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When Debby told me that she and her group were working Della’s wedding I was surprised. I told her that I’d probably see her there and when she left I was standing there thinking what a small world it was when Brandy walked up and said, “Wow, those kids are really good.”

“Yes they are. Especially Debby, she has a great voice.”

“I saw her talking to you just now, was she hitting on you?”

“No, she was talking about you. She Googled you and saw your picture. She knows who you are.”

“I was afraid of that. That’s why I didn’t want to go out there with you. By the way, I saw your stalker. Nell told me about her. I couldn’t see much of her because of the hat. But what I could see was amazing. Nell was right, she really is beautiful.”
“Is she inside the store now?”

“I don’t know, I was helping Jim with some things when she walked up and looked at me. I was going to say hello but I turned away for a minute and when I looked back she was gone.”

“Damn! I hope she doesn’t follow me to the hotel again.”

“Don’t worry, if she shows up you let me know. She’s really pretty and I’ll jump her bones if I have to, just to keep her out of your hair.”

She was grinning, but knowing her, I bet she’d do it if she had a chance.
Just then the film crew started toward us so Brandy went back inside. All they wanted were a few still shots of me so it didn’t take long and when I went into the store to get Brandy I was met by Mr. Einkorn, who handed me a brightly wrapped box and asked, “Did you get a gift for the wedding?”

I stood there with my mouth open. I completely forgot to pick up something and when he saw the look on my face he laughed and said, “Mrs. Burger thought you might have forgotten and she had me wrap this for you. It’s our latest digital camera and she also included a nice card. All you have to do is sign it.”

I felt stupid and when I thanked him he just waved his hand and said “Been there, done that.” 
 Brandy walked up just then and was about to say something when a voice cried, “Pete!” and I looked over to see a stunning redhead looking at me. She was wearing an emerald green dress and she looked like a movie star. She was talking on a cell phone and it took me a second to recognize her. It was Denise! 
When she closed the cell phone she rushed over to me. She looked serious and said, “I have to talk to you, its important!”

Mr. Einkorn was glaring at her until I said, “Its okay, she’s a friend.” 
The store was crowded and people were looking at us, so Mr. Einkorn said, “Use my office.”

Then I noticed Dale, Denise’s friend from school. He was standing a few feet away and was wearing a suit, so obviously he was with her. I waved for him to follow us and the four of us went upstairs. 
When we got there I introduced Brandy to them then I asked, “What’s up?”

Denise said, “”The day is turning to shit! Both of Steve’s parents are assholes, especially his father and I think Dad is going to kick his ass.”

“Why, what’s going on?”

“Steve’s parents don’t like Della. They accused her of getting pregnant on purpose so Steve would marry her.”

“What is Steve doing about it?”
“He’s been fighting with them constantly. The big blowup happened yesterday. There was so much tension that Steve asked Della to go to Vegas to get married.”

“Doesn’t she have to be eighteen to do that?”

“She turned eighteen a few months ago.”

“I didn’t realize that. So what happened?

“She refused, but when Steve’s dad heard about it he threatened to disown him.”

“How is Della taking it?”

“She’s been a mess all week. For the last couple days she either cries or shuts down and won’t talk to anyone. Then yesterday morning she started asking for Kristen and you.”
“Why didn’t you call me?”

“I tried. I lost your new number so I called the old one but I just got your answering machine. I even called your house, but nobody answered.”

“Everyone is in New York, that’s why they couldn’t be here for the wedding. So, what can I do?”

“See if you can calm Della down and be there for dad so he doesn’t kill Mr. Campbell.”

“I want to help, but I have a concern. Steve knows that Della and I have a history. Are you sure that my getting involved won’t make things worse?”

“Mom talked with Steve about it and he said he’s glad you’re here. Della always insisted on you being here for the wedding and although Steve wasn’t crazy about it, he was okay with it. But things came to a head today and could blow up any minute. He’s desperate and he’s willing to try anything.”

“You guys all knew I was going to be here today and it’s almost three o’clock. If things are that bad why did you wait so long to get hold of me?”

“Mom said we had to leave you alone because you were working. Plus we were hoping that things would settle down. Well they got worse and this morning Della even disappeared for a while.”

“Where did she go?”

“We don’t know. Aunt Rosa has a big place and we’re staying in her guest house. Della said she was going for a walk but she was gone for almost two hours. They have a stable and a little while ago Desi found her in with the horses.”

“So she’s okay?”

“She seems okay now but I think something almost happened. Her car was parked behind the stable. We think she was going to run away but changed her mind and came back to be with the horses.”

“So what can I do, shall I go talk to her?”
“I’ll let you know in a minute. Mom sent me here to let you know what was going on in case we needed you but I just talked to her and she said Della had calmed down. She’s going to call me in a minute and let me know what’s happening.”
Just then Brandy stepped up and said, “If anyone would like something to drink, there are some things left over from lunch.” 
Dale looked at Denise and said, “Honey, I’m thirsty, do you want something?” 

She shook her head so he went to the table and Brandy was pouring them sodas, so I said to Denise. “It looks like you and Dale are getting along pretty well.”

“Yes we are, thanks to you.” 
“So, is he the one?”

“No, you’re the one and you have been since the day we met.”

“C’mon Denise, you know what I mean.”
“Sure I do and Dale is a good guy, but you turned my life around at the dance and I have a lot more options than I did before.”

“I thought you liked Dale.”

“I do like him, but he wants to get serious.”

“I thought that’s what you wanted?”

“I thought it was. But I’m only seventeen and after what you did for me my life changed. I went from being an outsider and the school joke, to one of the most popular kids in town. Hardly a day goes by without someone asking me if I knew some movie star. They’d shit if they found that most of the ones I know are in the porn business.”

“Uhh speaking of that, have you heard from your mom?”

“If you mean Vivian, I think she’s still somewhere in Europe and the answer is yes and no.”

“What do you mean by that, after all, she’s your mom?”

“Clara Torres is my mom and Joe Torres is my dad. That woman is just someone who sends money once in a while.”

“Does she send a letter or a note with it?”

“Neither one, it’s wired directly into an account. I don’t even know how much there is.”
“How come?”

“Dad handles it and I told him I didn’t want to know. I can’t draw on it until I’m eighteen and once I do I’m going to give it all to mom and dad.” 

“That sounds generous.”

“Generous hell, they took me in when I had no-one and they treat me like one of their own. I love them.”

“Good! I’m glad you’re happy, you deserve it.”
She stared at me for a minute then she said, “You’re right, I do. I’ve turned into a good kid, haven’t I?”
“Yes you have and I’m proud of you.”

She nodded toward Brandy and asked, “What about her, I thought Kristen was your girlfriend?”

“She is; Brandy is just a friend.”

“You sure have pretty friends. I wish I could get on that list.”

I smiled, “You are on that list; you’re right at the top.”

She wasn’t smiling when she said, “One day, Pete.”

I didn’t ask her what that meant because her cell phone rang and after a short conversation she said, “It’s Mom,” and handed it to me.”

Clara Torres said, “Hello dear, Denise said she filled you in on the problems. You’re still coming aren’t you?”

“Sure, unless you don’t want me to.”

“You’re like family Pete and we need you there. Della would have a fit if you didn’t show up and I need you to calm Joe down.”

“Isn’t Carl there?”
“Carl is in Chicago. Besides, you know darn well that you’re the son Joe wishes he had.” 

That hit me hard. I wonder if I would still be his favorite son if he knew I’d slept with his wife. But that was for another time and I asked, “What about Della?”
“Right now she’s okay. She’s getting ready and we’ll just have to see what happens. I know she’ll feel better when she sees you.”
“Okay, I’ll see you at the church.”

Having heard my side of the conversation, Denise said, “We gotta get back, I’ll see you there and please keep your eye on Dad. I’ve never seen him so pissed off.”

On the way to the hotel I gave Brandy a brief history of the Torres family and Della. I told her what a loner she was, how we dated for a while and how she met and got pregnant by Steve. Telling the story reminded me how confused Della always seemed to be and my heart went out to her.

When we got to the hotel we went to our rooms and as soon as I got there I called Kristen. When she answered there was noise in the background. As soon as she realized it was me she turned away from the phone and said, “See you guys later, it’s my husband,” and a second later when things got quiet she continued, “Oh Pete, you should have seen us tonight. We got standing ovations and we had to do four more songs before they would let us leave the stage.”

“That’s great! So you’re having a good time, eh?”
“Yes I am but I miss you.”

“I miss you too.”

There was a slight pause then, “Is Nell taking care of you?”

“What do you mean?”
“Umm, you know, is she keeping you happy?”
It took me a second to figure out that she meant sexually and I decided to fib a little so I said, “She’s not around very much. Something came up at work this weekend and I think she’s in Atlanta.”

I deliberately kept it vague as though I wasn’t really interested, then I added, ‘I’ve been so busy, I don’t see much of her.”

She sounded almost relieved, when she said, “That’s a shame. So how did today go?”
I gave her highlights about how the day went and told her that I was at the hotel getting ready to go to Della’s wedding. But I didn’t go into the problems Della was having or that I was taking Brandy.
She made me promise to tell Della how sorry she was about not being able to be there and when we hung up I realized something. I really did miss her and I didn’t like not being honest with her.

I showered, dressed and when I was ready to go I called Brandy’s room. It took her a while to answer so I teased her about playing with her shower toy again. 
She laughed and said, “Well, if you’d dropped by earlier, maybe I wouldn’t have to spend so much time with aquatic devices.”

We both laughed at that then she asked, “How far is it to the church?”

“Nell said it was only a few blocks from here, why?” 

“I think we should get a quick bite to eat. I know the wedding is at five but they rarely start on time, so we should be okay. I understand there’s a reception, are we going attend that?”
“Yes, I heard it’s actually at the church.”
“If we go to the reception they might have snacks but they usually don’t serve dinner until much later.”

“Okay, we can eat something. Are you ready?”
“Yup!”

“Okay, give me a minute and I’ll meet you in the coffee shop.” 

I was using the restroom when my phone rang. It was Nell and she said, “I hear things went well at Burgers.”

“Yes they did, how did you know?”

“I just talked with Brandy. I called you earlier but you didn’t answer.”

“I must have been in the shower. So you made it home okay?”

“Yeah, everything went fine. I dropped your car at the office and I’m on my way to the airport.”

“Did you stop by the house?”

“I didn’t have to. This is not the first time something like this has happened and I keep a packed suitcase at the office.”

“How long do you think you’ll be gone?”

“It depends on how long it takes me to clean up this mess and after that I may have to go on to Nashville. But I’ll keep in touch and I’ll definitely be back by the weekend. Our next show-up is in Burbank and everyone from the office will be there. I called Megan and told her I’d be gone for a while. She’s used to that, but please stay in touch with her.”
“I will and you’re going to call me every night to tell me you’re okay, right?”

She laughed and in a low voice she replied, “Yeesss Deeear,” and hung up.
The coffee shop was empty except for two older guys who looked like salesmen and they were both eyeing Brandy. She looked terrific as usual and when I slid in next to her I could see the disappointment on their faces. 
Brandy said, “I ordered lunch and I told them we were in a hurry.”

“That’s fine. So you talked to Nell, eh?”

“Yeah, she said she tried to call you but you didn’t answer.”

“I told her why then I added, “You look very nice.”

“Thank you; the hotel did a nice job on the clothes. You look good too but that suit is tight on you. We’ll have to call Manny and see if any of your stuff is ready.”
“Thanks. You did a great job today, did you have fun?”

“Yes I did, but something’s bothering me. You know that girl that was watching you?”

“Uh-huh.”

“She’s from Fresno, right?”

“Yes.”
“How far is that from LA?”

“It’s a couple hundred miles, why?”

“That’s a shame. When I looked at her she looked back. We umm, had a moment and I can’t get that beautiful face of hers out of my head.”

“But she’s only a high school girl.” 

She grinned, “So! You’re only a high school boy and you’ve been in my head and every other opening.”
“Yeah, but…”

Serious now, she held her hand up to stop me and said, “I think you should be careful. It was her eyes! It was like she was haunted or something and it really got to me.”

“I never noticed that about her.”

“She must have really been affected by you for her to come to your hotel room and to follow you all the way here. Did you do something to her?”
“All I did was flirt with her a little. I-I don’t know what to do.”

“Girls can be different. I don’t think she’ll go all the way to LA after you but if she shows up at the wedding let me know and I’ll talk to her.”

I raised an eyebrow, “Talk to her is all? You won’t try to jump her bones?”

“Don’t be silly, this could be serious. If she shows up I’ll find out what’s going on and if I can I’ll take care of it.”

“You can do stuff like that?”

“You’d be surprised at what I can do. Nell told you that I work with lesbian women’s groups. I do, I spend a lot of time with disturbed women and it’s not always problems about sexuality.”
Lunch showed up just then. I was hoping for a hamburger but it turned out to be a salad and some kind of diet cola.

When I frowned, Brandy said, “Shut up and eat. You need to lose a few pounds.”
I asked directions to the church from the waitress and Nell was right, it was only a few blocks away. I drove and when we got there a long line was waiting to get into the parking lot so I looked around. 

Given the fact that Della was pregnant and things were kind-of rushed, I thought the wedding would be at some quiet place. But the church was huge and there was already some people waiting outside the closed doors. Next to the church was a grassy area and under a brightly colored cover were dozens of tables, chairs and a temporary dance floor.  
I finally parked the car and I was opening the door for Brandy when I heard some screams and two girls ran up to me. It was Cindy and Sandy, the Torres twins. They weren’t skinny little girls any more, they were pretty young women and it took me by surprise.  
They were bombarding me with questions about my being in the newspapers all week when I noticed another familiar face. Clete, the boy with the minibike who had the crush on Erin was standing there. He had changed a lot. He was almost six feet tall now and when he saw me looking at him he walked up to Cindy and put his arm around her before he said hello.
I introduced Brandy to everyone as a friend of mine and we were all talking when there was some shouting and it seemed to be coming from the church. 
Sandy cried, “Oh no, it’s dad!” and started running. The second she did, Cindy broke away from Clete and took off after her, so the rest of us followed. 

The twins got to the steps of the church before us and they pushed their way through a group that had gathered there and started pounding on the door. A few seconds later a nervous-looking guy opened the door. He let the twins in then he stepped outside and said, “There’s going to be a slight delay,” and closed the door.
Clete shook his head and said, “Cindy was worried that something like this might happen.”

Ten minutes went by and quite a crowd was gathering when the door opened and Desi stepped out. When she saw me she motioned for me to come with her. I reached for Brandy’s hand but she said, “Maybe you should go alone.”
I wasn’t going to leave her out here by herself and I said, “No way, you’re here with me,” and we followed Desi through the door. 
The minute we got inside I asked, “Desi, what’s going on?”

“It’s Della! She’s refusing to go through with the wedding and Dad and Mr. Campbell are about to get into a fight. Bobby is in there with them but they’re a lot bigger than he is and I’m afraid he’ll get squashed. C’mon, follow me.”

We followed her to what looked like a meeting room. There was a long table and a bunch of chairs but nobody was sitting. The twins, Denise, Bob and Joe were standing at one end and I guess it was Steve’s family at the other end. Steve’s dad was a big guy with a big gut and a sour look on his face. Next to him was a woman who twenty years and twenty pounds ago, was probably pretty. But the years hadn’t been kind to her and she had tried to hide things under several layers of makeup. And next to them was a boy that looked like a younger version of Steve.

Joe and the big guy were glaring at each other.
The big guy looked at me and snarled, “Who the hell are you?”

I didn’t like his attitude so I chose to ignore him and I turned to Joe and asked, “You okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.”

“Where’s Della?”

He nodded toward a door at the end of the room and said, “She’s in the other room with her mother, Steve and the pastor.”

I walked over to him, put my hand on his shoulder and asked, “Anything I can do to help?”
He covered my hand with his and said, “I wish you could, son. She doesn’t want to go through with the wedding and there’s nothing I can do about it.”
From the other end of the table came, “Well sombody better God- Damn do something about it, there’s a shit load of people out there and I’ll be damned if I’m gonna let some…”
Joe looked like he was going to go after him so I grabbed him but before he could finish the sentence there was a shout of, “Dad, Stop it!” and Steve came into the room. 

He was wearing a tux but his hair was mussed his tie was missing and he looked awful. 

He went to his father and said, “It’s over Dad.”
The expression on the big guys face went from rage to something else and he reached for Steve and pulled him close. Steve put his arms around his dad and the two were holding each other when I heard Brandy gasp and when I glanced at her she nodded toward the door that Steve came out of and said, “Look!”
Della was standing in the doorway.

She was breathtaking! Her dark skin and shiny black hair against the white wedding dress made her look like an angel. I was so startled by her appearance I almost didn’t hear Brandy say, “That’s her! That’s the girl who was watching you at Burgers today.” Then she added, “My God look at her, she’s the most beautiful woman I ever saw.”
Della stood there for a minute watching Steve and his dad. 

She looked different than the last time I saw her. With all the talk of her recent behavior and the fact that she had just cancelled her marriage I expected her to be confused and upset but her eyes were clear and she seemed calm. 
Then she walked toward them. 
Mr. Campbell’s face was cold as he watched her. When she got close it looked like he was going to yell or say something nasty to her but before he had a chance she said, “Please forgive me Mr. Campbell. Your son is a wonderful man and he doesn’t deserve this, but I can’t go through with the wedding.”

He glared at her and said, “What about the baby, are you gonna give up on that too?”

“No, I could never do that. I’m going to keep the baby and if Steve wants to be involved later we’ll work something out. But if he doesn’t, it’s okay. I won’t bother him.”

“Will you sign something saying that?”

“Yes I will.”

Still holding his son, he asked, “Did you ever love him?” But Steve interrupted, “Don’t dad, don’t ask that. I-I don’t want to know.”
With a final hug, Mr. Campbell stepped away from his son and after a deep sigh and a resigned look, he said, “What will I tell all those people out there?”

There was a long pause then I think Joe surprised everyone by saying, “We’ll tell them that sometimes things like this happen but the party is still on. C’mon, I’ll go with you.”

Steve’s dad stared at Joe for a minute then he shrugged and the two of them left together. 
Steve took his mother’s hand; put his arm around his brother and without even looking at Della, the three of them left as well.

Della stared at the ground for a few seconds then she started toward me. Clara joined her, so did the girls and when they got to me Della said, “Thanks for coming, Pete,” 
Even though she was calm, I could see hurt in her eyes and I wanted to reach for her and hold her but before I could she turned to Brandy and said, “You must be Nell. Thanks for talking to me the way you did the other night, it helped me a lot.”
I interrupted with, “Nell was called away on an emergency. This is Brandy James, a friend of ours.” 

She looked back at Brandy, “Oh, I’m sorry you had to witness this.”

Brandy replied, “Its okay, you did the right thing.”

Della blinked, then, “W-What do you mean?”
“Do you really feel you made the right decision by changing your mind about the wedding?”

“Yes I do.”

“Then it was the right thing to do! And if it was the right thing for you, it was right for everyone.”

“But I caused a lot of expense and inconvenience for a lot of people and I hurt a good man.”

“They’ll survive and so will he. Did you ask him to get married or did he ask you?”

“He asked me but I agreed to go along with it!”

“Because you thought it was the right thing to do, eh?”

“I-I guess so.”

“Well it wasn’t. Pregnant or not, you don’t marry someone unless you love them and want to spend your life with them. If you do it anyway for any reason including a baby, it’ll end up badly and cause a lot more pain than if you walk away now.”
“But I feel terrible.”

“Tough shit, get over it. So what’s next?”

“What do you mean?”

“You’re knocked up! Have you thought about what you’re gonna do next?”

Clara Torres stepped in and said, “This is a conversation for another time. Kids, gather up our things. I’ll get your dad and we’ll…”

But Della said, “No mom, this is the perfect time.”

She turned to me and said, “Some of our stuff is at my aunt’s house. It’s not far from here but I’d like to talk to Brandy for a while. Would you drop me off there later?” 

I looked at Brandy and she shrugged, so I said, “Sure, I…” but Clara interrupted with, “Della, what are you doing!”
She answered, “I have to do this, Mom. I know that all of you love me and want what’s best for me but I need to talk to someone who isn’t family.”
Clara looked both worried and sad. She stared at Della for a second then she looked at Brandy and with a resigned shake of her head she said, “I’ll get your father and we’ll wait for you at Rosa’s.”
What followed was touching. 
She started to walk away then she stopped and went to Della and wrapped her in her arms. They held each other for a long minute then Clara kissed her and when she let her go there were tears in her eyes.
Then Desi went to Della and kissed her, so did Denise, so did the twins and they left together.
As Della watched them go there were tears were running down her cheeks.

We stood in silence for a minute after they were gone. Then Brandy said, “You’re a lucky girl, your family seems great and they love you.”

Della said, “I know they do. I try not to be a disappointment to them but sometimes I just…”

She stopped then she turned to me and said, I knew you’d be here. “You loved me for a while too, didn’t you?”

I’d never seen her look so fragile and I knew that what I said next might be important to her, so I took her hands and said, “I still love you. You’re my Della and you’ll always have a special place in my heart.”
There were more tears now, then, with a deep sigh she said, “I want to talk to Brandy for a while, would you mind?”

“Of course not, I’ll wait for you outside. Call me when you’re ready to leave, Brandy has my cell number.”

When I got outside the room I stopped and leaned against a wall. What just happened was so emotional it took me a few seconds to clear my head. I wanted to run back to her and… 

And do what?
When Della and I first got together I was sixteen. She was my first girlfriend and I was excited to be with someone as beautiful as she was. I thought everything was fine between us until I met Sam. Sam was the all-American girl. She was smart, she was pretty and I was immediately attracted to her. But I was with Della. I was happy but I was too young to realize that something was missing.
But obviously Della knew something was wrong and it came to a head the night she insisted that Sam, not her, was the right girl for me.
And she was right. Sam was terrific and I’ll never forget the time I spent with her. But I was sixteen. My dick did most of my thinking back then and I ended up hurting her.
But Della has always been in the back of my mind. Not as a girlfriend but as a friend and as I stood there thinking about her I remembered the night that Kristen, Della and I were together in Kate’s bed. Some things happened that night that I’ll never forget. I watched in awe while Kristen and Della had sex with each other. It was tender, loving and the last thing in the world I expected.

Then Kristen insisted I make love to Della and Della agreed!

To my great surprise I found that she was a virgin and I broke her hymen that night. 
Finally, it was finding that up until that evening, Kristen had been concerned about her own sexuality. But she said that even though being with Della was great, the evening’s events had convinced her that she was heterosexual and she would never wonder about it again. 
That was an emotional night. But it seemed to come out well for everyone. Della said that losing her virginity freed her somehow and that she was ready to start dating. And after that, Kristen and I were closer than ever.

But I guess that Della wasn’t free after all. Her behavior has been odd for quite a while and I wondered if talking with Brandy would help. 
I got outside just as Bob, Desi, Clete and the twins drove away in one car followed by Denise and Dale in another. But I didn’t see Joe or Clara so I went around the side of the building. There was a crowd gathered under the temporary cover. Joe and Clara were there and a much-subdued Mr. Campbell was standing next to them. 

Joe was talking so I walked up to listen. Apparently he had already told them that the wedding was off and he was saying that everyone should pick up their wedding gifts, when someone said, “Pete!” And I looked over to see four girls coming toward me. It was Debby and three of the girls from the glee club. 

When they got to me Debby said, “I can’t imagine why, but these silly girls wanted to meet you,” and she introduced me to them. They were all three attractive and none of them were shy, especially a tall black girl named Kanesha who stepped up to me, put her arm though mine and said, “You’re pretty cute for a white boy. How’s your luck been lately?”

“It’s been okay, why?”

She leaned close and said, “Would you like to change it?”

That caused the other three to start laughing, then Debby said, “C’mon Neesha, knock it off.”
The black girl squeezed my arm and said, “Don’t pay attention to them, they’re jealous. They know that once you went black you’d never go back.”

That got a lot more laughter and another warning from Debby.

Then they wanted pictures with me. They had digital cameras so Debby had me stand with each of the girls and she took several shots.
The most fun was with Kanesha. She posed for a couple ‘regular’ shots then she threw her leg around me and rubbed her tits against me for a couple more. On the last one she stuck her tongue out and pretended to be licking my neck, which got a laugh and a cheer from the girls and even some people that had gathered to watch what was going on. 
Even Debby posed with me.  

Unlike in the store where I just stood next to the people, I’d put my arm around these girls and when it was Debby’s turn I teased her by pulling her tightly against me. She didn’t do or say anything while they took the pictures but she gave me a playful ‘butt bump’ when I let her go.
Then the girls wanted a picture with all of us together, so Debby asked someone in the group who’d been watching us to use the camera and a girl stepped forward. We’d been facing the sun for the pictures and it was getting late so the sun was low in the sky and the glare made it difficult to see who she was. I had two girls on each side of me and after several shots the girl came over and handed the camera to Debby. Then she looked at me and smiled.
It took me a second to realize it was Sam!   

