin takes direction that the twins have taught her well.”

“That’s good to know. If my acting thing goes farther I may have to look to them for some help.”

Amy grinned and added, “That’s not a bad idea but be sure to ask about the price first.”

“Really? How much do you think they’d charge?”

“I don’t they’d want money but they might want your uhh, services.”

We both laughed at that then Amy asked, “What were the twins like over the weekend?”

“They behaved like a couple of teen-agers. Why?”
“I bet you had to keep them from getting into trouble.”

“Well, I had to make sure they were okay.”

She chuckled then she said, “I bet you did. I bet if you hadn’t been there they would definitely have gotten into some kind of trouble.”
“Why do you say that?”

“Myrna talked to mom and me about them while you guys were gone. They are pretty amazing girls. They’ve been acting since they were babies. Myrna said they did their first commercial when they were three months old. Since then they’ve done too many commercials to count, dozens of movies and they’ve starred in three top-rated TV shows.. But Myrna has kept a tight rein on them their entire lives. She said she talks to them all the time about self respect and how not to make poor choices. She says that they listen and she’s been proud of them and happy with the way they behave. But they’re almost nineteen now and they’re nearly grown up. They’re going to start experimenting and Myrna sees how they behave when they’re around you.”

“What does that mean?”

“That means you could have got lucky with them this weekend if you’d played your cards right. But you probably see them differently, don’t you?”

“Yeah, and they behave differently, too.”

Still grinning, she said, “Aha! So you’re saying they DID get lucky this weekend?”

“NO! I told Myrna I’d look out for them.”

She shook her head and said, “That’s too bad. What about Rose, did she try to seduce you?”

“Of course not. What are you talking about?”
“Rose has a huge crush on you. Myrna was pretty sure she’d try to jump your bones. I told her you wouldn’t, especially since Kristen was going to be there.”
“I wouldn’t have, even if Kristen wasn’t there.”
“I know, but you might not have had a choice. Those girls are used to getting their own way and they can be pretty persuasive.”
“I don’t care how persuasive they think they are, it’s not going to happen with me. But why did you say ‘that’s too bad,’ when I told you they didn’t get lucky?”
“They told Myrna that they were going to take this summer to act like teen-agers. This was the first time they’d gone somewhere by themselves and Myrna was pretty sure they went to Cantil this weekend to get laid.”

“And she was okay with it?”

“Yeah, I guess she figured it was about time.”

“Well, they didn’t get laid, but the summer’s not over.”

“I know, but you will keep your eye on them when you can, won’t you?” 

“Of course I will. But why did you say ‘thank God for them’ when we were talking about Erin?”

“You didn’t hear how they helped her did you?”

When I shook my head she continued, “The entertainment business can be nasty. There aren’t that many jobs and for a newcomer like Erin to come in and land a role in what could be a big show can cause problems. It makes some people jealous and it sends up a red flag to some others. The jealousy part can be difficult. The people who think the part should have been theirs can make things tough on a newcomer. It can run from general rudeness to things like stolen notices of show-up time changes etc. And the red-flag business can be worse. There are some high-ranking people at the studio who see newcomers, especially young girls, as fair game and use their positions to coerce them into doing all sorts of things. But the first day Erin walked into the studio, Myrna and the twins let everyone know that Erin was off limits. Myrna took care of the studio people and the twins did the rest.”

“That family really has that much power?”

“Yes they do. The shows the twins have been a part of have been among the studio’s top money-makers for a long time. Did you know that they are millionaires?”

“Wow! No I didn’t.”

“Let me ask you a question. What do you really think of the twins?”
“They uhh, seem like nice girls.”

“That’s all, just, nice girls?”

“Well, they act kinda young sometimes.”

She raised an eyebrow and said, “That’s all it is, Pete, an act. Those two are more mature than you think they are.”

“Why do they behave like they do?”

“They do it to tease you. They are nice girls but they both have designs on you. I must warn you, they are very smart and you have to be careful with them. They can be very manipulative.”
I shot back, “You mean they’re as manipulative as you and Kristen are?” 

That got a laugh out of her then she said, “We’re amateurs next to them. I have to confess something to you. I’ve been teasing you for the last few minutes. They called me from the car on the way home and told me everything that happened this weekend. Remember when Lily told you about the experience she had with the guy at the studio named Wee Willy?”

Surprised, I answered, “Yes, she told me she gave him a blow job.”

“There is no guy named Wee Willy. She said that to see how you would react. And do you remember when you prevented Lily from getting in that guy’s car at the dance?”

“Uh-huh.”

“She wasn’t going to go anywhere with him, she wanted to see if you’d let her do something stupid. She was watching you the entire time and so was her sister.”

“Why?”

“This weekend was a big deal for the girls. Their careers have taken them all over the world but Myrna is always with them and she watches them like a hawk. This was the first time they had ever gone somewhere completely unsupervised and they were a little scared.”

“So I was like their baby-sitter?”
“I think it was more like a big brother.”

“But Lily came home with another guy and I’m pretty sure if things hadn’t gone wrong she would have had sex with him.”
Amy laughed and said, “She told me about it. She would have! She really wanted to have sex this weekend. Both of them did. They wanted to have it with you but they knew they couldn’t when Kristen showed up, so Lily picked him.”

“They wanted to have sex with me?”

“Sure they did. They told Myrna that they were going to have sex with someone this weekend and they were both going to try and have it with you.”
“And knowing this, her mother let them go?”

“Myrna talked with Mom and me about it. She was pretty sure you wouldn’t allow it and besides, we knew that Kristen was going to be there.”
“But she was okay if it was with someone else?”

“Well, she’s not ‘okay’ with it but she knows it’ll happen sooner or later and she felt that because you were around you’d do your best to keep them out of serious trouble.”

“What about now? I can’t be around them all the time.”

“Look Pete, if it happens, it happens. So be it. Let’s just hope it doesn’t end in pregnancy like it did with you and me.”

I was surprised and a little shocked. We had never really talked about the pregnancy and I asked “Do you think about it a lot?”
“Sometimes. I thought about it a lot in the beginning, but not so much anymore.”

“I-I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be. It was more my fault than yours.”
“That’s not true, you had a lot going on back then.”

“Maybe so, but I should have been more careful.”
I yawned then I lay down beside her and asked, “Do you ever think about what might have been?”
She didn’t answer for a while and I was wondering why, when I felt someone shake me and I opened my eyes to see sunlight streaming through Amy’s window. It was obviously the next morning and Mom and the girls, fully dressed, were standing next to the bed. Mom bent down, kissed me and said, “C’mon sleepyhead, the van is here to take us to the airport. Help us load our stuff.”
I got unsteadily to my feet and helped them carry their suitcases to the waiting van. 
I hugged everybody and as they drove away I realized something. I had never been completely alone for a whole week. I was thinking that it was kind of exciting when my cell phone rang. When I answered, a very excited Kristen said, “Pete, you’re not going to believe what just happened. Tomaso just called, ‘The Rival Gang’s’ lead singer got sick and they want me to join them on their world tour! Is Amy or Mom there?”

It had been a while since I’d heard her call my mother ‘Mom’ again and it felt good. I said, “They just left, they’re on their way to the airport.”

“Oh shit, I’ll call them in the car. I’ll call you right back,” and she hung up.
I was surprised. When I was much younger The Rival Gang was one of the biggest bands around. They were older and their music was different. Unlike the hard rock stuff that was so popular, they played ballads and featured singers who could actually carry a tune and they were hugely popular with the older crowd. But they’d sort of faded away and I hadn’t heard about them for a long time. Then recently I’d seen something on TV that said they were making a comeback and were playing to packed houses in New York. They were probably in their late fifties now but wanting Kristen to replace their lead singer made sense because her specialty was their kind of music. But a world tour meant she would be gone for a long time. I went into my room and attacked ‘Killer’ while I waited for her call. But it was afternoon before my phone rang and when I answered a much more subdued Kristen just said, “Hi.”

“What’s the matter, didn’t it go well?”

“It went fine. Mom and Amy talked to their manager before they took off and they talked to him again from the plane.”
“That sounds exciting. When does the tour start?” 
“If they get a little problem worked out it’ll start right away.”

“What problem?”

“Amy, God bless her, is insisting on equal billing and their manager is raising hell about it.”

“What does equal billing mean?” 

“They’ve always been known as The Rival Gang and the lead singer was part of it. Amy wants it to be billed as Kristen Baker and The Rival Gang.” 

“Wow! That would be huge! Do they know who you are?”

“Of course they do. I know you’re not into music but I’m actually pretty well known, especially in New York. And If the TV special goes through I’ll be almost as famous as you.”

“What does that mean?”

“Have you seen today’s paper?”

“No.”

“Are you alone?”

“Yes.”

“Can I come over?”

“Of course you can, but I thought you wanted to spend some time with your dad?”

“I did, but I need to talk to you. Can I come over now?”
“Sure, c’mon over.”
I went to my room and took a shower. I slipped on some shorts and I was brushing my teeth when Kristen tapped on the door so I yelled for her to come in. She came in, threw her purse and a newspaper on the table, sat on the bed and watched me until I finished. Then she said, “Come here.” 

I went over next to her and she wrapped her arms around me, put her cheek against my stomach and held me. Looking down at her, I was convinced that telling her that I loved her was the right thing. I DID love her, and I was suddenly filled with emotion I began running my fingers through her shiny black hair and we stayed that way for quite a while. Finally she looked up at me. Her eyes were full of tears and she said, “Make love to me.”
Surprised, I stammered, “K-Kristen, what’s the matter?”

She pushed away from me and began taking off her pants and I asked, “But what about your period?”

She didn’t answer. She got her pants off then she ran into the bathroom and closed the door. A second later I heard the toilet flush and she came out completely naked, carrying a towel. She put it on my bed then she looked at me and said, “Do you love me?”

“Yes, what’s going on?”

“I want you to look at me.”
She stood there for a minute then she began to slowly turn around. Kristen is not only beautiful but she has the most perfect body I ever saw. When she completed the circle she asked, “Well, what do you think?”
“I think you’re gorgeous, what are you doing?”

“I want you to remember me this way and I want to make you some promises. I work out every day to keep in shape. I promise I’ll keep doing it and I promise you’ll never be ashamed of being with me because of how I look.”
“But I would never…”

She held her hand up to stop me and said, “Wait, there’s more. I promise never to lie to you or try to deceive you. I’m in a business where image is everything and what you see is almost never true. No matter what you see or what you hear, I promise you that I won’t be unfaithful to you and I promise I’ll never be with anyone else unless you come to me and tell me that we’re through forever. I hope that never happens, Peter, because I love you with all my heart.”

“I love you too, Kristen, but what’s this all about?”

“My phone could ring at any minute. If it does it could be them accepting my terms. If they do, I have to be on the eleven o’clock plane to New York.”
“What! You mean tonight?”

“Yes.”

“Why so soon?”

“Mom and Amy are going to meet us in the morning and I have to sign some papers. The tour is already set. If all goes well we leave for Germany Tuesday evening.”
“But don’t you have to pack or something?”

“I’m already packed for the New York tour. Rocky is taking care of some extra stuff right now in case this thing happens.”
“Rocky still travels with you?”

She chuckled, “Oh yes. I keep telling my dad that I can take care of myself but he won’t even discuss it. He says if Rocky doesn’t go I don’t go. I’m eighteen and I could probably put my foot down, but Rocky does a lot for me when I’m on the road and he looks out for me. A couple times in the past I was glad he was around. But enough about this, I want you to make love to me,” and she sat my bed and held her arms out to me.
She looked wonderful sitting there naked, but something was wrong and I sat next to her and said, “Kristen, what’s going on?”

She had a haunted look on her face when she asked, “D-Don’t you want to make love to me?”

I pulled her to me and held her for a minute before I said, “Of course I do. I love making love with you but something is the matter. What is it?”
She buried her face against my chest and hugged me tightly, but when she looked up at me her eyes were full of tears again and she said, “I’m scared Pete.”

“Why? If Rocky is with you, you should be fine.”

“That’s not it my love, I’m scared to death of losing you.”

“Why would you lose me?”

“I’m going to be gone for at least four months. Maybe longer if things go well. I’ll be able to come home a few times, but that’s an awful long time to be gone and I’m afraid that, well, you know.

“You’re afraid I’ll run off with someone else?”

“Uh-huh.”
“Do you want me to say that I’ll remain celibate until you get back?”

“No, I know that if I tried to restrict you like that it would be a sure way to lose you. Plus I know you’re going to be with Nell.”

She was quiet for a minute then she added, “I told you I wouldn’t deceive you. Well, I talked with Nell a little while ago. I told her what was happening and I said I’d be gone for a while, then I explained about my feelings for you and I told her that you said you loved me.”
She stopped for a second then she asked, “You’re not mad at me for telling her that, are you?”

“Of course not, what did she say?”

Kristen made a face and said, “The bitch congratulated me! Then she said that she’d do me a favor and keep your dick busy while I was gone in order to keep you out of trouble.”
I started laughing and a second later she shrugged and joined me. Then I asked, “Are you still going to meet with her in New York?”

“No, it’s not necessary; we talked about everything we needed to on the phone. Besides, I’m going to be too busy. We have to reschedule the New York tour and a bunch of other things.”

Just then her cell phone rang. She looked at it, then at me and with a sigh she picked it up. She talked for a few seconds then she said, “I’m at Pete’s,” and she hung up and said, “It’s Mom. We have a poor connection; she’s going to call back on your hard line. I need to write some stuff.”

She went to her purse and pulled out a pen and a notepad. Then, just as my phone rang she tossed the newspaper at me and said, “Check this out then go to the business section,” and she answered my phone.
The paper was opened to another full page Burger’s ad, and like the other one, my picture took up most of the bottom half with, “Ask Pete” and the ‘Ask Pete’ email address emblazoned across the bottom. I glanced over at Kristen and she was writing furiously on the pad but I noticed it was a little chilly in the room so I got a flannel shirt from my closet and draped it around her shoulders. I went back to the paper and when I got to the business section the headline on the cover page was all about the airline takeover. I read it closely but there wasn’t a single name I recognized. It said that a company named Trimax Industries had taken things over. That was the name of the company the guys had formed to do the takeover, so it looked like things were on the way. It suddenly hit me that I had actually been a party to making it happen and I was thinking about how it transpired when Kristen let out a whoop! She slammed the phone down, rushed over to me, threw her arms around me and cried, “Holy shit, they went for it! They actually went for it!”
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