CHAPTER 116

I put the bedclothes in the laundry room and I sat down and watched Nell make ice tea. She was using an instant mix and the simple act of her opening the jar and stirring some powder into a pitcher of water was somehow sexy. Her body reminds me of the Olympic swimmers on TV. She has wide shoulders like they do and the rest of her is long and lean but unlike most of the swimmers, she has nice sized tits and a great ass. It’s not a bubble-butt, it’s just… right.
 And she has muscles! She’s not buff like a body builder, her muscles are smooth but well defined. When she moves you can almost see them working under her skin. She glanced over at me a couple times as she was making the tea and when she finished filling a couple glasses, she smiled and said, “Like what you see?”
“I sure do. You are really striking.”
“Thank you dear that’s very sweet of you.”

“You are, you know. I can’t believe how lucky I am to be with you. Why hasn’t someone come along and swept you off your feet?”

She laughed, “They have! A gorgeous blonde stud came along and blew me away.”
“But I’m not the kind of guy you should be with, you should be with some rich guy that…”

She interrupted with, “You’re exactly the person I should be with. You’re a great guy, you push my buttons in ways I never imagined and most importantly, you have no hidden agenda. 
“Yeah, but you…”

She put her finger on my lips to stop me and said, “Shh, I’m exactly where I want to be. And as far as my needing to be with a rich guy, I don’t know if you’ve looked lately but you’re well on the way to becoming a very wealthy young man.”

“I-I am?”

“Damn right you are. And it’s only the beginning. Your mother tells me that along with Burgers you also have a bunch of other things going on. Before long, the name Peter Baker is going to be a household word.”
“You’re responsible for that.”

“Partially yes, but you’re going much farther. Amy told me that…”

Just then there was a gasp and Megan cried, “Y-You guys are naked!”

We both turned to see Megan leaving the room. 
Nell grinned, then she called out, “Megan, come and sit with us.”
There was no answer, so we both laughed.

We were almost finished with our tea when a very naked Megan came into the room and sat down with us. She was blushing and she wouldn’t look directly at us.
Megan is very attractive naked. Her breasts are nice size and her nipples are set high which made them look even larger. That was a surprise because she doesn’t wear clothes that call attention to them. 
She sat down so fast I didn’t have a chance to really check the rest of her but a quick glance showed that she had a nicely trimmed bush and even though it was a quick look, her butt looked pretty nice as well.   
Nell winked at me then she turned to Megan and asked, “Did you get everything ready for tomorrow?”

“Yes, I have the sketches and I also have a landscape that’s almost ready.”

“Good. You seem nervous, are you okay?”

“Uh-huh.”

“You can look at us if you want to. You’ve already seen us naked.”

Still staring at the ground, she said, “I know, b-but Pete’s never seen me uhh, this way.”

Nell looked at me, and with another wink she asked, “Well Pete, what do you think?”

“I took the hint and said, “I think she looks terrific. She’s not only pretty but she has a great body.”

I reached over, touched her hand and said, “Instead of trying to hide things, you should be proud of the way you look. Take my word for it, my new sister is officially a hot chick.”
That got a big smile out of her and finally she looked up at us. Then she shook her head and said, “You guys are too much.”

I was still touching Megan’s hand. Nell put her hand on Megan’s next to mine and said, “Pete’s right you know. You’re a beautiful girl and you have a wonderful body.”

Megan’s eyes narrowed and she said, “I’ve been here for a long time and you never said anything like that to me before. Why not?”

“You were pretty fragile at first and I didn’t want to scare you.”

“You think that telling me I was pretty would have scared me?”

“I think it would have when you first got here. I didn’t want you to think I invited you her for the wrong reasons.”

“What about lately?”

Nell sighed and looked away for a second but she didn’t let go of Megan’s hand. Then she turned back and said, “We’ve never talked about this, so I guess it’s time we did. In the beginning I was being careful. As you know, inviting you here happened quickly and having a young girl living here wasn’t something I was prepared for, so I really didn’t know how to behave. As you know, I have a reputation for having an umm, unusual lifestyle. Well, I did. But I promised myself that I wouldn’t show you that side of me. We got along well and I grew to love having you here. But you’re so quiet that I wasn’t sure you really wanted to be here. Then you started going home occasionally. At first you would only stay for a little while, but then you started staying overnight. You said it was only when your step-dad was out of town, but it seemed to be happening a lot. Well, I was disappointed and I missed having someone around. In the mean time Brandy kept asking to come here and spend time with me, so I finally said okay.”


Megan tried to interrupt, but Nell shook her head and continued, “I probably shouldn’t have exposed you to Brandy and I but I have to admit that I was disappointed. I thought that you were going to leave and go home.”
Megan interrupted with, “But Mom, this IS my home.”

When she said that, Megan’s hand flew to her mouth and Nell’s jaw dropped.  

They stared at each other for a second before Nell asked, “W-What did you call me?”

Megan burst from her chair and threw herself at Nell. They began hugging each other and a second later Megan began crying. 
It was strange watching them. Two naked girls hugging each other is supposed to look sexy. But in this case it was so touching I began to get a lump in my throat. So I decided to leave and give them time together, but Nell stopped me with “Pete, come back, we have things to talk about,” so I sat back down.

They held each other for a while before Nell finally said, “Tell me what’s going on, dear.”
Megan reached for a napkin to wipe her eyes then she sat up and said, “When ever my stepfather would leave I would go there to see if things had changed. I loved it here but I wasn’t sure how you really felt about my being here and I didn’t want to be a burden. But things at the house hadn’t changed. If anything they got worse. My mother was angry at her husband all the time. Recently he was gone more than ever and when I would go there she would ask me to stay overnight. But she would cry and complain the entire time I was there and it was exhausting. When Brandy started coming around I got scared. It wasn’t because of what you were doing. You told me that you and she had been lovers, and you never tried to involve me, so I was okay with it. But I was scared that you brought her here to replace me.”
Nell broke in with, “I didn’t bring her here to replace you, I…”

Megan silenced her with, “I know. Brandy told me that you and she were just what she called, ‘friends with benefits’. But I didn’t know that at the time and I was scared that you were going to kick me out. Then things got worse at my house. My stepfather came home early and found me there. We had a big fight and he told my mother it was either him or me.”

She started crying again, so Nell pulled her close and held her. After a minute she asked, “So what did your mother say?”

Megan was sobbing now and so quiet we could barely hear her she said, “She told me I had to go.”
Nell stiffened, pulled Megan even closer and glanced over at me. Her expression went from one of wonder to a look I hope I never see again. It was anger but it was more. I would not have wanted to be around if Megan’s mother were here right now. 

She held and petted Megan until she quieted down. Then she handed her another napkin and after Megan blew her nose, she asked, “So what did you do?”

“I loaded my stuff in my car and I came home. I-I mean I came back here.”

“But you never let me know! Why didn’t you tell me what was happening?”
“That was the day you told me that you had asked Pete to stay here and you seemed so happy I didn’t want to spoil things.”

“When did all this come about?”

“Last week.”

“Where’s all your stuff?”

“It’s in the back of my car.”

“You mean that you’ve been driving around with your car full of clothes? Why didn’t you bring them in?”

Megan looked down and said, “I didn’t know if you would want me to stay once Pete came here.”

Nell held Megan at arm’s length and said, “Of course I want you to stay. I’m sorry I haven’t said this to you before but you’ve become very dear to me and this is your home now. It’ll be your home for as long as you want it to be.”

Nell hugged her again then she continued, “We’re a family now. You now have a brother and as far as what you called me before, well, I’d be proud to be whatever you want me to be.”
There were more tears from Megan then she did something nice. She took Nell’s hand and held it against her cheek. She kept it there for a while then she stood up and with tears streaming down her face she said, “I-I don’t know how to thank you.”

Nell answered, “You can thank me by going to bed. You have a big day tomorrow.”
Visibly shaking, Megan went to Nell, hugged her and kissed her on the cheek. She turned to leave then she stopped and came to me. She bent and whispered; “Brother.” kissed my cheek too and dashed from the room.

Nell and I were both a little shocked at what had happened, so when she said, “Let’s go to bed,” I followed her into our room. It took us a few minutes to put fresh linen on the bed and when we climbed in I got behind her, wrapped my arms around her and pulled her against me. When I did, she sighed and moved even closer.  

Finally I said, “Wow! That was pretty intense.”
“Yes it was. I guess she hasn’t felt like she ‘belonged’ for a long time. We should have had that conversation a long time ago. And by the way, what you said to her was perfect.”

“You mean, the sister thing?”

“Yes.”

“I was trying to put her at ease.”

“But you meant it, didn’t you.”

“Yes I did. She needs a guy in her life and I’ll be glad to be her brother.”
Nell yawned then she asked, “Why is it you always know exactly what to say when people need something.”

I lay there for a while thinking about what she said. Finally, in a small voice I said, “I don’t always know what to say.”
I was waiting for her to say something back but I could tell from her regular breathing that she was asleep. 
It took a while for me to doze off. It had been intense for me as well.
I was dreaming about driving around in my new convertible when I was rudely awakened with, “Wake up, wake up, wake up, the day is half over.”

Nell was standing next to me wearing sweats and looking far too good for this time in the morning. Especially when I glanced at the window and it seemed to be dark outside, so I asked, “W-What time is it?”

“It’s almost six. We have to get up and run.”

I rolled on my back and said, “Run! But the Sun’s not even up yet!”

“It will be soon. And get used to it. We’re going to do this every morning!”
With that, she pulled the covers off me freeing my morning hard-on. It was standing at attention when there was a gasp behind us and we both looked over to see Megan staring at me. 
Nell laughed, “Get used to it, he’s like that most of the time,” and she went to her and put her arm around her. As they walked away she looked over her shoulder and said, “Hurry up! Don’t shower or anything, if you have sweats put them on, if not put on shorts or something and meet us in the kitchen.”
I went to the bathroom and took care of business then I brushed my teeth and headed to the kitchen. When I got close I could hear something noisy running and I got there in time to see Nell, with a blender in her hand, pouring some brown-looking stuff into three glasses. Megan was standing there watching and she didn’t look pleased.
Nell handed me a glass and said, “Drink up, it’s a protein drink.”

Megan made a face and added, “And it tastes like fish.”

Nell frowned, “It does not! The Cod liver oil gives it a little flavor but look how good it is for your skin,” then she turned to me and asked, “Doesn’t she have beautiful skin?” 
“Uhh yeah.”

“Damn right she does. But it wasn’t that way when she first came here.” 

Nell’s back was to her, so Megan put a finger in her mouth and made a gagging motion then she winked at me and said, “It tastes like shit but it keeps you fit.”

After we all laughed I took a taste. It was pretty awful, so I asked, “What the heck is in this?”

Nell answered, “A bunch of stuff and it’s all good for you. I know it doesn’t taste great but get used to it. It’s time you got in shape.”

“I thought I WAS in shape!”

“One of the problems I had when I recommended you for the Ask Pete job was the fact that you’re too big. You have a lot of muscle but you’re getting too bulky. I bet you weigh over two fifty, right?”
“I guess so.”

“Well, we’re gonna have to get you trimmed down a bit.”

“Is that what the gym equipment you’re putting in today is all about?”

“Yes, and there’s been a slight change. Some people will be here this morning to install an entry door to the room.”

“Isn’t that a big job?”

“No, the contractor says he can install the door itself in about an hour. There’ll be additional work later, but once the door is installed the Gym people can bring the equipment through there and not have to go through the house.”

“You’re putting a doorway there just so the delivery people don’t have to go through the house?”
She chuckled, “No, the gym equipment is special. It also has things that someone in a wheelchair can use. Sarah, the girl you met at work, is training for a marathon. The gym she uses now is on the other side of town and this will be a lot closer.”

“So you’re putting the entry in for her?”

“Sure, she can park outside and come right into the room. Right now there’s no way she can get down the steps to get there unless someone carries her. So I’m putting the door there for her and it’s also for you.”

“For me?  Why do I need an outside entry?”

“You don’t, but look at it this way. This gym machine is big. Several people can use it at the same time. I’m sure that once Sarah works out she’s going to want to use the hot tub. Wouldn’t you like to see that gorgeous creature in the hot tub?”
I smiled and said, “So we’re all going to use it, eh?

“Sure we are, we need to get you sporting a real six-pack and Megan has to get rid of some baby-fat.”

Megan exploded with, “I don’t have any baby fat, you skinny drink of water!”

After a bunch of “do toos and do nots,” and a lot of laughing, Nell downed her protein drink. Then she stood there glaring at us until we finished ours.
Next we helped Megan unload her car. There wasn’t much. A couple suitcases, three boxes of clothes and a large box topped with a ragged looking Teddy Bear. I was staring at it and when Megan saw me she grabbed it and said, “Don’t you say a word.”  

We put everything in Megan’s room. 

By the time the girls made their final trip to the bathroom it was almost six thirty and the sun was up for what promised to be another beautiful California day.
Our run started at the house. We ran to the beach and out onto the sand. On the way to the beach I was thinking that the girls weren’t going as fast as the time I went running with Jay and Lane. But when we got to the sand they kept up the same pace even though running in sand is more difficult. We ran until just after seven o’clock then we headed back to the house. On the way back, Nell said that both she and Megan had to get going but reminded me that around nine o’clock I should call Tom at Burgers to see if I was needed for re-takes. 
I asked, “Don’t you want me to stick around to let the contractor and the fitness people in?”

“Yes please. All you have to do is let the contractor in. When he finishes he’ll co-ordinate with the gym equipment people. I trust this guy, he’s done work for me before. If you have to leave just lock the door at the top of the stairs, and for today, don’t set the alarm.”

When we got home Nell headed for the shower. I joined her but after some groping and giggling she made me get out, saying that she had a meeting this morning and it was getting late. 
When she and Megan left I did my three ‘S’s (Shit, shower and shave) and as I was drying off, my cell phone rang. It was Jasmine from the Stone agency asking what time I was coming by. I remembered that I was supposed to pick up some papers and a credit card so I told her I would let her know as soon as I knew if I was needed at Burgers. She said okay then she asked, “Are you excited?”

I assumed she meant if I was excited about being at Nell’s place. I was a little surprised that she knew about it, so I answered, “Uhh, yeah, it’s fine.”
She squawked, “Fine! Are you kidding, It’s the sexiest thing I ever saw. We watched it like a dozen times yesterday. Everyone here is really excited about it. Oops, I have another call. Let me know when you’re coming in.”
I tried to ask her what she meant but she was gone before I had a chance. I was going to wait for a minute and call her back, when the doorbell rang. It was the contractor.
I asked, “Mrs. Burger says you can do this in about an hour, how can you do it so fast?”

“When the addition was built it was framed for a side entrance but the owner was worried about security so he never installed it. All we have to do is open things up and install a door assembly. My guys are cutting the opening now. It’s a pre-made unit, complete with interior and exterior trim. As soon as we finish, the gym guys can set up their stuff. I’ll even leave the door off to make it easier for them. When they finish they’ll call me. I’ll come back, install the door and set the forms for the threshold. We’ll mix and pour the concrete this afternoon.”

“That’ll be the entire thing?

“Pretty much! I’ll come back tomorrow to strip the forms, there’ll be some minor paint work and she might want to put a light outside the door or an awning or even a cover of some sort. But you can start using the room right away.”
“Wow, I’m impressed! Have you done a lot of work for Mrs. Burger?”

“We built Burger’s headquarters.”

Shocked, I said, “You built that huge building and you’re doing little stuff like this?”

“I’ll do whatever she wants. Hell, I’d wash her car if she wanted me to. Ask her sometime what she did for me.” 
I watched the guys work for a while then at nine o’clock I went upstairs and called Tom at Burgers. He said everything was fine so I called Stone. I was expecting Jasmine but a voice I didn’t recognize answered so I said, “Hi, this is Pete Baker, may I speak to Jasmine?”

It sounded like she said, “Oh God,” then she said, “She’s on a long distance call, w-would you like to speak to Mrs. Devon?”

“That’ll be fine.”

A second later Mrs. Devon answered. She was laughing when she said, “Hi Pete, its Myrna. Are you on the way in?”

“Yeah, what’s going on, who answered the phone?”

“That’s Shelly, Jasmine’s assistant. She started yesterday.”

“What’s with her, she sounds like she’s out of breath?”

“She’s breathless all right. Be sure you say hello to her when you get here.”

“Uhh okay. Jasmine said you guys were watching something unusual yesterday. What’s that about?”
“You’ll see when you get here.”

Next I called Brandy’s cell and told her that I was stopping at the office for a minute. She said to let her know when I was ready to leave.

I finished getting ready and on the way out the door I took another look at what the contractor was doing. I was amazed to see that not only was the hole in the wall cut but it looked like the door frame was almost installed.
When I walked into the lobby at the Stone agency, Jasmine was at her desk talking into an earpiece. I hadn’t seen her in a while and she was dressed in a business suit and looked absolutely terrific. I was waiting for the call to end so I could tell her how great she looked when she wiggled her fingers at me then she covered the earpiece and said, “Myrna’s office, she waiting,” 

I decided I’d wait until later to ask her what she was so excited about and I headed for the door to the inner office, but just as I got there the door flew open and a girl walked directly into me. 
With a gasp and a flurry of papers she dropped a file she’d been holding and started to apologize. Suddenly she stopped and stared at me. I stared back for a split second then I bent down to help her gather up her papers. She did the same thing and the next thing I knew our heads banged together and she fell backward and landed on her butt. It wasn’t a hard blow but it must have caught her off balance. 

I said, “Ohh, I’m sorry,” and I reached out to help her up. But she just sat there staring at me with eyes big as saucers until someone behind me laughed out loud. I recognized Myrna’s voice when she said, “For God’s sake Shelly, get up.”
The girl grabbed the papers and scrambled to her feet. But her face was red as a beet and she ran back to the lobby.

Myrna was still laughing as she motioned me to her office. 
Once we sat at her desk I asked, “What’s with her?”

“She’s a little star-struck.”

“At me! What on earth for?”

“A couple reasons, we’ll get into it in a minute. First I want you to look at this.”

There was a folder on her desk. She slid it across to me and said, “These are copies of your financials including your contracts with Burgers and your income for the last twelve months. I think you’ll be pleased.”

“So I’m doing ok?”

“You’re doing better than okay. Your Mom and Dad, in conjunction with the Martin’s law group have made some investments for you that are very good, so good in fact that I’ve invested in several of them myself.”

She slid another, smaller envelope in front of me and continued, “Here’s a checkbook and a debit card. Your parents assure me that you know how to use both of them and that you’ll keep receipts and records. Are they right?”

“Yeah, Dad taught me about those things a long time ago. He’s a stickler about that kind of stuff.”

“Good. We deposited funds in the bank next door to this building. When you leave I’d like you to stop by and introduce yourself to Mr. Erickson, the manager. He’s expecting you and he’ll ask you to sign a signature card.”

“Okay, I was going to go shopping for some clothes today. How much is in the account?”

“We put ten thousand in it.”

It took a few seconds for what she said to register. Finally I croaked, “T-Ten thousand dollars?”

“Yes. Why, isn’t that enough?”

I stuttered, “No, er-ah, I mean, yes! But isn’t that an awful lot of money?”
She’d been smiling then she stopped and said, “Yes, it is a lot of money. It’s actually more than I thought you should have access to at first. But both your Mom and Dad said you’d be okay with it.”

“They did?”

“Yes young man, they did. And after talking with them I’m sure you will. I’m not going to try to lecture you about not going crazy with it because I trust your judgment.”

“You do?”

“Of course I do, I trusted you with my daughters didn’t I?”

“Yes you did. By the way, I haven’t talked to them since Cantil, what are they up to?”

“They’re with my sister in Florida. She has a place on a lake down there. When they were little we used to go there a lot but they’ve been so busy for the last few years we haven’t had a chance.”

“So your sister will keep her eye on them?”

She sighed, then, “It’s time I let go. They’re starting college in the fall, so what happens from now on is up to them. I’ve done the best I can. I’ll just have to trust them to make right decisions.”

“How about their mom, is she making the right decisions?”

She chuckled, “If you mean about Digger, well, all I can say is that the man pushes buttons I didn’t know I still had.”

“So, are you in love with him?”

She wasn’t smiling when she said, “I don’t know, Pete. I-It’s been a long time since I felt this way about anyone and as you know, there are problems.”
I covered her hands with mine and said, “You push his buttons too, Myrna. I don’t think those problems are as big as you think they are.”
We sat in silence for a minute then she shook her self and said, “Okay, back to reality. I’m going to tell you some things that you should know. If you go over the documents, you’ll see that if you complete the existing contracts with Burgers they alone gross over a million dollars.”

As I sat there stunned, she smiled and added, “So make sure you stay on good terms with your uhh, friend.”

Then she went on with, “Now, as to why Shelly was so star-struck when she saw you, come with me so I can show you something.”

We stood up, but before we left she pressed a button on her desk and said, “Shelly, meet us in the screening room.”

I followed her to a room I hadn’t seen before and just as we got there the girl from the front office joined us. Inside the room, there was about a dozen chairs and a small table that held a box with a bunch of wires running from it. The chairs were facing a wall that held a huge flat-screen TV.
The girl and I sat in the chairs. Myrna turned the lights down, pushed a button on the box with the wires and sat down next to us. 

The music was a surprise. It sounded like a full orchestra and after a short lead-in it got quieter and suddenly I appeared. The background around me was out of focus and indistinct. I had my hands on my hips and I seemed to be looking for something. The camera pulled in until it showed me from the waist up. It was set low and it made my chest and shoulders look a mile wide. It stopped there for a split second while what looked like a breeze ruffled the front of the open neck shirt I was wearing. I remembered how it took three takes before they had the fans set just right. Next I dropped my arms and the camera slowly panned all the way around me and for the first time I failed to recognize the person on the TV. It was no longer me. It wasn’t a seventeen year old high-school kid standing there, it was an older guy. It was my Dad or something but it couldn’t be me. That guy there was like, handsome or something. Then the camera stopped in front of him and pulled in on his face. His eyes darted back and forth then suddenly they locked on something and his eyes narrowed. I vaguely remembered them filming that sequence. We went over it dozens of times until the director was satisfied. 
Next there was a flurry of smoke, the camera pulled back and Erin appeared. She was beyond beautiful. The lighting, effects and camera position made her look like a goddess.  I went numb as I watched the camera bring her closer until her head was full frame. She was staring at something off screen and the look in her eyes was spellbinding. She looked so amazing that I watched what happened next as though I was a spectator. 

Then the camera pulled back to include the guy. He went to the girl, took her hands and looking intently at each other, the two of them began slowly turning in a circle. They turned three times and the music rose and fell with each revolution. Then, when the music peaked they stopped. There was a moment of silence then he pulled her to him.
Slowly, the camera pulled in tighter until only their faces were in focus and a second later their lips touched. 
When it happened it startled me. Suddenly I wanted to be that guy. I wanted to be the one to kiss those beautiful lips. 

The light touch only lasted for a second then it turned into a tentative kiss. 
I was vaguely aware that those people were familiar but I couldn’t tear my eyes away from that kiss. 
But it didn’t last long. In a few seconds they both pulled back as though they were surprised at what happened. They stared at each other for a few seconds and just when it looked like they were going to separate, they moved together again and this time the kiss was real. 
There was fire in the kiss and more, lots more, maybe even… love!

The kiss continued and the camera stayed on them, moving around and catching every angle, but they didn’t seem aware of it. 
Then the camera stopped moving and started to pull back. The music got quieter, the couple became smaller and smaller until suddenly, still in each other’s arms, the music stopped and they were gone.
I sat there stunned until Myrna got up and turned on the lights.

She looked at me and said, “Well, what do you think.”

All I could croak out was, “Wow! That was Erin and me, wasn’t it?”

“Of course it was. I told you that director was good. He’s expensive as hell but he’s worth every penny. We have something very special here.”

“Well, it certainly blew me away,”
She looked at the girl next to me and said, “It has that effect on everyone, doesn’t it, Shelly?”
I glanced at her and there were tears streaming down her face as she answered, “Oh my gosh yes. It’s the most beautiful thing I ever saw.”

She turned to me and added, “You were wonderful Mr. Baker.”
I replied, “I’m Pete, Shelly, just Pete. Thank you for the compliment but I’m as blown away as you are.”
“But how can that be, I saw the love in your eyes. I saw her picture in the lobby. Is she your girlfriend?”

“No, she’s my…”

Myrna interrupted with “Pete STOP! I want to get her impression about what she saw.”

She said to the girl, “How would you describe what happened between the people on the screen?”

A little confused, she said, “They met and instantly fell in love.”

“Good. What about the kisses, were they real?”
“Oh yes, nobody could fake those kisses, they were wonderful.”

“Were they sexy?”

“They were tremendously sexy! But it really wasn’t as much about sex as it was about love. I don’t think I ever watched anything that was so intense.”

Myrna looked at me and said, “Okay Pete, tell her what you were about to say.”

“Erin is not my girlfriend, she’s my sister.”

The girl’s mouth dropped open and she stuttered, “E-Erin Swan is your sister!”

Myrna cut in with, “Yes she is. Her last name is really Baker, Swan is her stage name. She’s a wonderful actress but the love is real. They really do love each other. When you started working here yesterday I told everyone to not mention their connection because we wanted to see your reaction.”

“Uhh, how did I do?”

“It was exactly what we thought it would be. What you just saw was a wonderful piece of work, put together by a top-notch director. It affected us as well and we wanted to see how someone would react who didn’t know that they were related. But now that you know they’re brother and sister how do you feel?”

“I don’t know. I guess I’ll have to think about it.”

“That’s good, it’s the kind of thing we thought would happen.”
When she said that, a bell went off in my head. Suddenly I knew exactly where this was headed and I blurted, “I get it! You’re going to use it as a teaser to promote the show.”

“Well, that’s what we started out to do. We were going to show it around so people could see how great you and Erin were together. It was going to be a simple kiss and that was all. But the director saw more. He let you kids run with it and this is what it ended up being. It’s a powerful clip. Much too powerful for what we intended, so we’re going to sit on it for a while until we decide what to do with it.”

“Why is that,” I asked.

“It’s too much for a little sitcom like the one we have for the fall.  If we use it at all, it’ll be for something different.”

“So you won’t use it at all?”

“Actually we will, but not like the one you just saw. If we release it this fall, we’ll use this version.”

She turned down the lights again, pushed a button and it started out the same as last time. But this time the music was different and much quieter. All the shots of me were the same but this time I was standing in a misty meadow and the sky above me was blue with a smattering of clouds. Then Erin appeared in the mist and walked toward me. I did my surprise look and we did the circle thing. But this time they spent more time on our faces and when we stopped and our lips touched, the music peaked and it was over. It was like a G-rated version of the first one.
Shelly said, “I see what you mean. So why did you make the other one?”

Myrna answered, “The one you just saw is the one I asked for. It was the director’s idea to do the other one. This one showcases the actors in our sitcom. If and when we show it, every young girl will be panting over Pete and every young guy will be fantasizing about Erin. The other one is about the actors themselves. It’s sexy and it’s about controversy. Can you imagine what would happen if we aired that thing, then later on we let it slip that they were brother and sister? Remember how everyone got all excited when Angelina Jolie kissed her brother on camera? This one makes that kiss of theirs look tame. Tongues would be wagging throughout the industry.”
“Wouldn’t it hurt their careers?”

“Just the opposite, it would send their careers through the roof. They’d be on the front page of every tabloid for a month.”

“What about their reputations?”

“When the rumors start to get nasty and I’m sure they would, we know how to handle it. We can show that they’re actors, not lovers and by the time we’re finished their images would not only be squeaky clean, but they would be even more popular.”

“Wow, it sounds like you have all the bases covered.”

“Yes we do. But if it happens it won’t be this year. We don’t want to jeopardize the morals clause in the Burgers contract. So make sure you don’t discuss what you’ve seen with anyone.”
“What if someone else should see it?”

“Several people were involved in producing these clips but there are only two complete copies of the first one. They are both here and will remain locked in my personal safe.”

“Doesn’t the director have one?”

“No, we worked out a deal. The clips belong to us and nobody will see them unless we want them too.”

Shelly looked at me and said, “That’s good I guess, but it’s kind-of a shame. You guys were great. That first one is not only beautiful, I think it’s the sexiest thing I ever saw.”
“That’s because of Erin, I…” 

Just then Myrna cut in with, “Hold it guys. Shelly, go blow your nose and go back to work. Pete and I have business to discuss.”

She said, “Yes ma’am,” and as she got up to leave. I gave her a big smile and said, “It’s been nice meeting you Shelly.”

Her eyes got big and she stuttered, “Uhh, you too,” and she almost ran out of the room.
I looked at Myrna and was shaking her head, so I asked, “Okay, what’s going on?”

She chuckled and said, “That girl is about to pee her pants. You really know how to charm them, don’t you?”

“I-I was just being friendly.”

“Yeah, right! Anyway, big things have happened since Martin came in with us. We now have some top-notch advisers on staff and when Beth and the girls get back with the new business, the Stone agency is going to be a very big player. That’s going to bring in a lot more people and a lot more staff. We are going to be representing a lot of people, but I want to talk to you about you and Erin. We want you to know that you’re a very important part of things around here and there are some things that you should know about. Both the director and I saw something special when you and Erin made that clip. I’ve been doing this stuff for a long time, but I’ve never seen two people click like you and she did and neither has he. He wanted to immediately enroll you in an acting class and swears that by the fall he’d have you and Erin in a show of your own. But that can’t happen. You have a lot of things on your plate and so does Erin. You have the Burger’s contract and we are in negotiation for  modeling work, so you are going to be very busy and Erin has some big things going on, so it isn’t possible for either of you to do something like that, at least for now. The reason I’m telling you about this is because, for a while we are going to be concentrating on Erin. If it seems like we’re spending a lot of time with her and not enough with you, it’s because you are pretty much booked up for the next six months and your name and face are out there constantly because of Burgers.”
“Thank you for telling me, but I would never be jealous of Erin or what you do for her. She’s the one with talent, I’m just lucky.”
She looked away for a second before she said, “Your mother said you would say that. You’re a nice young man, Pete.”

“So you’re just going to shelve the first copy of that clip, eh?”

“We have some long term ideas about what to do with it but for the time being we’re just going to hang on to it for a while. So please don’t mention anything about it to anyone.”

“Okay I won’t, but it’s going to be hard to forget what I just saw.”

“I know what you mean, you two make a beautiful couple. I must tell you that I was a little worried about how the kiss was going to come off. But Erin said you could do it and the two of you handled it perfectly.”

“Does the family know how it turned out?”

“We talked about it and they’re all anxious to see it. They’ll be home this weekend and we’ll look at it then.”
“It was pretty sexy. Will it bother them that it looked so real?”

“It WAS real! The love that you and Erin have for each other IS real and it’s beautiful. But it’s not that kind of love. The director is the one who made it look sexy. You needn’t worry; your family will know the difference.”

“Thanks Myrna. Well, I guess I better go.”

“Are you looking forward to this weekend?”
“Yes, I think it’s going to be exciting.”
“Okay, is there anything you need?”

“I don’t think so.”
“Do you have any cash?”
“I have ten dollars I think, and you just gave me a credit card.”

“That’s good, but you need some cash as well.”
“What for?”

She shook her head and said, “You’re in the adult world now. That lady you’re with is used to being with grown-ups. If you’re okay with being her boy-toy, fine. If not, it’s time you started acting like a man.”

“What does that have to do with my having a lot of cash?”
“Amy said she already talked to you about this but things have changed. You don’t live at home right now so there are expenses. Along with food there are things like tipping, picking up checks, buying flowers for your girlfriend and doing the things a grownup does. You can afford it, so let’s go to my office and I’ll get you a draw.”
It suddenly occurred to me that this grownup thing was getting complicated. My head was swimming as I followed her to her office.
