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Chapter 1 - School Starts Again






Today
was the big day. Everyone would be going their own way. Brianna had
gotten up extra early to make a big breakfast for Scott and Cathy.

She
wanted the feeling of summer to continue. She had been cheated out of
most of it because she had needed that terrible operation. Her
sickness also cheated Scott out of a carefree summer.

She
looked down at her hand. The diamond on her left hand reflected the
light hanging over the dining room table, sparkling in every
direction. She and Scott had only been engaged for a couple of days,
but she already had such a good feeling about their marriage. He had
held her hand throughout the long recovery. That said more than a
thousand roses could.

Finding
someone who loved her despite her medical problem was like winning
the lottery. The chances had been so slight, but there he was. She
could hear him in the shower. It was hard not to picture him naked in
there. He had, basically, already seen her naked, here a half and
then the other half, but he hadn’t seen her completely naked all at
once. She still worried about the scars. Would they bother him ten
years down the road?

She
was curious what he might look like. Should I ask him if I could
see him naked? Would he agree to something like that? Or would he
think badly about me?

She
bit her lip for a moment while she imagined joining him in the
shower.

“Wow,
Brianna. This is great. The perfect jump start for a new school
year.” Cathy came out of her room and looked over the table. Cathy
was Brianna’s best friend and Scott’s youngest sister. She was a
friendly attractive girl who had a positive outlook on life.

The
three of them all lived together in an apartment in Birmingham where
they were apartment sitting for friends of their parents. All three
came from the same hometown, but Brianna and Scott hadn’t realized
that until Christmas two years back.

They
met at college. Brianna had been in her freshmen year, and Scott had
been the floor monitor whose job it had been to see to it that all
the girls on the floor worked to the fullest of their abilities.

The
college was one that catered especially to lazy girls with high
aptitudes. They had very convincing rules that made each girl work to
their capacity. 


Cathy
had moved to school later that school year to get away from her
ex-boyfriend. That hadn’t quite worked because he found her. Scott
had managed to save his sister from him and help put him in jail.

Cathy
had only gotten a place at that school because of her connections to
Scott, and of course, because a room had freed up when Jennifer, a
Neo-Nazi, had to be removed from the floor. Jennifer went to live
with the Dean. On the evening that Brianna had to be taken to the
hospital, she ran away from him and went back to her boyfriend Ben.

That
was also the evening that Scott learned the truth about Brianna. He
thought that she had skipped school back in High School, and that was
the reason that she had been at his school. He hadn’t known that
she had been born with a bad heart. She had honestly been sick on all
of those days.

When
Scott found her unconscious, lying on the floor in her room, he
revived her, saving her life. At that time, he had already been in
love with her. He waited for her to finish school before he confessed
his feelings to her.

At
first, she had been shocked, but after a few dates, she got to know
the real man and she also fell in love with him. The moment he had
proposed to her had been the most magical in all of her life.

Scott
came in and kissed Brianna’s cheek. “Thanks for breakfast,
darling.” He wished that he could kiss her longer, but they all had
to leave soon. He helped her sit down before he sat down next to her.

“Morning?
I’m here too.” Cathy gave him a mean look.

“Oh
Cathy, I didn’t see you,” he teased her.

Cathy
rolled her eyes. She hated being a third wagon wheel. This happened
all the time. She was pretty much just here to chaperone them, but
they ignored her and kissed constantly.

Cathy
scolded herself. She was happy for both of them. They were both great
people, and they deserved to love and be loved.

She
was just a little jealous.

They
ate their food and talked about being nervous as well as being
excited to start at new schools. Cathy was going to be a nurse. Scott
wanted to become a lawyer, and Brianna was studying music. Each went
to a different school, but they promised to meet up and compare their
experiences this afternoon over another nice meal.






Brianna
looked around at the other students in her class. Most of them looked
bored. Only a few were even talking about music. This was a required
class. It taught the history of music, and she had a similar class
back in Texas. An easy A, she figured.

The
door opened, and a young man came in. He was looking at his iPod and
not watching where he was going.

Brianna
saw that he had a leather case with him while everyone else had
normal backpacks. She quickly sat down, guessing that he was the
teacher.

The
man made his way up to the front of the class and set the case down
on the desk with a thump, like he didn’t care about it. Then he
turned to the locked up music system and pulled out the keys. Now,
everyone was sitting down watching him place his iPod in the machine.
The room filled with the music of Haydn.

The
teacher said nothing, and everyone simply listened.






Scott
entered his first class and also looked around for a place to sit
down. The others appeared to be so young. Some people were even
looking at him like they thought that he was the teacher. He sat
towards the front in case the teacher was soft spoken.

Scott
needed to do well. He had a successful lawyer father-in-law to
impress, and he wanted to provide Brianna with the type of home that
she was used to. He also needed really good health care.

Worries
about an insurance company turning down an operation that Brianna
might need to stay alive were going through his head while a young
woman sat down next to him. 


“Hi,
I’m Jodi. The back of the room filled up pretty quickly, didn’t
it?”

Scott
looked at the smiling blond woman next to him for a moment before he
looked over his shoulder. “Sure did. I figured I would sit up front
in case the teacher’s voice doesn’t carry well.”

“Good,
because I was worried that he might be a spitter. And me without my
raincoat.”

Scott
had to smile at her. She was just so lively, and he even had to
admit, pretty. She was tanned and probably the outdoorsy type. 


However,
Scott preferred dark haired, pale beauties, like his Brianna. He
hoped that the guys were leaving her alone. Maybe he should have
gotten her a ring with blinking lights.

He
looked to the front of the classroom. The teacher was coming in.
Everything settled down.






After
class, Jodi smiled at Scott and asked him about his other classes.
They had the next one together too.

She
seemed nice enough, but he felt stupid walking around campus with her
when he had a girlfriend. She was easy to talk to, and they weren’t
doing anything other than walking together. They passed a bulletin
board, and Jodi stopped to look at the options for informal sports
groups.

Scott
also looked. He and Brianna had just talked about that on the evening
that he proposed to her. 


“Look
Scott, they have a group that meets Saturday mornings where they do
all kinds of different things.” She pulled out her cell and took a
picture of the flyer. “That’s perfect because it is something
that my boyfriend and I could do together.”

Scott
sighed relieved. “Would it bug you if I showed up too?”

“No,
anyone can join. Are you going to bring your girlfriend along?”

“No,
Brianna has a heart condition. She can’t do sports. She is a gifted
pianist.” He just wanted to do something where he at least knew
someone.

“I’m
so sorry to hear that.” The look of pity on her face was real.

Scott
nodded at her before they moved on to their next class. She had acted
like Brianna was living on a death sentence.

Was
Jodi, right?






The
teacher smiled at the class. He had a nice warm smile, Brianna
thought. She could see that he loved teaching this class as well as
this subject. “Okay class; tell me how you liked it.” He called
on several people and, slowly, a conversation started.

He
stood in front of Brianna’s desk and looked down at her. “I saw
you smiling while I played the piece. Tell us what you thought of
it.”

“Haydn
is one of my favorites.”

“Whoa,
class we have someone here who knows what she is talking about.” He
praised Brianna and made her feel interesting and smart.






Brianna
had a wonderful morning in all of her classes. Her last class was
piano lessons. She was surprised to see Mr. Lorenz again.

“Brianna,
right?”

“Yes,
sir.”

“Your
normal teacher is expecting a baby. The doctor told her that she has
to lie down for the rest of her pregnancy, so I am filling in for the
rest of the semester. Is that all right with you?”

“Sure,
I guess so.”

“Okay,
tell me what level you are at?” He sat down at the piano and patted
the seat next to him.

“Level?”

“Can
you play a little, or are you just starting today? I perform a mean
Chopsticks.”

Brianna
had to grin. “I’ll just show you what I am working on at the
moment.” She got her music sheets out of her bag and spread them
out in front of them. She lifted her hands and played.

“So
basically you should be teaching me,” he teased her when she
finished.

Brianna’s
face dropped.

“I’m
just kidding. You came to the right school. I noticed you were a
little off on your timing here and here.” He pointed to the right
places.

“I
know, but it’s like it’s in my head wrong.”

“Don’t
worry. Try again.”

It
had been so long since Brianna had been at a real lesson where a
teacher could teach her something. She really enjoyed it.

Brianna
went home and made lunch for Scott and Cathy. They had loads of
reading homework to do. Each of them told the others about their day.

Brianna
beamed as she told them that she had gotten a real lesson today. She
left out the fact that her teacher was so young, and that he was a
man.

Scott
told them that he wanted to go to a sports group on Saturdays with
some of the other students that he met today. He didn’t say that
one was a very attractive woman.

“Sure,
we talked about that,” Brianna reminded him. “I think it is a
good idea. And it’s a great chance for you to get to know the
others. With lawyers it’s all about contacts.”

Scott
was relieved that she was not only giving him permission but also
encouraging him to go. It made him feel somehow less guilty about
everything even though he hadn’t done anything wrong.

Cathy
complained about how tough her classes were and how so many didn’t
make it.

Brianna
told her that she would help where she could. “It only makes sense.
I have the easiest schedule. I can do the cooking and the cleaning.”

“Brianna,”
Scott closed his eyes. He was picturing her laying in bed, shaking,
as she had done after her last operation. “You are still
recovering. I won’t let you overwork yourself.”

“But
I have the most time on my hands. It isn’t too much. Besides, this
way I can make sure that I am eating the right foods for my diet.”

“This
isn’t up for discussion. I mean it.” He gave her a strict look,
telling her she better knock it off quickly.

Cathy
was a little disappointed. Brianna was feeling so much better
already, and she was the best cook of the three of them. Cathy was
worried about failing and felt that she needed every bit of help that
she could get. She even reasoned with herself that if she had more
time to study, she could better help Brianna if she needed it,
medically.

Scott
was really worried about Brianna’s health. He completely forgot
about Jodi when he looked at his Brianna.

He
looked at her hand and smiled. The ring was there; everyone could see
it. He knew that he was engaged to a beautiful woman.

Any
man would want to snatch her away from him.






Scott
was the last to go to bed. He couldn’t help it, but he had to check
on Brianna before he went to his own room. It was a habit that was
already so in place. Before they had come here, he had called over to
her house every evening to say good night.

He
knocked ever so lightly on her door before he quietly pushed the door
open and peeked in.

She
was asleep and dreaming. She looked happy. He quietly leaned in and
kissed her on her lips.

Brianna
moved ever so slightly, making a noise like she was eating her
favorite dish.

Scott
grinned and turned to leave. He heard soft talking on the other side
of the door.

Who
was Cathy talking to at this late hour?

He
rolled his eyes to himself and went over to her room. Again, he
knocked softly and again he received no answer. He went into her
room.

This
was just like last year. The only difference was that he wasn’t
getting paid.

He
found his sister walking up and down as she read a book aloud. It was
one of her text books. She looked like she had been crying.

“Hey,
what are you doing?”

Cathy
stopped walking and shook her head.

“What’s
wrong?” He gently took hold of her arm and guided her to her bed
where they both sat down.

Cathy
turned to him, burying her face in his shoulder. It took a moment
before she could talk. “Over half the undergraduates don’t make
it. I’m not all that smart. Chances are I’m going to be one those
who doesn’t make it.”

“Says
who?”

Cathy
felt like she might just burst out in tears. She had no idea how much
studying went into becoming a nurse. She had a heavy load ahead of
her.

Cathy
talked to the others at her school. Some were working mothers, still
others had to work full-time while they went to school. She was
actually really lucky.

Still,
hearing that over 60% either dropped out or failed out scared her.
That was more than half. Would she make it?

“They
said it at school. Only the best will pass. I’m not the best. I’m
just me.” She peeked up at his face.

“Hey,”
he smiled. “I’d bet my last shirt that you will be in the fifty
percent that makes it. I know that you can do it. You had the
exceptional privilege to go to my school, and I taught you how to
press your nose to the grindstone and really study. The fact that you
are worried tells me that you are taking this seriously. You will do
just fine.”

“Do
you really think so, Scott?”

“I
know so. Now get some sleep. Tomorrow I want you to start fresh and
with a confident smile on your face because you will make it.” He
squeezed her tightly. “And if you start to slip up, we will go back
to school rules.” He stood and walked to the door, thinking that
she was very cute.






“Welcome
to the first floor meeting here on the third floor of Polk hall. Each
of you received a student’s handbook. Let’s play a game – ” 


Jessica
drowned out the new guy’s words. The new disciplinarian wasn’t
young like Scott or all that attractive. He was older, but not as old
as her father. He did look strong enough to do the job.

Her
eyes roamed over his body sizing him up. They moved down his pant leg
and stopped at his shoes, which were sturdy and clean.

What
did it matter to her what he looked like? She would only really have
to see his left leg and shoes when she was over his lap half naked.

He
would do until she could find something better. Jessica needed
someone who understood her, someone who would always be there for
her, and just for her.

She
had tried to talk to her parents, but they hadn’t understood or
cared.

“Six,”
she whispered a little too loud.

The
new school disciplinarian turned to look at her. His eyebrow was
scrunched together. “What’s your name?”

“Jessica,”
she answered in a meek voice, pretending to be surprised to be caught
giving the first year girl the answers.

“I
thought so. I’ll see you in your room later.”

That
had been too easy again. She needed a better sparring partner,
someone who understood what she needed and gave it to her as he saw
fit.

It
was just too easy to play with these disciplinarians.





Chapter 2 – Precious Kisses






Jennifer
closed the door to the bathroom in their trailer. Ben and Sheila were
gone with the kids to a playgroup were they learned all kinds of
crap. The only good thing was that the kids were too little to
understand what was being taught.

For
good measure, she locked the door. She took the pregnancy test and
waited the three minutes. She prayed that it would be positive.
Things were awful the way they were. Sheila had already given Ben two
perfect children, and Jennifer just couldn’t get pregnant. She felt
like she was the nanny and the maid for the family.

Getting
pregnant would change all of that. It would show that she too was
worth something and could do something useful. Ben would love her
more when she gave him a child.

After
a very long three minutes had passed, she dared to look at the test.
It was negative, once again. Tears filled her eyes, and for a moment,
she wished that she had stayed in school.

She
gave herself a mental shake, telling herself that Ben loved her, and
she belonged with the man who loved her. He had so many things about
him that she would love to change. He was obsessed with all of this
Nazi crap, and he preferred Sheila to her. Ben never came out and
said it, but he talked to her more and slept with her more often.

If
Sheila complained to him about Jennifer, he would scold her and go on
about the white race needing strong white babies to replace those who
were passing on, but she was getting the feeling that if she were to
take off, he wouldn’t chase her.

She
needed to give him a baby, so he would see that she was also useful.
She could contribute. Besides, she would love to see Sheila waiting
on her for once. 


If
only she hadn’t had to go to that stupid school, Ben would love her
the most. Sheila had just been the fling back then, and Jennifer had
been the main girlfriend. She couldn’t allow herself to think about
school. They had only been cruel to her there.

Just
boring people, like Brianna, did well there.

She
wondered about Brianna a lot. Was she still alive?

Jennifer
regretted that she hadn’t taken her music box with her. She longed
for something that was solely hers.

If
she wrote to the Dean, would he send it?






Scott
peeked over his shoulder. He wasn’t quite sure why he would do
that, but he caught himself doing it again and again. Class was about
to start.

He
focused on the front of the room. There were several a good reasons
that he was here: so he could learn something, do especially well,
get a good job, and provide for Brianna. 


He
wanted to marry Brianna. He wanted to crawl into bed with her every
night and sleep with her at his side. She was worth working for
because Brianna was his happiness.

“Hi,
Scott. Thanks for saving me a seat. The bus cut it really close
again.” Jodi slipped her bag off her shoulder and got out a pen and
notebook. Her eyes were on the professor who was just arriving.

There
was just something so healthy and alive about her. She had a bounce
in her step when she walked. The color of her skin looked so healthy,
and she had that air about her like she could jump up at any second.

Scott
forced his eyes away from her. What was he doing? He had no reason to
be looking at her. Brianna couldn’t help the way she was.

Then
why was he comparing them?

He
needed to start sitting somewhere else. He hadn’t saved a seat for
her. People had just sat down where they had yesterday.

Still,
this wasn’t healthy.

Tomorrow
he would sit in the back and far from the door. He would ignore her,
and she would get the hint. Besides, she had a boyfriend. She
wouldn’t be interested in him anyway.

Scott
occupied himself with taking notes and making a good impression on
his teacher.






After
class, Jodi jumped up again. She slipped her bag over her shoulder
and looked at Scott. “This class is going to be demanding. I feel
like I have to play catch up even though it’s only the second day.”

Scott
fought a need to warn her that she better study or else. This woman
wasn’t his problem, and tomorrow he would sit somewhere else.

“Oh
well, a bit of studying never killed anyone. So have you decided
whether or not to join the sports group?” She fell into step
alongside him as he went up the steps to the door.

“I’m
still letting it go through my head.” He hadn’t thought about
that. He really wanted to join.

Scott
had used that last few years to study ahead, and he had a good
feeling about this class. He had already read the textbook. 


“Oh,”
Jodi sighed, disappointed, “Cause, I already told my boyfriend that
you would also be there. He said he would only go along if he was
positive that other guys would also be there. He’s worried that we
will end up doing girl stuff.”

Scott
had to smile. “I guess I can check it out.”

“Really?
That would be great. What did your girlfriend have to say about it?”

“Brianna
thought it was a good idea, a way to stay fit and make friends.”

“She
sounds so nice.”

Scott
had to smile when he thought about her. “She’s perfect. I feel so
lucky to have her, especially after all the medical problems, but she
always pulls through.” He managed to stop himself before he said
that she was a real trouper.

“That
is great. Someone like her deserves to have a boyfriend.”

“Fiancée,”
Scott corrected her, thinking that Jodi should meet Brianna. When she
did, she would see that Brianna was a gorgeous woman and not a sickly
clinging child.

He
would drag Brianna along one week. Jodi seeing Brianna would make
everything clear. In fact, Jodi’s boyfriend might end up making
eyes at Brianna.






Cathy
looked around her classroom. She was trying to figure out which
people would make it and who wouldn’t. A couple of the girls looked
really nervous, like they were already having problems with the
workload.

Cathy
felt that she needed to learn to read faster. Also, she needed to
remember everything that she read. If she could work on that, then
she could stay here. She really wanted this.

She
regretted not taking Latin back in school.






Brianna
smiled as she entered her last classroom. Mr. Lorenz was already
seated at the piano. He stood up when she entered, making her feel
important.

“Brianna,
there you are. I went through some of my music last night. I found
several pieces that have similar difficult places in them. Maybe by
trying one of them you can master your little problem. Don’t get me
wrong. A person hardly notices them. I don’t want you to get
nervous. You are the best student I have.”

“Really?”

“Definitely.
Like by a lot.”

Brianna
blushed as he praised her, but she saw that a red color was also
creeping up his neck.

She
sat down next to him and put her bag on the floor by her feet. 


Brianna
looked at the new music in front of her. She lifted her fingers to
the keys and let them dance, feeling especially good about herself.
Her teacher had praised her, saying that she was good at something.

It
had been a good idea to go to this school.






Scott
still had his keys in his hands as he walked into the apartment. He
laid them in a dish that Brianna had laid out. She had a way of
making things cozy. Her room back at school had been the nicest too.

He
had to wonder if it was because home was wherever she was.

He
heard her at the piano.

“Shit,”
Brianna said.

“Honey,
I’m home. I hoped that wasn’t you, expressing your feelings for
me.” He was in a light mood. He had questioned his thoughts about
Jodi, and they all came up clean. There was nothing that he had done
wrong, and he wasn’t going to. He was just a man who knew what he
wanted. Scott didn’t want to jeopardize that.

Brianna
peeked around the corner and smiled at him. “Hi, honey. I was just
doing my homework. My fingers aren’t listening to me.”

Her
beautiful smile made his breath catch in his throat. He cleared his
throat so he could speak. “Still you shouldn’t be swearing.” He
just couldn’t shake the disciplinarian thing.

“You’re
right, but I tried everything else. Scolding my fingers with swear
words was the last thing on my list.”

Scott
was smiling and shaking his head as he positioned himself behind her.
His hands went to her shoulders. He massaged them as she continued to
practice.

“I
just can’t get it right.”

“You
sounded perfect to me.”

“Thanks,
but someone with a trained ear, like my teacher, could easily pick
out the mistakes.”

“Is
she being too hard on you?” He worried that she was under too much
strain.

“No.
No, that isn’t the problem. My teacher really wants to help me.”
Brianna was still being very careful not to admit that her teacher
was a guy.

Why?
Scott had never been the jealous type.

That
wasn’t quite true. A couple nights ago, when he asked her to marry
him, he had been a jerk to their waiter. It had been funny, as if he
was marking his territory.

Brianna
leaned back into his body. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the
massage. “Cathy won’t be back until this afternoon.”

“Is
that so?” Scott wasn’t sure what to make of her words. Was she
saying that she wanted a little closeness? There was nothing that he
wanted more.

He
let his hands slowly massage down a little lower. When Brianna didn’t
protest, he cupped her breasts in his hands. He was thankful that the
weather was still so warm because she was just wearing a light soft
dress.

Brianna
reached up behind herself, letting her own hands run over his chest.
She longed to really cuddle with him. She was picturing the two of
them naked in his big double bed, snuggling under his covers, each
just touching the other, exploring. His strong hands gliding all over
her body.

She
had a feeling that she would purr like a cat if he petted her that
way. 


Her
hands dropped to her sides, and she got up. Carefully, she moved
around the piano bench. She went right to his chest, like both were
magnets, and she couldn’t fight the pull. She ran her hands over
his chest. It was so easy for her to feel his muscles through his
thin shirt.

Did
she dare open a few buttons and reach in?

They
were engaged to be married, she reasoned. That meant that they
belonged to each other.

He
was hers.

She
was probably allowed to look at him and touch him, but she didn’t
want him to think that she was a nymphomaniac or something like that.

Brianna
pressed against him, pushing up on her tippy-toes. She kissed him on
the lips lightly, still a little unsure.

Scott
had to grin. This was so amazing. The feel of her body moving up
along his had him standing at attention. His lips parted slightly. He
was a little amused at her innocent attempt to turn him on.

But
it sure was working.

He
deepened their kiss and wrapped his arms around her, resting his
hands on her backside.

Brianna
opened her eyes and looked at him closely. Was he upset?

His
fingers dug into her flesh pulling her closer to his body. His hips
were pressing into hers. He wished with all his heart that they were
already married, so he could take her into the bedroom and make love
to her. He longed to be inside of her.

Brianna
sighed relieved that he wasn’t mad. She wrapped her hands around
his neck and leaned into him even more, feeling the swelling bulge in
his pants. She was feeling sexy and wanted.

“I
love being engaged to you,” she panted in his ear.

“I
love it too. How far did you want to go, darling?” His lips brushed
up against her cheek as he spoke.

“I
don’t know.”

“That’s
okay. Let’s just continue this for a moment.” He was hoping that
she would relax a bit more, and maybe he might get to first base with
her. They had enough time to take it slowly. He wanted to do
everything just right with her.

The
last thing that he wanted was to stand in front of Charles Banks and
tell him that he had gotten his heart sick daughter pregnant.

Brianna
rubbed her nose against his for a moment, and then she went back to
kissing his lips. His mouth was a little open. Worries about
French-kissing were going through her mind when he eased his tongue
into her mouth.

Scott
noticed that Brianna had stiffened up, surprised. He slowly felt
around in her mouth, letting his tongue discover the soft skin inside
there. He glided over her sharp teeth, rolling his tongue over hers.
Always going back to the tip of her tongue and then circling around
it again.

Cathy
dropped her bag at her feet and crossed her arms over her chest. “I
really can’t live like this. I have to be able to walk into my
house and not find you two making out.” She didn’t need this
crap. Why, when her own life was going to hell, did she have to live
with the lovebirds and their constant happiness?

Reluctantly,
Scott pulled away from Brianna. “Aren’t you supposed to be in
class?” His tone made it clear that he didn’t appreciate her
presence.

“My
class got canceled this week. Don’t worry though; you two can mess
around next week. Or maybe we should start a system where you hang a
hat on the doorknob, so I know that I’m not welcome.”

Brianna
lowered back down on her heels and walked over to Cathy. She hugged
her and whispered into her ear that she was sorry.

Brianna
moved her over to the sofa, and they sat down. 


Cathy
couldn’t help herself. The tears started to flow. She told her best
friend everything that was weighing on her heart. She told her that
she felt all alone, and that she would never find anyone because who
would want her after everything that she had pulled.

Cathy
told Brianna that she didn’t think that she was smart enough to
make it as a nurse. She also worried about the responsibilities of
taking care of people who were sick and losing the patients that she
couldn’t help.

Scott
had sat down on the other side of Cathy. He already knew from last
night that she was freaking out.

Brianna
rubbed Cathy’s arm and suggested that she call her mother who was a
nurse and talk to her about her worries. Brianna figured that Karen
could help sort through her worries and convince Cathy that she did
have what it took to become a nurse.

Cathy
listened to Brianna, got up, and took the phone into her room.

Scott
watched his baby sister and then looked back at Brianna. “You are
going to make a wonderful mother one day.”

Brianna’s
breath caught in her throat. “Thank you.”





Chapter 3 – Making New Friends






Brianna
had fallen asleep dreaming about Scott. This morning she carefully
chose an outfit, one she figured that Scott would like.

He
had a way of looking at her that made her forget that she had ever
been sick. She felt strong and sexy when his eyes turned to fire,
like they did when they were kissing. No other man could ever make
her feel that way.

She
went out and started a healthy breakfast. She was pleased that no one
had started to complain about that yet. All the Green children craved
sweets. Scott loved cake, and Cathy liked anything with chocolate.
Both liked to munch while they did their homework. That often left
Brianna longing to eat something that she knew that she shouldn’t.
She used to think that it would be better to die a year sooner and
eat some sweets than to live a boring life without them.

Now
that she had Scott she thought differently about that. She wanted to
live as long as possible, with him.

Scott
came in and kissed her cheek like they had been married for several
years already. “Good morning,” he said as he sat down. He was
reading one of his text books while he ate. They only prayed before
the evening meal. It was the only meal that they were all together
for.

Cathy
came in red faced. “I’m really sorry about last night. I talked
to mom. She told me that this is a case of weeding out the bad ones.
She told me everyone who really wants to be a nurse and is prepared
to work for it, will become one. Mom said she isn’t worried.”

“Neither
am I.” Brianna beamed at her best friend. She was positive that
Cathy would be one of the best in her class if not the very best. If
anyone was a born nurse, it was Cathy.

Scott
nodded along with Brianna. He wasn’t too worried about Cathy. She
would achieve what she needed to. He didn’t worry about Brianna
either. It didn’t matter if she passed her classes or not. He would
work to support both of them.

The
truth was that he didn’t want her to work. He wanted her to stay at
home, where she was safe.

A
job meant stress and hassle. Neither one was good for her.

His
sister Rebecca had worked until her twins were born. Now she was a
stay at home mother. She didn’t plan on going back to work any time
soon. Cathy would most likely do the same. She would marry some guy,
then get pregnant, and end up at home with the kids. Maybe she would
go back to work part-time when they were older. It was his job to see
that she married just the right guy. That was something that he
really worried about, and not about Cathy’s grades.

Cathy
frowned when she looked at her plate. It looked very healthy again.
Then she shrugged her shoulders. If this healthy crap was keeping her
friend alive, then it was good enough for her too.

She
smiled at Brianna and Scott. They were both so supportive of her.
There was no other place where she would rather be.






Mr.
Lorenz beamed when Brianna came in. She was so beautiful and so
talented. He had checked out the school policy about dating students.
It was frowned upon, but it wasn’t forbidden. When he read between
the lines, he came up with; serious relationships were tolerated, and
one night stands weren’t forbidden. 


He
was debating how to ask her out while she played. Should he just do
it, like in a Nike commercial? Or should he wait a couple more weeks?

It
would kill him if he waited and then found out that she had met
someone while he was waiting for – Whatever it was that he was
waiting for.

Brianna
was playing so beautifully. She was his best student. Would a girl
like her be interested in a guy like him?

He
looked at her fingers moving so perfectly over the keys. She had done
her homework. Her little timing mistake had been cured.

That
was when he noticed the ring. Was it an engagement ring?

It
looked like one.

Then
he had an idea; it could be an heirloom from a grandmother who had
passed on.

He
didn’t want to give up hope. He felt that they had so much in
common.

“That
was fantastic. You are a very fast learner.” He had figured that
they would be working on her timing problem the whole semester.

“Thanks.
I have been practicing constantly. I think I’m driving my roommates
nuts.”

Roommates,
not boyfriend, he thought.

“Besides,
your idea with the other pieces was the perfect cure, Mr. Lorenz.”

“Please,
this is college level, call me Andrew. Besides, I’m just a couple
of years older than you.” Andrew smiled proudly at her. He had said
that just right. He was mentally patting himself on the back.

Brianna
was unsure for a moment, but then she figured that this was normal.
She had already noticed that things were a lot more relaxed here than
at the schools she previously attended.

The
motto was that everyone was responsible for themselves. If they
failed, no one cared, that was their own problem. People were treated
like the grown-ups that they were.

“Andrew,”
she repeated.

He
beamed at her, loving the sound of his name on her lips.

In
fact, his mood was so good that he caught himself humming along as
she played.

His
humming seemed to be contagious. Brianna hummed, and then she started
to sing along.

When
she was finished with the piece, she turned to her teacher to hear
any critiques that he might have.

“That
was perfect.” He was flabbergasted, literally, blown away by this
amazing girl. “Not only the music, but also your German. What can’t
you do?”

Brianna’s
shoulders sunk as she thought about all the things that she couldn’t
do. “My mom is German. We speak it at home together.”

“That’s
fantastic. This is obviously your calling. I feel privileged to teach
you.” 


“Thank
you, – Andrew.” Her smile lit up the whole room.

“I
lived in Germany for a year, in Munich. I’m sure you have been
there.”

“No,
I’ve never been.” Brianna didn’t want to explain why she
couldn’t fly. At this school, no one should know. It was hard for
her to make friends, as it was, but with the added knowledge that she
was sickly, people would shy away from and see her as being a real
person.

Andrew
noticed that he had hit on a sore point. He decided to take it
slower, not wanting to scare her away. He could get exactly what he
wanted with patience. 


Brianna
played the piece again. This time both of them sang along.

Andrew
felt that their voices complimented one another.






Scott
parked by the gymnasium and grabbed his bag off the passenger seat
beside him. He followed the signs to the men’s locker room. There,
he changed, surprised at how many people were here early on a
Saturday morning.

He
noticed one guy fastening a beeper to his shorts. Scott’s first
thought was that he was a drug dealer although he didn’t fit the
description. This guy was perfectly groomed. He looked different than
the others students, a tad older, and like he had his life all sorted
out. Scott had to wonder if he also looked more put together.

“Excuse
me, are you the teacher?” the man asked Scott. That had answered
Scott’s question. He was out of place here.

“No,
I’m the teacher, but guy in charge is better. What can I do for
you?” A blond man walked over to him. He smiled at both men.

“I
was just wondering if this group is open to everyone. My girlfriend
attends the school here. She signed me up.”

“If
she goes to school here, then that’s cool.”

“I’m
on call at the hospital, so if I suddenly leave, that has nothing to
do with your teaching abilities,” he joked.

Scott
had to smile at that. This guy was one of those people who always
said the right thing at the right moment. He was everyone’s friend
and no one’s enemy. “So I take it you are Jodi’s boyfriend?”
Scott held his hand out to the man.

He
took it and completed the hand shake. “That’s right. I’m
Chandler Bentley, and you must be Scott.”

“Yes,
I’m Scott Green. Nice to meet you.”

They
noticed that the others were all watching them. They had just
demonstrated the perfect professional greeting.

“I
think we just outed ourselves as being older,” Chandler smiled at
Scott.

“The
shoe fits.” Scott shrugged his shoulders while his lower lip
slightly curled up. He had no problem with his age. “Jodi kind of
pressured us both into this. I was a little iffy, and she told me
that you were only coming because I was.”

“She
told me the same thing. She is good at getting what she wants. She
told me that your fiancée had a heart disease?”

“Not
a disease. She was born with a defective heart. She’s had so many
operations and close calls.” Scott explained to Chandler about
Brianna’s problems. Chandler knew what he was talking about and
listened without making it sound like she was on death’s doorstep.
Scott liked that.

“So
Bentley is your last name?”

“Yes,
but I took the Jag today. I’m kidding. We are related, but it goes
so far back that they don’t send cards, or cars, on birthdays.”

Scott
had to laugh. This guy was so good-natured. He had a great bedside
manner.

“Hi,
I see you two already met.” Jodi kissed Chandler and took hold of
his hand, pulling him away to introduce him to more of her friends.

As
soon as Chandler got a chance, he moved back over to Scott. The two
of them talked easily. Scott was glad that he had come today.

He
and Chandler had even made plans to watch the next football game at
Chandler’s favorite sports bar.

Scott
couldn’t believe how well they had hit it off.






Scott
met Chandler at the bar. He could easily see that this wasn’t a
college bar. This was for upper-class working men. Chandler stood and
waved him over to his table.

Scott
was warmly welcomed into the group. They told him their names and
shook his hand.

This
was what his life had been missing. He just needed guy time. That had
been hard to come by at an all girl’s school.

He
was among his own.

The
mood was really relaxed until Jodi came in. She sat on Chandler’s
lap and rooted for the other team to make him mad. She was being
bratty.

Jodi
was wearing a short dress, and her long tan legs were so hard to
miss. 


Scott
tried not to notice, but the other guys were also staring. She just
wasn’t shy.

Chandler
was losing patience with her. He whispered something into her ear,
and she stopped and nodded.

Scott
wondered if he had threatened to spank her. Were they in a
relationship like Brianna and he were?

Five
minutes later, she was at it again. Clearly, she wanted attention.

Chandler
stood up, and she fell on the floor.

“I
think I need a doctor.” She grinned up at Chandler. “Will you
look at my backside and check for bruises.”

She
was teasing and flirting, but Chandler was just embarrassed. He
helped her to her feet and walked out of the bar with her.

Scott
watched them leave.

“Don’t
worry. He’ll come back without her. She pulls crap like this every
week,” Chad told him.

Neil
nodded along. “She just can’t share. And she always has to be the
center of attention. They fight, and he will come back and not enjoy
the rest of the evening. Then he will go home, and they’ll fight
again and then make up.”

“I
hope he doesn’t end up with her. She is too much to handle.”
Richard set his beer down and looked at the others’ shocked faces.
“What? It isn’t any fun when she comes.”

Scott
had to think of Brianna. She would have made him look good. She was
an asset.

Ten
minutes later, Chandler came back in and sat down with a huff. “Why
does she pull crap like that? I deserve an evening alone too. When
she wants to take off with her friends, she just says ‘see ya,’
and then she’s gone.”

The
mood was shot to hell.






Scott
looked up when Jodi bounced into her spot on Monday morning like
nothing had happened. He turned in his chair and looked at her. “Why
was that show necessary on Saturday night?”

Jodi
blanched, clearly surprised that he called her on her behavior. She
shrugged her shoulders and looked at the empty board.

Scott
didn’t want to pick a fight, but after years of being responsible
for the behavior of naughty young girls, he just couldn’t stop
himself. “If you were my girlfriend, I wouldn’t have let you get
away with that.”

Scott
tried to ignore her for the rest of the hour, but she seemed to be
leaning in towards him.

Jodi
was a little disappointed with Chandler. He was a rich, successful,
young doctor, but he was missing a few traits that Jodi found
attractive. She wanted a man who would control her, one who was man
enough not to put up with her nasty behavior. One who wouldn’t just
scold her and shake his head at her. She dreamed of him twisting her
arm behind her back, pressing her up against a cold stone wall and
having his way with her.

Chandler
just wasn’t the type.

He
was too nice. 


Scott,
on the other hand, was the kind of man that radiated an alpha vibe.
Jodi figured that he would know exactly how to handle her.

She
would test the waters, but his sickly fiancée wouldn’t really be
any competition for her. He would have to prefer Jodi to someone like
that.

Scott
was the type of man that any woman would want.

Jodi
always got what she wanted.





Chapter 4 – A Late Meal






A
month later, everyone had settled into their new lives.

Scott
had a buddy, which hadn’t been the case the past few years. It was
doing him good to spend time with someone, who wasn’t a woman. They
had fun and talked about everything.

Chandler
told Scott that he was having problems with Jodi, saying that she was
so immature. She pouted to get what she wanted.

He
felt that she was purposely trying to embarrass him and push his
buttons. 


Chandler
admitted that he was thinking about breaking up with her. The age
difference was too much.

He
told Scott about her grades. She was doing poorly in all her classes.
Chandler didn’t want her to fail. He asked Scott if he could help
her out a little.

Scott
knew that she wasn’t doing well in school. She complained about her
teachers and the work load.

Scott
agreed to help her. He and Jodi met in the library every afternoon.
He liked Jodi, but sometimes his right hand just itched to give her a
couple of swats, and tell her that he wanted her to stop complaining,
and to start taking school seriously.

Scott
was giving up a lot of his leisure time to help her, not to listen to
her complain.






Brianna
looked out of the window. The window in Cathy’s room had a view of
the bus stop. She watched the bus approaching. It stopped, and the
doors slid open. Only an older lady got out, no Cathy and no Scott.

The
next bus would be along in half an hour. She left Cathy’s room and
went back to the kitchen. She turned the stove off and looked around
the apartment.

Brianna
was finished with school every day at one. She came right home and
did a few things. The laundry, dusting, vacuuming and whatever needed
to be done. When it was time, she started to cook. Then a waiting
game began. Some days, she would practice piano, but the neighbors
had asked her not to play at night anymore. It bothered them when
they watched TV.

Cathy
and Scott rarely came home before six. Cathy was in two study groups
as well as her afternoon classes. Scott was also in a study group,
and he had made a friend. They were spending a lot of time together.

While
she was happy that he was making friends, she felt that he wasn’t
spending that much time with her. She often caught herself humming
Make new friends, but keep the old ones. For one is silver, and
the other is gold. The old church song was proving to be true.
Brianna just wished the others saw it that way.

Here
she lived in an apartment with her fiancée and her best friend, and
she was constantly alone, for hours on end.

Half
an hour later, she went to Cathy’s window again. This time Cathy
got out of the bus. Brianna raced to the kitchen and turned the stove
on.

“Brianna,
I’m home.”

“Great,
we can eat in ten minutes.”

Cathy
loved that Brianna was taking care of her. She was incredibly
thankful. “That’s what I like to hear when I come home. I’ll be
right with you. I just have to run to the bathroom.”

Brianna
was beaming at Cathy when she came to the table. She chose to ignore
the book in Cathy’s hand. “So tell me about your day. Have you
met any nice doctors yet?”

“No,
not yet, but you know that I am working on it.” Cathy paged to the
right page while she spoke with Brianna.

Brianna
put some food on Cathy’s plate and leaned back in her chair. She
looked down at her own plate. She just wasn’t that hungry.

Cathy
worked on highlighting and eating. Brianna was quiet not to bother
her, although she longed to talk to Cathy.

It
was moments like this one when Brianna felt like the extra. She was
the one that didn’t fit in. Her going to college was more like a
game.

She
was only here for one reason, so her father could hang up her diploma
in his office. She pictured him laying his arm around her and saying
‘look what my kid, who should have died the day she was born, did’.



That
wasn’t what she wanted. Perhaps it would be if she were at home
with her parents watching whatever was on TV this evening. But then
she would say something or do something that her father didn’t
like, and he would spank her.

That
didn’t happen here. No one seemed to care here.

Brianna
scolded herself. She was probably just feeling a little melancholy.






Scott
came in and looked around. It was already after ten. He quietly
stepped into the living room. Cathy was sitting on the sofa studying.
He looked around to see where Brianna was. She was in the kitchen,
getting a plate of food ready for him.

“Thank
you. It got a little late.”

Brianna
set his plate on the table and smiled at him. “How was your study
group?”

“Long,”
he answered. He had yet to admit that it was a two man study group.
He didn’t want to upset Brianna, but the truth was that he was
helping Jodi. She had failed the first test that they had.

Jodi
had begged him to help her. She had then gone to Chandler, who also
applied a bit of pressure on him.

Scott
had agreed, and he had been working with Jodi for over a week now. He
had made her study schedules, so she still felt that she had time for
other things.

He
was sure that she wasn’t even doing half of what he suggested, but
she was making progress. Besides, explaining things to someone else
was helping him to remember it too.

Scott
sat down to eat, and Brianna sat down with him. Brianna felt like a
dog that was waiting for her master to throw her a bone.

“Did
you get a lot finished?” she asked, hoping to hear that he wouldn’t
be out again tomorrow.

“Sure
did. It’s easier to talk about the different cases with the others.
The ideas just bounce around that way. So much is going on all at
once. Brainstorming at its best.” Scott stopped, realizing that he
was laying it on a little thick.

“That’s
great. I know you want to do well at school, for us.”

Scott
saw her smiling at him. He hadn’t done anything wrong, but still,
he felt guilty. He wished he had told her about Jodi the first day.
Now if he told her, it would sound like a confession. And a
confession was only given when you were actually guilty of something.

He
hadn’t.

In
fact, he was the good guy helping a weak student. A student with tan
skin and a bright smile. She was the type of girl that a guy could
have an adventure with. He didn’t mean sexually, but – He didn’t
have to worry about anything being too much for her.

He
looked at Brianna. She looked pale. “Have you been taking your
medicine?”

“Of
course, I have.” How nice of him to
ask, she thought to herself,
sarcastically.

“Good.
How are things going at school?”

“What?
I thought you only asked questions like that on Friday nights.”
Brianna hoped that she sounded cool and witty. She had a feeling that
Scott was meeting new and interesting women at college.

The
type of women that she couldn’t compete with.

Scott
grinned. She was right. He had sounded too much like the floor
disciplinarian and not enough like her boyfriend.

“You
know I worry.” He leaned in towards her and kissed her.

Brianna
kissed him back, relieved that he was being himself again. He was
probably under so much pressure with school. She was so glad that she
hadn’t complained. He was giving her what he could. The last thing
he needed was a drama queen at home, she figured.

“I’m
right here, on the sofa, not at all invisible,” Cathy called over
to them.

Scott
stopped kissing his beautiful fiancée. “Cathy, show a little pity.
I never have a moment alone with Brianna.”

Cathy
snapped her book shut and stormed off to her room.

“Another
temper tantrum?”

Brianna
reached out and grabbed onto Scott’s shoulders. “Don’t worry
about her. We finally have a moment to ourselves.” She was afraid
that he would want to scold Cathy, who was only doing her job.

“You’re
right. I can think of better things that we could be doing.” He
grabbed onto the legs of her chair and pulled it closer to him.

Brianna
grabbed on so she wouldn’t fall.

Scott
took hold of her face and continued to kiss her. He pulled her
closer, wishing that they could just make love. That was probably the
root of the problem. She turned him on, but they couldn’t relieve
that with sex.

“I
think we should get married tomorrow. Just go to a justice of the
peace and then back here to bed.”

“That
sounds incredibly romantic,” Brianna answered him, in a tone that
let him know that she meant anything but that.

“You’re
right, but as soon as I get a job, we will marry. I want to live with
you, and we will be making love constantly.”

“That’s
the plan,” she teased him back.

Scott
hoped that it would all pan out. What would he do if he married her,
and she had to go to the hospital every time they tried to make love?

Brianna
enjoyed their kissing. She leaned into him, wondering how far he
would let this go.

Scott
kept kissing her, letting his hands roam. Brianna, also, started to
feel a little brave. She laid her hands on his jeans clad knees and
slowly moved them upwards over his thighs and then let them round
over his tight backside. She gave him a little squeeze, surprised by
her own boldness.

“I
like it better when you wear soft trousers.”

Scott
had worked his way to her ear. He paused his kissing for a moment to
ask her why.

“Because
I can feel your body better when you are wearing something soft.”

He
groaned into her ear. “You have to be more careful what you say.
Something like that can make me forget that we aren’t married yet.”
Scott latched onto her earlobe and sucked a little, feeling the soft
tender skin in his mouth. He had to ask himself how far she would let
him go. The thought of having her nipple in his mouth instead of her
earlobe was driving him mad. He continued to pretend as he sucked
harder and harder.

“Scott,”
Brianna called out surprised. She turned her head and looked at him.
“It feels like my whole ear is on fire. Does it feel the same way
for you?”

“I
don’t know. No one has ever sucked on my ear before. And I have
never sucked on anyone else’s ear.”

“But
you have done it
before?” Brianna felt blood rushing to her face, reddening her
cheeks with embarrassment.

They
had been beating around this bush for too long already. “I had a
couple of girlfriends back in college. I was curious, and they were
curious.” He hated to admit that, but at the same time, he hoped
that she would say that she was curious too.

“How
many?” Brianna had assumed that he had, but she figured that it had
only been one woman.

“Three.”
Was that number too high? Maybe he should have lied? He felt a need
to explain. “I had a girlfriend my freshman year, but she found
someone else over the summer, breaking my heart.”

Brianna
gave him a sympathetic smile.

“The
second girl I met when I was at a party. I went home with the girl,
who was clear that she just wanted a one night stand. I was weak, and
we’d both had something to drink – whatever. And then, in my
junior year I also had a girlfriend. She moved to New York when she
was finished with school, and I went to Texas. We went our own ways.
It wasn’t as serious as it had seemed to be back then. It was a
case of out of sight, out of mind.”

“I
see.” Brianna sat back in her chair. Could he get bored with her?
She really wasn’t that interesting.

“That
could never happen with us.” Scott leaned in towards her and
wrapped his arms around her, lifting her to his lap.

Scott
took hold of her chin and moved her to him. He kissed her, like he
had before. He wanted to get her used to him, so when they were
married, she wouldn’t be scared of him but eager.

Brianna
kissed him back. She even explored his mouth with her tongue.

Scott
moved his hands to her breasts. He gently squeezed them. His
fingertips found her nipples. He rolled them in between his
fingertips, pinching them slightly.

Brianna
was breathing heavily. Scott started to worry that this was too much
for her. He wrapped his arms around her, just hugging her. Would
they be able to have normal sex? He asked himself.

Brianna
wrapped her arms around him and laid her head on his shoulder. This
was so nice. She felt loved and sexy. Scott obviously liked to touch
her. 


This
moment made her forget her boring day.





Chapter 5 – Try Outs






Brianna
felt that she had never been happier. School was fun and easy for
her. Andrew praised her at every turn. He was encouraging her to join
the musical that the college was performing this semester. He was
going to be in charge of it.

Andrew
teased her, promising to give her an important job painting the
scenery. He felt that she was just so easy to talk to.

She
still hadn’t mentioned a boyfriend or any friend for that matter.
Perhaps she was lonely.

She
told him that she transferred here from another school. Perhaps she
was just waiting for someone to be her friend.

He
would wait until after try-outs. That way, no one could accuse him of
favoring his girlfriend. He was going to make her the leading lady.
She deserved it. She was his best student.

They
just had so much in common.






Cathy
has seen several girls drop out of their own accord. She was still
doing the math in her head. At the moment, she felt like she might
just maybe be one of the few who would pass everything. 


Cathy
just had to remember that it could go either way. She would stay on
the ball and worry about guys after school was finished.

She
loved what she was learning, and her dream of becoming a nurse seemed
to be within her grasp. 







Brianna
stood off to the side. She felt so terribly sick. Perhaps she would
have felt better if Scott knew where she was. A hug, a kiss, and a
whisper of good luck into her ear from him before she left would have
done her a lot of good. Scott was just so busy lately. They hardly
talked to each other.

When
he was at home, he was either studying or sleeping.

Brianna
didn’t want to be a baby or a nag. He was doing it for her, so he
could find a great job and live with her in a great house.

Scott
had been clear that he didn’t expect her to help financially. She
wouldn’t be contributing, which meant that Scott had to carry that
burden all alone.

Brianna
felt so ashamed of herself when she thought about that. She longed to
be normal, and she wanted him to see her as being normal, not so
needy.

She
knew that he loved her, but – Sometimes she just felt like she was
holding him down. He wanted to get up, go out, and do things. She
wasn’t very compatible with that lifestyle.

Tears
filled her eyes. Now wasn’t the time to brood over that. This was a
moment that was just about her.

Maybe
if she were busy, then she wouldn’t feel so left out.

“Brianna
Banks,” someone called out over the intercom.

Brianna
stepped out onto the stage, stood in the middle of it and smiled.

She
had learned in life that it is important to smile no matter what is
going on in your own heart. She knew that she was convincing. Her
parents fell for it all the time.

Even
Scott didn’t know that something was wrong with her.

It
just broke her heart that he had so much time for his new friends and
none for her.

Maybe,
if she made some of her own, it wouldn’t hurt so much.

She
lifted the microphone out of the stand like it was something that she
did daily. “Hello, I’m Brianna Banks. I’m a Junior, and I am
going to perform a song that means a lot to me.” She felt that song
fit. It was a song about not letting anything tear her down.






Andrew
had been watching impatiently for it to be her turn. He had been
sitting on the edge of his seat since her name was called out.

“Come
on, Brianna, sing like I know you can,” he whispered.

She
smiled so beautifully as she spoke. She had it all, talent,
personality, and the looks to really go far. One day she would be a
big star. He wanted to be the man at her side. In fact, maybe they
could record music together. They could both be famous.

He
was getting ahead of himself. First, she had to sing.

His
jaw dropped as she sang. They had never sung anything modern
together.

She
was fantastic, the obvious choice. No one would be accusing him of
giving her the role because she was his girlfriend.

He
would be announcing the roles in two hours. Brianna would be getting
the lead role.






Scott
looked over at Jodi. She was really trying today. This study session
was working out for both of them. He was getting a lot done, and so
was she.

“Scott,
I don’t think I can cram any more knowledge into my head this
evening. Do you think we could quit and go for a walk?”

Scott
had to smirk. For her, this had been a long time. “Sure let’s
go.”

They
packed up their books and quietly left.

Once
they were outside, Jodi turned to him. “Thanks, Scott, for helping.
I think we both know that I wouldn’t have been able to pass those
tests without your help. And thanks for reading over my papers before
I handed them in.”

“Sure,
it wasn’t a problem.” It had cost him a lot of time to help her,
but he hadn’t minded. He enjoyed her company. She was a completely
different person with him.

“I
wished things were so relaxed with Chandler. He just doesn’t have
much time for me.”

Scott
quickly defended his friend. “That goes with the job. He has a lot
of responsibilities.”

“I
understand that, who wouldn’t. He is an important doctor, but you
have a lot to do too, and you found time.”

“I
let other things slack. I haven’t been doing my share of the
workload at home. I don’t even know when I cooked last.”

“The
point was that I was trying to thank you.” She laid a hand on his
shoulder and leaned in close to him.

Scott
felt his heart pounding faster in his chest. She was so good-looking
and peppy. There was just something so alive about her. She was
Brianna’s opposite. Their differences only pointed out what he was
giving up because he was with Brianna.

“You’re
welcome. I was glad to help.”

Jodi
sighed. “I wish Chandler was more like you. We fight all the time.
If you were my boyfriend, things would be more peaceful. That would
be better for me.”

She
still had her arm around him. Scott wasn’t sure what to say.

Her
arm didn’t bother him, but it should.

He
was engaged to Brianna. He had given her his word that he would love
her forever, and she hadn’t wanted to be his girlfriend. She had
been afraid of him. He had needed to convince her that he really
loved her.

But
wasn’t the engagement time there so each could really think about
it and decide if the other one was really the right partner for them?

Was
this God showing him that there were other fish in the sea?

He
felt so attached to Brianna because he had saved her life. Maybe he
had only mistaken those feelings for love. 


He
needed to get his hear cleared up before he stood in front of a
preacher and promised to love and cherish her for the rest of his
life, or better said for the rest of hers.

They
probably wouldn’t be growing old together.

It
was better to sort out his feelings now. He felt like everything was
caving in on him. He felt – trapped.

The
question was; did he love Brianna enough, to give up all the other
things that others thought were normal? They couldn’t go for a bike
ride or play a game of basketball out in his parents’ driveway, and
they couldn’t make love. At least, not like he imagined.

He
would always have to be careful. He could never just let go and make
wild passionate love to Brianna.

His
life would be full of worry. If she were ever five minutes late, he
would have to worry that something had happened to her. For all he
knew, she could pass away soon. Then he would have blown this chance
too.

At
the moment, it just felt right to walk with her across campus.

“If
I were single right now, I would hit on you,” she confessed.

“You
are my best friend’s girlfriend.”

“And
if I wasn’t?” she asked, smiling in a coy way. She laid a hand on
his knee.






Everyone
was gathered together, sitting in the seats for the audience, as they
waited for the announcement.

Mr.
Lorenz took the stage, and everyone quieted quickly, waiting for him
to say who would get which role.

“Thank
you all for coming here this afternoon. I know it is difficult
performing in front of others. You all did very well, but a few of
you shined brighter than others. I would really appreciate it if
those of you who don’t get a role could still stay to help with the
behind the scenes work. We will need lots of hands to pull this off
on time. Some of you weren’t able to find a part this time around,
but maybe you would be perfect for a role in our next musical.
Please, try out again for the spring musical.”

Brianna
nodded along with him. He was letting everyone down so easily. He was
a great teacher. 


“This
year we are going to perform,” he paused for effect before he said
the name of the musical.

Several
shrieks could be heard. Brianna looked around. She hadn’t seen that
musical before. 


Andrew
was calling out parts and handing out the play books. He hadn’t
called out her name yet. She was starting to think that she was one
of those people that should try out again next time.

What
little she did know about the play, was that it took place at a night
club, or was it a bordello? That just didn’t fit her personality.
She couldn’t pull something like that off anyway.

“Our
leading man, who will be playing Jake, is Dylan Fox.”

Everyone
clapped, Brianna joined in. He had really been quite good. She
figured that he would get the part.

“The
last roll, for the leading lady, who will play Ali, is Brianna
Banks.” Andrew was holding a book out to her.

“Me?
The lead role?”

Andrew
nodded at her. “You are the best.”






Brianna
and Dylan were asked to stay behind and run through a couple of lines
and songs. Brianna was having the time of her life. She felt so
important. Andrew praised her at every turn.

She
had a smile on her face that she just couldn’t wipe off. It was
already dark when she came home. If Scott were home, he might be
upset about her not telling them where she was, but the others didn’t
tell her when they were going to be late either.

She
hurried up the stairs and went in. Cathy was in the kitchen eating a
salad.

“Hey,
where were you? I was worried.” Cathy’s forehead was all wrinkled
up.

“I
was at my tryouts.”

Brianna
could see Cathy thinking, trying to remember whether or not Brianna
had told her about that. “Did you get the part you wanted?”

“I
am going to be the leading lady.”

Cathy
was blown away. “Congratulations. That’s fantastic.” She stood
up and stretched her arms out wide to hug her best friend tightly.

Brianna
was relieved that Cathy was happy for her. She didn’t want to admit
to anyone that she should have turned the role down.

The
chance was there that she could get too sick to perform. That would
ruin the whole musical.

She
was being selfish, and she knew it. The thing was Brianna had never
been selfish before, but she wanted this. She wanted to be someone
for a moment.

Once
she was married, she would be sitting at home waiting for her husband
to come home. Maybe she would start watching soap operas?

“What
musical are you doing? I will, of course, be there in the front row.”

“Really?”
Brianna asked, surprised.

“Yes,
I wouldn’t miss it for the world, silly.”

“Thank
you so much.” Brianna squeezed her best friend tightly. Today,
everything was going her way.






Scott
came home in a good mood. The time he spent with Jodi had been a lot
of fun. He felt so relaxed with her. He never had to worry that she
was getting too much sun or overdoing it.

The
talk after their study session had been nice. She had poured out her
soul, and he had told her about his worries.

She
was having problems with Chandler. That hadn’t been a secret. 


It
had been clear that Chandler couldn’t handle her. Scott liked him a
lot, but Jodi was just a girl who needed lots of attention.

Jodi
had a way of making him feel like a saint. She recognized that he
could be with someone else, and that it was a heavy burden being with
someone like Brianna.

Scott
felt a pull towards Jodi. They had ended up holding hands as they
walked around campus. He hadn’t wanted to go home.

Jodi
told him that she was going to break up with Chandler this evening
yet. 


She
asked him to do the same with Brianna.

Scott
decided that he would break up with Brianna too. He wasn’t sure
what he wanted, be it Jodi or Brianna. He would gently explain that
he needed a moment to think this through. This would be the biggest
decision of his life.

The
hard part would be telling Brianna. Of course, he was worried that it
would be too much for her heart. The last thing he wanted to do was
to break it. He had a responsibility to her.

He
stepped into the living room to see Brianna looking healthier than he
had ever seen her look before.

“Scott,
I got the lead role. Me.” She told him like she hadn’t figured
that it would be her.

“That’s
great, baby. Just wonderful.” He picked her up and twirled her
around. “I knew you could do it.” He figured that she must have
mentioned that she wanted to tryout for a play, but he had been too
caught up with himself to really hear her.

“Really?
I was so nervous, and when Andrew called out my name I thought I was
going to pass out with the surprise of it all.”

“Really?”
He set her down and looked her over. He worried that she was already
overdoing it.

“No,
silly. That’s a figure of speech.” She was still grinning from
ear to ear.

“Tell
him what musical you are doing.” Cathy was beaming at each of them.
She knew that Scott wouldn’t like Brianna being sexy and singing
about sex.

“That’s
not that important.” Brianna made a motion with her hand,
dismissing Cathy.

“Of
course it is.” Scott figured that she would be something like the
Maria in The Sound of Music.

“It’s
something new that you haven’t heard of.” Brianna didn’t want
him to get the wrong idea.

“Not
quite.” Cathy looked like she was bursting for happiness. She
pulled out her cell and turned on the camera.

“Is
there something that you aren’t telling me?” Scott looked at
Brianna worried. What was she up to now? He had wanted to break up
with her, but he was so used to caring for her and listening to her
that he forgot about Jodi.

“They
are taking something old, traditional, and giving it a modern twist.
You know, to make it more interesting.” Brianna had read the script
on the bus on the way home. She now had a better idea what it was
about. She knew not to tell him too much.

“No.
I don’t know.” He leaned down closer to her, wanting her to get
to the point.

Brianna’s
eyebrows moved together when she looked at Cathy. “Are you filming
this?”

“Yep,
this is going on YouTube.” She was the only one who was happy at
the moment.

Scott
turned to his baby sister. “No, it isn’t. Cathy, turn that off.”
He turned back to his fiancée. “Brianna, please, stop beating
around the bush.”

“It’s
Burlesque.”

“Burlesque?”
Scott pinched the bridge of his nose. “What will you be wearing?”



“A
lot. You don’t have to worry about that.” Brianna was slowly
backing away from him.

“No.
You are going to march back to your teacher and explain that you are
an engaged woman, and they don’t prance around on stage wearing
next to nothing.”

Brianna
hated that he thought that he could tell her what to do. “I’m not
going to do that. Scott, this is for me to decide.”

“What?”
Scott was shaking his head.

Brianna
was hurt and shocked. “What’s not to understand? I showed up,
performed, and the professor said I was the best.”

“Don’t
get smart with me.” Scott didn’t want anyone seeing her dressed –
sexily.

“I
earned this. You can’t take it away from me.”

“Me?
You should have never gone to tryouts.” The more he thought the
madder he got. She could get sick again.

“And
why not?” Brianna was starting to turn red as her heart beat faster
with anger. 


“Someone
like you has to take more precautions.”

“Someone
like me? How dare you? This is my life. I am going to do what I want
with it.” 


“Oh
no you aren’t. I will not allow you to risk your life so you can
prance around half dressed on a stage.”

“Prance
around? Allow me? Who do you think you are?”

“I’m
your fiancé.”

Brianna’s
face was red from the heat of her anger. This was exactly what she
didn’t want. A controlling husband who treated her like a little
baby. “Yes, fiancé, not husband. I’m going to do this. And you
can’t stop me.”

“Want
to bet?” Scott pulled out his cell and dialed.

“Who
are you calling?”

“Your
father.” Scott was already feeling smug. This round would be going
to him.

“You’re
tattling? That is so low.” Brianna stormed off to her room and
slammed the door as loud as she could.

“Don’t
slam the door!” Scott called out to her.

The
door opened again. Brianna stepped out and stared him down. “I have
one good with door slamming. Don’t forget that.” She went back
into her room and huffed as she paced up and down.

“Cathy,
stop filming this.” Scott turned to her, wanting to take her cell
away.

“This
is going to everyone back at school. They’ll love it.”

“What
are you talking about?” This was bad enough. Why was Cathy putting
on extra pressure?

“I
promised them that if a woman ever puts you in your place, that I
would film it.”

“You
can’t be serious.”

“Hello,
Scott. Is everything all right?” Charles Banks didn’t usually get
calls from Scott at this time in the evening. Lately he had hardly
been calling at all.

“No,
it isn’t. Your pigheaded daughter seems to think that she can take
on the leading role in her school’s play.”

“But
that’s great, isn’t it?”

“No,
they are doing Burlesque.”

Charles
had to think about that for a moment. “I haven’t seen that movie.
Isn’t that a love story?”

“Yes,
with a stripper, aka your daughter. No. No way. Other men would look
at her like she is a sex object. It’s degrading to women. Not to
mention her heart problems. I can’t think of anything positive
about this. She just can’t.” Scott who was never tongue-tied was
now at a loss for words. He had insulted Brianna and probably her
father. Cathy, the brat, was filming everything with her phone, and
Scott just wanted all of his problems to go away.

“Calm
down, Scott. I recognize that you are having serious doubts about
this. I’ll download the movie and watch it with Eva. We’ll call
you back afterwards and talk, but keep in mind that this is a school
play.”

“Yes,
sir.” That was the support that he was hoping for. He hung up and
went to Brianna’s door. It was locked. He knocked on it, loudly.

“I’m
not coming out. Not until you apologize,” Brianna called out from
within.

“Me?”
Scott wasn’t used to her back talking him.

He
looked back at Cathy for her opinion.

“I’m
on her side. It’s obvious that you are just being a jealous baby.
You just don’t want any other guy to look at her.”

“What?
Cathy, do I really have to explain to you that she is a very sick
woman. This is too much for her. Did you see the way she got herself
all worked up? I’m worried. That’s my right.” He pointed to
himself.

Cathy
snapped off her cell and shook her head at him. “Really, Scott? Do
you believe what you are saying? I doubt it. This is a big chance for
her. At the very least, you should let her try. She was so happy when
she told me. I have never seen her so excited. The only other time
was when the two of you got engaged. If I were her, I would be in my
room crying with a broken heart. I don’t know what is going through
your head, but I am picturing a thousand and one other ways you could
have reacted, ways that would have made her feel special and loved,
not controlled and like a sick baby. Real men aren’t afraid to let
their wives stand in the light, even if it means that they have to
stand in her shadow.” Cathy went to her room, thinking that maybe
she was better off without a guy.

Scott
sat down on the sofa and thought about what Cathy had said.

Now
that everything was quiet, he could hear Brianna crying in her room.
The sound was breaking his heart. He longed to go back in time and do
things the way Cathy had said.

“Brianna,
please let me in. I’ve calmed down. I just want to talk.”

“Let
me guess, with your right hand to my backside,” she called back,
sarcastically.

Scott
closed his eyes. He didn’t want this. He didn’t want to fight,
and he didn’t want any other man looking at her and admiring her.
Only he was supposed to do that.






An
hour later, Brianna was still crying. Scott went back to her door and
knocked again. “Brianna, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt your
feelings. Please come out, darling. I think we need to talk.”

“I’m
afraid to come out. What are you going to do to me because you and I
don’t share the same opinion?”

Scott
understood what she was getting at. She feared a spanking. That
wasn’t what he wanted. He wanted to be able to talk to her. Their
marriage should be one where she felt that she could tell him
anything, and he would listen.

“I
understand.” He leaned his forehead against her door and rested the
fingertips of his right hand on the door. He sure didn’t feel
strong and manly. “I blew it. I’ll just leave you alone.”

Slowly
he pushed away from her door and went to his own room. He worried
that she hadn’t taken her pills. Did she have water in her room?
He wondered.






He
went to bed all alone. It finally dawned on him that he had planned
on breaking up with her. Why had he reacted so strongly? He had made
an ass out of himself.

His
cell rang. It was a number that he immediately recognized. “Hello,
Charles.”

“We
saw the movie. I’m not too worried about her clothes. Like I said
before, it’s a school production. They won’t let her wear
anything too promiscuous. Besides, she will want a costume that
covers up her scars. Eva and I are more worried about the dancing.
She tires so easily.”

“I’ll
try to talk to her about that tomorrow.”

“Is
she terribly upset about your fight?” Mr. Banks had used a tone
that was so kind that Scott felt he could bare his soul to him.

“She
locked herself in her bedroom, and she isn’t coming out. She has
been crying all evening.”

“So
you got your girl mad at you. This would be the time to go shopping
at your favorite florist. I’d suggest roses with a nice note. I
don’t have to explain that the words I’m
sorry should be on the card.”

“I’ll
take care of it.”

“This
really is an honor for her. I hate to put it this way, but it is a
once in a lifetime chance for her. Because she is who she is, this
means a little more than it would to someone else. Good night, son.”

“Good
night, Charles. Give my regards to Eva.”

“Will
do. Give your regards to my daughter when you speak to her next.”
Charles felt sorry for him. He understood exactly what was driving
him mad. Eva was a beautiful woman too. Other men always stared at
her. He knew that she loved him and just wanted him. Scott still
needed to learn to be relaxed with the attention she got.

Scott
hung up, shaking his head. It just wasn’t worth it. She could get
hurt, or other men would look at her and see her as being sexy. She
was more sweet than sexy. He needed to protect her.

He
went to his room and let everything run through his head.

This
would all be easier if he knew what he wanted. 






Chapter 6 – A Shoulder To Cry On






Scott
quietly opened the door to his room. Without making a sound, he
walked to Brianna’s door and tried the door. It was still locked.

He
pressed his ear against the door. He held his breath and listened.

Scott
could hear her sniffling.

He
closed his eyes. He hadn’t wanted to make her cry.

Scott
lifted his hand to knock on the door, but paused. She was crying
because of him. He had to clean up his mess. 


He
knocked softly. “Brianna, can I come in?” 


The
crying stopped, but she didn’t answer him.

“Honey,
I think that it is great that you got chosen. I would have chosen you
too, if I were them. But they don’t know about your medical
problems. What you are doing isn’t fair to them. They need someone
who they can depend on. I’ve seen you pass out just because you
took a step outside in the heat. I am not trying to be mean or burst
your bubble. What I’m saying is; you would be putting yourself at
risk, for nothing. Nothing is worth you getting sick. I need you in
my life, alive.”

He
waited a long time, but she didn’t answer him. This just wasn’t
working out. He went back to bed.






Brianna
knew that he was right. She never should have tried out. This was
just her being selfish. She wanted what everyone else had. She cried,
picturing herself having to confess that she was just a sick baby,
who couldn’t be counted on to go on the big night.

Why
was that always the most important thing? Why couldn’t she just go
somewhere where no one knew about that?

She
just wanted to be treated normally. 


Brianna
decided to sneak into his bed. She was feeling so lonely. Maybe he
wouldn’t be mad. Maybe he would be the one person who understood. 


He
was asleep when she came in, and he hadn’t woken as she climbed
under the covers next to him. She moved into his warmth as closely as
she dared.

She
wasn’t able to find sleep in his bed either, but this way she
wasn’t so alone.

Brianna
thought through her options, but no matter which way you looked at
it, she would have to turn the role down. They would want to know why
she had to quit. Then they would ask why she tried out in the first
place.

Tomorrow
was going to be the worst day in her life.

Scott
wasn’t sleeping well either. He rolled round a lot and sometimes he
mumbled things. At one time, he said the name Jodi. He didn’t
say her last name, but Brianna figured that it was some sort of case
that he was studying.






Scott
was sure that he wasn’t alone. His eyes flew open. Brianna was
lying next to him staring at him.

At
first, he had to ask himself if they had slept together, but then he
remembered their fight.

“I’ll
quit, today yet. I understand why I have to. I wanted to be normal.
Can you understand that? I wanted something fantastic to happen to
me.”

“I
understand completely. Do you want to know why?”

“Sure,”
she said, thinking that she probably didn’t want to hear what he
had to say.

“Because
I’ve had something fantastic happen to me. I asked my girl to marry
me, and she said yes.
I work on keeping the fantastic stuff in my life.”

“Scott,
I swear I wasn’t trying to harm myself. I had no idea that I would
get picked. It’s just; my teacher encouraged me to try out. I
didn’t want him to think that I was blowing him off, and I didn’t
want to explain why I couldn’t go.”

Scott
took hold of her face. Her eyes were bloodshot, and he figured that
she hadn’t slept at all during the night. Red bags were under her
eyes, proof that she had cried a lot and wiped away thousands of
tears.

“I
don’t want you to cry. I wish I could say congratulations and just
be happy for you, but I worry too much for that.”

Brianna
nodded. She was just too sick to do anything interesting. She got out
of his bed and went to her room without saying a word.

Scott
closed his eyes. Her feelings were hurt. Well, better her feelings
than her heart.

Shit,
he just barely realized that he had wanted to dump her, so he could
decide about Jodi, and Jodi would be asking. 


He
got up and showered. The whole time, he worried what he would tell
Jodi. She was going to be mad.

Was
she even worth losing his best friend?






Brianna
wasn’t at the breakfast table. Scott was getting a stomachache. He
wasn’t sure what to do about Jodi and Brianna. The thought of
Brianna wearing sexy clothes where other men could see her drove him
nuts. If he loved Jodi, then it shouldn’t matter who saw Brianna.

The
problem was; it mattered.

He
just wasn’t sure. He left the apartment and went to his class to
see Jodi. How was she going to react? If she had broken it off with
Chandler for him, then she would be really mad.

Scott
got on the bus and worried the whole way to school. Once he was
there, he sat in his usual spot and waited for Jodi to come in.

Jodi
came in just as the teacher arrived. She sat down and gave him a
slight nod.

Scott
found it impossible to concentrate on the teacher. Jodi wasn’t
smiling at him. Something had gone wrong on her side too.

Suddenly,
he was relieved that Brianna had caused a commotion about wanting to
be in a play. He didn’t want to give up what he had with Brianna if
he wasn’t sure that Jodi would be there for him.

His
first impression of her had been that she was flaky.

Was
he being flaky too?

Why
was it that when he was with Brianna, he never thought about Jodi?

He
wanted to smack himself to knock some sense into his brain. He needed
to figure out what he wanted – fast.






After
class Jodi turned to Scott, “We need to talk.”

Scott
raised an eyebrow as he looked at her. It was clear that they had
gotten carried away last night. She hadn’t broken up with Chandler,
and he hadn’t broken up with Brianna. That said a lot.

“The
thing is – ” Jodi was avoiding his eye.

“I
didn’t say anything to Brianna either.”

“Thank
God. Chandler was in a really good mood last night, and he was
talking about our future. I just couldn’t burst his bubble like
that. In fact, he wants us to go on a double date. Can she even
tolerate that much excitement?” 


Scott’s
jaw locked into place. He didn’t like Jodi talking about Brianna
like that. She didn’t deserve that. She hadn’t done anything
wrong. He was the one holding hands with a strange woman.

Was
he going through an early midlife crisis?

“I
have obviously made her sound a lot sicker than she really is.”

“I
understand. Then we will have to go through with it. He was really
clear about wanting this. I’m not sure if he suspects something or
not.” She was nervous and playing with the strap on her book bag.

“Nothing
happened. I’m not sure myself what is going on with us, but it’s
clear that we have nothing to confess.”

“Scott,
you can’t deny that there was something there last night. You know
I can give you what she can’t. I can see that you are too afraid to
sleep with your sick virgin fiancée.”

Scott
grabbed hold of her wrist. “Don’t talk about her that way.” He
let go and hurried to their next class. He sat far away from where
they usually sat.

Jodi
walked into the class and sat down. She wasn’t sure what to do. On
one hand, she had Chandler, who wasn’t everything she wanted, but
he was already working and making good money. She just wanted him to
be a little more – alpha. 


On
the other hand, Scott was extremely alpha. It radiated from his body
and oozed from his pores. He was the take you or leave you kind of
man. That meant excitement, but he was saddled to that sickly
creature. He felt guilty about leaving her. Of course no one else
would want her.

Scott
wasn’t finished with school yet. Jodi wanted financial security. He
couldn’t give that to her, yet. The good thing about him was that
he could get her through school.

She
didn’t know what to do. She wished that she could just have both.






Brianna
was especially quiet in her music class. She knew that she looked
like something that the cat dragged in. She shouldn’t have gone to
those stupid auditions. What had she been thinking?

Scott
was right; she hadn’t thought it the whole way through. She
couldn’t dance and keep up with the others. She was asking too much
of her heart. Instead, she should be thanking it for keeping her
alive all these years.

Wanting
more seemed to be a big problem of hers lately. She wanted more than
Scott could give her at the moment. She wanted his time and his
touch. He was so busy working to give them a secure future. She was
too needy.

Now,
she had gotten herself into this position. She had to confess that
she couldn’t do what they wanted from her. She had been
unprofessional.






Andrew
could see that something was wrong with his favorite student. Had her
parents flipped out when they heard that they were going to perform
Burlesque?

He
had chosen that play because she had the perfect strong voice to do
it, and he wanted to see her in the costumes. She always dressed so
properly. He wanted to see her with her hair down. 


The
door to the room opened, and she came in. This was his favorite time
of day, the time when it was just the two of them.

She
would come in and smile at him, and they would talk about music. He
had never dated a woman who understood this side of his life. Music
was his passion. He liked all kinds. She was a perfect match for him.

The
look on her face told him that she wanted to drop out of the play. He
couldn’t let that happen for two reasons. First, no one could
replace her and second, he didn’t want anyone to replace her.

“Did
you practice the piece I gave you to work on yesterday?” He wanted
to sound normal; like this was an ordinary day, and her wanting to
bail out would be a huge surprise.

She
looked up and shook her head.

His
heart broke when he saw her face. She must have been crying all
night.

“I
didn’t manage to practice.”

“Who
made you cry?” Andrew wasn’t a violent man, but seeing her hurt
was making his protective side appear.

“No
one. I did something stupid. It’s my fault.” She sat at the
piano, trying to decide how to put this. How could she put the fact
that she was a sickly baby into words?

He
leaned in towards her so their shoulders were touching. “I don’t
believe that. Someone told you that what you are doing wasn’t
right. I assure you, there will be nothing improper about the show.
You have my word.”

“That
isn’t it. I started something that I can’t finish. The dancing is
the problem. I could never dance two hours straight.”

“You
don’t have to.” He was smirking. She was making an elephant out
of a fly. “Let me guess. You saw the movie last night, and now you
think I expect you to do exactly that. We will be adjusting the
levels to what you can do. Your voice is the most important thing.
Your character doesn’t even dance until the second act.”

“You
don’t understand. I just can’t do it. You can’t depend on me.”

“What’s
the real problem, Brianna?”

The
fingers on Brianna’s right hand moved to her ring. She moved it,
turning it round and round on her finger. “My fiancé was really
clear. He feels that this isn’t worth risking my health. I should
have told you beforehand, but I didn’t think I would get the lead
role.”

“Fiancé,
health?” Andrew felt like he was getting too much information too
quickly. He certainly didn’t want her to have a fiancé.

“I
was born with a heart defect. I probably can’t do it. I get weak
and dizzy so easily. My fiancé is worried. He was really mad that I
tried out behind his back.”

What
a jerk, Andrew thought. “You know,
you have an understudy. She could take over when things got to be too
much for you. You could sing, and she could dance. We could rig
something like that up. I really want you to have the part. Your
voice is perfect for it. I picked out this play with you in mind.”

“I’m
so sorry that I have to disappoint you.” Brianna broke down in
tears. 


Andrew
wanted to make things better for her. What were the right words?

He
wrapped his arms around her back, turning her so she was facing him.
He moved his right hand behind her head, gently pressing it to his
chest. “Honey, you don’t have to quit. We will work this all out
so you can do it. It isn’t fair that you have to quit because your
boyfriend wants you to. I’ll figure this out. Trust me. I won’t
let anything happen to you.”

Brianna
was once again the weak baby. She didn’t want to put him in the
position of having to comfort her when she was causing him so many
problems.

“No,
it’s still early on. I can be replaced. It’s better that I say
something now, than informing you on opening night that I can’t do
it.”

“No.
You aren’t quitting. You will show up in the auditorium at two this
afternoon, and we will work this out. We’ll see what you can and
can’t do. The play will be changed accordingly. This isn’t up for
discussion.” He didn’t want to let go of her, but he needed to
play teacher and get her mind off of her jerk of a boyfriend. “In
fact, I think I would like you to practice the opening song. Come on,
sit up again. Singing will make you feel better.”

Brianna
sat up, thinking that he was right. Singing always made her feel
better. Then why couldn’t she do the thing she loved the most in
front of a crowd? If Andrew really did make sure she didn’t overdo
it, then she could try.

“I
would have an understudy who could jump in for me?”

“Definitely.”
He realized that she needed a safety net. He would give her one.

“I’ll
think about it.”

“Please
do. I really want you to be a part of it. Going to college is all
about having experiences that will form the later you. Without them,
you won’t change and grow into who you should be.” Andrew wanted
her to do it for her. Her fiancé was clearly a pain in the backside.
Andrew would never do anything that would make her cry all night.

At
rehearsal, he would be especially nice to her, and perhaps she would
see that he meant well with her. Maybe she would see that he was also
interested in her. She had more options. She didn’t have to marry
the first guy that asked her.






Andrew
invited Brianna to grab a bite with him, figuring that she would stay
in the play if he didn’t leave her side, but she turned him down.
She wanted to think through her choices.

Should
she call Scott and ask him what he thought. She dismissed the idea
right away. He wouldn’t even listen to her. He would go right to
saying no and scold her like he had yesterday. Today he would
probably even do more than just scold her.

She
walked all over campus as she thought. Several ideas went through her
head, like if she were to die soon then she would want memories like
the play.

If
everything worked out, she would be in the spotlight for once, and
not under the bright lights in the operation room.

Would
one cause the other?

She
prayed to God to tell her what she should do. No answer came, but
when it was two, she found herself in front of the door to the
auditorium. The time had come. This was the moment where she had to
decide. Either follow Scott’s wishes, or go against him by doing
something that made her feel special, something that proved that she
was more than just a bad heart. She was Brianna Banks, and she had
worked hard and long, learning about music, playing the piano, and
how to use her voice.

Why
would God have given her such a voice if he didn’t want her to use
it?

She
reached for the door handle about to open it when she thought that
God wouldn’t want her to sing about sex and such things.

She
turned away with her head hung. “Getting cold feet? Me too.”
Dylan was standing in front of her. “This is big. So many people
are going to come and see us. My family is coming to town to watch,
all of them. Believe me, there are a lot of us. I watched the movie
last night with my girlfriend. There is a scene when I basically have
nothing on. She thought it was funny.”

“Really?”
Brianna was surprised that she had reacted so well.

“Hilarious,
even. Let’s get it over with.” He grabbed onto Brianna’s hand
and pulled her in with him.

Andrew
had been staring at the door. He was relieved to see Brianna but
puzzled to see that she was holding hands with Dylan. Were they
engaged?

Dylan
didn’t let go of Brianna until they were in front of Andrew. “We
just talked. Both of us are a little worried about showing too much
skin. My grandmother is coming to see the play.”

Andrew
was a little relieved. “Skin colored body suits. They think that
they can see you, but they can’t.”

“I’m
glad to see both of you here. Now let’s get to work. It’s time to
do some line running.” Andrew clapped his hands to get everyone’s
attention. 


He
was thrilled that Brianna was here. He would prove himself to her.






It
was after six when they finished rehearsal. Brianna hurried to her
bus. She cursed it for not going faster. She needed to be home before
Scott was.

Could
she even lie about something like this to Scott? She knew that she
could lie to him. She had been doing just that since they got
engaged, telling him Yes, I’m fine, and Yes, I’m happy, when
she wasn’t.

The
bus stopped. She got out, and her head lifted to see which one was
Cathy’s window. The light wasn’t on in Cathy’s room. Maybe she
would get lucky and no one had noticed her absence. If she started a
load of clothes and just made spaghetti, no one would know that she
hadn’t been home all day.

She
hurried up the stairs and opened the door.

“Brianna,
is that you?” Scott’s voice called out.

Her
shoulders slumped, disappointed. She didn’t want this
confrontation. She was feeling a little winded and dizzy because she
had practically run up here. This wasn’t going to go well.

“Yes,
it’s me,” she called back to him. Very slowly she walked down the
hall to the living room. She hoped to settle her heart down before
she stood in front of Scott. The last thing she needed was to sound
winded from hurrying up the stairs.

“Where
were you?” he asked coldly.

She
debated lying before she answered, “I was at school.”

“Did
you have an afternoon class?”

He
sounded like a lawyer who had a shady witness on the stand, one whose
testimony he would tear apart.

“No.”

“No?”
He got up and stood in front of her. “Don’t tell me that you were
at that play thing.”

“Fine.”

“Fine
what?”

“Fine,
I won’t tell you that I was at that play thing.”

“So
you were?”

“Do
you want to know, or not. I’m getting confused.” And mad she
thought to herself.

“You
went even after I told you not to?”

“I
spoke with my teacher and explained about my condition. He told me
that it wasn’t a problem. I would have an understudy in case I
couldn’t perform, and the dance numbers are being made easier for
me.”

Scott
was livid that she had gone behind his back like that. He had been so
clear. “Can I marry the understudy in case you overdo it?”

“What?”

“I
understand that the show must go on, that’s clear, but if you die,
an understudy won’t help me.” His lips were pressed together so
tightly that they wrinkled up.

“Perhaps
if the two of you met?” Brianna answered, sarcastically. “Never
mind, she told me she didn’t like men who are too controlling.”s

There
it was, that fire. The one he loved so much about her. It was almost
worth getting her angry to see that spark. “I understand that you
are disappointed, but you know that you can’t do something like
this. Stop pouting and move on.”

“I’m
not pouting. I’m standing my ground. There’s a difference.”

“They
need someone who they can depend on. You can’t guarantee that you
won’t get sick.”

“He
begged me to stay.”

“I
begged you to quit.”

“No,
you didn’t. You told me that I had to. I have discussed everything
with my teacher. All of your worries can be safely pushed aside. I’m
fine, and I am going to do this whether you like it or not.”

“I
don’t like it. I don’t like any of this,” Scott answered her
softly.

“Believe
me, this isn’t the reaction that I was hoping for either.” She
turned away from him and went to her room, not wanting to see or hear
him anymore. She locked the door and went to sit down on her bed and
cry.






Scott
was left standing alone again. Tonight he thought that Brianna
compared to a fire breathing dragon. She looked so alive, despite the
fact that she hadn’t slept at all last night.

At
least, this time she hadn’t slammed the door, although, he did hear
her lock it.

He
pitied her. She wanted something that she couldn’t have. That must
really be hard for her, but that was just what her life was.

Scott
went to Cathy’s room. From there he went through the bathroom to
Brianna’s room, quietly opening her door. She was lying in bed
crying. “Honey, I hate to see you this upset. I want you to be
happy. You just have to understand your limits.”

“I’m
going to do this no matter what. I don’t even believe that you are
really worried about my health. If we would be singing Christmas
songs, then you wouldn’t have batted an eye. This is all about
control.”

“Brianna,
I am going to leave now. You aren’t in a mood to say something
nice. Your feelings are hurt, so you want to hurt me. The best thing
I can do is remove myself from this situation. I just came in to tell
you that we are going on a double date tomorrow with Chandler and his
girlfriend. I want you two to meet.” Scott stood up and went to the
door.

He
lingered at the door a moment, hoping that she would say something.

She
didn’t.





Chapter 7 – What Do You Want?






Brianna
was mad. She didn’t even want to see Scott anymore. Perhaps she
should break off the engagement. She had clearly told him that she
didn’t want him back then, and that she worried about what their
daily life would look like.

He
had promised that it wouldn’t be like this. She didn’t want to
live in fear. Suppression could be added to that list.

Things
were terrible the way they were now. They never talked unless she did
something that he didn’t want.

She
went to the bathroom and took a shower. When she stepped out of the
shower, she looked directly into the mirror. Normally, she turned
away so she didn’t have to see herself, but today she looked at the
hardened skin around her heart. Tears pricked her eyes as she thought
about how unfair life was to her. Everyone else got to go out into
the world and live it to the fullest, while she had to live in a
bubble.

It
wasn’t worth it. This kind of life wasn’t worth it.

“Hey,”
Scott called out. “I hate how you are looking at yourself.”

Brianna’s
head had moved to him when she realized that she wasn’t alone, but
then it snapped back to the mirror. Part of her mind screamed out
that she should cover herself while the rest of her mind decided that
it didn’t matter anymore.

“Brianna,
I don’t want to fight with you.” He felt so tired and drained.

“Then
don’t.”

“You’re
right. I don’t want other men to see so much of you. They have no
business seeing you like this.”

She
couldn’t hold her tears back anymore. “Do you really think that I
would let someone see me like this?” She grabbed a towel and
wrapped it around herself.

“I
like looking at you. Other men would like that too.” Scott moved
closer to her. Should he tell her about Jodi? He could say that he
had wanted to break up with her yesterday, but then hearing that she
wanted to do something that might harm herself made him forget all
about Jodi.

He
quickly dismissed that idea. That whole Jodi thing was over. It had
been a classic case of wedding jitters. He was certain that he just
wanted to spend his life with Brianna. He wanted to have a long life
with her. Telling her unimportant crap like that would only hurt her
feelings. Jodi had been sent into his life to show him that he truly
wanted Brianna. To take away his last doubts.

“Scott,
I was thinking that maybe it would be best if we broke off the
engagement for now. I need to think several things through. It all
went so fast and – ”

“No,
don’t say that.”

“Scott,
I think you would be happier without me. You hardly ever talk to me.
I don’t want to be a nagging girlfriend. I’m just trying to point
out that you are very busy, and you deserve to spend time with your
new friends. I think that’s great, but this,” She pointed at him
and then at herself, “Isn’t working.”

“Brianna,
you’re tired. Maybe you should take a nap. We can talk in a couple
of hours.”

“So
you are putting me down for a nap?” Brianna shook her head. “Scott,
why do you want to marry me? What is your reason?”

Scott
knew that he had to answer her with just the right words, or she
would get even madder.

“That’s
what I thought. You don’t know.” She was so disappointed. “I
think you liked being a big brother so much that you took that
extremely odd job. Out of all the girls there, you picked me, the
most needy of the lot. You don’t want a woman at your side. You
want one you can control, who is behind you, listening to you, not
having her own mind.” She tried to say the words coldly, but with
conviction. Instead, they came out between tears and sniffling.

“You’re
so wrong. I was just thinking that I loved it when your eyes light up
with fire. You are so sexy when you are telling me off.” He laid
his hands on her hips. “I hope you still do that when we are
married. Then I will swoop you into my arms and take you right to
bed.”

“Stop.
I meant it. The engagement is off. You don’t want a wife. You want
someone you can push around.”

“Slow
down, hold your horses. Brianna, I meant it when I
said that you need to rest. That is the most important thing right
now. Get some sleep. A person should always sleep on it, before they
make such major decisions. I had that problem recently. Things looked
completely different in the morning.”

Brianna
figured that had been when he had been deciding about whether or not
to marry her. “I’m really busy. Please leave.”

Scott’s
hands fell to his sides. He didn’t know what to say. Had she
somehow found out about him and Jodi? 


“Please
go. If Cathy finds you in here, it will upset her.”

“I’m
upset.”

“Yes,
because you aren’t getting your way.”

“You
think that you can just end this, and I will have nothing to say
about it?”

“I
got that mindset from you. You think that when you say something that
I have to listen. I have to bend to your will without question. I’m
a real person. I have my own ideas and feelings. You can’t have
everything your way.”

“Brianna,
if we were already married, I would have taken you in hand long ago.”
Scott was getting so frustrated with this conversation.

“You
aren’t listening to me, and you are proving me right. I can’t
trust you with my heart.”

“Your
heart is safe with me. I will do anything to protect your heart. I
don’t want to hurt your feelings, but I don’t want to have to
live without you even more. You would be gone, and I would be left
here all alone, for the rest of my life. That’s a hell of a long
time. How dare you ask that of me?” He turned away from her. 


Brianna
could still see his face in the mirror. He looked like a little boy,
a very sad little boy.

She
was overwhelmed with a need to make things better for him. She
reached out to him and wrapped her arms around him. The towel fell
away from her body, dropping to the floor. Her breasts pressed into
his back. Her fingers interlocked, holding him tightly.

Scott
hung his head even more. He didn’t deserve her.

“I’m
sorry. I didn’t mean to – cause you any pain. I just wanted to
live a little, while I’m still alive. You make me feel like I
should sit around and wait until I die.”

“Don’t
say that. Don’t ever say that.”

Fresh
tears filled Brianna’s eyes. Once again, she was being told that
those closest to her didn’t want to hear about her fears. This
wasn’t her life. She was living for others, not herself. Her own
happiness wasn’t important.

She
let go of him and bent down to pick up her towel. 


In
the mirror, Scott saw her pale thin body move. Again he had to
compare her with Jodi. Jodi had a healthy color and muscles that gave
her a bit of meat. Brianna had wrapped herself up in the towel. She
went to her bedroom and locked the door.

Scott
was left standing alone in the bathroom. What should he do? What did
he want?

He
stared at his own reflection, hoping that he could see an answer to
all of his problems. Nothing was there, just his own reflection.

He
left and went out to the living room.

Cathy
had come home, in the meantime. She stood next to the sofa, watching
him. “I heard you two talking. She broke it off.”

Scott
shook his head. The final word hadn’t been spoken. She still had
his ring on her finger. 


“Scott,
maybe this is one of those moments when you have to let someone you
love do something that could hurt themselves. Like a parents sending
their child to school all by itself for the first time. Isn’t it
better to support her than to lose her?”

“I
just want to be alone right now. You understand, right?”

“No,
I don’t. Have you two been having problems? You have been acting
really weird lately. I mean, even before all this.”

Scott
looked at Cathy, trying to figure out if she knew that he was
questioning everything. He just saw her worried face.

“I’ll
straighten this out.” He turned away from her and went to his own
room. He laid down in his bed with his civil law book.

Scott
had the best intentions to study, but a question kept repeating
itself in the back of his mind. He was asking himself, What do you
want? again and again.

The
problem was he didn’t know.






Brianna
went to bed still wrapped up in her towel. She wasn’t sure what she
should do. Was this a phase? Would everything blow over?

Did
she have to tell her teacher that she was dropping out of the play
again to keep Scott? His reaction to that would be clear. He would
blame Scott, thinking that he was controlling and cruel.

An
hour later, she got up and dressed in something warm. She had been
feeling so cold, always a bad sign. The last thing she wanted was to
end up in the hospital.

She
grabbed the play and read through her lines. Andrew wanted her to
practice several scenes.

She
paced up and down, reading her lines, trying to memorize them, but
her head wasn’t clear. She just couldn’t stop worrying.






Scott
heard her talking. He figured that she was on the phone with her
parents. Charles had told him to go flower shopping and apologize.
Somehow he couldn’t picture Charles Banks handing his wife a huge
bouquet and apologizing for anything.

He
couldn’t picture his own father doing that either. His parents had
a harmony. He wanted that. He tried to picture his mother disobeying
his father after he had clearly told her no. She wouldn’t do
that.

Brianna
had, and she wasn’t backing down.

Jodi
probably would have told him to go to hell. He had to grin about
that. He loved how lively she was.

Scott
gave up on studying. He wasn’t getting anything done, and he
wouldn’t in this mind set. He needed to get some fresh air and a
fresh point of view.

On
the way out, he pocketed his cell phone. When he was far enough away,
he would call his father for a man to man talk.






Ten
minutes later, he retrieved his cell from his pocket. He had used the
past ten minutes to think about how he wanted to word this.

“Hello
Scott,” his father answered. It was almost like he had expected
such a call.

“Hey,
Dad. How are you and mom?”

“Fine,
cut to the chase.”

“How
did you know that I was going to call?” Had Brianna called her
parents and told them that she had broken it off?

“Cathy
called me and told me that Brianna had the wonderful opportunity to
be the lead in a play. She also mentioned that you are forbidding
it.”

“She
has to do a lot of dancing and physical activity. It’s too risky,”
he answered matter-of-factly. Any moron could figure out that it was
too much for her heart.

“Cathy
told me that you first flipped out, her words, not mine, when you
found out that they are going to perform Burlesque.
Have you even read the play? It’s about gals being pretty without
showing themselves. It has a long historical tradition.”

“Come
on, it’s a sex play, dad. I won’t have her being any part of
that.”

“So
breaking off the engagement is better?”

“That’s
nothing. She was just tired. I told her to sleep on it.”

“I’m
glad that you are taking everything she says so seriously, son,”
John replied, sarcastically.

“Dad,
I have something that I want to talk to you about. Do you have a
moment to listen to me, or are you just going to yell?”

“Son,
I have yet to yell. Believe me, when I do, you’ll know it.”

“Dad,
I really need help. Please, just listen. When I came home last night,
I wanted to break off the engagement.”

He
paused to hear what his father had to say. All he heard was
nothingness. Scott checked to see if his father had hung up. He
hadn’t.

“I
met this girl. She is in a couple of my classes. Her name is Jodi.
She is so – alive, Dad. She makes me feel alive.”

His
father still wasn’t answering.

“We
just have so much in common. She wants to be a lawyer too. She’s
into sports. I could live a long and happy life with her.”

After
a long pause, John answered. “I understand, son. Whatever you
decide we will stand behind you. What I don’t understand is why you
care about Brianna being in the play or not if you have this other
girl?”

“Jodi,
her name is Jodi. And I want to stay friends with Brianna. As her
friend, I think it is a stupid idea.”

“Knock
it off, Scott. We both know that if they were doing the play
‘Oklahoma’
you wouldn’t be throwing this temper tantrum. Get your own life
settled before you tell Brianna how to live hers. I love you, son,
but I need to hang up. I’m kind of pissed off at you right now.”

“So
you aren’t going to give me any advice?”

“I’d
advise you not to ask sweet young girls to marry you until you are
certain that you really want them for the rest of your life. Good
night.” He hung up, leaving Scott no wiser than before he called
his father.






Brianna
heard the door to the apartment close. She wasn’t sure if it was
Cathy or Scott leaving. She unlocked the door to the bathroom that
she shared with Cathy and knocked on the opposite door.

“Come
in, Brianna,” Cathy called out.

“Hi,
Cathy.”

“Hi,
Brianna. How are you doing?”

Brianna
shrugged her shoulders, not knowing how to answer.

“Do
you really want to call the engagement off?”

“No,
and yes.”

“I
understand. Tell me a little about the play.” Cathy saw that her
friend needed her right now. Cathy just had to shove aside the
feelings that she had for her brother and be there for her friend.

Brianna
told her about her teacher, and how he was changing things so she
could play the part. She told Cathy that Scott hadn’t even stopped
to listen.

Brianna
told her how lonely she had been feeling. “I can’t expect you two
to drop everything to entertain me. This play would give me something
to do too. Something just for me.”

“If
they are taking extra precautions, then you should stay. Scott will
just have to live with that.”

“He
is worried that I will over do it and die.”

“You
were really bad off this summer.” Cathy could also see Scott’s
side of it. “When he found out that you needed that operation, he
threw up.” Just remembering what had happened a few months ago was
making her frown. There had been a moment when she had given up, when
she believed that Brianna couldn’t pull through. When Brianna came
home from the hospital, she had looked worse than Cathy believed a
person could. She was glad that Brianna had regained her health
again. She didn’t want to go backwards again.

Brianna’s
head and shoulders sunk. She felt like a beach ball whose air was
being let out. “I didn’t know that.”

“He
sat by the phone waiting to hear news about you. He didn’t sleep
until he heard that you were okay.”

“I’m
not trying to worry him. I just wanted to think about myself for
once.”

“I
know, honey, and you should. I just think calling off the engagement
is a little rough.”

“He
told you that?”

“No,
I came home and wanted to go to the bathroom. I heard you two in
there talking, so I used Scott’s bathroom. I asked him about the
engagement, and he said that the last word hadn’t been spoken. So
you could change your mind at any time.”

“I
need a break from this.” This was all getting to be too much. The
stress would kill her long before the play would.

“Do
you want to go home to your parents’ this weekend?” Cathy asked.

“I
can’t. I have rehearsal.”

Cathy
was starting to get worried. “I hope this works out for you.”





Chapter 8 – Double Date






Scott
came in late. He had been walking around the city, thinking things
through. He had come to realize that this wasn’t a question between
Jodi and Brianna. Instead, it was a choice whether or not he wanted
to marry someone who had health problems.

It
was, of course, great when everyone was saying what a great guy he
was because he was overlooking her problems. Compliments from others
weren’t the basis of a relationship. He had saved her life, and
that created a strong bond.

Was
it a bond that equaled love and marriage?

He
was standing in front of the restaurant where he had asked her to
marry him. That had been the happiest day in his life. He had to
smile wistfully when he thought about it.

He
had been so nervous. If she had said no, then his world would
have fallen apart. She didn’t. She cried and she was happy. He
hadn’t seen her that happy since.

This
had all been about him the entire time. Brianna wanted to do
something just for her. He wasn’t even sure if he wanted her. 


Scott
asked himself what he would do if he were in a boat with both Jodi
and Brianna. What would he do if both of them fell out of the boat?
Who would he save?

He
didn’t even like the thought of Brianna getting wet and maybe cold.
He pictured her shivering. She had shivered after the operation.

That
had been terrible to see.

Scott
didn’t want Jodi. He could see that clearly now. He just wished
that Brianna was healthy like Jodi was.

What
had he done?

He
decided to go home and talk to her. 


The
apartment was dark when he came home.

He
checked on Cathy to see where she was. He found her in her room,
studying.

“Hey,
I talked to Brianna. She doesn’t want to break off the engagement.
She just wants to do something for herself. Both of us have been
really busy, and she is lonely. She thinks that this will give her
something to do.”

“I’ll
talk to her. Don’t worry.”

“I’m
worried.” Cathy wanted them to stay together.

“Don’t
be.” Now she was on his case too.

Scott
went to Brianna’s room and knocked on the door. When she didn’t
answer, he went to his own room.

Scott
found her sleeping in his bed. He couldn’t help but smile. This was
starting to become a habit, one he really liked.

He
quickly undressed and sat next to her. She was really sound asleep.
He turned off the light and cuddled up next to her, thinking that he
should have done that this morning.

“I
love you, Brianna.” He kissed her cheek and settled down beside
her, thinking that he didn’t want to lose her.






The
next morning he woke her up by kissing her, first her cheekbone and
then her nose. From there he went to her ear.

“Scott?”

“Yes.
Who else would suck on your earlobe?” He grinned at her.

“I
didn’t hear you when you came in.”

“You
were sleeping so peacefully that I didn’t want to wake you.” He
was leaning on his side looking at her. In his head he saw her as she
had been yesterday when she got out of the shower. “Maybe we can
shower together this morning?”

“Scott,
we need to talk.” Brianna tried to sit up, but Scott moved her so
he was pinning her down.

“I
know I talked to Cathy. You want to do something that is just for
you. I get that. I talked to my father, and he seems to think that I
wouldn’t be causing such a commotion if you were in something like
the Sound of Music.
Therefore, I am going to be supportive and encourage you like I
should have done from the beginning. I need a ticket for the front
row, so I can cheer you on.”

“Do
you really mean that?” 


“Yes,
but if anyone sees too much of you, I will jump on stage and cover
you up.”

“Sounds
fair. Something small like that wouldn’t disturb the performance
anyway,” Brianna joked. 


“I
love you, Brianna. I want our marriage to work, but you have to
promise to take a break whenever you need one. Don’t be shy about
it. Please, promise me.”

“I
won’t, I promise. I really appreciate this, Scott. You won’t
regret it.”

“I
already regret it, and you don’t have to thank me. I should have
been supportive from the beginning. This is a big deal for you. Like
the bar exam for me.”

“Maybe
not quite as important as the bar, but it is important.”

“I’m
sure you will learn things that will be important later when you work
at church. We will have great Christmas pageants.”

He
lowered his body down over her and kissed her. Her soft lips felt so
good under his. He longed to make love to her.

“I
can hardy wait until we are married. Maybe we should see the Justice
of the Peace today yet,” he joked.

“Just
so you can have – sex.” She whispered the last word.

“Yes,”
he answered her deadpan.

“We
can’t get married today. You said something about a double date
this evening.”

“Yes,
I promised that we would go. If you have rehearsal, we can
reschedule.” Scott carefully laid down on her completely, propping
his upper body up with his elbows, so he wouldn’t hurt her.

“No,
I just have rehearsal from one until four.”

“I
like waking up with you. This could become a habit.”

“I
like this too.”

“We
can’t tell your parents, or mine.”

“Or
Cathy,” Brianna added.

Scott
enjoyed her smile, but he still had to make amends. “I’m sorry,
Brianna. I have had so much going on with me, but I should have
talked to you about everything. I’m glad that your teacher is
taking things slow with you. It means a lot to me that you told him.”

Brianna
was surprised that he was apologizing and thanking her. She had
thought that he would be like he was back in Texas. That he was
apologizing proved that this was meant to be.

“I
love you, Scott. Thank you for listening to me.” She wrapped her
arms around his neck and held him tight while they kissed.

“I
can feel you,” she whispered in his ear.

“Deja
vu. That is going to happen every morning that I wake up next to
you.” He went back to kissing her face.






Brianna
came home in a good mood. She had made-up with Scott. Things went
well at rehearsal, and now she and Scott were going to spend some
quality time together. She was really excited about the date. This
was just what they needed.

She
put on a nice dress that showed off her legs. She had a matching
sweater that she could take along for when it got colder. Cathy
helped her with her hair. Scott told her that they were going to be
picked up here and that his friend, Chandler, was going to be driving
them.

Brianna
was applying her make-up when the doorbell rang. She figured that it
was time to go. “I need another minute,” she called out. She
wanted to look especially good for Scott.






Scott
answered the door and let Chandler in. “Come in. We still need a
moment.”

Chandler
looked around impressed. “This place is great.”

“I
know we’re house-sitting. The owners are friends of our parents.”

They
went into the living room where Cathy was studying.

“Chandler,
this is my baby sister, Cathy.”

At
first, Chandler thought that the pretty girl was Scott’s
girlfriend, but because she was his baby sister, Chandler lost
interest in her. “Hello, Cathy.”

“Cathy
is studying to be a nurse. Chandler is a doctor. Perhaps you two can
talk? I just have to run down to the ATM quick. I’ll be back in a
couple minutes.”

“Sure
no problem,” Chandler answered.

Scott
gave him a look that clearly said that he would break both of his
legs if he tried to hit on his sister.

Cathy
had been staring at Chandler. He was gorgeous. The type of man she
was looking for, tall with dark wavy hair and blue eyes. He was also
well built.

Once
Scott was gone, Chandler looked at Cathy. She was really pretty. She
looked a lot like Scott. “So you want to be a nurse?”

His
tone made it clear that he didn’t think much of nurses. “Yes. Do
you have a problem with that?”

“No,
not at all. I think it’s great that you are studying so hard to end
up a nurse. I love it when people hand me things.” Chandler was
surprised that he was being so rude to her. That wasn’t like him.
Normally, he was the first to sing their praises.

What
a jerk, Cathy thought.

Brianna
came out of her room just then, saving the day. “Hello?”

Chandler
turned and saw a beautiful woman standing in the hall. She was
wearing an elegant dress and her hair was piled on top of her head.
Her skin was pale, giving her the look of royalty. She had striking
green eyes. She walked with such grace towards him with her hand
extended.

Chandler
took her hand and shook it. Then he moved her hand so he could give
it a kiss. “Who might you be, you beautiful creature?”

“She’s
my best friend,” Cathy threw in, wanting him to know that they were
the same age.

Brianna
raised a brow confused. They were supposed to be double dating with a
couple this evening. “Are you Chandler?”

“At
your service, my lady.”

Cathy
snorted and went back to her book.

Brianna
was wondering where Scott was. She was starting to feel
uncomfortable.

“Can
I get you anything to drink,” she offered Chandler, pulling her
hand away.

“No,
thank you. Unfortunately, I have to be leaving soon. I’m just
waiting for a friend of mine, Cathy’s brother.”

“Wow,
you still know my name. Point for you.” Cathy didn’t look up from
her book. She hated this guy already. No wonder Scott had been acting
like an ass lately. This jerk was influencing him.

Brianna
gave Cathy an odd look. “Do you two know each other?”

“No,
we just met, but lover boy makes quite an impression.”

Chandler
looked over at Cathy, giving her another once over. The girl was
obviously a loud mouth. He had that problem with Jodi already. Things
didn’t look like they were going to last, but Chandler was now
wiser. His next girlfriend was going to be like the elegant beauty
standing in front of him. He was working on it.

Brianna
was shocked at how Cathy was behaving. She had been raised to treat a
guest like a king.

The
door opened, and Scott came in. “Brianna, you look amazing again
this evening.”

Chandler’s
jaw dropped. “This is Brianna?”

“Yes.”
Scott’s body stiffened. 


“He
was hitting on her,” Cathy informed him. “I told him she was my
best friend, and he went right to work. He even kissed her hand.”
This guy thought of himself as a classic Casanova. Maybe Scott would
take him down a peg or two. Cathy would like to see that.

Scott
looked at Brianna and at Chandler; both were blushing. Had it been a
love at first sight thing? Had Jodi spilled the beans, and Chandler
now wanted revenge?

“I
had no idea that she was your fiancée, Scott. I’m sorry.”

Scott
could see that Chandler really did look chagrined. Scott wasn’t
about to call the kettle black.

“Nothing
happened. Shall we go now?” Brianna was trying to save the
situation.

“Sure,
I’m ready,” Scott answered. He laid an arm around Brianna’s
waist and walked her to the door.

“Goodbye,
Cathy,” Brianna called out.

“Don’t
wait up,” Scott added.

Chandler
was relieved that the situation hadn’t escalated. He looked back at
Cathy to see how she was reacting. She would have something to say
about that. He couldn’t believe how he had acted since he walked in
this apartment. He had insulted Scott’s sister, and hit on his
fiancée, and gotten away with both.

“He’ll
break your legs later,” Cathy shrugged, looking at her book.

“Good
night, kid. The adults are going out tonight. You can stay here and
study on a Friday night.” There was just something about her that
rubbed him the wrong way. He didn’t have any siblings, but he could
now see why they wouldn’t get along.

He
followed Scott and Brianna, who certainly didn’t look at all
sickly, out. That was something Jodi liked to go on and on about.
Poor Scott, she would say.

Chandler
was jealous. Brianna was the type of woman a man wanted. Jodi was for
a boy. He had to ask himself if Jodi could ever mature into a woman,
like Brianna.

Chandler
drove to Jodi’s place. This wasn’t an elegant city apartment but
a typical college apartment building. It was loud, and people were
standing around talking everywhere.

Scott
and Brianna were sitting in the back seat of his car.

Why
did he always go for the young girls? He should have a woman in his
life who was more sophisticated. 


He
knocked on her door, and it opened immediately. Jodi usually made him
wait.

“Hi,
I’m ready.” Jodi felt that she looked especially good this
evening. She had the smile of a winner on her face. She wasn’t sure
if she really wanted Scott or Chandler, but it felt so good having
two older men giving her attention.

Jodi
was eager to see this sickly fiancée. She stepped past Chandler and
headed down to his car.

“I
think it’s great that you were ready on time.”

She
sighed, “You make it sound like I am never on time.”

That
reaction was normal. He was back to babysitting. “Let’s not fight
in front of the others. I want you to go down and be nice to them.”

“That
was what I was doing when you stopped me.”

Chandler’s
hands balled into fists. This woman had a way of making him see red.
He needed to end this. A woman like Jodi wouldn’t take that well.
It would get ugly.

Jodi
bounced to Chandler’s car. She opened the door and peeked in,
looking for Brianna. “Hi, I’m Jodi.”

Brianna
thought about the name Jodi. She had heard it somewhere recently.
“It’s a pleasure to meet you.”

Jodi
sat down and really turned to look at Brianna. She wasn’t what she
expected. Somehow she had imagined that Brianna would have some sort
of breathing device attached to her and a handkerchief pressed to her
mouth to keep out bacteria.

One
thing was clear; Jodi hated this woman. If Scott was picking up on
the signals that she was sending out, then this Brianna was lacking
somehow.

Chandler
got in, hoping that this evening would go well. He could already see
Jodi embarrassing the hell out of him.

Jodi
was peppy and chatted the whole way to the restaurant, telling
Brianna how great she thought Scott was.

Brianna
kept a smile on her face as she agreed with this loud woman. Scott
had never mentioned that it was a one on one study group with a
pretty woman.

Scott
peeked over at Brianna as much as he dared. She was smiling and being
kind. Once again, he had to think that she was a true southern belle.
She was being gracious and letting Jodi babbled on, but he couldn’t
see her true emotions.

Was
she mad?

She
had told him that she was lonely. Finding out that he had been with
someone else would probably hurt her. He was going to end up losing
everything, all for nothing. Basically, all because he was horny.

Chandler
had a feeling that Jodi was up to something. He figured that Jodi saw
Brianna as competition, so she was being extra nice, so Chandler
would still want her. That ship had sailed.

His
problem would be telling her it was over. He wasn’t good at
something like that.

It
was clear that he couldn’t do it tonight, not with an audience.

Scott
took hold of Brianna’s hand as she got out of the car. His eyes
went to her long legs every time she did that. He had forgotten how
sexy she actually was.

Chandler
hurried over to Jodi’s side to help her out, but he too, glimpsed
at Brianna’s legs. She even got out of the car elegantly. Jodi had
stomped out and slammed the car door. 


This
was her first chance to really looked Brianna over. Jodi was pleased
to see that her breasts were bigger than Brianna’s. She summed
Brianna up as being flat chested and bony thin.

Brianna
was also looking at Jodi. She had come to the same conclusions that
Jodi had. Both women felt the Jodi was the prettier of the two of
them.

Brianna
still had that stupid fake smile on her face as she thanked Scott for
helping her out. She was having a bit of chest pain as she thought
about the fact that Scott had purposely kept the fact that Jodi was a
beautiful young woman from her. He had clearly told her that he
studied with a group, to mislead her. He had something to hide.

Why
hadn’t he just let her break off their engagement last night? He
should have jumped at the chance to finally be rid of her.

“We
have reservations under the name Bentley,” Chandler stepped
forward. He felt comfortable in a fine place like this one. Brianna
and Scott fit in here too, but Jodi’s fuchsia dress was too loud.
Her hair was too wild. She wasn’t as elegant as Brianna. He
definitely had to get rid of her. She was weighing him down. What he
needed was a woman his own age. He had to steer clear of the college
girls.

Scott
helped Brianna sit down and pushed in her chair.

Chandler
had wanted to help Jodi, but she had sat down and tugged the chair
into place before he could. He sat down, so he was sitting in between
the two ladies. “So Brianna, Scott told me that you are studying
music.”

Jodi
snorted. That was a bullshit thing to study. How was she ever going
to earn a living off of that? She was just using Scott. That was
clear.

“Yes,
I am. I love my classes. It had been so long since I have had real
lessons.”

“Because
you were in the hospital?” Jodi was trying not to grin.

“No,
because the teachers I’d had given me all they could along my way.”

“What
does that mean?” Jodi was ticked just looking at this anorexic
woman.

Chandler
answered before anyone else could. “It was a polite way to say that
her teachers were no longer able to teach her something new because
she had surpassed them.”

Brianna
blushed and looked at Scott. He had his fingers in the neck of his
shirt, and he was yanking on it a little to give himself more air.
This wasn’t going well, and it looked like a downhill trip from
here.

“What
instrument do you play, Brianna?” He was really interested in her.
She seemed so nice. Chandler was happy for Scott. He wished that he
could find someone like her for himself.

“I
play the piano.”

“And
she sings,” Scott butted in. “In fact, she was chosen to be the
leading lady in the musical that they are performing at her school.”

That
got Jodi’s attention. She could somehow picture her being Dorothy
in the Wizard of Oz. She would look adorable in pigtails, Jodi
thought. “What are you performing?”

Brianna
answered Jodi and dropped her eyes, hoping that this wouldn’t start
another fight.

“You
are playing the blond pop star? She was fantastic in the movie.”

Brianna
got the feeling that she needed to watch the movie, quickly. She
would see to it that she saw it this weekend. “I’m playing Ali. I
don’t have to wear a wig or dye my hair. She is brunette in our
play.” Brianna’s nervousness grew. 


“You
must have an extraordinary voice to be able to take on such a role.”
Chandler scrunched his eyebrows together. “What worries me is will
your body be able to keep up?”

“Umm,”
Brianna looked over at Scott who was nodding and leaning in to her.
“I have informed my professor who is in charge. They are changing
things, so I can take part.”

“That’s
great.” Jodi beamed at Brianna. “I think that it is great that
they are letting someone like you take part. It should really be
mandatory. That way people with disadvantages can have a more normal
life.”

Scott
wanted to strangle Jodi. Chandler wanted to crawl in a hole. Brianna
fought not to do it, but her head hung. “The doctors told me that I
can have a normal life if I take my medicine and watch my diet. Being
in a school play is normal.”

Chandler’s
heart was breaking. He hoped that her words would help to remind him
that his patients were real people. This woman just wanted to be like
everyone else.

“They
also said that you shouldn’t overexert yourself,” Scott told her.

Brianna
was fighting tears when the waiter showed up to give them their
menus. She wanted to run out and go home.

“I’m
sure things will be all right if she keeps all of that advice in
mind. Like you said, being in a play is normal. Having the lead
isn’t. Just take special care of yourself and make sure you are
getting plenty of rest,” Chandler told her.

Brianna
was puzzled at his words. The other two weren’t discussing this
with him. Scott normally would.

Brianna
calmed herself down as she chose what she wanted to eat. She
whispered to Scott what she would like. He nodded at her.

When
the waiter came and asked them what they wanted, Jodi piped right up
telling him what she would be having. Brianna said nothing. Back
home, that would have been considered rude. The man ordered. That was
just how it was, but Jodi was one of those independent modern women
that men found to be so interesting.

Chandler
was again thinking that he wanted to crawl into a hole. People from
other tables were looking their way. Jodi was just too loud. Chandler
softly ordered for himself, and then Scott ordered for Brianna and
then himself.

“A
salad with no dressing, that must suck, huh?” Jodi was grinning
from ear to ear.

“Jodi.”
Chandler was shaking his head, ashamed. “She is an example to
others. I wish all of my patients were as good as Brianna is about
following their diets.”

“Patients?”
Brianna asked.

“Yes,
I’m a doctor. I work at University hospital.”

“I
thought you met Scott at school.”

Scott
was feeling very uncomfortable now. This was such a bad idea. Charles
was right; he would need a good florist.

“No,
honey.” Jodi was speaking to Brianna as if she were a small stupid
child. “I’m studying to become a lawyer.” She pointed at
herself.

“Then
how did you two meet?” Brianna motioned to Scott and to Chandler.

“Through
me, of course,” Jodi answered.

“Jodi
took Chandler along to the sport thing that we do on Saturday
mornings.”

“I
see,” Brianna was starting to get a really clear picture about
everything.

“I
should have been clearer.” Scott wished he could go back in time
and do things right. 


“No,
I’m sure, it was my fault. Don’t be sorry about it.” Brianna
wished that someone would change the topic. That woman was beaming at
her, feeling superior. 


Scott
hated himself in the meantime. What was he doing to her? She was
taking everything so well, even taking the blame.

“I
told Scott that he should bring you along on Saturdays. Surely there
has to be something that you can do.” Jodi was grinning at her.

Chandler
turned his head to Jodi, and gave her a mean look. He should just
dump her right now. Stop it, he mouthed at her.

Jodi
shrugged her shoulders and looked over at Scott who only had eyes for
Brianna. Old habits must die really hard. Jodi felt that Brianna
wasn’t so sickly that everyone had to worry about her. All was fair
in love and war. If Jodi wanted Scott, then she would get him.

“I’m
afraid that I would just be in the way.” Brianna could tell that
this woman didn’t like her. Why? Did Scott complain about her? Or
was she trying to take Scott away from her? Brianna felt that she
couldn’t win.

“It’s
probably for the best. We like fast paced games.”

“Of
course,” Brianna muttered.

Scott
turned to give Jodi a look. She was smiling rather satisfied with
herself. Whatever game she was playing, he didn’t like it. How
could he have even thought about leaving Brianna for Jodi?

Jodi
noticed his glare, but she still had her attention on Brianna. “So
you are studying music. What kind of a job can you get with that?”

“I
was thinking that I could work at church. We have a large music
program. I could help there.” She nodded at the woman, who
obviously thought that she was using Scott.

“Yes,
but does helping out at church pay well?” Jodi asked.

“I
don’t know.”

“That
is something you should know before you start, unless you are going
to school to get your M.R.S.”

“M.R.S.?”
Brianna asked her.

“It
stands for Mrs. I thought everyone knew that. Back in the fifties
parents would send their daughters to college so they could find a
college man to marry. Most didn’t go the whole four years. They
found a man and got married. That was their goal.”

“I
see.” Brianna understood. She had felt that way often enough. She
was just here to get a piece of paper and not a real job afterwards.

Chandler’s
phone rang. He excused himself so he could talk with the hospital.
Brianna needed a moment to compose herself. She excused herself too.

Once
she was in the bathroom, she decided that it would be best to take
one of her pills. It was clear that Jodi didn’t think that Brianna
was worthy of someone like Scott.

She
guessed that Scott didn’t tell her that he was studying with Jodi
on purpose. Scott must have a reason for keeping that to himself.

Did
he have feelings for her? It had been her name that he had called out
in the night.

Brianna
sat down on a chair that was in this fancy bathroom.

“Are
you all right, miss?” An elderly woman asked her.

“I’m
fine. Just a bit dizzy.” 


“Should
I get your date?”

“No,
I’ll be fine in a moment.”

“Should
I stay with you?”

“That’s
all right.” Brianna forced herself to smile. “You should return
to your family. I’m sure they will miss you.”

The
old lady nodded at Brianna and left. Brianna figured that she would
check on her again if she didn’t return to her table. She needed to
go back. She felt like such an idiot.

When
Brianna came out, she saw Jodi holding onto Scott’s arm. She was
telling him something. Brianna stood still, listening to them.

“I
think you are a saint, but you have to think about yourself. She is
just going to drain you, emotionally and financially.”

Scott
pulled his arm away from her. She didn’t have a clue. He had
scolded her to leave Brianna alone, but his threats had gone in one
ear and out of the other.

Brianna
needed another moment before she could step forward. Chandler arrived
in that moment too. He helped her with her chair before he sat down.
“Sorry about that. They just had a question about one of my
patients.”

Jodi
rolled her eyes. “I’m sure someone else could have taken care of
it.”

“No,
it’s better for the patient to have one doctor who really knows
what is going on.” Brianna just couldn’t hold her tongue. She
didn’t like Jodi, and she didn’t want Scott to end up with
someone spiteful like her.

Brianna
was trying to tell herself that it didn’t matter. She reminded
herself that she had broken off their engagement yesterday. The best
thing she could do would be to step back gracefully. Scott deserved
to be happy. Of course he would notice a healthy, intelligent woman
like Jodi. Maybe he wouldn’t end up with Jodi, but a woman like
her, a healthy woman.

Chandler
turned his attention to Brianna, asking her about her doctors. He was
impressed with the name dropping she was doing. The best in the
country had seen her.

“Forgive
me for asking, but you must come from a wealthy family to be able to
afford such medical care.”

Brianna
nodded. “My father is Charles Banks.”

“Really?”
Jodi asked. “Didn’t we have a case where he was the head lawyer?”
Jodi turned to Scott.

Scott
nodded.

Everything
was clear now. He was with her to advance his career.






It
took all of Brianna’s energy, but somehow, she made it through the
evening. She smiled, like an idiot, while they got out of Chandler’s
car, and waved to them as they drove away.

Scott
laid his arm around her and felt her stiffen up.

They
turned to their building and went up. Brianna was feeling dizzy. She
hoped that she wouldn’t embarrass herself by having to take a break
on the steps of the stairs.

Stupid
phrases were rattling through her head, like; better to have loved
and lost than not at all, out of his league, play with fire, and you
will get burned. She felt burnt.

Once
they were in the apartment, Scott turned to her. He felt a need to
explain. How should he put this? He didn’t want to make this worse
than it already was.

“Did
you want to sleep in my bed again tonight?”

“No,
I’m a little tired. I need to get some rest. Good night, Scott.”

“Good
night, Brianna.” He regretted everything. He hadn’t wanted to
hurt her.

Before
is she went in, she paused. “Thank you for taking me out with you
tonight.” 


“Sure
thing. We should go out on a date again. Just the two of us.”

“I’d
like that.” Brianna went into her room. She softly closed her door.
She stood right behind her door and listened, waiting to hear if he
would knock again.

He
just wasn’t the same person he had been this summer.

She
heard his bedroom door closing.

“Brianna?”

She
looked to her bathroom door and saw Cathy standing in it.

“Your
parents called. You forgot your cell. They said that you haven’t
spoken to them in over two weeks. They’re worried.”

Brianna
nodded at her. “I’ll call them tomorrow.”

“Are
you okay?”

Brianna
nodded again.

“Did
you break the engagement?”

“No,
but perhaps it would be wise. I don’t recognize him anymore.”
Brianna wiped away several tears that were running down her face.

“I’m
so sorry. Is there anything that I can do for you?”

Brianna
shook her head.






Scott
laid down in his bed alone.

Had
he blown it?

What
had he seen in Jodi?

There
was nothing there. She was so spiteful. Brianna would never trust him
again.






Chandler
pulled away from Scott and Brianna’s apartment with Jodi. “I
can’t believe what a bitch you were. Why would you go at her like
that?”

“She
is just using him,” Jodi replied.

“Jodi,
this isn’t working out. I think it would be best if we went our
separate ways.”

“Nonsense.
We aren’t going to break up because I was sticking up for a friend.
You don’t know what he all tells me about her. He isn’t happy.”

“They
looked happy until I picked you up.”

“No,
they aren’t. It’s sad really. I’m guessing that he just wants
to get in good with her father. They must be loaded, old southern
money.”

“I
just broke up with you. Did you hear that?”

“Sure,
but I know you didn’t mean it, baby. Let’s go to your place. I
have my toothbrush with me.” She laid her hand on his thigh and
moved her hand slowly up.





Chapter 9 – Flowers And Promises






Brianna
slept in the next morning. Scott checked on her several times. He was
worried. He tested her pulse again and again. It seemed to be fine,
but he wasn’t an expert.

Last
night had gone as bad as it possibly could have. He would never sit
by, or look at, Jodi again.

He
didn’t even recognize himself this past month.

So
Brianna wasn’t healthy, and they couldn’t go cross country
jogging together. They didn’t need to.

Had
being a student again reminded him of his early college days? It had
been years since he had sex. His body probably needed to have sex,
but his heart wanted long term love, with Brianna.

He
wanted to sleep with Brianna, and just with her.

Scott
could stand in front of the pastor right now and say the words. He
would mean every one of them. To have and to hold, for richer, for
poorer, in sickness and in health.

Health
was overrated. Jodi was healthy, but she was majorly screwed up in
her head.

That
wasn’t fair. He had enjoyed her attention. He was as much to blame
for all of this as she was. It was his fault for bringing that
terrible person into Brianna’s life, and she had gotten hurt.

This
was his fault.






Brianna
smelt flowers even before she opened her eyes. “Mama?” she called
out.

Slowly
she sat up in bed. She was still tired. She had been up so late last
night, mostly feeling sorry for herself, but she had watched the
movie Burlesque. It had really helped her to see what
everything was about. She had taken a bit of extra medicine last
night. Her hands had started to shake, and they just wouldn’t stop.



She
told herself that this was just a game.

Love
was always just a game. Some win and some lose. Humans picked out a
partner that would give them strong offspring. Jodi was clearly in a
better position to give Scott that.

He
may not end up with Jodi, but with someone like her. It wasn’t his
fault. It was some inbred genetic design telling him that she wasn’t
the best choice.

Slowly
Brianna got up. She felt like she did after an operation. There was a
large bouquet of pink roses and baby breath on her dresser.

Brianna
went over to the flowers. There was card in a white envelope. Her
mother never brought cards with her.

Had
her parents come and gone?

Brianna
had so wanted to talk to her mother. Were these flowers for her
because they didn’t want her to be in the play? Were they saying
no?

She
opened the card and saw that it was Scott’s handwriting. Now she
figured that he was dumping her for Jodi, and these flowers were here
to soften the blow.






I’m
so sorry for yesterday evening.

Please
Forgive me. 


Scott






Brianna
wasn’t sure what to think. The only reason for a man to give a
woman flowers was when she was sick, or he had done something stupid.

The
flowers were his way of admitting that he had done something that he
shouldn’t. But what had he done?

Brianna
figured that they had gotten carried away at one of their studying
sessions, and that they had done it. Scott must have told her that he
wasn’t going to leave his sickly girlfriend, and now Jodi was mad.

That
would explain the animosity that the woman had shown her last night.
Jodi wanted Scott. That woman probably thought if she could scare
Brianna away, she would get him.

Scott
regretted what happened. He had apologized, that meant that he had
decided to pick Brianna. That was probably a good thing.

The
best thing she could do, would be to forget that last night had
happened. If she didn’t make a big deal out of it, neither would
he.

He
had made a mistake. She could look over that. It wasn’t like there
was a line of men standing outside her door, just waiting for him to
make a mistake.

He
was usually a great guy, a good catch. Someone like her should be
thankful that he wanted to spend time with her at all.

She
went back to bed. She cried and scolded herself some more.

The
question going through her head was; Was it right for her to be
selfish and keep him, or should she let him go? 







Around
two in the afternoon, she pulled out her cell and called her parents.

“Hi,
mom. It’s me.” She hoped that her voice sounded happy enough.

“Brianna.”
Her mother sounded so excited to hear from her. “How have you
been?”

“I’m
doing great, mom. You heard about the play?”

“Yes,
my little treasure. Congratulations. We are very proud of you.”

“So
you aren’t mad about that?”

“No,
not at all. Why would we be?” Eva was concerned. Brianna had been
acting so odd lately. This should be a happy time for her daughter.
Eva pictured her looking at bridal magazines and talking about where
the wedding should be held, but she never did.

“Scott
was a little worried that it might be too much for me.”

“Your
father and I watched the movie. There isn’t that much dancing. I’m
sure you will be fine.”

Brianna
didn’t know what to say next. This was the real reason why she
hadn’t been calling. Nothing happened to her otherwise.

“So
how are your classes, darling?”

“They
are great. My piano teacher has really been helping me. He was the
one who encouraged me to try out for the play. I informed him about
my condition. He wants to work around, it so I feel comfortable with
everything. The dance scenes won’t be as spectacular as in the
movie.”

“What
an honor, my baby is all grown up and starring in her college play. I
never thought that I would see the day. Your father and I want to
come and see you on opening night. We want you to get us good
tickets, in the front row.”

“I
will, mama. I’m glad you want to come and watch me.”

“Ten
horses couldn’t drag me away. We will make a nice day out of it.
First, we will visit you at the apartment. I’ll bring something
along and cook for you. You will probably be nervous enough. Then the
play, and afterwards, we will go out and celebrate.”

“That
sounds nice, mama. I’d like that.” Brianna didn’t mean that.
She didn’t want her parents to come and see that something was
wrong between her and Scott. She was acting again, saying what she
felt the other person wanted to hear.

“Then
that is what we will do. It’s a shame you can’t come and visit us
for a weekend. That is the sad part about children growing up and
moving away, you don’t get to see them every day.”

“Mom,
it was the same way last year. Besides, I am sure that I can visit
one weekend. I’ll be home for Thanksgiving at the latest.”

“I’m
looking forward to that. It’s a shame that Scott and his family are
going to his sister Rebecca’s that day. I would have gladly hosted
Thanksgiving at our house.”

“I
know, but Rebecca and her husband bought a new house, and they want
to show it off a little.”

“That
will be you some day.” Her mother said that like it was something
that she hadn’t reckoned with until lately.

Brianna
didn’t have the heart to tell her mother that she and Scott were
having problems. Brianna would probably never have a house of her
own.

She
didn’t want Scott to marry her out of pity. 







Scott
waited all day for Brianna to come out. When she did, she had a bag
over her shoulder and her script in her hand.

“Hi,
thanks for the flowers. They are beautiful. You don’t have to
apologize for last night. You didn’t do anything wrong. I was just
really tired. Bye, I have to go to rehearsal now. See you later.”
She took off before he could say anything.

Brianna
hurried onto the bus. She spent the day wandering around the city.
She had lied to him, but she couldn’t have faced him yet.






It
was dark when Brianna came in.

“Hi,
I’m back,” she called out.

Scott
jumped to his feet to greet her. “Hello, Brianna. How are you?”

“Fine.
They just had me singing today. No dancing, but still, I think I need
a shower. The lights are pretty warm.” She walked past him to her
room.

Scott
blocked her door. “I was hoping that we would get a chance to talk
a little. We need to clear the air.”

“We
do?” She pretended not to understand.

“About
last night. The way Jodi acted was inexcusable. I am so sorry.”

“I
thought that she was nice. I’m used to people being surprised about
my restrictions. That’s okay. It was the same back at college. The
next time we double date she won’t be so surprised.”

Scott
was baffled. Why was she pretending that last night hadn’t
happened?

“I
already ate at school, with everyone else. You don’t have to worry
about me tonight. I’ll just run through my lines for tomorrow.”

“You
have to rehearse tomorrow?”

“Yep,
right after church.”

Scott’s
hand went to the back of his neck. He really didn’t like that. This
play was taking up too much of her time, but he couldn’t make a big
deal out of that. Hadn’t he spent the last month helping Jodi, and
ignoring Brianna?

“We’ll
go to church together, right?” he asked.

“Sure.
That would be great. I’ll ask Cathy if she wants to go along too.”
Brianna closed her door before he could protest.

As
soon as the door was closed, the tears started to flow. She was so
filled with self hate. He clearly wanted to make amends, but she
still needed a moment to get over the shock. She may have already
forgiven him, but she wasn’t ready to forget.

She
sat down on the floor and wrapped her arms around her head.

Brianna
was bawling, but no sound came out of her mouth, even though it was
wide open. No air was going in or out.

She
cried until she was exhausted.






Scott
saw Cathy in the kitchen. She was making Macaroni and Cheese again.

“Hey.
Should we make a salad, to make our meal a little healthier?” Scott
suggested.

“We
don’t have any. No one went shopping,” Cathy informed him.

“I
haven’t been shopping since the first time, when we all went
together,” he admitted.

“Me
neither. I need to stop off on the way home and start getting
groceries.” Cathy didn’t feel that she had the time for something
like that, but she couldn’t shove things off on Brianna anymore.
They had been doing that all semester. Look where it had gotten them.
She hadn’t spoken to Brianna in weeks.

“Do
you know when Brianna is coming home?”

“No.
It is always really late when she comes in. Usually it’s around
eleven.”

“I
know. I listen for her.” Every night he listened at his door.

“Do
you think that she is purposely coming in late, so she doesn’t have
to see us?” Cathy asked. 


Scott
figured that was the reason, but he just shrugged his shoulders,
pretending not to know. His mouth was turned down in a frown.

“You
have to talk to her, clear the air. Whatever you did to hurt her, you
have to apologize.”

Again
Scott shrugged.

Cathy
knew that he wasn’t indifferent to the problem. Scott loved
Brianna, but he had taken her for granted and that had hurt Brianna
deeply.

Cathy
wasn’t much better. She had just used Brianna as a dumping ground
for her problems, and as a maid.

They
sat down to enjoy the simple meal in perfect quietness. Neither had
much to say to the other.





Chapter 10 – Opening night






Scott
checked his pocket several times to make sure that he had the camera
with him. Eva was in the kitchen cleaning up. Cathy was changing into
a new dress that she had bought.

Charles
was already at the theater. Brianna had to be there early so he was
driving her over.

The
last couple of months had been very quiet. Brianna hardly said a word
to him at all. When she did, she was very civil. She was constantly
gone, rehearsing. She looked well, other than the hallow look in her
eyes. He had hurt her feelings.

He
wasn’t sure if he could right this wrong.

Scott
hadn’t sat with Jodi since their fight. She tried to talk to him
daily, but he wouldn’t listen to her. Chandler confessed that he
wanted to break up with her, but she had ignored it. He went on about
needing a woman like Brianna. He was ready to take a girl home to
meet his parents, and Jodi wasn’t that girl.

Chandler
and Jodi were going to meet them in the auditorium. Scott had felt
like such a heel asking Brianna to get them tickets too. Scott had to
face it; Chandler was his best friend. They got along perfectly, but
he didn’t like seeing Jodi. Chandler was a part of his life now.

He
felt bitter when he thought about her. She had tempted him, and he
had almost fallen for it. Their evening out had been a real eye
opener. In direct comparison, Jodi had failed.






Charles
looked over at his daughter. Something was going on. She was
extremely quiet. “Are you feeling well?”

“I’m
fine. Is everything all right with you and mom?” Brianna tried to
change the topic.

“We
are as healthy as horses. How are things with you and Scott?”

Brianna
shrugged her shoulders.

“How
can you not know?”

“He
is really busy with his classes. I’m always at rehearsal.”

“He
didn’t want you to do this. He’s worried – and jealous. He
doesn’t want to share you. That’s understandable.”

“I
think he has someone else,” Brianna confessed.

Charles
was so shocked that he didn’t know what to say.

“Her
name is Jodi. She’ll be there tonight.”

Charles
parked his car, and Brianna jumped out and walked away from him.

Charles
turned the car around to go back and talk to Scott. He had a few
questions that needed answering.






Cathy
joined Eva in the kitchen and helped her clean up. She told Eva about
her classes. They spoke about going home for Christmas. Cathy was
looking forward to the break.

“Brianna
was so quiet. She isn’t extending herself too much, is she?” Eva
asked, concerned.

Cathy
bit her lip. She didn’t know what to say. Scott and Brianna didn’t
talk unless it was everyday things. She never caught them kissing
anymore. Brianna still wore her ring, but for how long?

“I
have to admit that we are all so busy. She looks a bit tired, but she
isn’t one to complain.”

Charles
came in and went right to Scott. “We need to talk.” To his wife
he said, “We are going down to the car. Take five minutes before
you start coming down.”

Eva
nodded as she watched them go. Once they were gone, she looked at
Cathy. “What was that all about? I have a feeling that you know.”

“Brianna
wanted to call off the wedding. Scott is ignoring that.”

“But
why would she want to do that?”

“They
aren’t really talking anymore. They had a huge fight when he told
her she couldn’t be in the play. The odd thing was when he gave in,
she was only happy for a day, and then, it’s like she has been
depressed.

“Beforehand,
he was never home. Now he is constantly here, and Brianna is always
gone. I don’t know what to tell you, Mrs. Banks.”

Eva
frowned for a moment, but then she remembered what it had been like
back in college. “I’m sure it’s nothing, and call me Eva.”

Cathy
grinned from ear to ear. This felt a little more grown up now.






“Brianna
thinks that you are cheating on her? With a girl named Jodi,”
Charles added. “Is that true?”

“No,
it isn’t. She is a pretty girl, and her boyfriend is my best
friend. He asked me to help her out and study with her. I was afraid
that Brianna would get the wrong idea, so I made it sound like I was
in a study group. They met, and she thinks the worst.

“I
shouldn’t have lied, but I was trying to spare her feelings. It
backfired.” He couldn’t tell Charles the truth, which was that he
had been scared. Scared to live the life he had chosen for himself.
The one with him sitting at Brianna’s bedside, watching her slowly
dying, waiting for it to happen, and knowing that it would.

Scott
wanted to chicken out and spare himself that pain. Losing her would
devastate him.

He
was already in too deep. He cared for Brianna more than he dared even
admit to himself. She was more than just a sickly girlfriend. She was
a beautiful woman with feelings. One that could only be pushed so
far, before she left him standing. She hadn’t spoken about breaking
off the engagement, recently. She hadn’t spoken to him at all.
Brianna was taking her presence away from him. Not being able to
spend time with her was the greatest loss he had ever had to suffer.

“Have
you tried to explain it to her?”

“Of
course, I did. She was all I understand
and that’s
okay, but it’s clear that she doesn’t
believe me.”

“Son,
you have to get your ducks in a row,” Charles warned him.

Scott
knew that Charles was right. “I will.”






Brianna
looked at herself in the mirror. She looked beautiful with her sexy
apron and tight jeans, like a simple country girl. It was really loud
out in the auditorium. People were still finding their seats.

Brianna
wished that the play would start, so she could get it over with. She
paced up and down, talking to the others.

The
girl playing Tess was throwing up in the bathroom. Brianna was
getting more and more nervous. She darted off to the bathroom to pee
one last time.

Andrew
was waiting for her when she came out. “It’s time. Is everything
all right?”

“I’m
fine.”

“Great,
your understudy is here. If you start to feel funny, let us know.”
Andrew was attaching a microphone to her ear.

Brianna
nodded at him. She had to take a break a couple times during
practice. Andrew had taken off running to get her a glass of water.
He had been really great about everything. He was more than a
professor; he was a friend.

“Okay
then, break a leg.” Andrew gave her a slight shove to send her on
her way.

She
nodded and went out to take her place. The curtains went up, and she
pretended to be sweeping the floor.






Scott
sat between his sister and Chandler. He ignored Jodi.

Chandler
whispered in his ear that he would break up with her this evening.
She was driving him nuts. Scott just nodded, thinking that he said
that all the time, but he never did. She seemed to cast a spell on
men, making them do the opposite of what they wanted to do.

It
had embarrassed Scott to introduce Brianna’s parents to Jodi. Jodi
had even looked down on Cathy.

Chandler
had been cold to Cathy. They just didn’t get along. It was a shame
that they didn’t get along because they had so much in common.

The
lights dimmed and everything quieted down. They were sitting in the
front row. The curtains opened. Brianna was sweeping the floor. Then
she argued with a cheap boss. When she was alone, she went on a stage
and sang a song.

By
the time the curtains closed for the next scene, he was deafened with
cheers for her.

Scott
watched her convincingly pretending to be someone else. She was such
a great actress. Where had she learned to do that? He remembered her
crying in the music room back then. She told him that she couldn’t
pretend anymore.

How
much of what happened between them was acting, and how much was real?

He
frowned as her watched her happily singing on stage and falling in
love with another guy.

Intermission
came so quickly. Charles invited everyone to get something to drink.

Jodi
left Chandler standing to talk to Scott and Charles.

Charles
recognized the girl for what she was, a power hungry woman, who would
stop at nothing to get what she wanted. She was trying to get a job
in his firm this summer. The last thing Charles wanted was this girl
in their home town.

“I
only have one spot open, and that one is reserved for Scott,” he
turned to a surprised Eva and clinked the rim of his glass with hers.
“To our daughter, the most talented person I know.”

Cathy
and Chandler lifted their glasses, each said, “I’ll drink to
that,” at the same time. They clinked their glasses together and
then moved away from each other.

Chandler
took a moment to watch Cathy move away. She was wearing a burgundy
dress that fit tightly to her body.

Chandler
realized what he was doing, and looked away to see if Jodi had seen
him doing that, or worse yet, Scott.

Jodi
was babbling at Scott about internships. She was standing too close
to him. Scott looked very uncomfortable. Jodi wanted him to use his
influence to get her a spot at Mr. Banks firm, even after he had
politely said no.

Brianna
walked around them. People were staring at her. She looked so
beautiful. Couldn’t Jodi see that she didn’t stand a chance
against Brianna’s poise?

He
so desperately needed to get Jodi out of his life. She was even
hitting on his friends.






Brianna
walked past Scott and went to her parents. She hadn’t thought that
Scott and Jodi would be so obvious about their love in front of her
parents.

Cathy
wrapped her arms around Brianna. “You are terrific.”

“You
think so?” 


“Duh,
all that clapping was for you.” Cathy could still see that her
friend didn’t believe her. “I am so jealous of your talent. You
are really gifted.”

“She
sure is. Brianna, you are really a star.” Chandler was surprised at
how respectful he could be to her, but he was such a jackass to
Cathy.

“Thank
you, Chandler. And thank you for coming.”

“It’s
my pleasure.”

Eva
laid her hands on her daughter’s shoulders. She whispered into her
ear in German what she thought of her, letting her know how proud of
her she was.

“You
are a sensation, darling.” Charles told her.

“She
sure is.” Andrew came over to join them. “Brianna, how are you
doing?” She looked a little pale. He took hold of her hands and
looked her up and down, with his forehead all wrinkled with worry.

“I’m
great. You don’t have to worry.”

Scott
saw some young guy touching his fiancée. He moved Jodi to the side
in time to see this jerk shaking hands with his father-in-law.

“And
this is my mother, Eva.”

“Es
ist mir eine Ehre, Frau Banks.”

Eva
was positively surprised. “It’s an honor to meet you too. Where
did you learn such good German?”

“I
went to college in Germany for a year on a musical scholarship.”

Charles
could see how Scott was looking at this young man, with pure hate in
his eyes. He certainly hadn’t shown any interest in that Jodi girl.
Then again, neither had Chandler.

“Well,
I think that’s great,” Charles commented, wanting to see how
Scott would react.

“Andrew,
this is my best friend, Cathy.”

Cathy
gladly stepped forward when she was introduced. Andrew was great
looking.

“Brianna
speaks so highly of you, Andrew.”

“I’m
glad to hear that.” He grinned Brianna’s way.

“And
this is my fiancé, Scott.” Brianna quietly introduced them.

Andrew
turned to look at Scott. He was disappointed to see how good-looking
Scott was. He had been hoping that this would be easier. Andrew just
didn’t see Brianna with him. He was just too controlling. Brianna
hadn’t even smiled at him.

“How
do you do?” Scott squeezed Andrew’s hand as tightly as he dared.
He wanted Andrew to know that he knew that he had feelings for his
fiancée. “Brianna, you never told me how young your professor is.”

“I
don’t know how old he is. I felt it would be impolite to ask.”
Brianna didn’t care what Scott thought. He was the one with
something to hide, not her.

“It’s
not a secret. I’m twenty-three. It was a pleasure to meet everyone,
but I’m afraid I have to steal Brianna away now.” He laid his arm
around her shoulders and walked away with her.

Brianna
was biting back tears. Why had Scott been talking to Jodi like that?
When she first saw them, it looked like they were kissing.

Did
he think so little of her that he would flirt with Jodi in front of
his parents? Or was it because he was so taken with her?






Scott
couldn’t believe his eyes when he saw Brianna dancing on stage. The
women were dancing to old songs and moving at exactly the same time,
even his Brianna.

It
looked like they were wearing skimpy outfits, but Scott could see
that they weren’t. The skin colored fabric went up to Brianna’s
neck.

He
had to wonder if she had insisted that it did, or if they had told
her that she needed to have that much covered up so no one would see
her scars. That would have hurt her feelings, even if she pretended
that it didn’t.

He
was missing out on everything that was going on in her life.

The
music stopped in the middle of a song on the stage. The one girl
wanted to set them up. Guests were starting to leave the club.

Then
Brianna stepped forward. She sang out loudly. She hadn’t sung
anything since the first act. Scott was blown away. He had a chance
to be part of this amazing person’s life.

After
that, the show was fast paced. Brianna sang and danced, pretending to
strip but always being covered up. Scott laughed, thinking that it
was more funny than sexy.

Jodi
reached over and tapped his knee several times to tell him how great
Brianna was.

Scott
could guess what she was doing, she was reminding him that she was
still there and trying to show Charles what great friends she was
with his daughter.

She
was so fake.






Brianna
was a wearing an amazing floor length blue satin dress that pooled
around her feet. She stood in front of the microphone and took a deep
breath. She sang a song about being in love for the first time as she
tried not to look Scott’s way.

Sometimes,
she would see him talking to that woman. Jodi would lean over
Chandler and smile at Scott.

Did
he really think that she was too stupid to see the truth?






Brianna
went through the motions until it came to the part where she found
out that Jake was still engaged. Real tears formed in her eyes as she
packed up and left him. It was all too easy to picture Scott and Jodi
kicking her out.

The
play went on, and then came Brianna’s favorite part: When the girl
playing the owner of the club sang the song about being broken and
still standing her ground, no matter what life threw her way. Brianna
felt that song fit her life.

Tess
was the role that she would have felt comfortable with.

Taking
knocks and getting back up again was the story of her life.

The
play ended, and the audience stood up clapping and cheering. Brianna
recognized Scott’s whistle. She tried to find him in the crowd,
shading her eyes from the spotlight.

She
spotted him. Jodi was hanging on his arm. 


The
cast called the crew out, and they waved at the audience. Then the
crowd started screaming for an encore. Andrew walked over to Brianna
and asked her if she would sing something. She whispered that she
would like to sing Tess’ song with the girl who played her.

Two
microphones were found and set up. The two girls held hands and sang
the song. Brianna had her eyes locked on Scott’s. She wanted to
look away, but she couldn’t. He stood still watching and smiling at
her. He was even nodding along. His right hand was covering his
heart.

He
looked like he still loved her.

Brianna
longed to run into his arms and feel him holding her tightly. She
wanted to feel safe. This limbo had to end.

She
had to look away from him when Andrew appeared with flowers for them.
The crowd cheered, and then it was over.

Brianna
felt adrenaline pumping through her veins. She had never felt more
alive in all of her life.

The
cast chatted and congratulated each other. Everyone was so hyper that
they were bouncing off of the walls.

Brianna
hurried, washing her face and changing quickly. She had seen
something in Scott’s eye. She was compelled to go out and see if
what she saw was still there.

What
she had seen was love.

The
love she wanted and needed. It felt like her heart was pulling her to
him. She said her goodbyes and hurried out to Scott. 


Brianna
spotted him right away. Hundreds of people were still out in the
foyer talking. He turned like he knew that she had just come out.
Scott smiled and opened his arms out widely.

Brianna
couldn’t help herself. She ran across the hall and into his arms.

Scott
picked her up and twirled her in a circle before he set her down.
“You were fantastic.”

People
noticed Brianna and started clapping for her.

Scott
turned her so she was facing the crowd. Brianna bowed again. Scott
had never been prouder of her. 


“Brianna,
you were so right to do this. You belong on stage. You were so
amazing.” He hugged her again. “I missed you.”

“I
missed you too.”

Cathy
had tears in her eyes watching them. Chandler patted Scott on his
back.

Jodi
pressed her lips tightly together. She could tell that it was too
late to win Scott. She moved in close to Chandler and laid her hand
on his arm, claiming him.

Chandler
removed her hand. “No, it’s too late for us. I’m not the guy
for you. You blew it.”






Charles
invited everyone out to eat. Brianna was the only one who was wide
awake.

Everyone
agreed to go along. “I’ll come as soon as I’ve dropped Jodi off
at her apartment,” Chandler told them.

“I
want to go along,” Jodi pouted.

“You
aren’t invited,” he answered her coldly. He took hold of her hand
and pulled her out.

Cathy
stepped over to Brianna. “She was hitting on Scott all evening. It
was just disgusting. I don’t care for Chandler, but even I don’t
wish her on him.”

“What
is it with you two?” Scott asked her.

“He
thinks that I am stupid for becoming a nurse and not a doctor.
Basically, he’s a jerk.”

Scott
was surprised that Chandler had talked to her that way. “I’ll
talk to him.”

Cathy
smiled up at him. “Don’t worry. I can handle him. I’m a big
girl now.”






They
went to a nice restaurant and talked until late in the night. Brianna
told them a lot of behind the scenes information. Others from the
play were also at the restaurant. It got loud, but it stayed very
friendly.

When
someone threw a quarter in the jukebox, Scott stood and held his hand
out to Brianna. He led her to the center of the restaurant and danced
with her. Charles and Eva also jumped up.

Soon
several couples were dancing. Chandler looked over at Cathy. Should
he ask her? Maybe he could manage to say something without insulting
her, for once?

“Do
you want to dance?” He held his hand out to her.

“I
suppose. You are the only guy I know here.” 


Chandler
felt that she was being so snotty. Why couldn’t more women be like
Brianna? “Come on then, brat.”

Cathy
rolled her eyes and danced with him. Chandler was a good dancer, and
he was twirling her around until she was dizzy, and he felt smug.
When he brought her back to the table, she needed to take a sip of
her drink.

Another
woman asked Chandler if he would dance with her. He took off without
looking back. Jodi would easily be replaced, he thought.

The
break up had been ugly, and she had told him several lies, saying
that Scott had even wanted to dump Brianna for her.

Chandler
looked over at the two of them. They were dancing so closely with
their eyes closed and smiling.

What
man would give up something like that once he found it?






Andrew
watched Scott and Brianna dancing. They looked happy. He hated that,
but he was happy for Brianna. He liked her a lot. If that guy made
her happy, then so be it.

Andrew
would go back to searching for a girlfriend now that Brianna was
taken.

Scott
obviously loved her. 


Who
knew how he would react if the woman he loved wanted to do something
that might hurt her. Perhaps he had judged Scott too quickly.

He
lifted his glass and looked at them. To the happy couple, he
said in his head, wishing them all the best.





Chapter 11 – Clearing The Air






Scott
knew that Brianna had another show tomorrow, but still he dared to
ask again. “Do you want to sleep in my bed, with me, tonight? I
mean, just sleep.”

Brianna
nodded at him. “I’ll just slip into the shower and then my
pajamas. I’ll join you when I’m finished.”

Scott
was grinning so much that it hurt. “Thank you, Brianna. You won’t
regret it.”

She
smiled at him, thankful that he still loved her.






Scott
also showered before Brianna came in. He wanted to make a good
impression on her. It had been forever since they had talked. It had
felt so good to hold her while they danced. He was completely in love
with his Brianna.

It
was moments like those that made life worth living. Moments like the
one that was about to happen, were also precious. He would get to
hold her all night long.

Brianna
stood outside of his room. She listened to hear what he was doing,
but she couldn’t hear anything. She lifted her hand and knocked
softly, not wanting to wake up Cathy.

The
door opened almost immediately. Scott wrapped his arms around her and
turned her so she was in his room.

He
closed the door with one hand, quickly returning it to her. “I’m
so glad that you aren’t mad at me anymore.”

“I’ve
forgiven you. I never want to talk about it again. I never have to
see her again, right?”

“No,
you don’t. I am so glad that Chandler finally dumped her.”

“I’m
surprised it took so long. Didn’t he know?”

“Know
what?” Scott asked.

Brianna
blushed red. She wished that she hadn’t said anything. “I meant,
about you and her.”

“Jodi
hits on everybody. It wasn’t just me, but also the other guys that
we hang out with at the bar.” Scott shrugged his shoulders.

“She
hit on you?”

“Yes,
I thought you knew that. I thought that was why you were mad at me.”

“She
just hit on you, nothing more? You didn’t sleep with each other?”

“No.”
Scott grabbed onto Brianna’s arms and took a step away from her, so
he could look in her face. “Nothing like that happened. I helped
her out, and she gave me a lot of attention. I was starting to fall
for it, but I never thought about her when I looked at you. That
evening, in the restaurant, made it really clear. I just want you.”

Brianna
sighed with relief, and then she started to cry. “I thought.” She
shook her head, too upset to speak.

Scott
moved her so she was over his heart. His right hand held her head in
place. His left hand was wrapped around her waist, pushing her body
closer to him. He was trying to hold her tightly and show her that
she had been wrong. He loved her.

“You
don’t have to worry about that, ever. I will forever be true to
you. I just want you. Brianna never think anything else. You are the
only one for me. I can’t believe that you thought that the last two
months.”

“But
why did you apologize? What else could I think?”

“Baby,
I apologized because I lied to you. I didn’t want you to know about
Jodi. I didn’t know what I thought about her, but I was pretty sure
what you would think. I swear nothing ever happened. She wanted you
to come along to our Saturday sports group. I had to explain why you
couldn’t. She kept going on about what a great guy I was. I’ll
confess that I liked hearing it. I helped her out with studying, and
she appreciated it. She wanted me to dump you for her. I was
confused, not knowing what I wanted, but when I came home, and you
told me that you wanted to go out on stage dressed like a Las Vegas
showgirl, I forgot about her. You had my complete attention.”

Brianna
was looking up at him, hoping that he was telling her the truth.

“I
never kissed her.” Scott bent down to kiss Brianna.

“I
never touch her bottom.” He let his hand slid down and gave her a
playful squeeze.

“I
never touched her breasts.” Both of his hands moved to her breasts.

“And
I never saw her naked.” His fingers moved to the buttons of her
pajamas.

Brianna
stopped him. “I never saw you naked.” She couldn’t believe that
she had said that aloud.

“True.”
He was grinning again. Just being with her was making him happy. “If
you want – I could.” He shrugged his shoulders.

Brianna
was nervous. This morning, she never would have thought that she
would want to sleep with Scott and much less that she would see him
naked.

“Whatever.
I’m not trying to scare you.” He walked over to the bed and
pulled the covers back. “In you go, darling.”

Brianna
cleared her throat. 


Scott
looked up at her to see what she wanted.

“I
want to see you.” The thought had crossed her mind how short life
could be. If she were to pass away soon, then she would regret not
having seen him when she had been given the chance. “Just see. Is
that okay?”

Scott
squinted his eyes, trying to size her up. He would love to know what
was going through her head. “All right.” He opened the buttons on
his pajama top and removed it. She had seen his bare chest before, so
that wasn’t a problem.

He
got a bit anxious when it came to lowering his pajama bottoms. His
fingers hesitated in the waistband before he lowered them.

He
was standing on the opposite side of the bed, and Brianna was still
by the door. He hoped that she liked what she saw.

Brianna
blushed even redder. Her eyes were on his bed. She hadn’t gotten up
the nerve to look at him yet. Slowly, her eyes glanced at his body,
but then they darted away again. This went on for a couple of minutes
until she got bolder and really admired him.

She
decided to reward him for being so patient with her. She opened the
buttons and removed her pajamas.

Brianna
looked back at Scott. His thing had grown. “Your body changed.”

“Yes,
that happens. When a man sees a beautiful woman, his body calls out
to hers.”

“What
if she isn’t quite ready to – answer the call?”

Scott
smiled at her. “I didn’t think that you would be. That’s all
right. Just come to bed with me. You had a long day. It’s past two
in the morning. Let’s just get some sleep.” He crawled into bed
and held the covers up, so she could easily get in.

“You
want to sleep naked?”

“I
usually do when I can. I sleep better this way,” he confessed.

“I
never have.”

“Well
this is a great way to try it. You won’t be alone,” he teased
her.

Brianna
went to him and slipped under the covers.

Scott
covered her and then turned out the light. He kissed her shoulder and
whispered that he loved her into her ear before he settled in
himself.

“I
love you too, Scott.”






Brianna
woke up feeling nice and warm. The normal feeling of dread was gone.
Scott’s hand was cupping her right breast. She could feel his body
all along her back. She had to smile, remembering the last time she
had woken up like this with him. That had been two years ago on
Christmas Eve.

Now,
Christmas was just around the corner again. She hadn’t really
wasted a moment’s thought about that yet. She needed to go
shopping. Christmas was only ten days away.

She
had to do the show seven more times. This evening, a matinee and an
evening show tomorrow and then again next weekend. Each show was
already sold out. They were coming to see her.

Brianna’s
outlook on life had changed so completely. Yesterday, she had felt so
low, and today everything was perfectly beautiful.

She
peeked over her shoulder. Scott was still sleeping. He was beautiful
when he slept.

Slowly,
she turned so she could see him better. She ran her hands through his
hair, gently waking him.

His
eyes opened, and then he smirked. “So I wasn’t just dreaming. You
are really here.”

“Not
for long. I have to get back to my own bed before Cathy realizes that
I have gone missing, and sounds the alarm.”

“She
won’t do that. I think she would be relieved to know that we have
made up.” Scott laid his hand on the side of her face and stared at
her. “You are so beautiful.”

“No,
I’m not.” Brianna shook her head a little.

“Yes,
you are.” He hated that she always did that. His hand moved down
her body over her back and stopped at her bottom. Once there, he
squeezed it. “Don’t say nonsense like that. It just isn’t true.
Every man in the auditorium last night wished that they were me. They
would stop whatever they were doing right now, so they could lie in
bed with you, like I am. I’m the lucky guy who gets to be with
you.”

Brianna
made a pained face. Scott may love her, but love, obviously, made him
blind. “I’m really nothing special. All the other girls at
college are beautiful, and they are healthy. It was easy for me to
understand why you wanted someone like Jodi.”

“No.
I was the problem, not you. I told you last night that I didn’t
even know what I wanted. That really sums it up. Living with you, and
being this close to you, made me think about sex, a lot. I always
want to be this close to you. And sometimes I will need to be even
closer.”

“You
are worried that my heart won’t be able to take it, right?”
Brianna bit her lip as she looked at him. He was a healthy young man,
and they had needs, some that she might not be able to oblige.

“Yes,
I’m worried. But I have learned my lesson. That isn’t important.
Being with you is the most important thing, making you smile. That is
what I need the most.”

Tears
filled Brianna’s eyes. “What if –?”

“I’m
not worried. Brianna, marriage isn’t just about sex.”

“But
it is a big part.” She sat up and turned away from him.

“Not
the most important part.” Scott moved so he could see her face.

Brianna
moved away so he couldn’t. “Face it. I’m not the best choice
for you.”

Scott
laid his forehead on her shoulder blade. He was chuckling. “You
aren’t breaking up with me again, are you, Brianna?”

“That’s
not funny. How can you laugh about something like this? Tell any man
in the world that he will never have sex again and, trust me, he
won’t laugh.”

“I’m
laughing because you are so adorable. There are other ways to relieve
sexual tension, other than sex.”

“What?”

Scott
turned so she was looking at him. He laid her back down and looked
down at her body. Wherever his eyes roamed, so did his hands. He
petted her all over. “You are so soft.”

Brianna
reached for him and let her hands and fingers discover his body.
“You’re bumpy.”

“Those
are muscles,” he corrected her, stifling a laugh.

“Bumpy
muscles, then.” She shrugged, thinking that this was not worth a
fight.

Scott
snorted, but said nothing. He didn’t want her to stop.

Brianna
let her hand slip around his side, between the covers and his back.
She peeked at him for permission, quickly, before she moved her hand
down. The curve of his backside fit nicely into her hand. It was
tight, and yet soft to the touch.

She
felt uncertain so she let her hand slide down his leg as far as it
would go.

Scott
reached for her again. His fingertips stroked over her nipples. The
light pink flesh hardened and perked up so nicely when he did that.
He moved in closer to her. He looked into her eyes to see if she
would say no before he latched onto the left nipple and sucked
on it.

She
said nothing, so he rolled the tip of his tongue around the firm
nipple. He flicked his tongue over it again and again, making her
hands move to the sides of his face.

She
didn’t want him to stop. “Scott,” she moaned.

He
smiled briefly, relaxing his hold on her nipple. He took the
opportunity to switch sides. His mouth moved over to her other
nipple, and he repeated his sweet torture.

Brianna
lovingly petted over his head, as if he were a baby, drinking from
her breasts. She felt so connected to him, both loved and in love
with him.

Scott’s
hands were holding her closely, wanting to keep her in place. His arm
was pressed into her side to strengthen his hold on her. He had his
treasure in his arms, and he didn’t want to let her go.

Brianna
could feel his penis hardening. It was growing and pressing into her
thigh. She was breathing in the musky scent of him. It was making her
heady. She nuzzled her nose into his hair.

She
had a feeling of needing to protect him. It was almost as if she were
stronger than he was, as if she was the one that was able to take
care of him.

She
timidly reached down in between them. Her fingertips felt his penis.
It didn’t feel like any part of her body. It was so unfamiliar that
it awakened her curiosity. 


She
ran her fingers along the soft surface. The skin moved a little with
her fingers. Under the soft surface was a hard core. She reached down
further so her hand could grasp hold of it.

Scott
made a noise, like a whimper. He stopped sucking to catch his breath.

Brianna
was a little uncertain, but she moved her hand in a way she figured
he would like.

Scott
responded immediately. His body rocked back and forth into her hand.
His fingertips curled inwards, like prongs, wanting to hold her in
place. He cupped her bottom in his hands and pulled her closer to
him.

Brianna
could see that he liked this. She moved her hand a little faster.

Scott
buried his head in Brianna’s breasts. He needed this so much. He
was getting so close. “Brianna, stop.”

She
did immediately. “I’m sorry. Did I hurt you?”

“No,
but you were doing me in. I need to pleasure you before you can
continue.” Scott felt that one more touch from her tiny fingertips
would have done it for him.

He
reached in between her legs and gently opened her lips with his
finger. Very slowly, he touched and tapped.

Brianna
was surprised at first, but then the light touches were making her
feel something that she didn’t want to have to go without. She
shyly opened her legs a little wider, giving him more access to her.

Scott
let his finger glide over her silky softness. He had never taken the
time to explore a woman’s body like this. When he had been in
college, it had all been about finally sleeping with a woman. Even
his old girlfriend hadn’t been able to cure that. They had always
quickly had sex before roommates came home. He liked this leisurely
approach to sex.

Brianna’s
body was rocking into his hand, like he had rocked into her side.
This felt so good and natural with him. She hoped that he didn’t
think that she was being – too active.

Scott’s
eyes were being treated to the most wondrous view: Brianna’s naked
body moving so provocatively into his hand. His other hand went to
his penis.

Brianna
saw that and laid her hand over his. He was pumping his penis with
his hand, and she was learning the rhythm that he liked. He removed
his hand, and she took over. 


“Sweet,
Brianna,” he moaned into her breasts again.

The
weight of his body across hers made her hips rock, and the hand she
had wrapped over his hand move faster with need. “Scott,” she
called out.

Scott
was pumping himself into her hand hard and fast.

He
could feel it, any second now he would come. He moved his thumb so it
was rubbing her clitoris, while the rest of his hand covered her
tightly.

Brianna
couldn’t help herself. Her other hand covered his hand, moving his
hand the way she wanted. “Yes,” she called out. Her hips were
pushing up and into his hand.

Scott
peeked up at her face. Her eyes were shut tightly, and her mouth was
opened. Her face looked like it was in pain. This was the face that
he wanted to see for the rest of his life. This was her ecstasy face.
His hand moved faster, making her whimper with pleasure. He looked
down at her hands. Both were moving in the same rhythm.

The
sight of her hand wrapped around his penis made it impossible for him
to hold back any longer. He pulled her hand away, not wanting to come
in her hand. 


“I’m
sorry, baby. This just felt so good.” He laid his head on her
breasts while he regained his breath.

Brianna
rocked herself into his hand. She was also so close.

“Scott,”
she called out.

“I’ll
help you, baby.” His mouth was sagging open as he waited to be able
to move again.

He
moved his lips to her nipples. Scott’s mouth captured one, sucking
on it hard until her breast filled his mouth. He started to move his
hand again, pushing down hard on her clitoris.

Her
whole body was responding to his, her head was spinning with images
of what this must look like from above. Hands and arms were actively
involved, helping him with finding just the right speed.

Her
legs were pushing open. One was being stopped by his body, but still
she felt a need to open up wider for her lover. Her toes curled in
tightly, and her heart was beating so strongly, without any pain.

“Scott,”
she called out loudly, like she was in danger, and needed him to
protect her.

“I’m
here. Relax into it. Let it happen.”

Her
body started to jerk forward. It felt good, but she feared that her
heart was bursting. Then a glorious sensation washed over her,
calming her down for a few seconds. She had to rock her body into his
hand again to get the feeling again. It wasn’t as strong as the one
a second ago, but it still felt wonderful.

She
was panting as her body slowly relaxed. She thrust into his hand
several more times to keep this feeling alive.

Her
eyes closed, she was completely exhausted.

“Brianna?
Are you all right?”

“I’m
fine. In fact, I don’t think I have ever been better.”

“Are
you tired?”

“Yes,
I’m very tired.”

Scott
was feeling just the opposite. He had never felt stronger in all of
his life. He removed his hand from her and looked down at her. She
rolled to her side and fell asleep.

It
was all he could do not to laugh aloud. Wasn’t the joke that men
went to sleep right after sex? He covered her up and went to take a
shower.

Scott
couldn’t stop grinning as the warm water washed over his body. He
had worried that they couldn’t make passionate love together. That
worry had been a waste of time. Their love-making had been very
passionate. She really was perfect for him. 


He
would see to it that he was perfect for her too.

She
deserved it. Brianna most definitely deserved the best. That was what
he wanted to be for her.





Chapter 12 – Jennifer Seeks Revenge






Jennifer’s
hands were shaking as she slipped a coin into the phone. It was a bit
cold for May. The rain was pouring outside of the telephone booth.

Jennifer
wiped tears away from her eyes. She sniffled quickly, hoping that she
didn’t sound upset.

“Banks
residence, Eva speaking.”

“Hello,
Mrs. Banks. This is Karen Smith. I went to college with Brianna in
Texas. I was wondering where she lives now. I want to write her.”

“Of
course, Karen. Brianna would like that. I’ll give you her phone
number and her address.” Jennifer could hear that Brianna’s
mother was eager for her to have friends. Brianna probably hadn’t
made any after Jennifer had left.

But
the good news was that Brianna had lived.

For
the first time, in this moment, she realized that she had been
worrying all of this time. She sighed, relieved, before she shoved
the paper with Brianna’s address in her pocket. She put the hood up
on her jacket and headed for the highway.

Jennifer
stood on the side of the road with her thumb out and waited.

When
a truck pulled over, a man rolled his window down and looked down at
her. “What are you doing out in this weather, son?”

Jennifer
pulled her hood back and looked up at him.

“My
mistake, ma’am.”

“That’s
okay. I need a ride to Alabama. A friend of mine says she has a job
for me there.”

“I’m
heading that way. Get in before you catch your death.”

Jennifer
beamed up at him. She knew his type. He was the kind that had a nice
family somewhere. He would give her a lecture about never hitchhiking
again before he let her go. She would promise to never do such a
thing again and swear that this had been a onetime thing. When, in
fact, this was her favorite way to travel. It was the only way she
could afford.

She
fed him her lies the whole way, making him think that she was a nice
young woman, trying to better herself. At a truck stop, he arranged
for another truck driver to take her the rest of the way.

She
thanked him with all of her heart before she said goodbye.

She
just had to get to Brianna. Brianna would probably hate the school
even more than she did. Together they could bring it down.

Brianna
had come from money. She would have the financial backing, and
Jennifer would testify.






Brianna
was sitting on Scott’s lap studying for a test. Scott had an arm
wrapped around her, holding her in place. He was also reading a book.
Cathy was sitting in an armchair going over flashcards. She was
trying to memorize something.

They
were all content, just being in the same room, even if they weren’t
talking to each other.

When
it was time to cook, Scott set Brianna aside and gave her a kiss,
making her blush. “It’s my turn to cook tonight.” He was
putting the book that Maureen had given Brianna back in college to
good use.

Thinking
about their old school made him think of several things. “Cathy,
did you really post our fight on YouTube?”

“No,
I didn’t,” she answered.

Scott
was relieved.

“I
just sent it to them so.”

“What?”
Scott couldn’t believe it.

“They
thought it was hilarious. They want to be invited to the wedding.”

Brianna
sat up and looked at her best friend in shock. “When were you going
to tell me that?”

Cathy
said nothing. She hadn’t felt it was appropriate to tell them while
they hadn’t been talking, and then she just forgot. But she had
noticed that both of them had been grinning stupidly since the
opening night of Brianna’s play back in December.

Cathy
figured that the love birds were now sexually active. She had been
pretending not to notice that they had both been sleeping in his bed
for that past five months. As long as they were happy, she didn’t
really care.

She
just wished that she would find someone. That wasn’t likely.

In
September they were doing practical work at the hospital. Somehow she
had ended up in the group that jerk, Chandler, would be working with.

Talk
about bad luck. Now he would be able to insult her there too.

He
came by often, and it was just like the two of them couldn’t get
along. The second they were alone, one of them would think of
something mean to say to the other. Of course, the other would
respond in kind.

It
was such a shame that Chandler wasn’t a nice guy. It would have
been nice bragging to her friends that she knew the sexy doctor
personally. 


“What
did they say, exactly?” Scott asked, yanking Cathy out of her dream
world.

“They
thought that Brianna had you just where you needed to be. They liked
that she had you helpless on the other side of a locked door. They
were all on her side.” Cathy went back to looking at her notes,
hoping that they would drop the topic.

“I
guess they are right. Brianna has me wrapped around her little
finger.” He leaned back over her, kissing her soundly, before he
went back to the kitchen to cook.

Cathy
grinned over at Brianna.

Brianna
lifted up her little finger and rotated it in a circle.






Jennifer
thanked the truck driver and went into the city. She found a map of
the city at a bus stop and found the street Brianna lived on. She
took off walking, not wanting to waste any of the money she had
stolen from Ben.

Brianna
would listen to her. Besides, Brianna owned her big. If it hadn’t
been for Brianna’s tattling, she would have never had gone to the
Dean’s office, and she would have never run away. She would have
stuck it out at school, probably figuring out for herself that Ben
was a racist pig.

She
didn’t want to think about him anymore. That hurt too much. She had
given up everything for him, and he gave so little back.

An
hour later, she stood at the address that Brianna’s mother had
given her. She was repeating to herself that asking didn’t cost
anything. She would talk to Brianna and find out where she stood on
all of this.

Jennifer
rang the bell and waited. Her heart was pounding, and she rested her
hand on her stomach hoping to settle it a little.

“Hello?”

“Brianna?
Is that really you?”

“Yes,
who is there, please?”

“It’s
me. Jennifer. You know from school.”

“Jennifer!”
Brianna sounded excited. Jennifer was feeling hopeful.

“May
I come up?”

“Are
you alone?”

Jennifer
hesitated a moment before she answered, yes.






Brianna
stood in the doorway and looked down the stairs. What did Jennifer
want here? Brianna had a feeling that she shouldn’t have opened the
door, but she couldn’t just tell the girl to go away either. She
knew that her godfather had been heartbroken when she had left.
Brianna felt guilty about that.

Jennifer
saw Brianna and sighed. “You are all right. I’m really glad to
see that.” This was a case of seeing is believing. Jennifer
wouldn’t have believed that Brianna could look this good ever
again. She had seen that Brianna was sick when no one else had
noticed, back then.

“Thank
you. I’m fine now.”

“I
know I wasn’t kind to you back then, but I would like to talk to
you. Would it be all right if I came in?” Jennifer figured that
there was a good chance that a fine woman like Brianna might send her
away. It was clear that Jennifer didn’t move in the same circles as
Brianna.

“Of
course,” Brianna said taking a big step, so the door was open wide
for her friend who had betrayed her.

Jennifer
nodded at Brianna thankful and sorrowful. Once, she had been this
girl’s friend, and she had thrown it away. It embarrassed her to
remember who she had been back then.

Jennifer
could hardly believe the apartment that Brianna had. It was elegant
like nothing she had ever seen before. Hardwood floors, antiques and
green plants everywhere. 


“The
living room is through here.” Brianna passed her and showed her the
way. 


Jennifer
couldn’t help but to look around and gape at the expensive things.
She was contemplating what would have become of her if she had stayed
at school and done well.

“Are
you thirsty? Tell me what you would like to drink.”

Jennifer
felt that she didn’t deserve Brianna’s kindness. “Yes, please.”
She was especially thirsty. It had been a long walk over here, and
breakfast had been so long ago.

“What
can I bring you?”

“Whatever
you have is fine. I’m not picky.”

“Have
a seat while I get you something.”

Jennifer
watched Brianna waiting on her. This was that southern hospitality
that people always talked about. Jennifer couldn’t remember the
last time that anyone had treated her this well. No one had ever done
this for her, and no one ever would again. She had messed up her life
too much for that.

Brianna
came back with a tall glass of orange juice, which she set down in
front of Jennifer. She had gotten a glass of water for herself.

Jennifer
picked up her drink and drank half of it away quickly. “Thank you.
It was a long walk over here.”

“I
have a whole carton. You can have as much as you want.”

“Why
are you being so nice to me? I was cruel to you. You brought me a
music box and everything.” Jennifer was confused. How could this
woman not be bitter?

“I
kept hoping that you would come back. You were my friend.” Brianna
shrugged, remembering how desperate she had been for a friend back
then.

Jennifer
decided to cut to the chase. “I wanted to talk to you about back
then. I was thinking that I would sue the school.” Jennifer looked
at Brianna’s face to see how she was taking all of this.

Brianna
just looked confused so Jennifer continued, “The way they treated
us was just wrong. I personally feel that we owe it to the poor girls
who are at school now, as well as to the generations that will be
following them.”

“Jennifer,
I understand that you are upset, but to sue the school is too
extreme?”

“Not
just the school, but also the Dean and the floor disciplinarians.
They all have to be stopped.”

Brianna
figured that Scott would be home any second now. She didn’t know
what to say. Should she kick Jennifer out? This wasn’t going to go
well.

Jennifer
was still going on about how the school had wronged her when Brianna
interrupted her. “They only punished us when we didn’t follow the
rules. If you see it that way, then you will realize that we
controlled their actions with our behavior.”

“They
brainwashed you. Brianna, it’s just plain wrong to lock grown women
in and make them follow impossible rules that no one could follow.
Even you got –,” She couldn’t bring herself to say the word.

“I
broke a rule.” Brianna blushed.

“I
got punished without breaking rules. The Dean was so cruel to me. You
will never know what hell I had to live through. If I wouldn’t have
run away, then he would have killed me.” Jennifer’s face was tear
stained in the meantime. This was the lie that she had been telling
herself for a while now. The truth was that at the end, he had talked
to her and listened to her.

Brianna
could see that Jennifer was truly upset. “Jennifer, I can’t help
you with this. In fact, I feel a need to talk you out of this. You
weren’t there both years. When we left, we were all thankful that
we got to go to that school. No, exceptions. Not even Maureen. She
talked about quitting constantly.”

“I’m
sure Scott put her back into her place,” Jennifer answered her
sarcastically.

“Scott
was just doing his job. He was helping us.”

“He
was a monstrous pervert, who hit us without remorse.”

“Scott
honestly had our best interests at heart. You don’t know this, but
he has three younger sisters. It just comes naturally to him to take
care of girls. That just so happens to include discipline. Besides, I
remember Scott talking to you nicely while you cried that you wanted
to go home. He has his good side.”

“Brianna,
the problem is that your dad was so strict with you. My parents never
spanked me.”

Brianna
bit her lip to stop herself from saying what she wanted to say.
Jennifer had jet black hair back then and piercings everywhere. She
had worn white make-up, so she looked like a corpse. She had worn
black clothes with chains on them.

If
Brianna’s father had seen her wearing something like that, he would
have spanked the notion right out of her head. He was never too busy
to raise her.

“Mine
took the time to raise me right.” Brianna answered.

Jennifer
sighed. Brianna was just so brainwashed, “But if I sued the Dean,
would you stand behind me? You have to admit that a school like that
is just weird.”

“Yes,
it was odd, but the idea was to help young girls who would have
otherwise never gotten the chance to go to college. The rest of us
all went on to normal schools, no exceptions.”

“Brianna,
I went through hell. I begged him to call the police and turn me over
to them.” Well, she had in the beginning. The real reason she had
run away was so she could go back to that loser, Ben.

“I
am so sorry to hear that, but I could never sue the Dean.”

“What
about Scott?”

Just
hearing his name made her look at her watch. The bus would be here in
a minute. He would walk through the door less than a minute later.

“I
remember what he did to you. It was my fault, and I’m, undoubtedly,
sorry about that. But it proves my point. Innocent people got hurt
back then, and he is still at it.”

“No,
he isn’t. He quit after our year finished. He went back to school,
to become a lawyer.” Brianna picked up her drink and took a sip.
Then she drank her glass down and stood up. “Would you like another
glass of juice?”

Jennifer
picked up her glass and emptied it, figuring that Brianna wouldn’t
help her. At least, she got something to drink out of all of this.

Brianna
wished that she could see if Scott was coming. Would Jennifer really
sue him? That could ruin his career, before it even got started. No
one would stop and listen to the circumstances. They would just know
that Scott was involved with spanking grown women against their will.

“I
don’t know what happened after I ran, but Scott needs to be
stopped. Someone like him will do it again.”

“The
night you ran away, I passed away. Scott resuscitated me, saving my
life. I can’t thank him by suing him or the school.”

Jennifer’s
shoulder dropped in disappointment. This was a dead end. Then she
lifted up her head again. “I understand that you don’t feel
comfortable accusing Scott after something like that, but we can
still go after the Dean.”

“The
Dean is my godfather,” Brianna admitted.

“I
know, he told me that. But he also said that he never had anything to
do with you. He didn’t care about you.”

“Yes,
he does. He just couldn’t leave his school, and I couldn’t
travel.”

Brianna
was making excuses for him. Jennifer saw that she would get no help
here, and she so desperately needed help. What was she going to do
now? 


Brianna
could see that Jennifer was at her wits end. “I’m sorry that I
can’t help you. I could call Uncle Martin, he really misses you.”

“No.
I can’t go back to him. Never!” Jennifer screamed out. She got up
and started to pace back and forth.

Brianna
heard a key turning in the door, and the door unlocking. Scott was
here, and Jennifer was hysterical. How would she react when she saw
him?

Brianna
moved over towards the hall. She wanted to be standing in between the
two of them when they saw each other.

“Nothing
ever works out for me. What is so wrong with me that only bad things
come to me?”

Scott
came running into the room. He moved Brianna, so she was standing
behind him.

Jennifer
screamed when she saw him. “Don’t hurt me.” She backed into the
corner, and tried to cover her stomach with her arms.

“No
one is going to hurt you, Jennifer.” Scott slowly stepped forward
towards Jennifer. “What is going on here?” he asked Brianna.

“That’s
what I want to know.” Jennifer couldn’t believe what she was
seeing. “Did you call him?” she accused Brianna.

“No,
sweetie, I didn’t. He lives here with me.” Brianna tried to step
around Scott, but he wouldn’t let her.

“Why?”
None of this was making any sense to Jennifer.

“We’re
engaged. We love each other.” Brianna was trying to calm Jennifer
down from where she stood, behind Scott’s arm.

“But
that is so sick. Brianna, you can do better. He isn’t normal.”

“Jennifer,
I don’t work at that school anymore. I will not lay a finger on
you. You are safe here. I would just like to hear why you are here
with my fiancée. The last time you were near, her you set her up to
get her in trouble.”

“You
hurt her, not me.” Jennifer’s face tightened up with hate as she
looked at him.

“You
could have set the record straight. You chose not to. That was your
own doing.”

“Of
course, blame me. Everyone does. It is so much easier than taking
responsibility for your own actions.”

“I
could say the same to you,” Scott answered her. “You have to
learn to take responsibility too.”

“I
do. In fact, that is the reason that I am here. I wanted to take
responsibility, but it is backfiring.”

“Well,
Jennifer, that is all part of growing up.” Scott was falling back
into the routine.

Brianna
stepped around Scott. “What are you trying to take responsibility
for?” Brianna figured that she knew what was going on. The way
Jennifer was holding her stomach was telltale.

“Ben.
He told me that – And I believed him. He said that I just needed to
get pregnant, then everything would be better, but it wasn’t, it
was worse. Ben still wanted me to wait on his wife. He didn’t
really care about me. I gave up everything for him.”

“I’m
so sorry to hear that.” Brianna didn’t really understand what she
meant, but it was clear that she needed help. “Is there someone we
could call?”

“No,
I have no one. Just the baby. I can’t let him get his hands on it.
I need to sue the school, so I have some money to start out. I don’t
want my baby to be like Ben.”

“I’ll
help you,” Brianna offered.

“She
wants to sue the school?” Scott looked at Brianna.

“Yes,
and you and the Dean,” Jennifer clarified.

“The
Dean? But he has been devastated since you have been gone. I’d bet
that you could call him right now, and he would come and get you. He
loved you like a daughter.”

“No,
he wouldn’t. He would be disappointed in me. I did the opposite of
everything he said.”

“I
have an idea. I’ll call him. You can talk to him yourself.” Scott
picked up the phone and dialed. He whispered to the Dean what was
happening. Martin insisted that he speak with Jennifer personally.

She
was reluctant at first, but then everything came pouring out of her.
She confessed that she was pregnant and scared.






An
hour later, Jennifer handed the phone back to Scott. “He’s on the
way here. He wants me to stay with you until he gets here. Is that
okay?”

“Of
course it is,” Brianna told her. “I’ll fix us something warm to
eat. You must be hungry.”

Brianna
hurried in the kitchen. She didn’t want Jennifer to feel bad
because of Scott’s presence here. That must have been a real shock
for her.

Brianna’s
own feelings for him had changed so dramatically since the beginning.
At first, her motto had been; he should be avoided at all costs. Now,
she eagerly went to bed with him every night. They still hadn’t
done it, but they talked about it often.

Scott
set the table, but he left his eyes on Jennifer. He was worried that
she would change her mind and leave, or that she might go crazy and
attack his Brianna. He wouldn’t let her do that.

His
opinion of her was still very low. She was also the first girl from
his floor who didn’t complete college. All the others had gone on,
and their lives were better because he had been there for them.

Only
Jennifer hadn’t profited from their time together.

Cathy
came in and sat down. She dropped her bag on the floor next to her
chair. “What are we having today?”

“I
just heated up some leftovers from yesterday,” Brianna told her.

“My
favorite.” Cathy held up her plate and waited for Scott to fill it
like he usually did when he and Brianna cooked together.

“Our
guest gets the first plate,” he told her.

Cathy
noticed the extra plate and then looked at Scott. Chandler wasn’t
here again, was he?

Cathy
followed Scott’s gaze to a strange looking woman behind her. She
was sitting on the floor with her knees pulled into her chest. She
had boyish, short hair, colored jet black. Her clothes were worn out,
and they looked like they belonged in the trash. 


The
woman just looked so helpless that Cathy’s caretaker instincts
kicked in. She got up and went over to her.

“Hi,
I’m Cathy. It’s so nice to meet you.”

“Who
are you?” Jennifer asked. She didn’t trust anyone.

Cathy
cleared her throat and repeated her name.

“Who
are you to them?”

“I’m
Scott’s sister and Brianna’s best friend.”

Jennifer
looked like she might start to cry.

“Have
I said something wrong?” Cathy looked at Brianna. 


Jennifer
shook her head. That this pretty woman was Scott’s sister was bad
enough, but the fact that she was Brianna’s best friend hurt even
more. Jennifer had somehow assumed that Brianna wouldn’t find
anyone else. That Brianna would jump for joy when Jennifer returned
into her life, with good intentions.

Brianna
had moved on. Maybe Jennifer should too.

“I
think it would be best if I left now.” Jennifer got up to her feet.
Just looking at these people, and seeing the differences between them
and her, was painful.

People
like her didn’t sit down and eat meals with people like them.

“You’re
staying,” Scott called across the room.

Brianna
hurried over to them. “Cathy, let me introduce you. This is
Jennifer, a friend of mine from back at school.”

Cathy
took a step back unsure. She hadn’t heard anything good about the
girl who had lived in her room before she had.

“We
called the Dean. He is on the way to pick her up. She wants to go
back to him.”

Cathy
nodded that she understood. Still, she didn’t want to turn her back
on this woman, and she wished that Brianna wasn’t standing so close
to this stranger.

“We
really need to get some food into her. She is eating for two.”

“Oh?”
Cathy perked right up. Brianna knew that she went crazy for babies.
Cathy hoped to work in the maternity ward when she got a permanent
position at a hospital. “How far along are you?” Cathy stepped
closer to Jennifer.

“The
third month,” Jennifer answered.

“That’s
good, the tricky time is almost over. How is your stomach doing?”

Jennifer
wasn’t sure what to say. She liked the attention that she was
getting. Brianna had left her side and now this new woman was taking
over. 


“Here’s
your plate, Jennifer. Eat as much as feels good for your stomach. If
you want more say so.” Brianna laid a plate piled high with
spaghetti and salad in front of one of the chairs.

Unfortunately,
it was the spot next to Scott. The table was round, and there wasn’t
a better spot. She didn’t want to sit opposite of him, either. Then
she would have to look at him during the meal. Jennifer pulled the
chair out, moving it as far away from Scott as she could.

Everyone
sat down.

Brianna
tapped Scott’s foot with her shoe. He looked at her to see what she
wanted. Brianna had folded her hands and was looking down.

Scott
understood her right away. “Let us pray.”

Once
everyone had settled down, he started in, hoping that he was saying
what Brianna wanted him to. “Lord, you have brought an old friend
back into our lives today. For that we are truly thankful. Please
watch over her and over all of us. Sometimes families are not blood
relatives, but people of our own choosing. Thank you for bringing us
together today. Amen.”

The
others repeated Amen.

Scott
looked over at Brianna, wanting to see if he had managed to please
her.

She
was beaming at him. She mouthed the words “I love you.” 







After
lunch, Cathy insisted that Jennifer lie down. She felt that Jennifer
didn’t look at all good.

“Scott,
would you please call Chandler and see if he has a moment. I think he
should look her over.” Cathy hated calling her nemesis over here,
but it had to be done. This was about the health of a pregnant woman.

Chandler
told Scott that he would come over right after his shift.

Jennifer
was still asleep when he came. Scott whispered to him who she was and
her history.

Chandler
wanted to wait for her to wake up. Sleep was important too.

Brianna
made him a plate and thanked him for coming.

Cathy
sat down next to him and told him why she had wanted him to be
called. For the first time in their lives, they were able to talk
normally to each other.






Martin
quickly paid the cab driver and then turned to the nice building. He
rang the bell, and Cathy let him up. “Hello, sir. Come in.”

“Hello,
Miss Green. It is nice to see you again.”

“It’s
nice seeing you again too. The doctor is with Jennifer at the
moment.” Cathy took his bag out of his hand. His hand was shaking.

Brianna
and Scott greeted him. Cathy went back to Chandler, who was looking
at Jennifer in Cathy’s room. Chandler was sitting on her bed and
taking her pulse. He asked her several questions.

“I
don’t want her in here,” Jennifer told him.

“That’s
all right. Cathy is a gifted nurse. She won’t do anything to hurt
you, and she won’t tell anyone anything that you say. She took an
oath. That means something to us.” Chandler knew that he was
fibbing, but it was clear that Cathy would make a great nurse. The
kind he liked to work with. He just needed to make Jennifer feel more
comfortable. He asked her all sorts of questions.

Chandler
and Cathy acted like they had treated thousands of patients together.
They worked as a team.

“Cathy
was right to call me,” Chandler stated. “You need someone who
will take care of you. You need supplements and plenty of rest. I’ll
tell your father. I heard that he has arrived. I’ll send him in.
Cathy, you got everything covered in here? I want to explain about
her condition before he comes in.”

Cathy
nodded as she packed away his things and labeled the blood sample
that he wanted to take with him.

Chandler
went out and shook the older man’s hand. “Your daughter has been
through a lot. Not only her body is tired but also her soul. She
needs to take these vitamins, drink lots of fluids and get plenty of
rest. Cathy had a feeling that she is coming down from some drug. I
talked to her. She insisted that she wasn’t taking anything. I have
a feeling that someone was trying to poison her. I took a blood
sample, but my guess is lead. I’ll know more when we get the
results back. I’ll draw up a report for the police. It was a good
thing that she ran away.”

“Can
I see her now?”

“Yes,
just try not to upset her. Keep everything happy. We can’t rule out
that she was trying to poison the baby. The baby is a blessing. That
has to be the foremost thought in her head.”

“Of
course.” Martin went to the door and knocked.

Cathy
came out with Chandler’s bag.

Chandler
liked that. They had made a good team. She was right about being a
nurse. She had a way with patients. “Thank you for your help,
Cathy.”

She
held his bag out to him. “You’re welcome.”

Scott
raised an eyebrow as he looked at them.






The
four of them sat around the kitchen table and waited. An hour later,
Martin and Jennifer came out.

Everyone
stood up.

“I
would like to take my daughter home. Is it safe for her to fly?”

“Yes,
of course. I just need your number, so I can call with the test
results.” Chandler looked so professional, Cathy thought. Maybe it
wouldn’t be so bad working with him.

“Send
the bill to me.” Martin wanted to make it clear that he was going
to take care of Jennifer for here on out.

Scott
called them a cab, and everyone said their goodbyes. Martin thanked
everyone for their help.

Brianna
hugged Jennifer before they left. “He wants to help me. I can go
back to school even though I’m pregnant. Once the baby is born, he
will help me too. He promised.” Jennifer looked over at the only
man who had ever kept his word to her.

She’d
had a good thing with him, even if he was so strict. He wanted her
best. He was talking to the doctor, and the nurse about when she
needed to get her check-ups for the baby.

Jennifer
smiled at Brianna she got into the cab. “Thank you, Brianna. I may
not be your best friend, but you are mine.”

Brianna
smiled back and waved at her. Her words had touched her. She had made
a difference in Jennifer’s life, for the better.

Maybe
there really was a reason for her to still be alive. She looked at
Scott and smiled.

Maybe
she would be around for a long time.

They
went back inside to begin the rest of their lives together.





Chapter 13 – Excuse me, Miss Burns






“Excuse
me, Miss Burns.” Rachel hears at voice, calling out to her from her
laptop.

“Yes,
Jessica. What can I do for you?” Rachel smiles down, lovingly at
one of her characters.

“Wow,
you remembered my name.” Jessica rolls her eyes, sarcastically. 


“Of
course, I did. I made you up.” Rachel is surprised that one of her
characters is so hostile towards her.

“The
thing is, you haven’t mentioned me since the first chapter. I had
to wait and wait, and then the book ended with no mention of me.”

“Oh,
that’s right. My bad. I just got so caught up with Scott and
Brianna.”

“Yes,
I know. They’re adorable. You are even working on the next part
already, which, once again, I’m not in.”

“That’s
not true. I will be inviting you to the wedding.”

“Wow,
that sounds like I will be a major part of the wedding, a real
pillar. Let me guess, you have planned that I will say
congratulations and then walk off?”

Rachel
avoids looking at her computer.

“I’m
right, aren’t I?” Jessica sees that she is right.

Rachel
turns a little red and looks at her watch.

“Oh
no, you don’t. You are going to write a scene for me, right now.”

Rachel
shakes her head and smiles at Jessica. “I understand that you are
upset, but the story ended so nicely. Everyone is happy. Jennifer is
moving back in with the Dean, Chandler and Cathy are starting to find
a bit of peace, Scott learned that Brianna doesn’t need constant
watching over, and Brianna doesn’t see herself as a person who
could drop dead at any moment. She sees that she has a place in the
future. That is something that she has never done before.” Rachel
smiles happily as she speaks about the main characters.

“Yes,
and that was great, but still, you can’t mention me in chapter 1
and then never again. That isn’t how things work.”

Rachel
nods along with Jessica. “If I wrote you a chapter now, it would
look like I am trying to throw in a spanking scene as an
afterthought. The best thing to do would be to delete that part of
chapter 1.”

Jessica
stomps her foot. “Delete me? You can’t do that. That’s murder.”

“You
would still live on. You were in part 2.” Rachel scrolls to chapter
1 to find the part she wants to delete.

“Yes,
I was, and I didn’t tell anyone about Scott visiting Brianna in her
room at night. Just think what would have happened if I did.”

Rachel
pauses before she hits the delete button. “Yes, but Brianna didn’t
know about that. It wouldn’t have been fair for her to find out
that Scott loved her that way. That wouldn’t have been very
romantic.”

“I
know that’s why I didn’t tell. The way I see it you owe me.”

Rachel
thinks about all the problems that Jessica could have caused. “Okay,
okay, okay. If I write you a quick little spanking scene, will you
leave me alone, so I can work on my next book?”

“Yes,
definitely. I promise.”

“Fine
then here it goes.”





Chapter 14 – Jessica’s Quick Little
Spanking Scene






Jessica
had been waiting for over an hour, when the knock finally came. She
got up and went to get the door. This would be her last spanking,
maybe even for the rest of her life.

“I
was trying to figure out how many times I have knocked on your door
this year,” the floor disciplinarian told her.

“I’m
sorry, sir.” Jessica hung her head, pretending to be ashamed of
herself.

“Why
is it so difficult for you to behave? You only have two days of
school left.”

She
shrugged her shoulders and looked down at his shoes. These were new
ones that he had bought last month. She noticed little things like
that about him.

The
jeans he was wearing weren’t her favorite ones. He had softer ones.
She liked to really feel his leg under her as he spanked her.

“What
were you doing off of campus anyway?”

She
shrugged again. She had just taken off after her last final, heading
out of the gate at school. “I needed a little something from town.
I forgot to ask permission.”

“Again,
you forgot to asked permission, again,” he sighed. “You know the
routine.”

She
hated it when he did that. She liked it when he went through the
whole routine, telling her to remove her jeans and panties. Once they
were gone, he would scold her to leave her hands at her sides. First,
after an uncomfortable pause would he allow her to lay over his knee.

Then,
when she was half naked, he would start to lecture her.

That
was also something that he hadn’t done in ages. He had given up on
her. He would knock, spank and leave.

The
problem was he didn’t care.

She
wished that he did. She longed for a man who would understand her
needs and not think badly of her because of them.

Jessica
pulled down her jeans and panties and went to stand behind the chair.
Her heart was beating with anticipation.

“I
think ten should be enough. After all, you are leaving soon.” 


Jessica
could hear, in his voice, that he would be glad to be rid of her. She
needed someone who cared. Someone who would miss her if she were
gone.

He
brought the paddle down lightly. His heart wasn’t in this.

Jessica
was getting mad. What if she was never spanked again? Tears filled
her eyes as she thought about that. She needed the memory of this
one.

Jessica
knew that she wasn’t normal. No normal man would love her and care
for her, as she needed to be cared for.

“I’m
surprised that you can still cry. One would think that your backside
should be made out of leather by now. I sure have tanned you often
enough. More than all the others put together.” As he spoke, he hit
a little harder.

Still,
before she knew it the paddling was over.

“Straighten
up. I want this over with. I still have some packing to do.”

Jessica
was shocked. He wasn’t, in the least, sentimental about this.
“Don’t worry, you will be rid of me soon enough. You never have
to see me again.”

“Damn
it, Jessica. I wasn’t trying to hurt your feelings. I just feel
that this wasn’t necessary. I don’t like spanking you girls.”

“You
aren’t any good at it either. You can’t even hit hard enough to
tickle,” she informed him.

“I
don’t believe it. I was going to go easy on you, but you just had
to shoot off your mouth, didn’t you?” He didn’t wait for her
answer. Instead, he grabbed her and pushed her down over his knees.

“You
may be smart at school, but you aren’t that bright about everyday
things.” He picked up the hairbrush and went to work on her. He
would make sure that this hurt.

“Tell
me, does it tickle?”

Jessica
rolled her eyes. He could definitely be hitting harder.

She
took her thoughts away from him, just concentrating on the popping
sound that the hairbrush made when it met with skin, her skin. She
was concentrating on the burn, as it slowly worked its way to her
core, slowly moving further in.

Jessica
had to bite her tongue so she wouldn’t call out yes. Her
need to keep her secret desires to herself was too great.

Then
suddenly it was over. She sobbed, regretting that this phase of her
life was over.

“Have
a good summer, Jessica.” He left closing the door. 


Jessica
was left alone to stare at it. 


That
was it. She had to be an adult now, and they didn’t get spanked.
She went to bed to mourn her childhood.

Jessica
cried until late in the night.





Chapter 15 – Not Good Enough






“Excuse
me, Miss Burns. We need to talk some more.” Jessica is shaking her
head.

“But
you said you would let me work?” Rachel is trying to find the
document that she wants to work on. 


“Sorry,
I need more.” Jessica crosses her arms over her chest.

“But
you said you would leave me alone if I gave you a spanking scene.”

“I
lied.” Jessica gives Rachel a smug smile.

“You
gave me your word,” Rachel scolds her.

“So,
spank me.” 


“I
can’t, and you know it. The only way I could do that would be to
make up a man and then have him do it.”

“Now
you’re talking.”

Rachel
rolls her eyes and looks away. 


“I
want my own book.”

“What?
Are you crazy? I already have so many sequels going. People want to
know what happens next in them.”

“Guess
what. So do I. I want to know what happens next, with me.”

“But
you aren’t like my other main characters. They are all really nice
and a little shy. They are good cooks and homemakers. What do I know
about brats?”

“You
burnt lunch yesterday.”

Rachel
turns red, looking around to make sure that no one had heard that.
“Who me?”

“Yes,
you. That happens, often.”

“Hey,
I picked out the burnt beans and no one noticed. Besides, we don’t
spank for accidents.”

“Still,
I’m just saying, write about what you know. I could burn food,
forget to start the dishwasher and put delicates in the dryer. You
know all too well about that.”

“I
can’t believe you told people that.” Rachel is starting to get
mad.

“Does
it make you want to hit me? Or even think up a strong good-looking
man to do it for you?”

“I’m
getting there.”

“Go
with those feelings.” Jessica is nodding her head. She wants Rachel
to get good and mad at her.

“You’re
annoying me.”

“Each
to their abilities.”

“Yes,
you do excel at that.” Rachel agrees with her.

“So
you will write me a book?” Jessica asks hopefully.

“Maybe,
eventually. I have other books that I need to write first.”

“Are
you going to make me beg?” Jessica is getting frustrated.

“No,
I just don’t think that I could write about someone wanting to be
spanked. That isn’t what I do. The girls in my books try not to get
spanked. They will go to extreme lengths not to be spanked. Heck,
they will even be good. I just can’t picture you like that.”

Jessica’s
feelings are hurt. Her lower lip puffs out a little. “Deep down,
I’m a good person. I just have a problem. Don’t judge me. It’s
your fault. You made me this way.”

“I
think you need help.” Rachel shakes her head again, wondering how
to get rid of Jessica.

Jessica
pauses, fearing defeat, but then she perks up. “I just saw
something in your eyes. It was an idea, wasn’t it?”

Rachel
looks away not wanting to admit that Jessica was right. “No, it
wasn’t.”

“Yes,
it was. You just had an idea. I know that look. You just wrote the
first chapter in your head. I saw it, as plain as the nose on your
face.”

“You
can see me?” Rachel is startled.

“Sure,
we all can.”

“We
all?” Rachel asks confused.

“Me
and the rest of the characters that you made up.”

“I’ll
make a deal with you. I’ll give you a whole chapter to yourself in
Have a Heart Part 4. That’s my best offer take it or leave it.”

“Do
I find a man to help me? One who will truly understand me?”
Jessica’s forehead wrinkles up.

“He’ll
be perfect for you.” Rachel jots down a few notes to herself about
the next book.






Note
to Self: Close Laptop While Cooking!
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