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Chapter 1 – Here We Go Again






Here
we go again, Brianna thought. She kissed her parents goodbye and
waved a little.

They
heard another family fighting. A daughter, who was mad that she had
to go to this school, accused her parents of hating her and not
caring.

“You’ll
never be able to make this up to me,” Brianna told them.

Scott
walked up behind her and laughed. “Don’t worry. I’ll take good
care of her.” He laid his hands on her shoulders.

He
couldn’t see the face she made, but both of her parents were
grinning. “Have a good year, you two.” They both waved, thinking
that Brianna and Scott already looked like a couple.

Scott
still had a hand on one of Brianna’s shoulders. “Can we talk in
private for a moment?” Scott asked her.

“I
guess so.”

Normally,
he would have picked on the word ‘guess.’ But since it was her,
he didn’t. He just didn’t feel that it was worth a fight.

Scott
knew that he had been acting a little weird lately, and that she had
been hiding from him the last month. He needed to get back on good
terms with her.

They
went into her room, and he pulled out her desk chair. Scott noticed a
chill go down her spine. He hoped to avoid that as much as possible
this year, especially with her. With all the money her father had
given him for saving her life he could be sitting at graduate school,
but the thought of someone else touching Brianna made his skin crawl.

“When
someone needs a public spanking in the lounge, you are to leave the
floor. Cathy will go with you so you aren’t alone. It happens once
every year. That it happened twice last year was just bad luck, but
when it happens, you don’t have to be present. The school nurse,
the Dean and I all sat down to discuss the matter. It isn’t worth
risking your health. Nothing is.”

He
said that last part with so much conviction that she started to
wonder once again if maybe he didn’t like her. She knew he had a
girlfriend, but she had never seen her or heard talk of her. It
wasn’t any of her business, but it would have been normal for them
to go to church together on Sunday. He always sat with his family,
who always sat with her family.

Maybe
he lied to Hannah. What could that mean for her? She had been
avoiding him since they had been in the coffeehouse, feeling guilty
because she knew he had a girlfriend. She was starting to get a
little crush on him. He always seemed to be there. He was the older
brother of her best friend. It was even cliché for her to have a
crush on him.

That
crush would probably end quickly once the spankings started this
evening. It was already starting to fade just seeing him sit on the
chair where he had spanked her before. He had even given her the
worst spanking she had ever had.

Was
she crazy? Where was she letting her thoughts drift off to? Just
because they’d had a nice time together at the coffeehouse didn’t
mean anything more. Not to forget the mysterious girlfriend, who
Brianna somehow hated even without ever having met her.

She
pulled herself together, forgetting about her puppy love.

“Thank
you, and I’m sorry you have to make an exception because of me. I
just don’t have any siblings. If someone got in trouble at my
house, it was always me.” Brianna shrugged her shoulders.

He
smiled at her. She was so adorable. “Why don’t you go practice?
Just remember to look up at the clock. Be back by six. I want you
gone before you start warning the others to read their books.” He
saw it in her eyes; she liked that idea. “If you do, I will spank
the daylights out of you. Just go.”

Scott
watched her get out some sheet music and leave. He took off to listen
to the sounds of six new girls moving in against their wills. Oh, how
he hated his job. He went to hide in his room and enjoy the last
couple of hours of peace that he would be having for the next nine
months.






At
seven sharp, the girls filed into the lounge. Brianna and Cathy sat
together. They talked with the other girls that they knew from last
year. The others all seemed to have gotten a spot at a better
college.

Just
Brianna was still waiting. That embarrassed her too. The colleges
worried because she had missed a trimester. It hadn’t been her
fault, and she was making it up by having a heavier work load than
everyone else, but somehow, she took it personally.

Scott
showed up, and he talked to all the second year girls, asking them
about their summers. Anyone paying attention would have noticed that
he didn’t ask Cathy or Brianna, but no one noticed.

Scott
started the show the same way he had last year. He had even less
patience for the new girls as he did last year. Within two minutes,
he had surmised that none of the new girls had read their handbooks.

They
all started looking scared when they heard that the school used
corporal punishment. They all leaned away from him. Brianna
remembered doing the same thing last year. So much had happened since
that time.

“You
are all here because you haven’t been performing at the level that
you could and should. This whole school is filled with girls like
you. It is my job to make sure you all behave, as you should have
from the beginning. The girls from last year can all testify that I
will see to it that you all get the grades that I expect from you.”

Scott
dismissed them and went to work. He started in Brianna’s room. A
little treat before he had to really earn his money.

He
knocked, and she let him in. She went and sat down on the bed. He
grabbed her chair and sat down. “I have your new schedule right
here. Look it over. Again, I am not setting any expectations. I know
that you will do well anyway.”

“It
isn’t right that I am always the exception.”

“Of
course it is. You are the only one with five classes.”

“Yes,
but my German class is easy for me.”

“I
understand that, but it takes away from your learning time. I think
this is fair, and the decision is mine to make.” He wasn’t about
to do anything that could stress her. “You and Cathy have the same
schedule again. This time around you will have astronomy. That will
require nighttime outings. You will get written permission from your
teacher to leave after curfew. Give it to me so I know where you are
at all times. Please, understand that this rule means you more than
anyone else.”

They
both thought back to the spanking she had gotten for coming home
late. Her face dropped into a frown, and she looked down at her lap.

“I
trust that won’t happen again. I think we will get along nicely
this year. No more misunderstandings. We both know what to expect
from the other.” He reached out and touched her knee to comfort
her. “Now take your medicine and get to bed.” He stood up and put
the chair away. “What time are you planning on showering tomorrow
morning?”

“At
six?”

“If
you want to sneak in a little earlier, I’ll turn a blind eye. You
can take your time explaining to the new girls, but we will have a
floor meeting about it as soon as things settle down a little.”

She
jumped up and grabbed him by his arm. “Scott, no. I don’t want to
be a freak.”

As
much as he loved the fact that she was touching him, he had to scold
her. “There will be a meeting, and the nurse will be there.
Everyone is going to learn CPR, and that is final. I will do what I
need to do to protect you.” He left then.

She
sat down on her bed and cried. Why was he doing that to her? That was
just a freak thing last year. It wouldn’t be repeated. She felt
just fine, and he knew that. What was he playing at?

It
wasn’t his job to protect her. She could do that herself. He was
just being a busybody jerk. She thought about telling him that, but
then she heard one of the poor new girls getting spanked, and she
immediately remembered her place.






Brianna
was avoiding Scott again. She only talked to him once a week on
Friday evenings. If she could have avoided that too, she would have.
He just had so much control over her. She didn’t like that.

Brianna
was working on a paper that would be due at the end of the trimester.
She liked to get those out of the way. This one was for her music
class. She liked the idea of being able to study music. If she got
accepted to Samford, she would take music.

She
was picturing herself singing and playing the piano all day when she
heard the knock. She could also hear lots of feet in the hall. That
could only mean two things. Either someone was in trouble, or that
stupid meeting was about to take place.

She
opened her door, and Scott smiled at her. “Floor meeting,” he
chirped.

He
laughed as she frowned.

She
went into the lounge with her arms crossed over her chest. She sat
next to Cathy who was all smiles in anticipation. Brianna scowled at
her. Cathy nudged her in a friendly way. “Don’t pout, Brianna.”

Scott
also sat down, and the nurse took over. Scott smiled up at her. He
honestly felt that this was a great idea.

He
just wants to embarrass me, Brianna thought, biting back tears. She
looked away from the dummy on the floor.

The
nurse went on to explain what they were going to do this evening. She
gave a lecture about first aid. Jessica, one of the new girls raised
her hand and asked how often a person would really need this.

Scott
gave her a mean look. “I think this is something very important
that the whole floor should know how to do.”

“I
don’t know anyone who has ever had to do it. You use your cell and
call for help. But we aren’t allowed phones here. Have you ever had
to do it?” Jessica gave Scott a mean look.

“Yes,
I have.” He looked at Brianna, who wasn’t looking at anyone.

“Really?
How long did you have to do it?” Sandra asked. She was another
first year.

“Yes,
Scott, why don’t we tell them how it really was.” The nurse gave
him a look, telling him that he should start. She felt that she was
losing control, and that he should regain order quickly.

Scott
looked over at Brianna, who had her head turned in such a way that he
couldn’t see her face at all. Her right leg was bouncing with
nervousness. He leaned into the circle and started in. “There was a
girl who was at this school not because she had been lazy but because
she had missed so much school. She was sick, and she had to have
operations to keep her alive. Her grades were okay but not what you
need to get into the kind of college that she wanted to go to.

“I
didn’t know that was the reason, but everyone could see that
something was wrong with her after Christmas vacation. It got worse
daily, but still she said nothing.” He glanced over in Brianna’s
direction. She still wasn’t looking. “She was so weak in the end
that just getting up from her desk chair made her drop to the floor.
Another student found her and called me. I checked her over in the
exact way that the nurse just explained. Pulse, heart, then I checked
to see if something was blocking her throat. It was obvious that she
needed CPR, and that is what I did until the paramedics took over.”

“How
long did you have to do it?” Sandra, who was interested in mystical
things, asked.

“I
don’t know? I lost all sense of time. Sometimes it seemed like it
had been a long time, and sometimes it felt like I had just started.”

“Around
twenty minutes.” Gretchen said. She looked over at Brianna too.
Stephanie was holding the hand that Cathy wasn’t.

“Did
she live?”

“I’m
very glad to say that, yes, she did live.”

“Is
she still alive?”

“Yes,
she is alive and kicking.”

He
smiled over at Brianna. Her leg stopped bouncing.

“How
can you be so sure? Are you still in contact?”

“Yes,
we are.”

The
nurse continued, “When I came in, I took over the breathing. Scott
was already very winded by then. Breathing for yourself and for
someone else is a very difficult thing to do. Scott was completely
drained by the time he was finished.”

“Okay,
let’s practice.” Scott jumped up ready to get started, and the
girls slowly stood up. They lined up to take turns. Cathy pushed
towards the front of the line, and Brianna hid at the back.

Cathy
was tired after five minutes. She needed a break.

“Maybe
you should get up a little earlier and start jogging?” Scott
scolded her.

Cathy
nodded meekly and went to Brianna. They others went back to their
rooms after they were finished.

Cathy
jabbered at Brianna, mostly that her arms hurt. The nurse paired the
girls up so it would go faster. One would breathe and the other pump,
and then they traded places. After a bit, it was Brianna’s turn.
Cathy still looked so eager. Several of the girls were still hanging
around in the lounge.

“I
can’t do it,” Brianna whispered to Cathy.

“Okay,
Brianna, your turn.” Scott was still chipper.

Brianna
shook her head.

“Don’t
test me. Just do it.” Scott’s smile was gone.

“I
can’t,” she whispered.

“You
mean you won’t.” He was getting loud, and the others turned to
look.

“No,
I mean I can’t. Remember my birthday. Those stupid candles. I’m
telling you I can’t do it. And I don’t want to.” She too was
getting loud and folded her arms over her chest, mirroring him.

“And
I told you if you pout about this, I would spank you.”

“We
both know that in this scenario that I’m the dummy and not the
hero.” She pointed to the plastic armless half man on the floor.

Scott
grabbed her by her arm and pulled her into her room. “Why are you
acting like such a baby?”

“How
would you feel if it was the other way around? If you had to listen
about how you died and got brought back to life? It’s bad enough to
have to live through it but then to have to talk about it.”

“What
are you saying? That you would rather be dead?”

“No,
I appreciate it. Don’t get me wrong. I’m just saying that –
Never mind.” She bowed her head and turned away from him.

He
turned her head towards him again. He wrapped his arms around her and
held her tightly, letting her bawl on his shoulder.

“I
can’t do it. I couldn’t even blow out my birthday candles. I
can’t do anything. This is it all my life has in store for me.”

“Hush,
that’s not true. You will have a long life, and things will get
better for you from day to day. I promise.”

“What
are you saying? That you can see in the future now?”

“This
is a side of you I’ve never seen before. The big baby, smart mouth
side.” He laughed as he held her closely.

“You
don’t understand. You see the big house and probably cheesecake,
which I don’t even like, and you think she can’t have it that
bad.”

“Tell
me what’s it like to be you. I’m listening.”

She
moved away from his embrace and went to her pill drawer. He reached
for her water and unscrewed the lid. She sat down on the bed, and he
sat next to her. He wasn’t allowed to sit or be on a girl’s bed,
but he ignored the rule. “I’m listening.”

“The
house is my cage. If the little bird has the strength to get out,
they pull her back in. I feel like I’m being kept like a little
girl, like with driving. I’m sure I am the only one you have ever
had here who couldn’t drive a car. I’m right, aren’t I?”

“Maybe,
I don’t know. Did you talk to your parents about that over the
summer?”

“Yes,
I did. After the birthday thing, they changed their minds and said
no. My father even made a joke about it.”

“I’m
sorry to hear that. What did he say?”

“He
said my husband can decide whether or not I may.”

Scott
burst out shaking with laughter.

“You
see, even you think that it’s not probable.” She hung her head
all the more. She was sniffling and crying so softly.

“What’s
not probable?” Scott asked her.

“That
anyone would marry me. What kind of answer is that? It would have
been nicer if he just said no.” Brianna was insulted that her
father could be so cruel.

“I’m
positive that you will find someone who wants to marry you.”

“I’m
not. You saw those scars. They are hideous. If I tell a guy before we
start dating that I have them, he will say ‘goodbye.’ If I wait,
he will say ‘why didn’t you tell me sooner?’ No matter how you
look at this I lose. My heart has been hurt enough already. I just
want to be left alone.” She laid her head on his shoulder.

Was
she saying she wanted to be alone with him? He had enjoyed their date
at the coffeehouse so much.

“I
don’t even want to go to college,”Brianna confessed.

“What
do you want to do?”

“Something
where I wouldn’t be boxed in anymore. I liked working in the
garden. Maybe I could have studied that. I could have planned
people’s gardens for them, and workers could have taken care of the
heavy work.”

“You
can plan our garden.” Scott was so lost in thought that he didn’t
realize what he had said until it was out.

“Fine,
I’ll talk to your mom and see what she wants done and where. Did
they want a quiet corner just for the two of them or were they
thinking about a play area for the grandchildren?”

Scott
exhaled, relieved. He was so thankful that she was so naïve. “I
don’t know. I just heard them talking.”

“I’d
be glad to help. It would give me something to do over summer
vacation. Besides, it would get me out of that golden cage, that my
parents have stuck me in.”

“Don’t
be so hard on them. If you were mine, I would be even worse than they
are.”

“I
guess I got lucky then,” she joked.

He
didn’t say anything. She looked up at him and saw him swallow hard.
“I’m sorry. I was just kidding. Are you having problems with your
girlfriend? Is that the problem?”

“What
girlfriend?” He looked down into her worried face.

“You
know the one we’re not supposed to know about.” He still looked
confused so she continued. “The one from back home. The one you
told Hannah about.”

“Oh,
her.” The lightbulb went on in his head. Brianna was talking about
herself, and she didn’t even know it.

“Well,
the truth is that Hannah asked me out so I made up a girl back home
to let her down easy.”

“Oh,
that makes sense. I was already thinking that you were the world’s
worst boyfriend because I never saw the two of you together.” She
laughed a little.

“No,
if I had a girlfriend, I would want to spend a lot of time with her,
and just her. I would be there when she needed me. I’d be whoever
she needed me to be.”

“Now
you sound like a pushover.” She smiled up at him. He was still
holding her in his arms.

“Why
is it so easy to talk to you?” he asked her.

“I
don’t know,” she sighed. Why was it that she was always telling
him her deepest and darkest secrets? “Maybe, I’m just a
blabbermouth.”

“No,
that’s not it. It’s something else. You don’t have to avoid me,
Brianna. I don’t want to hurt you.”

“Then
why this whole action in the lounge?”

“What
if something happened to you, and I wasn’t here? I would have
suffered the terrible guilt of that for the rest of my life. This way
I feel safer. Hey, you are the only one who really talks to me too. I
can’t afford to lose you either.”

“You
talk to the other floor disciplinarians at meals.”

“It’s
not the same. I can’t put my finger on it, but when I can, I’ll
tell you.” Scott was dreaming about the day that he could tell her
the truth.

“Same
with me.”

“What
is the same with you?” Scott asked confused.

“If
I figure it out, I’ll tell you.”

He
smiled at her. This summer she could be his, but not sooner. He
wanted to hold her and kiss her, and he already wanted so much more
than that. Making love to her was something that wouldn’t happen
for a long time, but he really wanted to. Maybe then she would feel
better about herself, more attractive, if she knew how much he wanted
her.

He
cuddled with her knowing that she wasn’t ready yet. He would wait
for her. She was worth it.

“What
I want you to do is to march out there and tell the new girls that it
was you who I saved. They probably have heard it already so let’s
just make it official.”

“No,
Scott, please, no.”

He
reached for her desk chair. “I think they would take it a lot more
seriously if you told them. It could mean life or death. Yours.” He
sat down and pulled her to his side. “What will it be? Out to the
lounge, or do you want to make a pit stop over my knees?”

She
stood by his right side and bit her lower lip. She was thinking about
a way to get out of this altogether. His hand was pressing on her
back, pushing her down.

“No,
Scott, stop. I’m still thinking.”

“What
is there to think about? Do you want a spanking before you go out or
not? But you are going out.”

“There
has to be a way out of all of this?”

She
sounded scared, but she was still coming to him with her problems,
and she was still telling him what she was thinking. He was trying so
hard not to laugh that he had to take deep breaths

He
had her over his knees when she called out, “I got it.”

He
couldn’t hide his laughter anymore. “What is ‘it’?”

“I
plead the fifth – amendment – to the Constitution.” She sounded
more and more unsure as she went on.

His
chest hurt from laughing and trying to suppress it. “The fifth
amendment can’t help you. You aren’t testifying; you are getting
a spanking. There is a difference.”

“Scott,
please, no.”

“No,
what? No, don’t spank you or no, don’t make you be an adult and
admit that you have a weak spot.”

“No,
to everything really won’t work?”

“No,
it really won’t.” He had stopped laughing.

“But
Cathy goes with me wherever I go, and she took the lesson really
seriously.”

Smack!
“You should have taken it more seriously too. Will you be good and
go back or not? It’s getting late, and the other girls will want to
go to bed soon. They are just waiting for you.” He gave her smacks
while he lectured.

“Stop
hitting, stop hitting.”

“Tell
me why I should stop.” His hand was high over his ear just waiting.

“Because
you are a big bully, and you win.”

He
laughed again and pulled her so she was sitting on his lap. “The
big bully will be there to make sure they are all nice to you.” He
gave her a hug and set her on her feet. He had to wonder if she
thought that he held and hugged all the other girls too. That was
just for her. He wished she knew how special she was to him.

Scott
stood, and they went back out into the hallway. He called all the
girls together again. Brianna stood behind a chair. Lots of the
others figured that she had been properly spanked and couldn’t sit,
but in truth, it had only been a few smacks over her fully clothed
bottom.

Scott
gave her a meaningful look.

Brianna
cleared her throat. “I was – am – the girl who Scott brought
back to life.” She looked at him, and he rolled his hand, wanting
her to continue. “I was born with a faulty heart. My heart had
holes in it, and it wasn’t very strong. It was the wrong size and
the such. I had my first operation when I was two days old. I have a
way of surprising people and living. I have had to have a couple more
operations since then. I never got to play with other children or run
and have fun. I spent a lot of time in hospitals. When I was
seventeen, I was accepted to be the first person to undergo an
operation that had never been done before. I would have died within
the month if I hadn’t been accepted.” She paused and shrugged.
She was doing well at holding back her tears.

“The
operation promised that I could have a normal life but one with lots
of limitations. I have to take medication every day, and I still
can’t play sports or eat most foods, but I’m here.

“Last
year, a mistake with my medicine almost killed me, but Scott knew
what to do, and he had the nerve to do it. He saved my life.” She
looked at him for a second and then away again.

“Scott
wants all of you to learn CPR so you could be able to save my life.”
She dropped her eyes. Her face was so red with shame.

Scott
went to stand next to her. “I think Brianna was very brave, telling
us all about herself.”

“I’m
more than just a bad heart.”

“That’s
not what I meant. I worded it badly, and I’m sorry, Brianna. I’m
not trying to offend you. I want all of you to know that it could
happen, and Brianna may need your help.”

“That
was a pharmaceutical mistake. It won’t happen again.”

“Really,
something like that couldn’t happen again? Tell us when was the
last time you were in the hospital.”

“Scott,
that isn’t fair.”

“We’re
waiting, Brianna.”

“Fine,
you win.” She looked around at the other girls seriously. “I
could drop dead at any second. Are you happy now, Scott? Can I go to
bed now?”

“Of
course, I’ll bring you.” His tone was clear, but she was still
mad, so she scowled at him. “Off to bed all of you.” The lounge
cleared, and Brianna looked at Scott. He looked back just as mean.

Cathy
went over to Scott and socked him in the arm as hard as she could.
“You are so tactless. I can’t believe you bullied her into doing
that. And if you lay a hand on her, I’m telling mom and dad.” She
stomped off.

“Brianna.”
He didn’t know what to say anymore.

“Do
you remember when you asked me who hurt me, back when I thought that
I was going to die? You are in that category too.” She went to her
room and cried until she fell asleep.

Scott
didn’t sleep at all. Her father had warned him that stress was
especially hard on her. He checked on her several times in the night.

He
didn’t touch her other than to take her pulse.





Chapter 2 – I Need You






Brianna
was mad at Scott and avoided him like the plague. She put up with the
Friday visits, but he could tell she hated them.

Scott
was waiting for her to slip up so he could have an excuse to talk to
her for a longer period of time. That didn’t seem to be happening,
straight A’s and she was always at home on time.

He
was completely surprised when the nurse gave him a call. He had to
pick her up because she had been kicked out of class because she was
too sick to attend.

Scott
raced over and heard her coughing. The nurse explained how hard
coughing was on her body. He was mad. He’d had no idea that she
wasn’t feeling well. The nurse discussed the option of sending her
to the hospital. Brianna just laid there sobbing as they discussed
over her head.

He
hung her bag over his shoulder and picked her up.

“I
can walk.”

“Whining
is working just fine too.” He set her down on her feet, and she
swayed a bit. He rolled his eyes and tried to pick her up again. She
backed away from him. “You really are a bad patient.”

“No,
I’m not. I always get praised for being so good.” She was walking
very slowly back to their dorm.

“Well,
back then your father made sure that you were.” Scott still had her
bag, and he was watching her very closely. When they reached the
bottom of the stairs, she just stood still and looked up. She bowed
her head and stepped up. Scott was ready to catch her. On the fifth
step, she started in coughing again. 


“Turn
your head to the side and cough as slowly as you can.” Scott was
eager to show her that he wasn’t bitter, and that he would take
care of her.

“I
know how to cough,” she snapped at him. “And besides, I was right
there when she said that. I’m not deaf.”

“You
may not be deaf, but you are being very rude. I’ve had it, Brianna.
It’s like you are begging me for it.”

“I
am not. And it states very clearly in the handbook that you can’t
spank me when I’m sick. I even have a fever.” She smiled at him
feeling that she had bested him.

“I’ll
be waiting.” He picked her up again and carried her to her room.
She wanted to protest, but she had another coughing fit.

“Scott,
I need water,” she said between coughs.

He
got her some water, and then he pulled out her pajamas.

“Change
quickly, and then come to my room. I’ll be waiting for you.”

“But.
Why?” She had tears in her eyes.

“Because
I said.” He took her pillow and a bottle of water and left.

Brianna
changed into her pajamas and wrapped her robe around herself before
she went to his room. Her coughing alerted him that she was coming.

She
stood in his open door and fidgeted with the belt that closed her
robe.

He
jumped up and walked her in. “I have work to do that can only be
done on my computer, but I want to keep an eye on you too. So I think
that you should sleep in my bed.”

“Umm
no. My father would flip out if he heard about that.”

Scott
held up his finger and picked up the phone. He spoke to her father.
He had just dialed the number without looking it up. Did he do that
often, she wondered? She listened to him tattle that she was sick and
being sassy to him.

He
held the phone out to her. Her hand shook a little as she took it.
Scott knew that this trick would only work with her. The other girls
would whine to their parents.

“Daddy?”

“What
is that I’m hearing? You didn’t tell him that you were sick, and
you go off to class anyway, and he has to come get you. You know what
the punishment for that is at home, but then to hear that you sassed
him. Brianna, he has work to do, and if he says you can sleep in his
bed so he can make sure you are okay, you say thank you and nothing
else. Have I made myself clear?”

“Yes,
sir.”

“Then
go to sleep and get well soon. We love you, sweetheart.”

“I
love you too. Goodbye.” She handed Scott the phone back. That had
been a low move on his part. She eyed his bed still unsure what to
do.

Scott
had changed the sheets for her. He had even had time to throw his
things in the floor’s washing machine. He shook his head. “The
thing you do is take off the robe and get in. Then all you have to do
is sleep.”

“Now
who’s being sassy,” she whispered.

She
slowly and shyly opened her robe and laid it at the foot of his bed.
He lifted the covers and guided her in. She grabbed her pillow and
turned away from him. This was so embarrassing. He turned off the
lights, and she could hear him typing away. She nodded off.

Scott
stopped working to watch her sleep. He liked the idea of having her
in his bed. He envisioned her and him falling asleep next to each
other every night. It took a lot to pull his attention away from her
so he could go back to writing an essay that he hoped it would be
good enough to get him into law school.

He
needed the best education so he would be one of the young lawyers
that got employed right out of school. He wanted his life with her to
begin as quickly as possible. Scott had to make that happen.

He
finished the essay then proofread it, again and again. He would ask
Dan, another floor disciplinarian, to read through it too.

Brianna
rolled over. He turned and stared at her. She sure could be feisty.
He liked that. Her eyes lighted up when she did that. She was his
everything. He leaned in a gave her a kiss on her forehead. He was
turning back to his computer when he heard her.

“Why
do you always do that?” She wasn’t really awake, but the question
scared him. It gave him so much information. She knew he had done it
before.

“Because
I’m so happy that you lived.”

“Oh.”
She fell back to sleep. His bed smelt like he did, even if he had put
fresh sheets on the bed for her, she thought.

It
had been an ‘oh, an I understand oh’, but still Scott’s heart
was beating so fast that it hurt. She knew that he had been in her
room at night, kissing her. This could cost him his job. If the
school had to fire him, then she wouldn’t want him. He had to be
very respectable for her.

He
worried until he heard the other girls coming back from lunch. That
was his cue to call over to the cafeteria for Brianna’s tray.

Scott
heard a door slam. His dander was up. He looked to see if it had
woken Brianna. She was peacefully sleeping.

He
grabbed his hairbrush out of the drawer and went to find the evil
doer. That took awhile again, but it wasn’t as dramatic as it was
last year. He left a very sorry young lady who would probably never
in all of her life ever slam a door again.

Scott
went back into his room shaking his head. He sat down, and then he
looked at the bed. Brianna was gone.

“Scott,”
he heard her whispering. She was in his bathroom, having another
coughing fit. She called to him in between coughs.

He
went in and found her kneeling over his toilet.

“Scott,
– Coughing up – blood. Hospital, please.” She spoke in between
coughs.

“I’ll
call an ambulance.”

“Car
is – okay.”

He
grabbed his keys and her robe. He wrapped her up in it. The whole
floor could hear her coughing. Scott gave her a towel to cough blood
into. It wasn’t much, but he didn’t want her to ruin her things.
He swooped her into his arms and carried her out. She passed out
again.

The
girls all stood in the hallway. “Cathy, go in my room and call her
parents. Tell them she is on the way to the hospital. She is coughing
up blood.”

Scott
raced to his car and gently sat her down. He sped to the hospital. He
carried her into the emergency room.

“I
need help,” he called out. A doctor came and took her out of his
arms. Scott explained what had happened. The doctor wheeled her away
very quickly.

A
nurse asked about insurance. He told her what he knew.

They
sent him away, and he drove back to the dorms to get her purse and
her medication. He drove back after warning the girls that anyone
taking advantage of his absence would be severely punished.

He
went back to Brianna. The doctor had her all hooked up to machines
again. They let him in to see her. He held her hand. She still hadn’t
woken up, but her body rocked with coughs now and then. Scott didn’t
want her to be alone.

He
called the Dean, who was also her godfather.

Martin
was rushing over to Brianna, so Scott could go back to his floor
then.






When
Scott returned to the floor, he was greeted with loud music. He went
right to Jessica’s room after stopping off in his room to get the
paddle. Each year there was a girl who stuck out from the others in a
bad way.

This
was his third year doing this crap. The first year it had been
Hannah. Last year, it was Maureen, who was being a perfect angel this
year and dreaming about becoming a veterinarian. But this year
Jessica was his problem child. She liked to push his buttons. If he
didn’t know better, he would say that she liked getting spanked.

He
knocked on her door and waited for her to open it up. First the music
stopped, and then the door opened.

“Scott,
you’re back from the hospital already.” She pretended to be
surprised.

“Just
in time to hear your music. Which was once again too loud. This is
the fifth time this year, and I told you last time that I paddle you
this time.” He couldn’t understand why she would do this. She
should have learned to behave by now. The one thing that surprised
him was that he had never had to spank her publicly. He had been
spared that this year. The girls had taken his word for it.

He
stepped into her room and closed the door. 


Jessica
stared at the paddle, worried that she had gone to far. She liked it
when Scott made her get undressed, baring herself to him. Then he
told her to lay herself over his strong legs. He would then lay an
arm around her middle and pull her close to him.

She
wished that he was her husband, and that he would spank her every
evening when he came home from work. It was her favorite daydream.
She dreamed about it so much that her grades suffered, meaning more
visits from him. This place was the best thing her parents had ever
done for her.

But
now he was telling her that he wanted her to stand behind her chair.
He wouldn’t be holding her close.

She
did as he told her, but she was disappointed as she laid her hands on
the back of the chair.

“Take
three steps straight back away from the chair.”

Jessica
once again obeyed. This new position made her backside stick out. She
felt incredibly sexy in this position. She pressed her thighs tightly
together, putting pressure on her clitoris. Her shirt was hanging low
away from her body in the front.

Jessica
looked down her body and saw that she could see the whole way down
her body. She could see her legs, her pelvis, her tummy and her
breasts in her bra. Her nipples were standing out with excitement,
pushing against the satin fabric.

“I
think ten should cure you.” Scott let the paddle sail down on her
bottom with a loud thwack.

Jessica,
who was already pressing her legs together, clenched her legs even
tighter together. “Oh god,” she called out loudly.

“I
hope this helps you learn. Of all the girls here you seem to have the
biggest problem adjusting. You need to learn that when I say that I
will punish you, that I really will do it. And only by obeying can
you avoid a sound spanking.” He let her have it seven more times
while she moaned and sobbed.

“These
last two will help you remember every time you sit down.” Scott let
the paddle sail down at her bottom in a wide arch that landed right
on her sit spot. 


Jessica
screamed out, jumping away from the chair. Her hands moved back to
cover up her red bottom. Her fingers were spread widely so she could
feel the heat coming off of her backside. She was still pressing her
legs together, and she could hardly wait for him to leave so she
could play with herself until she came, but she needed to hear him
say the words that meant that he would come back.

“Get
back into position. I guess, I will be stopping by every night this
week.” Scott was getting mad. This happened again and again with
her. He had even offered to hold her hand, but when he did that, she
rolled off of his knees. She was the worst of the worst.

Jessica
laid her hands back on the chair. She took a deep breath and squeezed
her legs together will all of her might. 


Scott
sighed. “If you relax, it will hurt less and bruise less.” He
pitied her a little. She was obviously one of those girls who sorely
needed attention. 


Her
knees were shaking because her knees were pressed so tightly
together. This waiting for it was turning her on too. She liked that
she wasn’t in control of her pleasure. Scott let her have the last
one. It wasn’t as hard as the others had been, but it did land on
her cheeks low, right where her thighs started.

“Good
evening, Jessica. I’ll be seeing you tomorrow.”

Jessica
went to bed thinking that this was the world’s best school.





Chapter 3 – Caught






Scott
heard the knock and looked up. The Dean was standing in his doorway
again. “May I come in?” He smiled kindly at him.

“Of
course.” Scott stood as the Dean closed the door and came in. He
sat down. “Her parents are with her. She’s awake. She will be
just fine once again. Charles is doing his whole trooper routine. She
managed not to roll her eyes.”

Scott
grinned, remembering. 


“The
first word she said when she woke up was your name. In fact, she
seemed surprised that you weren’t there. She claimed you are always
there when she wakes up.”

“Coincidence.
I was there when she woke from her coma, and this summer when she
passed out on her birthday.”

The
Dean nodded. “That explains it, but the odd thing was when her
parents arrived, they ask where you were too. They seemed just as
surprised as Brianna was that you weren’t there.”

Scott
didn’t know how to answer that. He shrugged his shoulders.

“The
truth, Scott.” The Dean waited patiently.

“The
truth is that I have very strong feelings for Brianna. I guess saving
her life makes me feel very responsible for her. Her parents are also
close with my parents. She is my sister’s best friend. We go to the
same church. Our paths cross a lot.”

“That’s
nice. Now tell me the truth.” Again the Dean just sat there
watching him and waiting. His light blue eyes seemed to be looking
into Scott’s soul.

“I
love her, but she has no ideal. I won’t act on anything along those
lines until she is finished with this school. I swear, my intentions
are honorable. My parents know. They knew before I did.” This last
bit he said to himself. “Her parents know too.”

The
Dean sighed. “I sincerely can’t let her stay on this floor.”

“But
she needs me. I take her medical problems very seriously and like I
said she doesn’t know. I am not doing anything inappropriate with
her. I love her enough to wait.”

The
Dean nodded. He figured that something like this was bound to happen,
but why did it have to be his own godchild?

“No
one else would take better care of her.”

The
Dean recognized Scott’s desperate attempt to keep Brianna and do
right by her. It was clear that Scott truly loved her. He nodded,
“I’ll discuss this with her parents, but even if they want you to
stay with her, consider yourself warned. She walked into this school
a virgin, and she better leave it still being one.” The Dean left,
shaking his head.

He
left Scott alone to think about what the consequences of his forced
confession would bring with it. The idea of Brianna moving to another
floor was driving him crazy. Some other man would sit on her desk
chair and discuss her misdeeds with her. If he didn’t feel she had
lived up to his expectations, then he would make her bare herself,
and she would have to lay across his knees. Another man’s hand on
his wife’s bottom. Scott felt a need to break something. His fists
clenched together.

He
went to Cathy’s room. He closed and locked the door behind him.
“Cathy. The Dean knows.” He had tears in his eyes. “He wants
Brianna to move to another floor.” Cathy took him in her arms and
held her big brother. She cried right along too.






“Charles,
Eva. I feel that we need to discuss something. I’ve just come from
Mr. Greene. He has confessed that he loves your daughter.” The
three of them stood out in the hallway in front of her room.

“We
know that already. He is a fine young man, and we approve of him
wholeheartedly.” Charles was really fond of Scott. They talked to
each other often at least every two weeks. With him the old saying
that ‘he wasn’t losing a daughter but gaining a son’ was true.

“Yes,
he told me, but you have to understand that our school has very
strict rules about things like that. I can’t turn a blind eye.”
Martin frowned, but his resolve was steadfast.

Eva
pushed her husband to the side and scowled. “We owe him her life.
If he hadn’t been there, –” Eva saw a picture of herself
standing in the cemetery in front of Brianna’s casket. “I don’t
trust anyone else with my daughter. We want her to stay by him. He is
taking care of her, and she has no idea. We believe him to be an
honorable young man. She stays with him.” Eva flushed red.

Charles
smiled at his wife as proud as could be. Eva had been voicing
complaints about them pushing Brianna and Scott together too soon,
but now she was fire and flames to let them stay together.

“Eva,
I understand your concern, but all of our floor monitors have been
trained in first aid. They are all capable of keeping her alive. This
is just too risky. I could lose my school over something like this.
This is a scandal.” Martin was shaking his head. 


Charles
pushed past his wife and stood in front of him. “Martin, I swear if
you do that to her, I’ll kick your ass.”

“Charles,
this isn’t back then. You can’t bully me on this,” Martin was
having a hard time trying not to laugh. He remembered the last time
the two of them had fought. It had been over Eva. She refused to have
anything to do with either of them for weeks afterwards.

“Martin
please,” Eva stepped forward again, “I feel better knowing he is
near her. I worry about her so much, but thanks to him we are
relaxing a little, knowing that he is taking care of her. Please
don’t take my peace of mind away from me.” She had tears in her
eyes as she begged for her daughter.

“Eva,
don’t cry. I’ll think about it.”

“No,
that’s just a new worry. Now I have to worry what you will decide.”
She turned to her husband and cried on his chest. “I think we
should just take her home with us.” Eva was tired, and she just
didn’t need any extra problems.

“Now
Eva, you don’t want to be doing anything rash. She is my godchild,
and I enjoy having her here. We go to church together every Sunday.
She and her little friend sit next to me. No one has done that since
Mary died.” He turned away from his closest friends in the world.
“Fine, she can stay, but if anything happens, no matter how tiny, I
will move her out personally.”

“Deal.
Martin it’s a deal. He won’t tell her. He had already sworn that
he wouldn’t, but I will talk to him again. A good fatherly
warning.”

“I’ll
be warning him too.” A warning from his boss my carry more weight
than one from a father who already seems to be planning their
wedding.

He
went into Brianna’s room. She was coughing up blood. He called Eva
in and watched as she took care of her sick child. Brianna just
looked so young and small. Scott was so tall and strong. Martin would
keep a very close eye on them.






“Cathy,
I want to go visit Brianna this morning after everyone is in class.
Do you want me to say anything from you?” Scott asked.

“No.
I mean, yes. Tell her to get well soon. I’m just so worried that
she won’t come back here. Scott I would miss her so much.”

He
smiled at his little sister and nodded. He had thought through
everything last night too. If she had to go to another floor, then
they would have to give her some kind of explanation. Maybe it would
even speed things up for them. He longed to hold her hand and walk
with her and talk with her.

But
if she did have to go to another floor, then he would threaten the
other floor monitor. They would have to be told why she was being
moved; he would make his position very clear. She was so good anyway.

What
could she pull anyway?

He
would get through that as well. It was just a matter of months, and
Christmas was just around the corner. He would see her then, a lot.
He wasn’t going to work this time around. Scott dropped his
application for graduate school off and drove on to the hospital.

Scott
found her room, and he could hear her coughing from where he stood
out in the hall. Her father jumped up to greet him. “She isn’t
feeling well today. Maybe we could have a quick talk before you visit
her, son?”

Scott
was shaken by the sound of her coughing. It was so much worse than
yesterday. He slowly turned to go with her father. “She isn’t
alone, is she?” His eyes remained on her door.

“Her
mother is with her. Eva is taking good care of her, but it is a full
blown lung infection now. Brianna isn’t even putting up a fuss
anymore. She is doing exactly as she is being told. That is something
that she hasn’t been doing at all lately, as you know.” He waited
for the elevator.

The
doors opened, and the Dean stood in front of them. “Brianna can’t
have visitors at the moment. We are going to the cafeteria to talk.
Care to join us.” Charles was looking forward to this powwow. He
and Scott stepped into the elevator.

They
all got themselves a cup of coffee and then sat down at the table.
The Dean was the first to speak. “I spoke with Mr. and Mrs. Banks,
they were both very adamant that Brianna should stay on the floor
with you. They are both very thankful that you saved Brianna’s life
back then. I hope you will live up to their trust.”

“Of
course I will. I have no intention of hurting her in any way. She is
completely in the dark, and she will stay that way until summer
vacation,” Scott replied.

“We
have the utmost faith in him. He has always had her best interests at
heart. But we have a more pressing problem. Brianna is really sick.
She will be in here at least another week. Is there anyway she can
make up school and not fall behind again. She needs the grades from
this semester to send to her next college. What can you do, Martin?”

“She
can repeat the trimester, of course. This is a very special case. An
exception could be made.” Martin liked that idea. He could keep her
a bit longer that way.

“Martin,
that can’t be an option. Besides, Scott can’t put off going to
grad school any longer. He should be there now, but the idea of
another man laying his future wife over their knees just made him too
sick.” Charles was staring very seriously at Martin.

Scott
was turning red with embarrassment. He had never told anyone that,
but it was true, the idea disgusted him.

“Fine,
I’ll talk to her teachers. What kind of grades has she had up until
now?” He looked at Scott.

“She’s
perfect, straight A’s in all of her classes.” He wanted her to
have a fair chance. She had worked so hard. “She takes school very
seriously. She doesn’t deserve to be knocked down again. Missing
that trimester last year hurt her personally. She is eager to prove
herself. She would use a second chance wisely.”

The
Dean was impressed with how Scott spoke of Brianna. He thought of her
as a smart woman. Maybe he was the best thing for her. “I’ll see
what I can do, but she will move on normally, even if I have to test
her myself.”

Charles
smiled at his friend. “I knew you had it in you, Martin.”

“Hey,
what’s that supposed to mean? I have always had her best interests
at heart.” Martin and Charles did end up relaxing. They told Scott
about their old college days, and that they had both been interested
in Eva.

Scott
couldn’t believe that the Dean could be anything other than stuffy
and proper. He didn’t say that aloud. He was even having fun
talking to them. They were both lawyers. They gave him suggestions
about which classes he should take. He told them that he had just
sent off his application for Birmingham Law. Then he looked at his
watch. He wanted to see Brianna.

Once
he was gone, Charles leaned into his friend. “He is already
accepted.”

“What
did you do?”

“I
played golf.” He gave his friend an innocent look. “Don’t give
me that look. That is how we got in too. Lots of young men apply and
lots have the best of grades. I just made sure that he was one of the
ones who got their rightful place.”

“What
if it doesn’t work out between the two of them? She has yet to say
yes.” Martin kind of liked the idea that Brianna could still foil
all of their plans.

“He
saved her life. I owe him everything. Plus I like him, and Brianna is
drawn to him. He was able to wake her up out of a coma just by
holding her hand. I’ve watched them together. They are even the
talk of the town.”

“What?”

“They
went to the coffeehouse together once this summer. They apparently
acted like an old married couple. People ask us all the time when the
two of them are going to get married. Everybody but Brianna knows.
She must feel something for him. She watches him when she thinks that
no one is looking.”

“I
hope you’re right, or it will break his heart.”






Scott
knocked on her door. Her mother opened it and smiled at him, but she
looked dead tired. He saw the extra bed that had been made up in
Brianna’s room. He was guessing that Mrs. Banks was staying here.
“Did I wake you?”

“That’s
fine. I have to get something to eat anyway. Can you stay with her
until I get back?”

“Of
course.” He laid a hand on her shoulder.

“I’ll
hurry, but when she coughs, blood sometimes comes up too. She is
really weak.” Eva slowly walked away. She was dead on her feet, but
she needed to keep going for her daughter, so she would.

Scott
went to Brianna and kissed her on the forehead. This seemed like
routine already. He pulled up a chair and sat down and took her
little hand in his.

He
listened to her heavy breathing and worried about their later life
together. She would be sick a lot then too.

Did
it pay to spank her when her life was filled with so much pain
anyway? He thought back to how he felt as he waited for her to show
that one afternoon last spring. He wouldn’t be able to help
himself. If she endangered herself, he would take her in hand.

Scott
looked at her hand, picturing himself slipping a ring on her finger.
He gave himself a shake. He was acting like a little lovesick girl.
What was wrong with him? The problem was he had finally figured out
what he wanted to do with his life. He wanted to get started with it,
with her at his side.

She
started to cough and blood was spitting out of her mouth. He looked
around and saw a pile of paper towels. He opened one up and laid it
in front of her mouth. She grabbed onto his wrist and coughed into
the towel. First then did she glance up and see that he was the one
helping her.

He
saw the look in her eye. She was embarrassed again. “Hush, it’s
all right. I think you are doing really well. It’s okay. You don’t
have to be embarrassed. This isn’t even close to what Rebecca did
the first time she came home drunk from a party. I think she may have
had a bug too, but it was coming out of both ends with her, and it
had been her own fault.”

Brianna
smiled slightly so he continued to tell her the full story. “My
parents had gone away on a weekend vacation. They left me in charge.
To make a long story short my hand hurt like hell by the end of the
weekend.”

Brianna
shook a little as she laughed. No wonder Cathy had been so pleased to
see him getting it too. She had to cough again.

“Sit
up.” He wrapped an arm around her and helped her up to sitting. She
was even thinner than usual. She was gasping for breath.

He
still had his arm wrapped around her protectively. She settled down
then. “I’m sorry, Scott. I don’t do it on purpose.”

“I
know that, Brianna.” He sat down so he was facing her. “I’m not
mad at you.”

“My
timing is great again. At this rate, I’ll never finish school.”
She turned her head to the side and coughed.

“My
brave Brianna.” He looked at her full of pity.

Her
eyes lit up. “If you use the word trooper, I’ll hit you. It
wouldn’t hurt, but you would get the idea.”

“Brianna,
I just have to say that I think you are really being a good trooper.”
He laughed at her.

She
laughed too, but her hand swung out and hit his arm. It felt like a
love pat. He waited a few seconds before he spoke. “Ouch.” He
grinned at her.

They
both laughed until Brianna started in coughing again. He wrapped his
arm around her and held his hand over her mouth. He cleaned her up
and leaned her into his chest. “Everything is all right, Brianna.
I’ve got you.” He patted her back. He could feel her relaxing.
She was going to fall asleep on his chest again. He loved it when she
did that.

Charles
was watching them when Scott looked up. He wanted to jump away from
her, but her father shook his head. Charles sat down and picked up
the paper. Scott could hardly believe his luck. A normal father would
have wanted to shoot him.

That
was far from Charles Banks thoughts. He had come in in time to hear
them laughing together. He saw Scott jump to help her.

Charles
liked the boy. Scott loved his daughter, and he was good to her. What
more could he want? Brianna obviously loved him too.

Eva
was right; she was just too young yet. Brianna would probably realize
it soon too. He was already thinking of ways to push them together.





Chapter 4 – Passing The Test






Brianna
was nervous. She came back to school on the first day of finals. All
the other girls were nervous, and Brianna was just starting to study.

She
would be taking her finals verbally after everyone was gone. She hit
the books too. Her parents had flown home already. They had wanted to
wait, but her mother was now terribly sick too. It would be a very
sad Christmas this year. Her father was taking care of her mother,
and Scott had offered to drive her back home. Cathy’s parents had
sent her a plane ticket so she would be long gone too. It would just
be her and Scott on the floor. They would be arriving at home late on
Christmas Eve. Brianna was extremely thankful that she was being
given this chance.

Brianna
took a break and went to lunch with the other girls. One of the girls
had trouble sitting. Brianna knew that she was giving Scott a hard
time. He had to spank her often, and last night he had really gone at
her. 


Jessica
sighed loudly. “I really hate that pervert.” She looked over at
the disciplinarian’s table. “Me thinks that he likes to spank too
much. I mean seriously, you have to be a pervert to take a job like
this one. This is a whole school of perverts. The way he rubs my
behind while spanking. I will be telling my parents about this. I
hope that they will join me in filing a complaint about him at the
police station.” She dramatically looked off to the side as she
wiped a tear out of her eye.

Cathy
sat up straighter. “Don’t you dare. If you honestly believed that
he was a pervert, then you would behave, so he wouldn’t have to
spank you. But instead, you go out of your way to get into trouble. I
think you like it. You’re the pervert, not him. I’ll be glad to
tell your parents that when they arrive. Maybe you should be moved to
another floor.”

All
the other girls nodded. Jessica wasn’t at all popular on the floor.

Brianna
wanted to slap her. Scott really wasn’t like that. She had to
remember how he had held her and helped her while she was in the
hospital. Jessica had him pegged all wrong.






The
other girls were all waiting for Scott in the lounge. He was getting
the last of their grades. He came in and grabbed Cathy and whispered
something in her ear. She hurried to Brianna’s room. “Brianna,
the Dean wants to talk to you.”

“Why?”
She was hit with another coughing fit.

Everyone
could hear her coughing.

“Come
along quickly. We can’t keep him waiting.”

Brianna
got her coat and put her shoes on. She grabbed a bottle of water as
Cathy was pulling her out.

“Hurry
up.” Cathy was getting very impatient.

“Where’s
the fire?” Brianna looked in the lounge and saw everyone. “Oh,”
she sighed. Scott looked mad again. If he had a thick nose ring, he
could have passed for an angry bull. Brianna let Cathy pull her away.

Once
they were outside, Brianna turned to Cathy “Who?” she asked as
she coughed.

“He
hasn’t said yet, but Scott arranged for you to go into the Dean’s
warm office.”

Brianna
had been in there twice before. Once when she had tried to get out of
her first spanking, and the second time had been to drop off a gift
for Jennifer.

The
Dean was waiting for them and smiling. “Come along, girls. I made
hot chocolate for you.” He ushered them in and sat down in his soft
leather chairs. Brianna smiled at Cathy. She felt like she was
sinking. He brought them their hot chocolate and asked them about
their future plans. Cathy confessed that she wanted to be a nurse
like her mom.

“I
think you would make a great nurse.” Brianna could easily picture
her friend in that job. It suited her.

“Why
not become a doctor?” the Dean asked, worried that she didn’t
think that she could be more. He saw it as his job to help the young
women here see their potential and work to achieve what they could.

Cathy
tilted her head to the side and thought about it. “I think, I’d
rather be a nurse.”

“That’s
fine, Cathy. I’m glad that you have found a refuge at my school.
Have you heard anything from the young man who was bothering you?”

“He
was in my hometown this summer asking about me, but he never showed
up at my house.” Cathy gave a little shrug.

“Why
didn’t you tell me that?” Brianna was shocked.

“It
was after you got out of the hospital, and I didn’t want to stress
you.”

Brianna
looked stressed. She even had another coughing fit.

The
Dean stood up, but she stopped him with her hand. She pulled out her
water bottle and took a sip again and again whenever her coughing
would let her.

Once
she had settled down, the Dean sat down. He wished she could have a
normal life like the girl sitting next to her.

“Brianna,
what are your plans for the future?”

She
smiled too. “I want to study music. I’d really like that. I feel
happiest when I am playing the piano.”

“Have
you picked out a school that you would like to attend?”

“Samford
has a great music program, and it isn’t too far from home. I think
I would feel better being closer to home again.”

“Your
father gave me a call this afternoon. They have accepted you at
Samford.”

“Really?
Cathy, did you hear that?” Brianna hugged her best friend with joy.

“Of
course I did. You are so gifted. It is only right that you get a spot
there.”

“There
is only one draw back,” the Dean said. “I will have no one to sit
with at church anymore.” The Dean had enjoyed her presence here. It
hadn’t been an easy time in life for her, but she was facing the
difficulties. Just as elegantly as her mother always did. He could
remember being young and looking into eyes that were so similar to
the ones he was looking at right now. Poor Scott didn’t stand a
chance. She had him hook, line and sinker. And she didn’t even know
it.

“We
will enjoy the time we have left together.” Brianna said it with
such determination that he raised his mug as if it had been a toast.
They all smiled at each other.

The
Dean invited Brianna to eat with him here after everyone was gone. He
explained that the cafeteria would be closed, and that she and Scott
would be very welcome to join him.

The
phone rang, and the Dean answered. It was Scott, telling him that
they could come back.

After
he was finished, he sent them back to their dorm. He called out Merry
Christmas after them. They waved and left.






Brianna
gave Cathy a kiss and a hug goodbye. Scott was going to drive her to
the airport. Cathy felt grown-up flying for the first time and all
alone. She smiled from one ear to the other.

Brianna
had the entire floor all to herself. She studied hard in that time.
She didn’t want anything under a ‘B’ in anything.

Scott
heard her reading aloud. Brianna was working so hard, and it was late
afternoon. He knocked on her door frame. She rarely closed her door,
and it was open now too. “I just wanted to let you know that I’m
back from the airport.”

He
moved back to his own room where he called his parents and told them
that their grown up daughter was safely in the airplane on her way to
them. He showered and changed.






At
six, Scott knocked on Brianna’s door again. She opened it and
smiled at him. She was wearing a green dress again. Brianna looked
fantastic. Not as good as in the light olive dress, which had been
cut shorter but still fantastic. This dress was more for cold
weather.

He
gave her a slight bow and led her out of the dorms. They had been
invited to have dinner with the Dean. Scott was worried that the Dean
was up to something. He didn’t want anything to happen to her.

Brianna
had her arm wrapped around the arm that he had offered her to take.
Her hair was pinned up again. And she could feel the cold wind biting
at her neck.

Scott
noticed her shiver. He was glad once she was inside. He slowly led
her up the stairs to the Dean’s private office and living quarters.
They both looked at each other and said ‘hmm’ at the same time.
Whatever they were having it smelt wonderful.

Scott
pulled out a chair for Brianna and sat her down. They said their
hellos and complimented the wonderful smell. The Dean poured Scott
some wine, and he gave Brianna water. They practiced their skills at
short talk until the Dean was truly seated, and the cook brought in
the first course. It was a plate full of salad. Brianna would never
be able to finish it.

The
Dean watched both of them all night. They did have a way with each
other. They moved like clockwork. Each knowing what the other would
want. At one point Scott lifted his empty plate to Brianna, who
swapped it for her unfinished plate. Neither seemed to really notice
that they were doing it.

Brianna
was talking to Martin about the musical piece that she was working
on. Her eyes stayed on him, proving that they had done this whole
plate exchange before. Scott finished her food like he had done it a
thousand times before.

Martin
could see what her parents meant. They were a very cute couple.

He
continued to watch them throughout the meal. He asked them to come
back tomorrow evening. They were enjoying themselves so they both
agreed after looking at the other for permission.

Martin
laughed later on as he said goodbye to the young couple. Scott had
made sure Brianna was wrapped up tightly before they left.

Martin
just had to talk to someone so he called Charles and told him what he
had seen. They both laughed together. He asked about Eva. She was
starting to feel better, but Charles was now running a fever.

Martin
sent his love to Eva and wished that his friend would get well soon.






Scott
was present at Brianna’s test. He would be there for all of them.
That put extra pressure on her. Today she had three tests. The first
one was music.

The
teacher came in and started firing off questions. Brianna answered
them without blinking. The teacher stopped asking questions and asked
Brianna to play the piece she had prepared on the piano. Brianna sat
down and went right to work.

Scott
smiled at her. He had never heard her play something that she didn’t
sing along to. She was truly gifted. She would be at Samford next
year. He hoped he would get into the Law school of his choice. Being
in the same city as her would be very nice. Maybe they should all get
an apartment together. He could keep the girls in line, and he could
stay close to Brianna.

“Scott,
I’m finished. I got an ‘A’.” She waved her hand in front of
his face.

“That’s
great. Shall we move on to the next one?”

She
nodded nervously. The next one was astronomy. The planets all looked
the same to her. Earth and Saturn were the ones that she was good at.
The rest were more difficult.

The
teacher greeted them and asked her to sit down. He too fired
questions at Brianna, and she knew them all. When he started to show
her pictures, she got nervous. She made a couple of mistakes. The
teacher sat down and quietly added up her score. She turned to look
at Scott, and she shrugged a little.

Scott
smiled back, thinking that she was so cute.

The
teacher looked up and smiled. “You made it. An ‘A’.” Brianna
was pleased.

Scott
took her off to the next one. This one was German. Her teacher rose
and took her in his arms. He was saying something in German that
Scott couldn’t understand. Scott was getting nervous.

Brianna
beamed up at her teacher. He was telling her how glad he was that his
best student was feeling better. He wasn’t going to test her. She
got an ‘A’ because of all of her hard work from before she had
gotten sick. She told him about her previous two tests. He let go of
her and patted her on her shoulder, proud of her. He sent greetings
to her mother and wished her a Merry Christmas.

“Scott,
we can go now. I’m finished. An ‘A’ again.” She smiled at
him.

He
jumped up and took her hand. “What was that all about?”

“He
basically said if I could understand him, that I had passed. Then he
asked me to say hello to my mother.”

Scott
nodded. He didn’t like that the teacher had hugged her.






They
dined with the Dean in the evening, and Brianna told him about her
day. He was pleased that she was doing so well. They talked a little
later that night. Brianna was eager to get back to bed so she would
be rested in the morning for the last two tests. Tomorrow was
Christmas Eve. They would be leaving right after she finished. 







Scott
checked in on her. She was sleeping with her book still on her lap.
He closed it and set it aside. He gently gave her an evening kiss on
the forehead, and then he went to bed himself.






Brianna
had been able to make a repeat performance from yesterday. She got
straight A’s again. Scott was especially proud of her. The Dean had
been waiting to hear her results. He too was pleased.

Scott
had packed the car this morning while she was still studying. They
were ready to go home.

He
praised her, and they talked about this and that. Scott had just
asked her if she would be playing the piano tomorrow morning at
church.

“I
don’t know if I’m going. My parents are both sick.”

“I’ll
pick you up at 8:30. You can sit with my family.”

Brianna
thought about that. “All right, but I can’t stay too long because
I’ll have to check on them again.”

“Don’t
worry. I’ll take you home when you say.” Scott dreamed about
standing next to her in church when he saw something odd.

“Say,
is that smoke coming from my car?” He pulled to the side of the
road and popped the hood. He swiped his hand back and forth to get
rid of the smoke. It didn’t look better when the smoke was gone.

“Do
you think I bring you bad luck? Every time I sit in your car
something goes wrong.” Brianna leaned against the car on the side
pointing to the road. Her long hair was blowing in the wind.

“I
didn’t think of that until you said something. I’m pretty sure it
is your fault and not that the car is just really old.” He smiled
at her nicely as he looked under the hood. “Truthfully, I think we
need to be towed.” He pulled out his cell and called for help.

Several
cars stopped and offered to help. Mostly men who had seen Brianna
standing next to the car. Scott shook his head, thinking how silly
Brianna was for thinking that no one would be interested in her. He
would be fighting them off with a stick pretty soon.

Brianna
stood there with her eyes closed and looked into the sun. She smiled
as she did that. All the men who had stopped to help watched her.
Scott was just like them; he couldn’t look away from her either.
She was an especially beautiful woman. She would be a feather in any
man’s cap, but he wasn’t about to let it be just any man. No, she
would be his. He smiled thinking ‘I won’ as the other men looked
at her.

The
pick-up arrived just in time. If it had come any later, he would have
said something stupid to get the other men to stop looking at what he
considered his.

“I’ll
tow your car to town. So I can look under it. See what needs to be
done then.” Even the man towing them was watching Brianna. Scott
was starting to feel his jealous streak.





Chapter 5 – Improper






“It’s
Christmas Eve, mister. You should be glad that we even have the one
room.”

Scott
looked at Brianna. “I’ll sleep on the floor.”

She
smirked at him. She thought that was funny, but she hid it well.

“We’ll
take it.” He pulled out his wallet and paid for everything again.
Scott took the key and Brianna to their room, and they got settled
in. Brianna took her evening tablets as Scott flipped through the
channels.

“Do
you want to watch ‘It’s a Wonderful Life?’ It’s just
starting.”

“Sure.”
She cuddled up in bed under the blankets still fully clothed minus
her shoes. Scott sat at the foot of the bed and watched. He wanted to
get the moon for Brianna too just like the man in the movie.

“Scott,
I really don’t want you to sleep on the floor. I think we are both
grown up enough to share the bed without worrying what someone might
think. We would know that we didn’t do anything wrong.”

“Are
you sure?” Scott asked.

“Of
course, I am.”

He
shrugged his shoulders. This was an emergency, and she was basically
saying that she trusted him. He moved back on his side of the bed. He
took off his shoes and climbed in under the blankets too.

They
both sat there watching the movie with their hands on their own
sides.

When
the movie was over, and the bell had rung, Scott looked over at
Brianna. She had fallen asleep.

He
used the remote to turn off the TV. He snuggled in next to her. She
was right. They were adults who were tired. He fell asleep quickly.






Brianna
was slowly waking up and yawning. She was about to roll over when she
noticed that Scott had cuddled up to her in the night. She could hear
him deeply breathing behind her. He had somehow managed to find a
comfortable position. His hand was cupping her breast, and she could
feel him behind her.

She
wasn’t sure how to react. She knew that men’s penises were often
– erect in the morning, and that his hand was probably there, and
he most likely had no idea. He would be embarrassed if he knew. His
thing seemed to be getting even harder.

He
must like her body, or he was having a very nice dream, she thought.
Now was the time to act. She tried to move a little, but his arm was
really heavy. She solved the problem by rolling on her stomach.

Her
movement woke him.

He
woke up and looked around. Brianna rolled around the other way and
looked at him. She had a cat that ate the canary look to her.

“I
trust you slept well.”

He
gave her an odd look. “I slept just fine.”

“I
know. What were you dreaming about?”

“Did
I snore or something?”

“Not
really. Never mind anyway. Merry Christmas, Scott.”

He
looked over at her on her pillow, facing him. “Merry Christmas,
Brianna.”

This
was all he wanted for Christmas, pillow talk with Brianna. He thought
of this and that to say until he couldn’t avoid getting up.

When
he looked back, later in life, he would remember how beautiful she
looked first thing in the morning. He was glad for the time alone
with her.

Besides,
he hadn’t wanted her to see his morning erection. That would have
been embarrassing. Staying in bed talking gave him a moment to cool
down.

Scott
showered and got ready. He went to get his car while she showered.
Everything had been very innocent. He was proud of himself.






Scott
got them back on the road. He was in an especially good mood. Brianna
kept asking herself how she felt about the whole situation. Did he
know, or didn’t he? His mood was just too good, but it was
Christmastime. That was probably the reason for his good mood. It
wasn’t what Jessica had said. Scott wasn’t a pervert. It had been
an accident.

It
was just that she had never been touched by a man before, and she
wanted her husband to be the only one to ever touch her there.

Oh,
forget it, she thought to herself; no one was going to marry her
anyway. Plus she had heard that he was sleeping. He would have never
done that if he was awake. At least, she wouldn’t die completely
untouched. She laughed to herself.

“What’s
so funny?” Scott had been watching her out of the corner of his
eye. She had looked so sad and concentrated, but then she smiled. 


“Nothing.”
Her nothing came too fast.

“Come
on, tell me.”

“Trust
me, you don’t want to know.” She smirked and then looked away
again. She looked sad again after a while.

Scott
wracked his brain. She wasn’t like this yesterday. Had something
happened in the night that he didn’t know about? He just remembered
sleeping especially well. He had dreamed about her too but nothing
that bad. He dreamed that he was kissing her. Did he kiss her in his
sleep and wake her up?

He
worried about a whole list of things on the way home. They remained
quiet for the most part. Talking only when the silence became too
loud, the lack of noise unbearable.

He
dropped her off at her house. He had wanted to carry her bag in for,
but she sent him home to his family.

Her
parents were in bed when she came in. Her father was very sick, and
her mother, having once again to care for someone sick and not being
properly healed up herself, was just plain exhausted.

She
crawled into bed with her parents who wrapped their arms around her.
They both fell asleep again.

Brianna
stared at the ceiling. She was still scolding herself for making such
a big deal out of nothing. He had even touched her breasts before,
when he was saving her life. She let herself fall asleep again.






Scott
pulled Cathy to the side. “I want you to call Brianna and ask her
how the trip was. Something must have happened last night because she
hardly talked to me this morning.”

“Okay,
but you owe me.” Cathy went to the phone and dialed her number.

Brianna
heard the phone. She crawled carefully over her sleeping mother and
grabbed the phone and went out into the hall, clearing her throat
before she spoke. “Hello.”

“Brianna,
hi. It’s Cathy. I’m just calling to ask you how things went. Your
finals and the trip home.”

“He
told you to call, didn’t he?”

“Sure
did.” Cathy was laughing but still able to hide it from Brianna.

“And
he is standing right there?”

“Got
that right.” Cathy let a giggle go and then laid her hand over her
mouth it kept the rest of them in.

“Cathy,
I can’t tell you it would only embarrass him. Please the best thing
would be just to drop it.” Brianna felt like crying.

“Tell
me what he did.” Cathy was mad. Her eyes flashed fire at Scott, who
was going pale as he listened.

“Cathy,
my parents are both sick. I have to take care of them.”

“Did
you sleep at all last night? You sound so tired.”

“Don’t
worry about me. I just woke up a little too early this morning. It’s
no big deal. Just forget it. It would only embarrass me. Please just
drop it. Goodbye.”

“Goodbye,
Brianna.” Cathy turned to Scott and socked him as hard as he could.

Scott
ignored the blow. “What did she say? Tell me exactly what she
said.”

Their
father came in and shook his head. He mumbled something about Junior
High and left again.

“She
said it would embarrass you, and then she said it would embarrass
her. Think Scott what could you have done?”

“I
don’t know!” He stormed out and got in his car. He was pretty
sure he had done something slightly embarrassing like farting in the
night, or he had done something very indecent, like kissing and
touching. She even asked him what he had dreamed about. She had
laughed and smiled at him.






Scott
parked outside of her house. He looked up at her bedroom window as he
got out and straightened himself out.

Brianna
opened the door before he could ring the bell. “My parents are
sleeping.”

She
was still wearing her clothes from yesterday. She looked tired.

“Tell
me.”

“I
don’t know what you are talking about.” She was red in the face
from the beginning, but now she turned beet red.

“Look
me in the eye and say that.”

That
was something she would probably never be able to do again.

“Look,
Scott, you are truly making a mountain out of a mole hill. My parents
are sleeping, and I wanted to use this chance to cook them something
to eat.”

“Fine,
I’ll help you.” He charged past her and wiped his feet on the rug
and went into the kitchen. He had his hands folded over his chest,
and he was scowling.

She
followed him in and washed her hands. He copied her, and she started
in making a broth for her parents. She gave him a carrot to chop up,
but otherwise, she ignored him.

When
he couldn’t take the silence anymore, he turned to her. “Did I
kiss you or something?”

The
correct answer to that question would be ‘or something.’ “No
you didn’t kiss me.” But he had before. It was Christmas Day why
wasn’t he at home with his family? He didn’t like her, did he?

“Did
I fart or something like that?”

“No,
you didn’t.” Her eyes widened. “Did I?”

He
laughed, “No. I just remember you fell asleep, and I turned the TV
off, and then we woke up. Right now I’m envisioning all kinds of
rude things that I may have done.”

Brianna
covered her mouth and sat down on the floor. She just couldn’t stop
laughing. Her side started to hurt. He really had no idea. She tried
to laugh as quietly as she could so her father wouldn’t come down.
She guessed that much strength he did have.

Scott
sat down on the floor and stared at her. “Please, tell me.”

He
still looked so worried, making her laugh all the more. If he didn’t
know, then it was okay.

“Brianna,
tell me, or I will take you over my knees.”

At
first, her eyes widened. She had stopped laughing right away. “But
you can’t. I’m at home. I should be safe from you here.” A tear
trickled down her face.

“You’re
right. I’m sorry.” He stood up and moved away from her. “I
obviously did something very ungentlemanly. Whatever it was I’m
sorry. Please accept my apologies.”

“Of
course.” She slowly stood careful to keep her backside away from
him.

“I’m
really sorry. I won’t bother you again.” He looked so sad and
disappointed.

“No,
Scott, wait. I’ll tell you. Just don’t be mad at me.”

“I
did something wrong, and you are worried that I will be mad at you?”
He turned only his head to look back at her.

“I
wasn’t sure if you were awake or not, but the show here was pretty
convincing. You – cuddled up on me while you slept. It was really
nothing. I shouldn’t have – Never mind, but then you were in such
a good mood this morning that my mind began to wonder.”

Scott
let that sink in. He closed his eyes and pictured himself cuddling up
on Brianna. If she had been facing towards him it would have been a
hug and not something that she would have mentioned, but if she had
been facing away from him then – “Brianna, where were my hands?”
He turned to look at her blushed three shades of red.

“Umm
well, one seemed to be over your head, and the other arm was wrapped
around me.”

“Good
now we know where my arms were, where was my hand?”

She
turned away from him.

“I
didn’t,” he said in shocked disbelief. “I did, didn’t I? I’m
really sorry. It wasn’t on purpose. I feel like such a heel. Please
forgive me. I knew I should have slept on the floor.”

“You
know what they say, no blood, no foul. Forget it. I know you weren’t
trying to make a pass at me, and it was honestly nothing. I even
thought it was kind of funny this morning, but then I started to
wonder if you were really asleep. This is all my fault. An overactive
imagination on my part. I was being ridiculous. I really am sorry.”

“No,
it is me who should be sorry not you. I’m truly sorry.” He
hurried out and left.





Chapter 6 – Not A Good Friend






Brianna
hadn’t seen Scott since Christmas Day. She was hiding in her room.
Her parents had stopped by his room to thank him for driving her home
when they brought her back to college.

She
even laughed at herself because she listened by the door to hear if
he was in the hall before she quickly ran to the bathroom. Of course,
she was being an idiot, but she wasn’t looking forward to her
Friday night visits either.

Then
she heard the dreaded knock. She had already decided to beg him for
forgiveness. She had been the one making a mountain out of a
molehill. But when she opened the door, Cathy was standing there.

“Hi,
I haven’t seen you in a while,” Cathy chirped.

“Hello,
Cathy.” Brianna looked around to make sure that he wasn’t around
before her eyes focused back on Cathy.

“May
I come in,” she whispered.

“Sure.”
Brianna stepped aside to let her friend in.

“Here
is your schedule. He said, no stress with expectations. You two
aren’t talking, I take it?”

“I
said I was sorry, and I really meant it. But I don’t know what to
do. I was being so childish. It isn’t like he was even the first.
Truthfully, lots of men have touch me there. It is honestly no big
deal, but he is embarrassed.”

“Where
did he touch you?” she continued to whisper.

“He
was asleep, and he didn’t even know it.”

“Where?”
Cathy asked wide-eyed.

“When
I woke up he had – He was sleeping, mind you. He had his arm around
me and his hand was –” She pointed to her breasts.

Cathy
burst out laughing.

“Don’t
laugh. I laughed too, and now he won’t even talk to me.” Brianna
shrugged her shoulders, frowning. She wasn’t about to admit to her
friend that she had hoped that maybe he liked her. “He feels very
ungentlemanly now.”

“He
even told me that as long as you don’t screw up, he will stay away
on Fridays too. He also said that if you want to move to another
floor, or if you want to move in with the Dean, then you can. He will
do the explaining if need be.”

“Like
they wouldn’t ask me too.” Brianna rolled her eyes. “I’m fine
here. I’m so sorry. I should have just kept my mouth shut. You are
between a rock and a hard place, Cathy. I’m genuinely sorry about
this.”

“That’s
all right.” Cathy got up and moved to the door. She thought about
telling Brianna that her brother was in love with her. Cathy wondered
if that would make things better or worse. She left saying nothing.

Of
course he didn’t want her, men’s bodies just reacted differently.
He was probably even dreaming about some movie star while he held her
breast. That was why his body had swelled down there.

There
were so many girls at school, it wouldn’t be probable for him to
want the scarred up one.

He
was the only guy she knew. She just didn’t have the experience.
Just because she didn’t know anyone else didn’t mean that she
couldn’t find someone at college.

A
nice guy from back home. That’s what she needed.






Cathy
knocked on Scott’s door. He pulled her in. “What did she say?”

“Mostly
that she is sorry. She doesn’t want to move out, and that she had
been very childish. She blames herself.”

Scott
rolled his eyes, dismissing the thought.

Cathy
smiled then, “She also said that you weren’t even the first to
touch her there. Lots of guys had touched her there already. It was
no big deal.”

“Did
she say where?” His fists were clenched just thinking about lots of
other guys touching her.

Cathy
pointed at her own breasts.

“Thank
God. I was so worried that my hand had wandered further south.”

Cathy
raised an eyebrow as she looked at him.

“What
other guys?”

“I’m
guessing doctors? Chill, Scott,” she said, staring at his clenched
fists.

“Yes,
of course. The thought was just driving me nuts.”

“Maybe
it is time to tell her.”

“No,
then she will end up on someone else’s floor, and she will do
something and get into trouble and then – I want her under my
protection.”






They
avoided each other very successfully. The only time they saw each
other was in the cafeteria. Scott would stare over at their table and
watch Brianna, but she was able to resist the urge to look at him.
Her grades were perfect, and she always showed up on time. She didn’t
cause him any problems. Her health was great. They had no need to
talk to each other.

Brianna
felt guilty that she had said anything at all. She wished with all of
her heart that she could go back in time and take it back. She felt
like such an outsider. Like her presence disgusted him. She was so
ashamed of herself.

Scott
still couldn’t believe that he had done that to her. How would she
ever be able to see him as a mature partner when he did things like
that?






Before
Brianna knew it, it was the end of the trimester. She had managed not
to talk to Scott at all this year. Or had he managed not to talk to
her, she wondered. 


Brianna
was sitting in the lounge with the others waiting for their results.
She wasn’t that nervous. She figured a ‘B’ would be the lowest
she would get. In face, she had enjoyed her classes.

Scott
came in and smiled at them. That meant that no one was in trouble.
They all sighed relieved. Brianna had looked away before he could
meet her eye. “You all met your expectations. Enjoy your long
weekend. I’ll speak with each of you in your rooms.”

Brianna
went to her room and brushed her teeth and washed her face. She
changed into her pajamas. Because she was a bit chilly, she decided
to lay down before Cathy arrived with her report card. She heard the
knock and called out ‘come in.’

Brianna
was writing her parents an e-mail as she laid in her bed on top of
her electric blanket, balancing her laptop on her knees. She didn’t
look up to say ‘hi’ to Cathy. Her first notion that it wasn’t
Cathy was when she heard the desk chair moving. She gasped and looked
up. It was Scott.

“Hello,
Brianna, how have you been?” He was fighting against his own
embarrassment. He had thought that it would get better with time, but
it had only gotten worse.

Brianna
moved so she was sitting up. She was wearing a pajama with a V-neck
top. She knew that her scar was visible with this pajama, but if she
covered it up, he would think that she was over sensitive about what
had happened. So she sat there with her dilemma and did nothing.

She
finally remembered to answer him. “I’m fine – and you?”

“I’m
fine, thanks. Here is your report card, straight A’s as always.”
He jumped to his feet.

He
was having a lot of trouble not looking at her breasts. Her scar was
acting like an arrow pointing them out. He had a picture in his head
of him ripping her blouse open. His picture was fading and changing
back to the reality of her being disgusted with him to the fantasy
that it was becoming. He remembered what her breast had looked like.
They were beautiful. “Enjoy the weekend.” Then he was gone.

“That
went well,” Brianna said to herself sarcastic after he had left.






Brianna
and Cathy hadn’t been spending that much time together lately
because of studying for finals. Brianna went to her room to see if
she wanted to do something today. She knocked, and then she heard the
voices. Scott was in there with her.

Cathy
opened the door a crack and smiled at her. “I need a moment. I’ll
stop by in a bit.”

Brianna
nodded and turned away. She regretted her behavior from that day so
much.

She
went into the bathroom and washed her face.

Why
hadn’t she just kept that tiny bit of information to herself? So he
touched her while she slept. Big deal.

A
couple of other girls were talking in the bathroom. They had gotten
permission from Scott to go into town.

“Do
you mind if I join you?” Brianna asked.

“Not
at all, the more the merrier.”

“I
have to let Scott know, where I am.”

“I’ll
tell him. I hurt my ankle last week playing tennis. I have to stay,”
Stephanie told her. 


Brianna
wrote a note for Cathy and stuck it on her door. She grabbed her
purse and left with the others.

They
all enjoyed the sun as they walked slowly into town. Brianna was
already starting to play with the idea of coming back late so he
would have to punish her. Then she probably wouldn’t feel so guilty
anymore, and he would have to talk to her. The girls went their
separate ways.

Brianna
went to the bookstore and asked for sheet music. She sat down at a
table and started going through the boxes they had there. She found
the song that she had been looking for right away. Even a couple
others that she wanted. She paid for them and told another girl that
she was going back to the dorms.

She
went right to the music room and played the song that meant so much
to her. It was an older song, but she had heard it on the radio once,
and she felt that it fit to her too. It was about a father visiting
his son, who was dying from AIDS. The father had accepted his son
just the way he was. She remembered feeling jealous as she heard it.
She had looked up the song and sang along, but now she could play it
whenever she wanted. The theme was an ever-present one for her,
dying.

Who
would be there for her when it was her time? It was clear that she
wouldn’t live to a ripe old age. 


She
kept an eye on the clock. She still wasn’t sure if she wanted to
get into trouble or not. If she did, then it would be better to get
into trouble for a lesser crime. Him not knowing where she was had
made him so mad. It would be a repeated offense if she did it again.
That would mean that he would really let her have it.

She
cleaned up and went to supper. She had missed lunch. That meant she
had missed her tablets too. She even had extras in her purse. If it
somehow came out, she would lie and say that she had taken those. Her
heart was racing not because of lack of pills but for fear of being
caught.

She
ate with the others. Cathy wasn’t there. Was she mad? She wanted to
hurry back and talk to her.

Scott
was in the lounge talking to one of the girls about her possibilities
of going on to another school after graduating from here.

Brianna
quietly walked past them and dropped her stuff off in her own room,
and then she went to Cathy’s door. She knocked and got no answer.
She went back to her room and listened to some music, leaving her
door open, and so she could see Cathy when she did come back.

Cathy
still wasn’t there. She didn’t come back on time.

Brianna
didn’t want to point this out to Scott, but she was worrying. She
knocked on a couple of doors and asked everyone in quiet whispers if
they had seen her. No one had. She pulled her nerve together and went
to Scott’s room. Cathy was already an hour late.

She
knocked softly. He too had his door open. She glanced around in case
Cathy was there. He looked up at her surprised. He raised an eyebrow,
but he didn’t say anything.

Scott
was still trying to decide what to do about her leaving without
getting his permission, but with the way things stood in between
them, it would have been too hard for her to face him. He blamed
himself. She was so sweet and innocent, that needed to be protected
as long as possible.

“Hello,
Scott. I was just wondering if you knew where Cathy was.”

“I
don’t know. I haven’t seen her since she followed you into town.”

Brianna
shook her head. “I wasn’t in town all that long. I went to the
bookstore and bought some music, and then I came back here to the
music rooms. I didn’t see her at all, and she wasn’t at supper.
I’m worried.”

He
jumped up and ran past her. “Attention everyone,” he called out
loudly. “We’re looking for Cathy. Did anyone see her in town
today?”

He
unlocked her room and went in. She wasn’t there.

No
one had seen her.

He
pulled out his cell and called the police. Then he called the Dean to
babysit. He was gone in a flash.

“If
only I had waited for her.” Brianna was rocked with guilt. “She
would have waited for me.”






Scott
got in his car and drove around town looking for Cathy. In his heart,
he already knew what had happened. He kept his eyes on the sidewalks.
She wasn’t just late, something had happened. He drove slowly with
his eyes open. His heart was beating so loudly.

He
drove by the park and saw her sitting on a bench. She was crying. He
was so relieved to see her. Thank god Brianna had told him. He would
have to thank her later.

He
parked and ran to her. “Cathy, tell me what happened.” He looked
at her bruised face. She had been beaten badly. He was already
dialing the police when he heard something behind him. He gave Cathy
the phone and nodded at her, wanting her to call the police while he
kept this guy busy.

“Get
away from my girlfriend. She’s mine.”

“I
wasn’t going to hurt her. She is my baby sister.” Scott kept his
eye on her.

“Are
you the brother that told her to stay away from me last year over
Christmas vacation. You even spanked her. How dare you stick your
nose in our business?”

“I
worry about her. Why don’t you calm down, and we can talk about a
few things?” Scott was holding his hands in front of him trying to
calm down the obviously drunk man.

“I
don’t want to talk to you. I want to talk to her. That bitch has
got it coming. She just won’t listen to me.”

“I
understand. She has a big problem listening. Tell me what she did,
and I can talk to her. We may even have to inform my parents. They
could set her straight for you too.” Scott felt that this acting
would be the only way to calm him down. He needed to stay in between
him and Cathy.

“Would
they do that?” He looked interested.

“Of
course. I have three sisters, and this is the one that gives me the
most problems. I am constantly looking after her, like right now. She
should be at school, but no, I have to drive all over town and look
for her.” Scott shook his head, like he was disappointed in her. He
could hear her talking softly to the police. “A woman just has to
learn her place, especially a southern woman. If they don’t, they
disgrace themselves and their loved ones. Tell me what she did this
time.”

“She
won’t stay put. She should have stayed at school with me. Now we
both can’t go. The bitch messed up my whole life.” He tried to
charge at Cathy again who shrieked.

Scott
plowed into him, sending him flying.

He
had so much alcohol in him that he jumped right back to his feet.
Hardly feeling the pain. He went for Scott again. Fists were flying,
and Cathy screamed for help.

“Let
me at her, let me at that bitch.” He kicked and hit at Scott. Scott
brought his fist up and got him in the jaw. He fell to the ground
just as the police arrived. Scott backed away from him, holding his
hands up high.

The
police handcuffed Scott and put him in a car. “My sister, make sure
my sister gets to the hospital,” he called out. Paramedics were
already taking care of her. Others were taking care of her
ex-boyfriend.

The
police dragged them all to the station. Cathy leaned on Scott’s
chest and cried. Someone opened his handcuffs, and he wrapped his
arms around her and held her tightly.

Cathy
was forced to tell the police what had happened. Her ex-boyfriend
spotted her as soon as she came out of school. She noticed him and
tried to go back, but he grabbed her and pulled her into his car.

He
parked the car in the woods where he scolded her for a long time, and
then he beat her. He had wanted to rape her, but she kicked him in
the groin so often that he couldn’t. She ran back to town, but she
just couldn’t run anymore. He had hurt her leg.

She
decided to sit down and wait for her brother. She was sure that he
would come.

Scott
insisted that she be brought to the hospital. He went with her to the
hospital after they had both finished giving their statements. Cathy
was very clear. She wanted to press charges. Scott was very proud of
her. He called their parents and then the Dean and explained what had
happened. He told the Dean that he would be staying with his sister.






Scott
returned to the floor. He figured that the truth was out now. The
Dean had babysat again. Everyone would have been told that Cathy was
his sister. He started to worry that the others would shut her out
because they knew that. She didn’t need any extra grief.

He
passed by Brianna’s door, which was open on the way to his own
room. He peeked in and saw that she was in there. One less thing to
worry about.

“Scott,
you’re back. How is Cathy?” Gretchen asked him.

Brianna
heard her Gretchen saying Scott’s name and flew to the door.

“She
will be just fine. Back in time for classes and everything. I’ll
tell her you asked about her.” He moved on down the hall, not
wanting to talk about it. He went into his room and sat down at his
desk.

Brianna
followed him. She knocked on his door frame. He turned and saw her
standing there. The girl he had been trying so hard to avoid for such
a long time.

Brianna
was very upset with herself. “I’m so sorry. It was all my fault
if I would have just waited for her. Please tell her how sorry I am.”

“Brianna,”
he sighed. “It wasn’t your fault.”

“Of
course it was. If only I had waited, then she wouldn’t have been
alone like that. She only went because of me. I am clearly the one to
blame.”

“He
was waiting for her. He would have gotten to her one way or the
other.”

“I
could have gotten help.”

“Stop
it,” Scott yelled. He seriously didn’t need this. He calmed
himself down before he spoke further, pinching the bridge of his nose
like he had a headache. “If you had been with her, he would have
hurt you too. You didn’t do anything wrong. I need a moment to
myself, please leave me alone.”

Brianna
nodded and turned to leave. “I bet Cathy doesn’t see it that
way.”

“No
one is blaming you, Brianna,” he called after her.

Brianna
nodded as she left. She went back to her room and closed the door.
She knew that if Cathy hadn’t been alone, that she wouldn’t have
gotten beaten up to the point that she had to go to the hospital.
What she had done was unforgivable.

Brianna
snuck out of the floor and went to see the Dean, telling him what she
had done. He told her the same thing that Scott had. He even let her
call Cathy with his phone. Cathy didn’t want to hear about anything
being Brianna’s fault either. She told her that she was fine, but
that she had sprained her ankle. She would be back tomorrow. They
could talk then.

“Sir,
could I call my dad?” She knew that he would blame her. Maybe even
enough to punish her. She needed that to help her clean her slate.
The Dean nodded and left his office.

“Hello,
Daddy, here is Brianna.”

“How
are you feeling, sweetheart? Is everything okay?”

“No,
it isn’t. I did something really terrible. It’s all my fault.”

“What
did you do?” His voice turned from concerned to very serious. She
had his complete attention.

“Did
you hear about what happened to Cathy?”

“Yes,
we did, but that wasn’t your fault.” His voice was back to
sounding concerned.

“Yes,
it is. I went to town with the other girls, and I didn’t wait the
five minutes to go with her. She would have waited for me, but I
couldn’t do it for her.”

“Of
all the stupid things I’ve heard you say in your life, I think that
takes the cake. If you had waited for her, then there would just be
two girls laying in the hospital instead of one. He might have killed
you.”

“Dad,
my place was at her side. She has always been there for me.”

“Darling,
maybe it was your instinct warning you. Honey, I don’t even want to
hear you thinking about being by that madman. Trust me, you would
have been no match for him. He would have just hurt you too.” He
paused like he was thinking about something. “Where are you calling
from?”

“The
Dean’s office,” she answered meekly.

“Scott
thought your problem was stupid too, right?”

“I
– Well, I guess so.”

“Get
Martin on the phone. Goodbye, sweetheart.”

“Goodbye,
Dad.”

Brianna
went out in the hall and waved for the Dean. “He wants to talk to
you.”

The
Dean smiled at her, and then he laid a hand on her back pushing her
gently in with him. “What can I do for you Charles? – I see –
I’ll talk to her. Give my love to Eva. Goodbye.”

Brianna
got another talking too. No one was taking her seriously.






Cathy
returned the next day. She had a huge smile on her face because she
finally felt free of her ex-boyfriend. “He’s in a Texas jail. It
will be forever before they let him out,” she told Brianna
excitedly.

“I’m
happy he can’t bother you anymore, but I still feel very badly
about not waiting for you,” Brianna confessed.

“What,
no. I’m glad you weren’t there. He was as drunk as a skunk. God
only knows what he would have done to you.” she saw that her words
were having no effect on her friend’s guilt. She laid her hands on
her shoulders. “Brianna, please, I understand that you just wanted
to get away from Scott.”

“I
think I should just talk to Scott and clear the air. This is even
hurting the people around us.”

“That’s
a good idea. Have a nice long talk with Scott.” Cathy hoped that
they would each confess that they liked the other one. She had seen
Brianna’s eyes watching her brother too. They were both attracted
to each other.






Brianna
had brushed her hair about eight times already. She was sitting on
her bed and waiting for Scott to show up with her new schedule. Cathy
had agreed to say that she was tired, so he would have to bring it
himself. Brianna had nervously brushed her teeth a couple of times
too.

The
floor meeting had ended over an hour ago. She got up to look into the
mirror once again. She wanted to make sure that she had completely
removed the toothpaste from her mouth and teeth.

Brianna
looked over her room. It was as neat as a pin. He had given a little
lecture at the meeting about room cleanliness. She waited and waited,
but he didn’t come. Her eyes would droop shut, and her head would
sink forward. She would then awake with a start, telling herself that
he would be here any second now. 


Brianna
kept nodding off, but she fought against it. She tried to hear if he
was spanking someone, but then she couldn’t hear anything. Her eyes
darted to the clock every few seconds.

She
would look at it several times before a minute would change to the
next one.

It
was eleven at night. This was weird. She peeked out into the hall. It
was dark and quiet.

Had
he forgotten her?

She
quietly tiptoed down the hall to his room.

It
was clear that he had. So much for her crush liking her back. She
knocked softly on his door. Soft enough that he wouldn’t hear her
if he was sleeping, she thought.

He
opened the door and squinted at the light. She stared at his chest.
It was bare. She had never seen him half dressed before, and it was
hard for her to look away.

“What’s
wrong?” Scott asked.

“You
forgot me,” she said lamely. Tears pricked her eyes at how true her
words were.

Scott
saw her tears and felt like such a jerk. He hadn’t forgotten her.
He had purposely tried to avoid her. Had she been waiting up all this
time? It was a quarter after eleven now.

He
left her standing there and went to his desk and got her schedule.
“Sorry, here you go. Again it’s better without expectations. Good
night.” He closed his door, no longer able to look into her watery
eyes.

Brianna
stood where she was a little shocked. She had to take a sharp breath
not to cry right there on the spot. She felt like he had slapped her.
He must really hate her. He blamed her too. 


She
hurried back to her room before her tears spilled over, locking
herself in and crying on her bed. She scolded herself for going to
his room and bugging him and for believing that he had maybe like her
and had touched her on purpose.

Most
likely she should be thankful that she got touched that way. No other
man would ever do it again. She would die an old maid. She should be
thankful that she had one sexual memory. Her first and last. She
cried for hours.

Scott
couldn’t believe how rude he had been to her. She had waited and
waited for him, and he was an ass for not showing up. And then she
shows up, and he practically slams the door in her face.

He
wanted to go and apologize.

Maybe
he should just tell her the truth. He fished the top half of his
pajamas out of the drawer and went to her room.

He
heard the crying a few doors before he reached her room. She sounded
heart broken. He was the one causing her that pain.

Scott
went back to his room and laid down. He could still hear her crying
in his head.

He
decided to tell her an hour later, but when he stood in front of her
door, she was still crying, and he chickened out again.






Brianna
was extremely tired the next morning. Her eyes were puffy from
crying. She used some of the cream around her eyes that they usually
used for their backsides after a spanking. She didn’t look much
better.

Her
mouth fell into a frown as she looked at herself. She told herself
that she would just have to keep her head down low.

Cathy
was waiting for her outside of her room. She latched onto Brianna,
and they went to breakfast. Cathy had a sprained ankle. Brianna was
more than happy to carry her books for her. Cathy asked her in a
whispered what had happened when Scott came by. Brianna told her he
gave her the new schedule, and that was it. She left out so much.

Cathy
looked disappointed. This must be very hard on her, Brianna thought.
Her best friend and her brother didn’t like each other, so she
couldn’t relax with them. Well, Brianna used to like him. He just
couldn’t stand her, and then he saved her life, and then he moved
funny in his sleep, and she made a big deal about it proving what a
baby she was, and he couldn’t stand her again.

She
wondered if he wished that he hadn’t save her? Tears pricked her
eyes again. She wanted to get them under control before anyone
noticed.

Brianna
hadn’t needed to worry; everyone was staring at Cathy. If they
noticed her eyes, then they would have thought that she was crying
for her friend, who still looked very beaten up despite the smile on
her face.

Brianna
even forgot her own silly nonsense with Scott and just concentrated
on Cathy.






Brianna
managed to avoid Scott very well. It was almost like he was trying to
avoid her too. Which was silly because he probably didn’t think
twice about her other than it was cool to have saved her life, and
that she was his baby sister’s friend.

She
was so easily forgotten.

Of
course, it had been an accident that he had forgotten her, and she
was stupid enough to bug him that late at night anyway. It could have
happened to anyone. She was the idiot that felt the need to point out
his mistake after eleven in the evening. It was only natural that he
wouldn’t be in a good mood.

She
was just too sensitive. Especially after what she had accused him of
doing. That must be how he saw it.

Who
wouldn’t avoid someone like that?

Next
thing she would start telling people that the sky was falling.

She
concentrated on her homework, but after two weeks of him not showing
on Friday nights, an idea started to take seed in her head. Maybe if
her grades slipped, in this very last trimester, after already being
accepted to the next college of her choice, maybe he would stop by.
He might even spank her, and she could pretend that it was for
leaving her friend in a lurch.

The
seed of that idea started to grow. Could she do something like that?
She had never gotten in trouble on purpose before.

Brianna
was starting to get obsessed with the idea of getting into trouble.
She would sit in class and think about that instead about what was
being said. German seemed to be the only class that she was doing
well in at the moment. But try as she may she always got a ‘B’
and never a ‘C.’

Still,
Scott must be getting reports. Maybe this week he would actually stop
by and see her?





Chapter 7 – Guilty as Sin






“Hello.”

“Scott,
here is Charles Banks.”

“Oh,
hello, sir.”

“I’m
calling because I got a call from the Dean. It seems that my daughter
isn’t doing very well in most of her subjects lately.”

“Yes,
sir. I have noticed that too.” Scott’s heart was beating so loud.

“Can
you tell me why that is?” Mr. Banks sounded very mad.

Not
really, Scott thought. He hadn’t spoken too or hardly seen her
since that late evening when she showed up at his door. He just
peeked over at her in the school cafeteria, feeling like a high
school kid once again. “Her grades are still within her
expectations,” he offered lamely.

“Really?
And what exactly are her expectations?”

“The
Dean decided that she didn’t need any because she has always been
the best of all the girls.”

“I
see. Well she isn’t the best anymore. I think it is time to give
her some expectations. Or is she having health problems that I don’t
know about?”

Damned
if I know, Scott thought. He was worried. He hadn’t thought about
that. What if she needed help, and no one had been checking on her?

She
wouldn’t want to knock on his door. She would expect him to send
her away again.

“Sir,
I will have a sit down talk with her yet today. I’ll call you
afterwards.”

“Scott,
I want you to nip this in the bud. I don’t care how.”

“I’ll
take care of it. You can depend on me.”

“I
already do. Goodbye, son.”

“Goodbye,
sir,” Scott answered. They hung up, and Scott fell back into his
chair.

It
was Saturday afternoon, and he had skipped Brianna’s room again
last night. Just like the weeks before. He knew that she wasn’t
doing as well as usual, and that she had been daydreaming in her
classes, but she hated him, and she had every right to hate him.

Who
was he to go to her and tell her she wasn’t being good?

He
decided to get it over with. He walked down the hall that was a
little too noisy. The noise lessened as he passed by. He knocked on
Brianna’s door. She didn’t answer. He knocked again and then
fished out his master key. He was scared that he would find her dead,
laying on the floor. Her room was empty. He sighed relieved.

He
went to his sister’s room. “Do you know where Brianna is?”

“She
is in the music room at this time,” Cathy answered him. “Why?”
she asked as innocently as she could with a huge smile on her face.

“That’s
none of your business.”

“Of
course,” she smiled. She went back to studying.

Cathy
wondered if she should just tell Brianna. This whole cat and mouse
thing was getting on her nerves. She had been observing Brianna
watching Scott lately. She would get all red and peek over her
shoulder and then turn back quickly. That must be what a normal coed
high school would have been like.






Scott
wasn’t sure what to do. Should he go and find her? She had probably
been in her room last night, waiting for him. No, this was her time
to do what she wanted. He couldn’t just burst into the music rooms
and discuss her grades there.

He
went back to his room and waited while watching the clock. What if
she really wasn’t feeling well?

Maybe
it would be best to mosey over and just check on her. No, he wouldn’t
do that. He had a responsibility here too. She wasn’t his only
problem. She wasn’t even the only one whose grades were suffering.
If he went looking for her, he might as well admit that he was
hopelessly in love with her. He could tattoo it on his forehead.

The
problem was he missed her, a lot. He missed looking into her eyes and
talking to her. He didn’t just love her he also liked her. She was
nice and so easy to talk to when he was acting normal. Why was it so
hard for him to act normal when she was around?

He
wanted to make a good impression on her. She should be proud to be
his girlfriend when he finally asked her. Would she be?

He
checked on her again and again. The clock was ticking away. Five
minutes to curfew. He stood outside of her door, waiting. He had
knocked and unlocked the door to check on her several times.

Scott
looked at his watch every ten seconds.

Six
o’clock, still no Brianna. He was pacing in front of her door.
Should he call the Dean and maybe arrange a search party? Should he
call the hospital? They would have called him if something had
happened, right?

Maybe
he should get her one of those bracelets that informed people about
her condition. He could have his cell number engraved on it.

Brianna
walked in the door and saw him right away. He looked like he wanted
to kill her personally. She took a step back. She honestly considered
running for it.

“Where
have you been?” He walked closer to her. His hands were balled into
fists.

“I
was in the music room, like always.”

“Don’t
get smart with me.”

“I
wasn’t. I’m not even late. I don’t understand what the problem
is.”

He
turned bright red and lifted his watch up to her face. It showed that
she was one minute too late.

She
looked at her own wrist. Her watch showed that it was two minutes
before six. She smiled at him and showed him her watch.

“Do
you think this is a joke?”

“No,
but truthfully, I don’t understand why you would pounce on me like
this the second I came back.” She used her hand and waved it at
him.

“You
don’t have any idea why I would be waiting for you? None at all?”

“Scott,
everyone is listening. I wasn’t late. What are you doing?” she
whispered to him so that he could save face.

It
didn’t work he got even more mad. He grabbed her by her arm and
brought her to her room. All the doors on the floor closed as he came
nearer. He guided Brianna into her room and locked the door behind
them. “I decide if you are late or not.”

“I
wasn’t late.” She stared back at him completely surprised by his
audacity. “Besides, what do you care? You haven’t talked to me at
all this trimester or at all this year. Why today?”

Scott
watched the fire in her eyes. He had to fight with himself not to
pull her close and kiss her. Something about fighting with her was
really turning him on. He better wrap things up in here quickly.

“I
wanted to talk to you about your grades.” He pulled out her desk
chair and sat down, hoping that she wouldn’t notice the bulge that
was forming. He just couldn’t be near her without his body reacting
to their closeness.

“Really?
Again I sat in my room waiting for you last night, and you didn’t
come. Just like practically every other Friday this year. I wait. No
show. Sometimes Cathy comes, but usually I just give up around ten
and go to sleep like a normal person.” She didn’t sit down but
stood by her desk unpacking her sheet music, and her empty water
bottle.

“Brianna,
will you please sit down,” he asked her as politely as he could.

That
got her attention. She looked at the back of his head and scowled at
him. “Why now? Why are you here now?” Her tone even sounded mean
to herself.

Her
words hurt, mostly because they were true. He had been avoiding her,
and he had hurt her so much already. “I got a phone call from your
father.”

“Oh.”
She moved around to her bed and sat down across from him. “Are my
parents okay?”

“No,
they aren’t. Your father sounded like he was about to have a heart
attack. The Dean called him and informed him about your grades. He is
fit to be tied.”

“Oh
that.” She had done it on purpose, but then she hadn’t. She just
couldn’t concentrate.

Now
she was biting her lower lip as she thought about the reasons behind
her bad grades. Guilt was first and foremost for not waiting for
Cathy. Hurt, that was there too because Scott hated her. And with all
that in her head she hadn’t been able to concentrate.

Maybe
if Scott did punish her, then she would be able to concentrate. She
got up and went to his right side.

Scott
just stared up at her. The last place he wanted her just now was over
his lap. He was so shocked that it took him a moment to think of
something to say.

“Um
– I don’t have a reason to spank you – yet. Please, sit down
again. Right now I just want to hear the why of it.” He watched her
sit back down before he started. “Why aren’t you working up to
your normal standard?”

She
was back to biting on her lip again. Her lips were getting red, wet,
and she was so close. He wanted to kiss her so badly. Scott was
already suffering. He took a deep breath.

“I’m
sorry you had to come. I know you don’t really like me, especially
after what happened with Cathy. I’ll try harder to concentrate. You
don’t have to come back again. I’ll make sure I just get straight
A’s again. I’m sorry, and I’ll change the time on my clock too
so that won’t happen again either.” She gave him a brief nod and
tried to look into his eyes, but it hurt too much.

Her
crush on him had gotten worse, even if it was so obvious that he
didn’t want her. He was still the only man she had ever talked to.

“Brianna,
is that what you think?”

She
shrugged her shoulders and didn’t meet his eyes. “It doesn’t
matter. I realize I am more annoying than most people, more needy.
Less than two months, and then you never have to see me again. I’ll
stay away from your family’s house too. You can forget about me
then. Have me over and done with.”

It
hurt just hearing her say that. He could tell she believed it too.
“Brianna, I believe that we had this conversation before. I don’t
hate you. I don’t blame you for anything. What happened to Cathy
would have happened if you had been with her. The only difference
would have been that he would have been able to hurt you too.”

“Whatever.”
She didn’t believe him, and it didn’t matter anyway. Soon she
would never have to see him again.

“Don’t
get sarcastic with me. I mean it when I say that I like you. I even
think that you are amazing. I know this wasn’t your dream college.
You didn’t deserve to go to a college like this. I even understand
that a person gets a little relaxed about homework and studying, but
like you said, it’s just two months. After that, you get a three
month break. Take your break then. You did really well here. You are
the best every trimester, and you can still hold your record. And the
other part you mentioned about me never having to see you again.
Well, that is just crap. I enjoy being a part of your life. I will
even be at your wedding one day.” He smiled at his own private
joke. In two months, he could tell her how he really felt.

She
snorted.

“Does
that mean I’m not invited?” He could hardly hide his smile. It
was so great just talking to her and her saying that she would avoid
him took care of his other problem. His bulge had softened.

“What
wedding?” She even rolled her eyes.

He
laughed at her. She was being so silly. “I’ll bet, good money
even, that as soon as you get out of here, you will find a
boyfriend.”

She
shook her head.

“And
why not?” He was getting a little upset with her.

She
shrugged her shoulders and shook her head.

“Brianna,
your floor disciplinarian just asked you a question.” He sounded
even stricter than he wanted too.

“Scott,
you of all people should know.” She was beet red in the meantime.

“Well,
apparently I don’t.” He was getting worried. What odd thing was
going through her head now?

“I’m
not all that – shall we say pretty.”

“What?”
He hadn’t expected that.

“You
know.”

He
shook his head. He had no clue what she meant.

The
burning sensation in her face was getting worse. “Never mind. I’m
sure you have something more important to do.” Like tattle back to
her father, she thought.

“This
conversation is the most important thing in the world to me.” He
was dead serious.

She
was going to have to spell it out for him, and then he would tell her
that it wouldn’t matter to the man who really loved her, crap like
that. “Because the operations, and the
scars that they left behind,” she admitted.

He
cracked up laughing. Brianna was in shock. That wasn’t the reaction
that she had reckoned with. Scott couldn’t stop laughing.

Brianna
swallowed hard and nodded. She stood and went to her door. “Thank
you for your concern. Good evening.” She opened her door wide and
waited for him to leave.

He
was still laughing, loudly.

“You
can’t imagine what kind of stupid crap I all hear, but that was –”
Scott broke into another fit. He stood and went to the door and
closed it.

He
was hurting her feelings, but his laughing was being a bit
contagious. She smirked slightly, avoiding his eye.

“I’ve
seen you. Trust me it won’t bother your future husband in the
least.” Scott sobered up from one second to the next. “He will
probably be thankful that they are there because without them he
would never have met you, and that thought would be so terrible that
it would break his heart. He will appreciate them.” Scott couldn’t
stop himself. He reached out and stroked her cheek.

“Trust
me. I will see you on Friday at the latest.” He left then, thinking
just two more months until he could confess his true feelings.






Scott
sat down at his desk and called Mr. Banks, who answered on the second
ring. It was clear that he had been waiting for this phone call.

Scott
was once again impressed with how much her parents cared. So much
more than the other parents did. It was a world of difference. If he
and Brianna ever had children, then he would be the same way.

“Sir,
I had a sit down talk with her. I think I got to the bottom of it.
She was doing it on purpose because she feels extremely guilty about
not waiting for Cathy to go into town. She blames herself. I told her
it was nonsense, but she seems to have her own opinions about that. I
gave her a pep talk that school is just two more months, but I don’t
know if her grades will improve. She feels guilty about that even if
it is nonsense.” Scott tattled away. He was always surprised that
he spilled his guts to her father the way he did.

“You
had a talk with her and nothing else?” Mr. Banks asked carefully.

“My
hands are tied.” Scott answered. “I have to follow the rules
here. She would have to get a ‘C’ on something before I was
allowed to spank her.

“I
appreciate your call. Is she nearby?” Scott could hear that he was
still trying to sound cordial while he was truly very ticked.

“Yes,
she is in her room. I’ll bring her the phone.” Scott was feeling
sorry for her again. His poor little Brianna was about to get into a
lot of trouble.

He
swiftly moved down the hall and knock on her door. She opened up and
looked at him and then the phone. “Scott, really?” She took the
phone and closed the door in his face.

“Yes,
Daddy.”

“I
was just wondering what time you have services on campus?”

“At
nine.”

“See
you then. Goodbye, darling.” He hung up. Brianna’s mouth just
dropped open. Not again. He was coming to spank her. Didn’t he know
how old she was? Too old for a spanking that was for sure. She opened
her door, and Scott was still standing there. He looked a little mad
too.

She
gave him her most brilliant smile. “Thank you, Scott.”

His
breath caught in his throat. He smiled back at her and even blushed a
little.

“He’ll
be here tomorrow.” She thrust the phone at him and closed her door
in his face again.

“Yep,
my little Brianna has got fire.”






Brianna
had been relieved to see both of her parents standing outside of the
chapel with the Dean. Her mother’s presence might be able to help
her some. They all went in and sat together as one big happy family.
The sermon was about guilt and forgiving yourself. She was being
ambushed.

After
church, the pastor came and sat in the pew in front of her. He asked
her lots questions about why she felt guilty. They all talked rather
openly. He even talked about leaning on others too much to take care
of her guilt. She had to forgive herself. He’d talked with Cathy a
lot after the attack, and she didn’t blame Brianna. She was even
glad that Brianna hadn’t been with her. She would have felt guilty
if something had happened to her too.

Brianna’s
parents weren’t mad at her. They were more worried than anything
else. She cried and promised that she wouldn’t use Scott to get rid
of her guilt. She even promised to apologize to him. Brianna and her
parents were invited to lunch at the Dean’s. They had a lovely
afternoon. Her father walked her back to her room while the Dean
showed her mother the school garden, which was beautiful in spring.

Her
father closed and locked the door behind them. He went right for her
chair. Her hands automatically went to her skirt to open it so he
could spank her.

“Wait,
I want to talk to you alone for a second. Sit down.” He patted her
bed. “The pastor is right. You have to forgive yourself too. You
can’t depend on someone else to do that for you. What I want to
know is are you going to do your schoolwork like you should, or do I
need to fly out here again next week?”

Brianna
had to really stop and think about it. “It wasn’t so much that I
did it on purpose as I just couldn’t concentrate.” She shrugged
her shoulders.

“Do
you want me to spank you?” He looked her deep in her eyes.

“I
don’t know.”

“Either
you do, or you don’t.”

“I
don’t want anyone to hear and they would. They probably already
think I’m crazy. I don’t want to do anything to confirm their
suspicions.”

Charles
looked amused. “Why do they think you are crazy?”

“Scott
and I got into a fight yesterday.”

He
smirked and raised his eyebrow. “Go on.”

He
was here to scold me, and I told him that I wouldn’t be his problem
soon, and he said he liked being a part of my life, and that he would
even come to my wedding one day. I told him why that would probably
never happen.” She made a motion with her hand over her scars.
“Then he broke out in uncontrollable laughter, and I tried to kick
him out. He said what everyone says about it not being a problem, the
right guy wouldn’t mind etc … He even went on and on about it,
but everyone heard him laughing. I don’t know what they are
thinking.”

Her
father looked like he was going to burst out laughing too. “Come
here.” He opened his arms wide and pulled her on his lap when she
went to him. “You know I really like that boy. I have even talked
to Cathy’s parents about the two of you renting an apartment
together next year. Her parents are worried about Cathy’s safety.
So we already started looking at places for the three of you. Cathy,
you and – Scott. Think of that as your punishment. Two more years
with him, and if you pull something, I hope he will continue your
discipline there too.” 


Charles
laughed and cuddled with his speechless daughter, holding his baby in
his arms. He had a feeling that she wouldn’t be his much longer.
Scott would be taking her away. and soon too. Scott planned on
telling her at the beginning of summer vacation. The hint dropping
that he was already doing was very clever.





Chapter 8 – Making Up






“So,
how was your day?” Cathy walked into Brianna’s room and sat down
on her bed. She crossed her legs and smiled at her friend.

She
too thought that it was ridiculous that her friend felt guilty. In
fact, she was relieved that Brianna wasn’t with her. She wouldn’t
put it past her x-boyfriend to have hurt Brianna and in her condition
Brianna might have died, and Cathy would have had to live with the
guilt of that. But she did recognize that her best friend was under
too much pressure.

Things
would get better when Brianna and Scott finally got together. Brianna
just needed to be held.

“My
parents had the pastor talk with me. Everyone keeps saying I
shouldn’t feel guilty, but I do. I know you would have waited for
me. I was trying so hard to avoid Scott because I made a mountain out
of a molehill. Like he would have –” she didn’t say that it was
unlikely that he would want to touch her and especially there.

Cathy
guessed at the rest of the sentence. “I know he thinks the world of
you. It’s always Brianna this and Brianna that. He is constantly
saying how pretty you are and how smart you are. He thinks you can do
no wrong, and I agree. I personally think that the reason you weren’t
there was divine intervention. He would have hurt you if you had been
with me. I may have even lost you, and it would have been my own
fault. I was the one who couldn’t wait to lose her virginity. You
even warned me. And you were the one who told Scott I was missing.
You did everything just right. Please, you don’t have to feel
guilty.”

“Oh,
I don’t anymore. I’m going to be punished.”

“I’m
sorry about that. Maybe I can put in a good word with your father.
I’ll tell him that I talked to you, and that everything is okay
now.” Cathy felt bad for her friend.

“That
won’t help. You get the same punishment too.” Brianna watched her
friend pale.

“I
guess it is only fair my father spanked you too.”

“You
aren’t going to get a spanking from my father. Our parents get
together even when we aren’t around, and they think up punishments
for us.”

“Spit
it out, Brianna, what is it?” Cathy was getting very nervous.

“The
good news is that we get to share a real apartment together in
Birmingham.” Brianna made a happy face.

“That
sounds – fantastic.” She thought about it for a while. “Just
drop the other shoe already Brianna”

Brianna
leaned in close to her friend. “Scott will be living with us too,”
she whispered.

“Oh,”
Cathy thought about that for a while. “No, that’s okay. I’d
feel safer if he was there. I’m okay with that. I’m just
surprised that your parents would let you live with Scott before you
two are –” She managed to stop herself before she said ‘married’.
“I mean that they would let you live with a guy.”

“Oh,
Scott isn’t just any guy. He is Mr. Perfect who saved my life and
keeps me in line. They think that he could do no wrong. I mean he
even calls my parents by their first names. Even you aren’t allowed
to do that.”

“Yeah,
he likes your parents too. He talks well of your whole family.” She
got up and went to the door and looked out. She closed the door then.
“He feels bad about what he did. He thinks so highly of you. More
than of the other girls. He heard you explaining to the others that
you are still a virgin, and that you only wanted your husband to see
you naked. He knows how you feel about that. I think he likes that
about you. That, of course, makes what happened even worse for him.”

“I
have had a lot of time to think about it. He may be the only one to
ever touch me there. I should consider myself lucky. At least, I
don’t have to die untouched.” She made a funny face at the end.

Cathy
swallowed hard. It was all she could do not to laugh at her adorable
friend. “Do you remember when everyone was telling me not to rush
into sex? They were right. I know that lots of people have told you
that when you find your Mr. Right, it won’t matter to him. Everyone
is right once again. I know seeing is believing, but you will one
day.

“I’ll
leave so you can get your grades back up to snuff. Please do. I
happen to know that Scott is working out expectations for you right
now. He will be stopping by tonight. I don’t want him to have to
punish you. That would make me feel guilty.” Cathy left quietly.

Brianna
did everything that she had to. She was used to catching up. By the
time Scott knocked on her door she felt that she was ready.

She
opened the door herself instead of just saying come in.

He
towered over her.

“Come
in,” she said meekly.

He
did, and he went right to her desk chair, pulled it out and sat down.
“Are we back to that again? Okay I’ll play along. Brianna, will
you please sit down.”

Brianna
had stayed standing by the door. Her heart was beating so loudly, he
must hear it. Something in her wanted to ask him if they could go out
on a date, like they had after they had met in the bookstore, but
part of her was thinking about him lying to Hannah last year. What
lie would he tell to get rid of her?

Like
someone like him would want her. He was really good-looking, all the
girls thought so in the beginning. It had even bothered her that the
new girls had smiled at him like he was a movie star or something.

That
was until they had learned what his purpose on the floor was. They
avoided him mostly too, but lots of them did watch him when he
couldn’t see.

Maybe
this was like some Stockholm Syndrome thing.

Scott
was a lot like her father. Was that why she liked him?

Really
if she did ever find someone, then it would be someone who wasn’t
as strong and good looking. Someone like him would never be
interested in someone weak like her. This was a question of survival
of the fittest. His type didn’t like hers.

This
was just a little school girl crush. He was like her teacher. This
was even classic. What would she do next? Draw him a picture with
hearts on it with her crayons?

“Okay,
you are scaring me. Brianna!” He honestly was scared. She wasn’t
responding, and her heart was racing. He picked her up in his arms
and laid her down on the bed.

“Oh
God, what happened?” She was totally embarrassed. She sat up and
looked around. He was sitting on her bed with his face so close to
hers.

“I
don’t know. It was like you passed out in standing.”

“Okay,
that was new even for me. I’m sorry, Scott. I didn’t mean to do
that to you again.”

“Hush.”
He was taking her pulse again. “It is just way too fast. I’m
going to call the nurse.”

“No,
Scott, I’m just fine. I was thinking about something, college and
worrying. I’m back now. Sorry.”

He
grabbed onto her shoulders and frowned at her. “You know you
shouldn’t be worrying. I’ll call the nurse over, but I think that
you should really go to the hospital so they can check you out.” He
pulled out his cell before she could stop him. “Hello, here is
Scott from Polk Hall. Brianna isn’t feeling very well. Should I
bring her in, or do you want to come here?”

Brianna
couldn’t believe what she had done. This was getting worse and
worse. “Um Scott, I was just daydreaming.”

“Hush,”
he told her. “We’ll be right there.” He hung up. “She wants
me to bring you in. Can you walk?”

“Yes,
I can. I’m fine. We don’t need to do this.”

“Brianna,
do you really want to discuss this with me?” He gave her the
strictest look he could muster.

“Um
– I – You wouldn’t really, would you? I mean you think I’m
not feeling well,” she stammered. She felt her face heating. She
must be all red.

“No,
I wouldn’t, but as a threat, it has been very effective these last
couple of years.”

“So
I don’t have to go?” she asked hopefully.

“How
is this for a threat? Either you walked on your own two feet, or I
will carry you.” He watched her forehead wrinkle. She was mad at
him. He felt like everything was a no win situation with her. He
hated having to be so strict with her. “We have to go now, or the
nurse will think the worst.” He grabbed her by her hand and pulled
her out. He locked her door for her and pulled her along with him.

Brianna’s
heart was pounding loudly. She hoped the nurse wouldn’t send her to
the hospital. She would be fine if she could just be alone.

The
nurse hurried her to one of the ECG machines. She was opening the
buttons on her blouse. Scott tried really hard to look away, but he
couldn’t. He could see a slight bit of the curve of her breasts. He
remembered what they looked like.

The
nurse asked questions, and he answered them about what had happened.

Scott
was staring at her scars, she thought. Yeah right, her future husband
wouldn’t mind. She was a freak. Tears were gathering in her eyes.
This was too much for her.

“Scott,
you can go. I’ll call you and let you know how she is.” The nurse
stood in between them. She had seen Brianna’s tears. The poor thing
was probably remembering what had happened last year. 


“Yes,
of course. Please keep me posted.” He walked to the door and
stopped with his hand on the handle. “Get well, soon, Brianna.
Goodbye.”

He
felt so alone as he walked back to the floor. He had thought that he
would get to stay with her. She was so important to him, and she
didn’t even know it. He had been sent away. One day he would get to
stay with her and hold her hand.

He
was so worried. What if that was the last time he ever saw her? He
regretted that he had avoided her the last four months. Four wasted
months. If she came back, he would check on her every day. When he
was finally able to tell her that he loved her, she would realize
that it was true.

He
entered the floor in time to hear two of the first year girls arguing
with each other, very loudly in the hall.

“Ladies
will you please join me in my room.” He grabbed each of them by an
ear and pulled them along after him. Just two more months of this
crap too.

He
sat them down and had a nice talk with them. They were both
interested in a guy from in town here. He seemed to be dating both of
them. Scott couldn’t understand why they would think that he was
worth the trouble of fighting over.

“Neither
of you may leave campus at all this year, and I will write a letter
explaining everything to my replacement.”

“You’re
leaving?” they both asked at the same time.

“Yes,
I was only working here until I saved enough money to go back to
school.”

“But
we need you here,” one whined. 


“What
school are you going to go to? I assumed that you had a college
degree,” the other asked.

“Yes,
I do. I’ll be going to law school.”

The
girls were so surprised. They wanted to share their bit of news with
the others. They had found something to pull their friendship back
together.

“You
can spread your gossip tomorrow. Yelling in the halls will get you
punished. I will see both of you in your rooms separately.”

His
phone rang, and he answered it.

Both
girls were relieved to hear the words, “I’ll be right over.”

Scott
turned his attention back the girls. “You two ladies get a
reprieve. I have to fetch Brianna from the nurse’s office. I want
both of you to go to your rooms. I’ll deal with you later.” He
shooed them out of his room and hurried to go to his Brianna.






Brianna
was sitting in the waiting room. Scott came in, and his eyes looked
her up and down. “How is she?” he asked the nurse.

“I
think she is just a little tired. She admitted that she had been
studying all afternoon, and that she forgot to go to supper.”

“She
did, did she?” He folded his arms over his chest and glared at her.

Brianna
felt her head sink into her body. She wished she was a turtle that
could crawl into her shell and hide. She had forgotten about supper.
Lunch with the Dean had been on the large side.

“Yes,
I called over to the cafeteria, and they are fixing her up a tray.
Can you pick it up on your way back? They are closing now.”

“Of
course, we will.”

“Good,
if there are any problems, call me, and you can decide tomorrow
morning whether or not she can go to her classes.”

“Her
heart is fine now? It was beating so fast before.” He still looked
worried.

“Her
heart settled down right after you left,” the nurse told him.

Brianna
wished the floor would open up and swallow her. He would know that
she liked him now. She was really glad that she wasn’t still hooked
up to the machine, or it would be skyrocketing.

That
her heart had settled down after he left he could believe. She was
probably worried the entire time that she would get caught. Why was
it that every time he actually checked on her she was up to
something? “Come on, Brianna. Let’s get you into bed.” With a
box stop over his knees, he thought.

She
pulled all of her courage together and rose and went to stand next to
him. He looked mad as he opened the door for her. He didn’t say
anything as he walked to the cafeteria with her, and she couldn’t
think of anything to say.

Scott
didn’t have the same problem. He was practically biting on his
tongue not to yell at her. He opened the door of the cafeteria for
her. A lady was sitting at one of the tables with a tray. She looked
ready to go home. Scott took the tray.

“I’m
really sorry about this. I’ll make sure it never happens again. I
promise. Thank you, so much.” Scott glanced back at Brianna after
he spoke. She hung her head.

“That’s
all right,” the lady lied. She just wanted to get home to her
children.

“I
truly am sorry.” Brianna was ashamed of herself.

Scott
opened the door for both of the women. The lady locked up and hurried
to her car. Scott was even madder than before. He walked Brianna to
her room and unlocked the door for her. She whispered her thanks and
went in. He set her tray down on her desk and stood off to the side
with his arms crossed over his chest. “Eat.”

Brianna’s
crush was fading again. He sounded extremely mad. Brianna sat down at
her desk and picked up her fork. She slowly started to eat, very
aware of the sound of herself chewing.

Scott
rolled his eyes and looked at his watch. “I’ll be back to check
on you later.” He wanted to punish her last so he could take his
time with it. Besides, he needed to discuss something with her. That
would take a lot of time too. He left the door wide open so he
wouldn’t have to knock later on.

Scott
went to his room and got his hairbrush. He visited the two young
ladies from before, taking the time to explain that if a guy would
date both of them, then he wasn’t worth them fighting over him. Nor
would he be faithful and loyal later on. The girls should think more
of themselves, and then the guys would too. Guys could only treat
them that way if the girls let them.

Scott
went back to Brianna, who was still eating. He looked at his watch.
He had only been gone fifteen minutes. Scott continued to watch her
slowly eating. “Hurry up, Brianna.”

“I’m
just not that hungry. I had a really big lunch,” she admitted.

That
had obviously been the wrong thing to say because he looked even
madder. She leaned back away from him.

“Is
that the excuse that you thought up in all that time? That’s the
best you could come up with?”

“I
– um – I just didn’t realize the time. I was studying.” She
offered that last bit up as a last ditch attempt to get out of
trouble.

“That’s
good. That’s really good because I am expecting A’s in all of
your classes now.”

“Scott,
you can’t do that.”

“Excuse
me? What? You want to discuss this with me?”

“No,”
she begged. She stood up and held her hands out in front of her.

“You
know exactly what position I like to discuss things in.” He grabbed
her chair and pulled it out really far.

“A’s
are fine. I can do that.” She could already picture him caning her
at the end of the year. Nobody was perfect. This wouldn’t end well.

“Then
let’s move on to the next point. Why is it that every time I check
up on you either forget your medicine or your supper?”

“Every
time is overdoing it. This has never happened before. You must know
that. You see me in the cafeteria. This was just a one time thing.”
She flew to his right arm and held it in place. 


He
leaned past her and opened her pill drawer. The pills for this
evening were still in there.

“Scott,
you can’t get mad about that. I take those pills before I go to
bed. It wasn’t time yet.”

“Well,
it is now. Take them. I’m watching.”

She
realized that she was still holding onto his arm. She let go and
reached for the pill case. He turned and grabbed a fresh bottle of
water out of her cases without looking. She had gotten a fresh supply
today. He twisted the lid open and gave her the bottle.

She
took her pills quickly, hoping that he would leave when she finished
them. He just glared at her.

She
fidgeted under his stare. He stared back. She could tell that he was
still very mad at her. “I’m sorry for all the inconvenience that
I have caused everyone. It won’t happen again. I promise. I feel
very bad about everything. Sorry.” She broke their eye contact and
looked down at her folded hands.

He
had actually learned something very important from the Dean. Stare
them down, and they will talk. He was pleased that she was
apologizing to him, but it wasn’t himself that he was worried
about. He was worried about her. She still hadn’t learned her
lesson about this. “Because this is a repeat offense the punishment
will have to be made more memorable.”

Her
head shot back up to him. “Scott, no please. This was all just a
bit of a misunderstanding.”

“Really?
Well that’s good to know. You just misunderstood that you have to
eat three times a day. Oh I see.”

“Scott,
please. I’m sorry that I made you so mad. I’ve been doing that a
lot lately. Sorry.” She sighed.

He
could tell that she meant it. She was one to accept blame when she
was wrong, but she was also one to accept blame when it wasn’t her
fault.

“I
was just trying to get back on the right track, trying to do good. I
studied all day.” She had tears in her eyes.

“Good,
I believe you. I won’t kill you like I had planned. I’ll just
spank you.” He started to roll up his sleeve.

His
right sleeve was all wrinkled up already. This probably wasn’t the
first spanking he had given today. This was no big deal to him. She
was one of many.

Did
she honestly deserve a spanking just because she had been
daydreaming? It had even been about him. Besides, she really had to
go to the bathroom.

He
sat down and waved her forward.

“Umm
–”

“Here
we go again. What is it this time, Brianna? I realize you feel you
don’t deserve a spanking, but I will convince you otherwise once I
finally get you over my knees.”

She
blushed and looked down at her hands again.

He
waited, and she didn’t come over to him. Yesterday she had wanted
one, and today she wouldn’t listen to him. He felt himself getting
very mad. He waited, and she didn’t say anything or come to him.

How
could she have liked him, Brianna thought. He certainly didn’t feel
the same way about her. But still it seemed to be too much for her
pride to tell him that she had to go to the bathroom. Her pride was
stuck in her throat, and she just couldn’t swallow it.

She
did still kind of like him. She didn’t want to admit that she had
to go to the bathroom at all, ever. It was just too embarrassing, but
to have to admit that she had to go right now made it even worse. It
was getting worse by the second.

“Do
we need to make this public?” He couldn’t believe that this was
happening. He never had to do that to a second year, and he didn’t
want to either, especially not her. She still didn’t come. He stood
up and went to the door hoping that a bluff would take care of this
problem.

“Scott,”
she whispered.

“Yes,
Brianna?” He was so relieved. He could feel a heavy weight being
lifted from his shoulders.

“I
have to – I have to – The thing is – I need –” Just spit it
out she told herself.

Scott
didn’t know what to expect. Maybe she wasn’t feeling well. She
did just come back from the nurse’s office. His mind was going
through hundreds of possibilities.

“I
have to go – to the bathroom.” She kept her head hung.

He
almost choked on his laughter, but he was able to keep it to himself.
She was so adorable, shy and so precious to him. “I’ll give you
five minutes. Go to the bathroom, and then change into your pajamas.
When your spanking is finished, I will be bringing you right to bed.”
He went out in the hallway and walked into the lounge. A couple of
the girls were still studying there. He looked at his watch, and the
girls started to pack their things together. He watched them clear
out. They would have still had five minutes, but they could suit
themselves.

Scott
heard a toilet flush, and he smiled to himself.

He
tried to remember what she had done about that when they had shared a
motel room. She had probably waited for him to leave.

She
was just the cutest thing in the world. He loved her so much, and he
just wasn’t all that mad at her anymore. He could hardly stop
smiling to himself. His mind drifted back to seeing at bit of her
breasts. He wished that he had woken up before she had back in the
motel. Then he would have a memory of how her breast felt in his
hand.

He
looked at his watch again. It was time.






Brianna
was having a hard time deciding which pajama she should wear. She had
a couple of clean options. She didn’t want to look too much like a
kid, but she didn’t want to look sexy either, that would only get
her laughed at. It was already hot here. She decided on a white
cotton pajama that had a sleeveless top and pull down bottom. It was
kind of frilly with ruffles. It looked feminine.

She
stood in the right spot, in between her desk and the chair, wanting
him to know that she wasn’t looking for a fight. She heard the
knock and got a nervous feeling like she had to go to the bathroom
again. “Come in,” she called out, bravely.

He
opened the door and closed it behind him. He looked for her. She was
standing right where she should, on the right side of the chair. He
looked at her in her pajamas. She looked like something from a couple
hundred years ago. She looked so adorable. Her long hair completed
the outfit. He heard himself sigh. “You look very nice.”

She
looked confused. “Umm – thank you.” She said thank you like it
was a question.

Scott
pulled himself together. He closed the door and went over to the
chair, feeling incredibly stupid as he sat down because he had
already decided that he wasn’t going to spank her. Then he had an
idea. He grabbed her and pulled her over his knees very quickly. She
gave a little scream as he did that.

“You
know what I think? I think you are too cute to spank.” He tickled
her a little. She fussed more than she ever did for a spanking. Her
feet were kicking like mad too.

“Scott,
stop, please, stop.”

Anyone
walking by would think that he was spanking her. She squealed on.

“First,
I want to hear that you will never miss a meal for the rest of your
life.”

She
twisted and looked back at him. “The rest of my life. You don’t
have to worry about me for the rest of my life. It’s enough if you
worry about the next couple of years.”

His
hand smacked her bottom hard. She hadn’t expected that, and her
back arched up like a bow.

“I
thought I was too cute to spank?” She shook her hands out.

He
saw that and asked for her hand. Slowly, she reached back, and he
took her hand. “Now let’s talk about your misdeeds. Starting with
a paper that you will write for me and present to me next Friday. The
topic is about why you especially need to take care of yourself. Make
it interesting, nothing boring.”

She
twisted her head back again to look at him. Was he serious? He was
grinning from ear to ear. Yes, he was. He’d had her write lines
before. 


“Let’s
move on to your other misdeeds. You felt guilty about what happened
with Cathy. Everyone, even Cathy told you that was rubbish. Did you
listen to them? No. You felt so guilty that you were purposely bad so
I would spank you. You may not force me into spanking you, ever. That
will always be my decision, not yours. Do you understand?”

Once
again, she had to look back at him to see what his face looked like.
He looked serious so she nodded quickly.

“I
have a question. Why would you think that you won’t be my problem
for the rest of your life, but you will be for the next couple of
years?”

“Don’t
you know?” She twisted the other way around and brought herself up
to sitting on his lap. His hands had reached out to her so she
couldn’t fall. She looked in his eyes and tilted her head a little
to the side. “Our parents have gone apartment hunting together. The
three of us will be sharing an apartment in Birmingham.”

His
eyes widened at the possibilities. She would know the truth by then.
That could be heaven if she liked him back and hell if she hated him.
“I see.”

“I
figured that you wouldn’t want to play babysitter anymore. I think
the best thing is if we all just worry about ourselves.”

He
smiled at her. “You wish. I was just working out what my
expectations for you will be. You will just have music classes, and
you are good at music, so I think straight A’s would be realistic.”

“Scott,
you can’t do that.” Brianna was shocked. “You will just be
there so Cathy feels safe and not so that I don’t feel safe.”

“I
will make you feel safe too.” He pulled her close and hugged her.
He liked that she was so tiny that she fit so comfortably on his lap.



“Scott,
won’t you have to concentrate on your own studies? Besides, you
wouldn’t be getting reports from my teachers, and if you went to
them and asked for something along those lines, I would never talk to
you again.”

“Never
again?”

“No,
I never would.” She crossed her arms over her chest and gave him
what she felt was her determined look. She felt somehow odd like she
was sitting on Santa’s lap. Almost like she should be telling him
what she wanted for Christmas.

“Then
I won’t talk to your teachers. You are right too. I will be very
busy, and I will have lots to do myself, I hope I will still find
time for you.” He had started out so charming, and then he ended so
serious, like he would be sad not to have time for her.

She
gave him an odd look.

“Well,
then have we talked about everything?”

She
nodded and tried to hide a smile. As if she would have pointed out
that he had missed anything. 


“Good
then you need to get some sleep.” He held her tightly with one arm
and leaned forward and threw back her covers with the other arm. He
stood up with her in his arms. She laid her arms around his neck and
held onto him tightly.

“Do
you bring all the girls to bed like this?”

He
continued to hold her. “No, just my favorite girl. Besides, the
others are too heavy.” He laid her in bed then and covered her back
up. He wanted to kiss her good night. Maybe he could do that at their
apartment. He smiled at her.

“Why
are you in such a good mood?” she asked as he sat on her bed
staring at her.

“After
the nurse kicked me out, I was worried that you would have to go to
the hospital, and that the last words to you would have been the
fight we’d had. I didn’t do what happened Christmas Morning on
purpose, and I believe you that you believe me. I’m finally over
it.” He looked to see how she was taking it. “Then to hear that
you had missed suppertime. I was ready to blow, but again, I believe
you that it was a one time deal. You usually go. You made an innocent
mistake. I’m not a monster.”

“The
thing is, if you have to tell people that you aren’t a monster, a
person usually is.” She smiled at him very mischievously.

His
eyebrow shot up. She was a little scared that he wouldn’t like her
teasing him.

“You’re
right, I am a terrible monster.”

“No,
Scott, I was just kidding.”

“No,
it’s true.” He pulled the blankets away from her and tickled her
again.

She
squealed again. “No, Scott. Stop it.”

He
smiled and covered her back up again. “I’ll check on you in the
morning. I want to make sure you eat a healthy breakfast. We can walk
over to the cafeteria together. I’ll carry your tray back for you.
Now get some sleep.” He left, turning the light out and locking the
door.

Scott
smiled to himself as he went back to his room. He was happy to have
her back in his life again. And tickling was also a form of touching.
He needed to hug her and hold her and have her sit on his lap. He
decided to cross off the days on the calendar until he could tell her
how much he loved her.

Scott
also decided to pray every night that she would love him back.






That
was odd. Brianna had never seen Scott so playful. He had tickled her
twice. He had said that she looked cute, too cute to spank.

Either
he had gone mad, or he really did think of her as his baby sister’s
friend.

He
had treated her like a little kid. Of all the people to have a crush
on, why did she pick the one who would never want her back as a
woman?





Chapter 9 – The Proper Care of Brianna
Banks






The
next morning he showed up as he said he would. He carried her tray
back and opened all the doors for her. He looked over at her a lot
while she was eating.

She
smiled back at him and put something into her mouth each time. He
even had to laugh.

It
got to be so obvious that he had to explain to the other
disciplinarians that he had to spank her for skipping a meal last
night and for making the lady in the cafeteria stay late. They
laughed as he told them about the paper he was making her write. He
was looking forward to reading that. It would be like a giant letter
to him.

“What
is making my brother so happy this morning?” Cathy raised her
eyebrow just in the same way Scott always did. 


“I
don’t know, but he was that way last night too. I have never seen
him acting so weird before. He even tickled me.”

Cathy
snorted, and then she started coughing. Brianna had to pat her back
until she settled down. “He has never tickled me.” She couldn’t
stop laughing and coughing.

Brianna
looked over at Scott again. She shrugged her shoulders at him, trying
to tell him that she had no idea what was wrong with his sister.

They
went to their classes, and Brianna was eager to show all of her
teachers that she was on the ball again. Her reports back to Scott
had to be perfect.






Brianna
paced up and down, waiting for him to show. It was Friday, and she
felt pretty sure that she had made her expectations for the week. She
had her paper in her hands. She had checked it and double checked it
for errors. He hadn’t said that it had to be perfect this time, but
it could be assumed. She had tried to make it witty and interesting.
She had titled it ‘The Proper Care of Brianna Banks.’

The
knock came, and he stood smiling at her door. He had dropped by every
day for something or another. He usually brought her to bed too. She
even had her pajamas on. He seemed to be saving her for last.

“Good
evening, Scott.” She held her paper out to him.

He
took it and smiled. He grabbed her chair and pulled it out. She sat
down on the bed across from him. “Good evening, Brianna. I am very
happy to inform you that you were able to live up to your
expectations. There will be no need for a punishment this week.”

She
made a face at that.

“Hey,
just six weeks to go.”

She
gave him a little nod.

“Did
you take your medicine already?” He pulled out the drawer as he
asked. “I see you did. Well then, do you have anything you want to
discuss?” He looked at her hopefully. He wanted to be able to stay
as long as he could.

She
shook her head, and then she had to yawn. It was already after
eleven.

“Well
then, in you go.” She stood, and he grabbed onto her blankets,
pulling them back. This was already part of their routine so Brianna
didn’t question it anymore.

“I
just have to dart across the hall first.” She wasn’t as
embarrassed about telling him that she had to go anymore.

“That’s
okay. I’ll wait.” He sat back down on the desk chair and started
to read her paper. He was laughing when she came back. “You really
did make it interesting. I think I will enjoy this.”

She
climbed into bed and wasn’t surprised when he sat down on her bed
after he covered her up. “Sleep well, Brianna.” He moved back to
the chair and continued reading until she had fallen asleep.

He
could hardly believe how well everything was going. His parents had
found an apartment for the three of them to live in. The apartment
was in the better part of town. It belonged to a couple who were
friends with both of their parents from back home. The husband had to
go to Thailand for two years. That was just the timeframe that they
needed the apartment. The rent was feasible for all of them.

He
looked forward to living even closer to Brianna. They would be able
to cook together and argue about who had to clean what and
everything. He was excited as he ticked off the days until she was
finally his.

Scott
left after she had fallen asleep. He had given her a light kiss on
the cheek.






Scott
went and got the grades. Everything had been looking really well. He
hoped that he wouldn’t have to cane anyone. All in all the girls
were better this year. He looked through everything and sighed
relieved. He really didn’t want Brianna to have a picture of him
hurting anyone still in her mind when he confessed his feelings for
her.

Scott
returned to the floor and sent them all off to their rooms. He winked
at Brianna. He decided to start with her so she could go to bed. The
trip home in the heat would be hard for her.

He
waited for all of them to be gone before he knocked. She opened the
door surprised that he was already there.

“May
I come in,” he asked very formally. This would be the last time he
would stand at her door like this. It was kind of, a moment.

“Yes?”
she opened the door wide. He noticed that she had pretty much packed
everything already. The room looked so empty. Her presence and
personality would soon be leaving it forever.

“You
managed it. I don’t know how after the start you had, but you
managed to be the best girl on campus yet again this time.” He sat
down on the chair while she looked off to the side, smiling.

“I
always knew I could do well given a chance to attend school
regularly, but to be the best is – a little overwhelming. I did it,
Scott. No one thought I would.”

“You
mean me in the beginning?” he asked.

“No.
I meant live long enough to get a Bachelor of Arts. I remember when I
was I guess eight. I had missed out on a lot of school, and I was
about to have another major operation. The girls at school practiced
a couple of songs. They were along the lines of saying goodbye, never
to be seen again. I went with my mother, and she was so mad. You
rarely get to see my mother mad, but if she gets mad, she does it
right. She yelled at the teacher, but the teacher remained steadfast,
even telling her to face facts. When she brought me back after
everything was better, she walked up to the teacher and said ‘Huh’
and left. I feel like saying ‘Huh’ too.”

“Like
mother, like daughter. Go ahead, Brianna. Give it to me.” He beamed
at her.

She
focused on his eyes, and she even leaned in to him. “Huh,” she
laughed.

“Good
for you, Brianna. Have a safe trip home.” He got up and went to the
door.

“You
too, Scott. I’ll see you at church on Sunday.”

“You
can count on me.” He left imagining the two of them standing next
to each other at church. By Sunday everything would be settled
between them. He moved on to spread the good news.

Things
went well until he got to one of the first year girls who insisted
that she wasn’t coming back. She kept going and pushing him until
he had to spank her. His last spanking. Maybe he should have been
more nostalgic about it, but he would have been happy if he hadn’t
had to do it.

After
all the girls had settled down, he wrote a letter about each of the
first year girls to the new floor disciplinarian. He was glad to be
able to wash his hands of the whole matter. He was eager to start his
summer vacation.






Jessica
sat on her bed and wiped the tears from her eyes. She was crying, not
from the spanking, but because Scott had told her that he wouldn’t
be coming back next year. Someone else would be taking his place.
Some no name, no face person. She would have to start all over again
with someone new.

What
if that someone saw through her show and refused to spank her?

In
her case, that would be the biggest punishment.

She
rocked back and forth on her bed, pressing her hurting bottom into
the bed. It was clear to her that she wasn’t right in the head.
Should she confess to her parents and ask them for help? Would they
even listen to her? Normally they were just too busy to listen to
her.

She
needed professional help. But who to turn to? Could she even pick up
the phone and make an appointment with a shrink? Probably not.

What
if the secretary asked her what the reason was for her seeking help?
No, she couldn’t do that. Besides, how was she to pay for such
sessions?

She
got up and went to the bathroom. She saw Scott going into Brianna’s
room again. He did that a lot. Guys wanted sweet girls like her.
Jessica would never be in a healthy relationship.

Jessica
was feeling so depressed again. Could she survive three months
without a spanking?

Scott
was sneaking out of Brianna’s room. He had only been in there for
about a minute. Why didn’t anyone else ever see things like that,
she wondered.

She
quietly walked down the hall back to her room. She laid down in her
bed and thought about the other floor disciplinarians. None were as
good looking as Scott. Could an ugly man turn her on like he did?

She
cried herself to sleep, mourning the loss of Scott, her favorite
sexual toy.





Chapter 10 – I’m No Fool






Scott
had polished himself up. His sisters had helped him a little. He
stood in front of Brianna’s door, and he had a rose for her again.

Today
was the big day. He was going to confess his feelings to her. After
taking a deep breath, he rang the bell. He had been practicing what
he was going to say to her. He had performed it for his sisters, and
they had approved, saying that he was very romantic. Now he just had
to get the nerve up and go through with it. 


“Hello,
Scott. You look fantastic.” Eva let her future son-in-law in. “She
is out in the garden. Charles and I were just leaving. You two will
be all alone.”

“Not
that alone,” Charles added.

Scott
grinned at that. “Sir, I will be thrilled if she agrees to go out
with me tonight. I won’t push her into anything more.”

“We
know, Scott. This is just really hard for a father to do.” Eva
grabbed his arm and pulled him out.

Scott
smiled and waved goodbye. He straightened himself out again and went
out into the garden. He had to look for her before he found her. She
was on a shady bench, crying. He knelt down in front of her and gave
Brianna the rose he had brought along for her. “What’s wrong?”

“I’m
having a very bad day, that’s all.”

“Don’t
you feel well?” His fingers moved automatically to her wrist, and
he took her pulse.

“No,
I’m fine. It’s just I won’t be going with you to college,”
she sniffled.

“And
why not?” He was alarmed. He had envisioned it so perfectly, him
coming home from his classes and her being there in their apartment.

“I
got my information about when I have to go to the Mayo clinic this
year. I’ll be there for the first week of school. After missing the
first week, I will never be able to catch up. I should have known
that something like this would happen. I finally want to go to
college, and now I can’t.”

“I
think you are giving up too easily.”

“Oh
Scott, just be happy that you won’t have me in your hair, this
year.” She said it meaner than she wanted to.

He
stood and pulled her up with him. He sat down on the bench and pulled
her over his knees. She kicked and screamed for him to stop, but he
continued on. He lifted her dress and pulled down her panties before
he started wailing at her.

“You
are just afraid to try something new. If you really wanted to be
there with all of your heart, then you would do what you could to
make it possible, or you would work twice as hard to catch up but no,
you sit in your garden bawling and feeling sorry for yourself. Let me
tell you that you have no reason to feel sorry for yourself.

“And
your worries about not being able to find a boyfriend are over too.
I’m your boyfriend. I have been in love with you for over a year
now, even before I knew about your heart problems.”

He
continued spanking the sobbing wreck over his knees. “And your
silly worries about your scars are nonsense too. What idiot would
look at your scars when he could be looking at your breasts? I’m
not an idiot. I know how beautiful you are.” He stopped spanking,
but he held her in position.

“I
love you, you silly little girl, and you will be going to school with
us. If you will have me, I would like to be your boyfriend and later
your husband. I just want you. You are the girl back home that I told
Hannah about. It has always been you.”

What
had he done? She would never want him now. He set her on her feet
while she hung her head crying. He took the letter and went back into
the house.

Brianna
was in shock. She couldn’t believe what had happened. He had
spanked her at her own home and told her that he loved her. She
sobbed and wiped her eyes. She was shaking uncontrollably as shivers
went up and down her spine.

Did
he mean it? Did he really love her? They had been so close the last
couple of weeks. He brought her to bed almost every night, and on the
nights that he didn’t do it, she missed him. She knew that she had
a crush on him but could that turn into something more?

Would
he want to spank her all the time? Did he take that job so he could
because he liked it so much?

She
didn’t want to get beaten on all the time. She laid down on the
bench and cried. A million thoughts ran through her head.

She
saw him walking back to her. He still had her letter in his hand. She
was sniffling and shaking, but she sat up before he reached her.

“One
phone call. That was all it took. I rescheduled. You go next week
instead. You will be going to school like you should on the 4th
of September, and I don’t want to hear anything else about you not
going again. Have I made myself clear?” He was scolding her like he
did in his speech at the beginning of the school year.

She
nodded and avoided his eye.

“I
want to take you out this evening. Are you up to it?” He had spoken
a lot nicer at the end.

She
nodded again but still kept her eyes away from him. She felt a great
shame at having to be spanked by him at the very beginning of their
relationship.

“Good,
I’ll pick you up at 6:30. We are going to have dinner and then see
a movie. It would be nice if you could wear that amazing olive green
dress again.”

She
dared to peek at him for a second.

“That
was the day that I fell in love with you.” He picked up the rose
that he had brought with him. It had fallen to the ground while he
spanked her. “This is for you.” He gave it to her, and then he
simply left.

Brianna
continued to shake and wonder about what had happened. She also
wondered about her parents. ‘Where were they?’ she asked herself.





Chapter 11 – First Date






Scott
had written her parents a letter explaining what had happened, and
that he planned to pick her up at 6:30. If she didn’t want to go
out with him, he would understand.

Charles
went up to Brianna’s room to check on her. She was sleeping. They
waited on pins and needles to hear what she had to say about
everything.

Eva
was sad that their relationship had to start out the way it had.
First at school and now here at home.

“Eva,
he is only being honest with her. She was being childish, and she
needed to be taken in hand. He just did what needed to be done. He
even told us what happened. I would much rather have a son-in-law who
stands by his actions than one who lies and slaps our daughter around
for fun and makes her lie to us.

“That
young man could have just as easily shut us out, but he never does. I
still like him, and if Brianna has a head on her shoulder, then she
will know that she had it coming. He isn’t a weakling who will let
our daughter ruin herself. He is a real man who will take care of
her. In fact, he has been taking perfect care of her for a couple of
years already. I trust him with her life.”

Brianna
had been standing in the door so she had been able to hear the whole
speech. Her mother had been staring at her, and her father turned to
see what she was staring at.

“How
long have you known?” Brianna asked very softly.

“Since
the Christmas of your freshmen year,” her father answered her.

Brianna
was shocked. “You knew the whole time?”

They
both nodded. Brianna didn’t know what to make of that. She had been
laying in bed for the last hour, reliving all the time they had spent
together, especially lately. She saw everything in a different light.

Brianna
nodded accepting the truth. “Mama, will you help me get ready for
my date this evening?”

“Of
course, my little treasure.” Her mother walked to her and hugged
her and took her up the stairs.






“I
need a bit of help with my hair,” Brianna admitted softly.

“This
is really big, isn’t it? Your first date. How did you get so big?”
Eva hugged her daughter.

“This
actually came very late mom. Normally, this would have been happening
three or four years ago,” Brianna explained.

“Aren’t
you excited to be going out for the first time?”

“It’s
just that – I figured that when I was married that I wouldn’t
still be getting spankings.” Brianna had tears in her eyes as she
confessed that.

“I
thought that too back then. Your father had different ideas.”

“What?
Daddy doesn’t, does he?”

Eva
shrugged and nodded.

“But
why? You are perfect.” Brianna couldn’t imagine anything that her
mother could have done wrong.

“That
is between your father and I. But chances are any husband you find
will help you stay in line. That’s just the way it is here. Back
home something like this would be considered abuse, but I have
noticed that hardly anyone gets a divorce here. I think it is easier
when everyone knows what to expect. That was even how we met Scott’s
parents. There is a group at church, and we are all in it.”

Brianna
rolled her eyes. “Are you expecting me to join the group too?”

“Don’t
be so sarcastic. Of course not. We mostly go because of me. One of
the biggest concerns there is that several of women had no idea
before their marriage that it could happen to them. They felt that
they had been lied too. At least, Scott is being honest with you. You
know what to expect. He really does love you, Brianna. It has been
killing him that he couldn’t tell you. He even stayed at school a
year longer than he had too so he could be with you. He put off his
own career so no other man would ever take you over their knees.”

Brianna
blushed and looked down. “He did that for me?”

“Yes,
that and so much more. I realize this is all new for you, but he has
been waiting for this day for so long. Cathy told her mother that he
has even been marking the days off in his calendar. He loves you. He
is just the kind of man you should marry. Scott will always put you
first.”

“You
mean that I don’t have to marry him? It sounds to me like
everything has been all planned out.”

“You
can say no. It will be your decision. That was why Scott was so
nervous marking off days. He believes that today is the day he will
find out if you love him too. Take your time and listen to your
heart. This time it will do right by you.” She hugged her daughter
and helped her get ready for her first date.

When
she was finished, Brianna looked a lot older and even elegant.

“Would
you be very mad at me if I took a couple of pictures?” Eva asked.

“Go
ahead, mom.” Brianna smiled at herself in the mirror.

“And
when he gets here?” she asked. “Can I take pictures of both of
you together?”

“Oh
mom. I don’t know. I don’t want to do anything to embarrass
myself anymore today.” Brianna kind of wanted a good memory of this
evening too.

“He
might even expect it. He knows that you never got to go to a prom or
anything like that. He may even want a copy for his wallet. You look
so amazing. I’ll make copies for his parents too.” Eva left to
get the camera. Brianna adjusted her dress so the scars couldn’t be
seen. She blushed thinking about what Scott had said about them. She
could hardly believe that he had talked so freely about her breasts. 


“My
little Brianna, look at you.” Her father came in. “You look so
beautiful. Scott is one lucky young man to get you.” He laid his
hands on her shoulders. “I wish you lots of luck with your young
man.”

“Scott
isn’t young, Daddy.”

“Compared
to me he is. Plus you need a more mature man to take care of you. One
who can appreciate how wonderful you really are.”

Brianna
gave him a light laugh and blushed for him.

“Congratulations
on doing so well at that terrible school and for finding a decent
young man. You did really well for yourself. We are truly proud of
you.”

“Daddy,
don’t make me cry it will ruin my make-up.”

“Charles,
don’t you dare.” Eva was back with the camera. “We don’t have
enough time to fix it. He will be here soon, and a southern woman
doesn’t keep her man waiting.” She quoted something her husband
had told her a thousand times. “Put your arm around her nicely so I
can take your picture.”

The
camera snapped away as her parents took pictures of her. They went
downstairs to wait for him.

The
doorbell rang on the dot. Brianna jumped a little nervous. She still
couldn’t believe that this was happening. Of all the girls why did
he like her best? This was so unreal.

Her
heart sank as her father stepped forward to open the door. She was
still embarrassed about what had happened this morning. She wondered
what he had told them so they would change her appointment around.
They were usually so full of appointments that you had to consider
yourself lucky just to get one.

“Good
evening, Scott. Please, come in.” He opened the door wide. Scott
stepped in, and Brianna felt the heat rising to her face again. She
was glad that her mother was holding onto her arm for support.

“You
look breathtakingly beautiful, Brianna.” Scott stepped forward to
her, forgetting that her parents were still there.

Brianna’s
mother gave her a push forward too. “You look especially nice this
evening too.”

Scott
gave her a very charming smile. He was so relieved that she was here,
dressed and ready. He had planned a speech if she had refused to go
out with him.

Scott
joked to himself, wondering if she even had a desk chair in her room.
But he wouldn’t have spanked her again.

His
parents had scolded him for telling her that he loved her that way.
Romantic memories were important to have before everyday life settled
in.

Cathy
had listed off several other things that he could have said or done
to fix the problem without hitting her. He should have taken her in
his arms and told her he would make everything all right for her and
then confessed his love and given her chance to tell that she liked
him too.

Cathy
claimed that Brianna did.

“When
do we get her back, Scott?” Her father asked.

Brianna
had been staring at him staring at her.

“Um
right.” He turned away from Brianna and looked at her father. “We
have dinner reservations at seven, and the movie starts at 8:30. I’ll
have her home by eleven at the latest. I know she has to get up early
for church tomorrow.”

“Good,
Scott. I’m trusting you with her.” He sounded a lot stricter than
he had during his little speech before, Brianna thought.

“Could
we just take a quick picture of the two of you?” Eva asked,
innocently.

Scott
moved close to Brianna and held his arm out to her. She took it while
she looked up at his smiling face. At least he didn’t seem mad
anymore.

“Say
cheese.” Eva took a couple of pictures of them quickly.

Scott
laid his hand over Brianna’s hand. The one that was holding on to
his arm. He walked her out to his freshly cleaned car and opened the
door for her.

Brianna
turned back to her parents and waved to them. It was so similar to
the very first time he had seen her.

She
got into his car and laid her skirt over her knees nicely as he
closed the door and walked around to get in. He gave her parents a
quick wave as he pulled out.






“I
really love that dress on you,” Scott admitted. Months of
dishonesty had left him eager to tell the truth and nothing but the
truth.

“Thank
you.” Brianna didn’t know what else to say. They drove on in
awkward silence. He parked outside of a fancy restaurant, which
specialized in fish specialties. Scott jumped out and hurried around
to open her door for her.

She
got out of the car like a supermodel, first one elegant leg and then
the other. He had never noticed her legs before except when they
kicked while he spanked her, but they were extremely sexy looking in
that dress.

Scott
held out his hand for her to take and pulled her close to him. He was
so incredibly proud to be taking this beautiful creature out. He
locked the car and offered her his arm again.

She
smiled at him a little nervous. She still couldn’t believe that
this was happening. He seemed to have put a lot of thought into this.
He had even made reservations. The whole room of people turned to
look at them. Scott was beaming.

Brianna
smiled at the waiter who showed them to their table. He pulled out
her chair for her, and she sat down as elegantly as she could. The
spanking hadn’t been as bad as it could have been, but her bottom
was still sore.

Scott
sat across from her and stared at her. He was just smiling.

Brianna
tilted her head a little and looked at him. He was acting so
different. She had never met the giddy Scott. The waiter gave them
menus and asked if he could recommend a wine.

“No,
thank you. We will be drinking water this evening.”

The
waiter raised an eyebrow and went off so they could study their
menus.

“What
are you going to have?” Brianna asked him. She wanted to make sure
that she ordered something that cost less than what he ordered.

“I
have no clue. I’m not really a fish eater.” He sounded more like
himself again.

“Okay
then the best thing to do is to order a mixed plate and try your way
through it. They have two. I could order one, and you could order the
other. We can try everything that way. Would that be okay?”

“Good
idea.” They had been sharing plates since before they’d had their
little problem. He was glad that doing that still didn’t bother
her. He would never do that with anyone who wasn’t part of his
family, but with her, he didn’t mind it at all. Scott even liked
the comfortable way it felt to do that with her.

She
showed him where it was on the menu so he could order.

He
called the waiter over, and he ordered. Brianna sat quietly while he
talked to the waiter. Scott realized that he still had to get to know
her. He had only scratched the surface up until now.

He
had to scratch her surface this morning too. Was she mad about that?
Was she just sitting across from him to be polite? He wished he could
read her mind.

Brianna
couldn’t think of anything to say, at all. And she was wracking her
brain. What did he see in her?

“So
what kind a lawyer do you want to become?” She had sounded so
stupid.

Scott
smiled at her. He was right they hardly knew each other or better
said she hardly knew him. He knew more about her. “Well – I was
thinking I would work in corporate law.”

“Oh.
I kind of pictured you in court. You seem to be a firm believer in
right and wrong.

He
couldn’t hide his smirk then. “I have had enough of right and
wrong to fill me for a lifetime. I want to do something easier than
keeping spoiled girls in line. That was hard work. I am ready to work
at something a little quieter.”

She
nodded while she considered that. She hadn’t expected that. “Were
we really that bad?”

“Oh
yes, especially last year. It was the worse I have ever had.” He
sounded tired when he talked about that.

“I
did my part to make it that bad for you. I’m sorry.” She was
going through all the things that she had pulled last year in her
head. 


“No
you were the light on the horizon. You made it worth getting up every
day.”

She
raised an eyebrow. She was connected to everything that had gone
wrong back then. “But it was always my fault when something went
wrong?”

“You
don’t know half of what happened. You only know bits and pieces.
Believe me you were the nicest of all of them.”

He
smiled to himself. If she knew what some of the other girls had all
said to him and accused him of – There were worlds in between them
and her.

She
was the only one who didn’t hit on him at anytime. Oddly enough she
was the only one that he ever wanted to see privately.

“Wow,
then they must have been really bad.” She was truly surprised that
he’d had bigger problems than her. She thought that she had been
enough to make him want to wring her neck.

He
laughed at that. She sure was cute.

Their
food arrived, and they both tried everything. Once Brianna was full,
all the food landed on his plate. They talked about the fish mostly.

“How
is that you know so much about fish?” Scott asked her.

“Fish
is definitely on the list of food that I’m allowed to eat, and my
mother comes from a fish and wine region. She taught me what she
knows.”

“Your
mom seems to be an expert in many areas.” Scott was impressed with
her.

“I
guess so. She was big on passing things along.” Brianna shrugged.
Her mother had played a bigger role in her life than most mothers
did. She took care of her when she was sick, and she was a role model
for her too.

Brianna
had noticed at an early age that her mother was more elegant than the
other mothers. Everyone looked up to her, and they took her
seriously.

“That’s
good. I always got the feeling that most of the girls had to raise
themselves. Your parents were the only ones that ever called me or
talked to me at all. Yours cared more than most, a lot more. My
parents are the same way. I don’t know if it is just our town or
what, but here people still take the time to raise their children.”

This
was all happening so fast. Was he saying that was how he wanted to
raise their children too? This morning she had been single, and now
he wanted to be her boyfriend and later the father of her children.
Her mind drifted toward an image of making love with him. He was so
big and so strong. 


Scott
looked at his watch. “We need to hurry to make the movie.” He
motioned for the check.

Brianna
opened her mouth to say that they could split the check.

“Don’t
do it. I am very old-fashion about things like this. The man pays,
always. This isn’t something I want to discuss every time we go
somewhere.” He was making a very uncomfortable face.

Brianna
leaned forward and whispered, “Thank you for the meal. I had a
lovely time.”

Scott
laughed relieved. “You’re welcome.”

He
paid at the movie theater too. They watched a comedy and laughed a
lot. He slowly walked her back to his car. They talked about the
movie and made jokes of their own. It was easy to talk to each other,
like before. Scott opened the car door for her and drove her home. He
was sad that the evening was ending, but he didn’t want her to
overdo it either.

He
opened the car door for her again and walked her up the stairs to her
front door.

“I’ll
see you at church tomorrow. Do you want me to pick you up or should
we meet there?”

“We
can meet there. My parents are going too.”

“That’s
fine, but I want to stand next to you, and I want us to share a
hymnal.”

She
looked surprised that he was being so pushy.

“The
thing is, lots of people saw us out tonight. I want them to see us at
church tomorrow too. Everyone should know that I have the best of
intentions with you.”

She
smiled at that and looked down so he wouldn’t see her doing it.

“You
can laugh at me all you want, but I will protect your reputation
too.” He laughed a little. “Do you have to work after church
tomorrow?”

“Yes,
but just an hour.” She looked back up at him.

“Good
because my parents have invited you over to our house for lunch. Then
we can take a walk and talk for a bit, and then I’ll bring you home
around four in the afternoon.”

“Wow,
do you have everything planned right up to the wedding.” She wasn’t
even trying to be sarcastic; she was really worried.

He
gave her a very strict look, and then he remembered that as his
girlfriend she was allowed to question his plans. “I want you to be
able to inform your parents tomorrow morning what the plans for the
day are so they won’t worry, and so they can make plans of their
own. As far as the wedding is concerned, you get to plan whatever you
want. I’ll show up and say the right words.” He smiled at that.
He liked that she was using the word wedding too.

“Say,
Scott?”

“Yes?”
He was still holding her in his arms.

“Is
that what you meant when you said you would be at my wedding.”

“Yep.”
He couldn’t control his grin. It was covering his entire face. “I
meant I would be the guy waiting next to the pastor, watching you
walk down the aisle towards him. The one who takes your hands and
holds on to them. Yep, that is what I meant.” He grinned from ear
to ear. He was so unlike what he had been before.

“Why
didn’t you tell me sooner? I would have wanted to know.”

“Because
I couldn’t have looked you in the eyes and told you that I love you
and not have kissed you.” Scott moved one hand behind her head and
held it gently in place. He leaned in and kissed her lips. He kissed
her slowly, enjoying their first kiss.

Scott
slowly stepped away from her. “I’ll see you tomorrow at church.”
He went back to his car and raised his arm to wave goodbye before he
drove away.

That
had gone really well, he thought to himself.






Brianna
went in. Her parents were pretending to watch TV in the living room.
“Hi, I’m back.” She stood nervously in the door and waited for
the questions to come.

Her
father looked at his watch. It was 10:40. She was home on time. “How
was your evening, darling?” He was speaking to her very carefully
as if he expected an eruption.

It
was true; she did have a feeling like everything was being decided
over her head. “We had a nice evening.”

Her
mother jumped up and climbed over her husband’s legs. “I’ll
help you get ready for bed.” She wrapped her arm around Brianna and
led her up the stairs. Once they were in her room with the door
closed, her mother wanted to hear everything. “So how was it
really?”

“Weird.”
Brianna shook her head. “I kept looking back at the things that
happened and looking at the way he was acting tonight. It just
doesn’t fit. Are you sure this isn’t some kind of joke, and in
the end everyone is going to laugh at me?” Brianna sat down at her
vanity table.

“He
means it. He just wants you. He has been waiting for so long. I
remember when you were in a coma. We stared at you for a week praying
that you would wake up. He shows up and holds your hand for an hour,
and you wake up. Then you were so depressed, and we brought you back
to school and again he held your hand, and you snapped out of it. I
think you love him too. You just have to rearrange things in your
head and see him as being the young man who is interested in you. He
means well with you. If you don’t want him, he has promised to
leave you alone.” Eva wanted Brianna to know how things really
were.

Brianna
remembered him giving her the spanking of her lifetime for coming
back late. He’d had her get half naked for it too. He had seen so
much of her already.

Brianna
remembered him half naked too. His bare chest had a pull on her too,
but then he had hurt her feelings so terribly. She had cried for
days. He had avoided her so long.

Could
she forget everything that happened? He had hurt her so much.

Like
she told her mother, this was weird. She hadn’t seen it coming.

“He
wants to sit next to me in church tomorrow – and share a hymnal.”

“He
wants to mark his territory,” her mother laughed.

“He
said he wants to do it to protect my reputation. So everyone can see
that he has the best of intentions with me.”

Eva
laughed at that. “He means it too. He wants a wife that is above
reproach. He told his mother that he likes how sweet you are. None of
the other girls were like that, he said. He has met lots of girls,
and you are the only one he was interested in. Tell me do you like
him a little too?”

“I
have had a bit of a crush on him for a while now, but he is so much
older than me, and I have never even talked to another boy. How can I
be sure?”

“If
he would decide that he doesn’t want you anymore and that hurt you
so much that you couldn’t breathe anymore, then you know.”

“Could
that happen? He seems so sure?” Brianna wasn’t sure what she
should think about that. She quieted down and her mother opened up
her hair and brushed it out. “But he is so strict.”

“I
wanted a man who is more understanding for you too but I wanted one
like that for me too.” She gave her daughter a bright smile. “If
you truly love him, it won’t matter. He wants what is best for you.
I do like that about him. He is strict, but he will take care of you.
With him it will always be about you. I think he is completely
devoted to you. That’s hard to find.”

“The
Dean told me that he and Daddy both fought for you, and that Daddy
won. Is that true?” Brianna turned in her chair to look at her
mother.

Eva
smiled remembering it. “They were constantly trying to outdo one
another. Be it in sports or in cleverness. To tell you the truth I
didn’t take either one of them seriously. I was just here to learn
English. I wanted to be the head secretary at some big company back
home, and I figured I could get the attention of the boss, and then I
would never have to work again. I thought I had my life all worked
out. I had several steps to success all planned out. Step one: learn
perfect English. Step two: go back home and get a good job where I
came into contact with very rich men. Step three: get one of them to
marry me and live the life of luxury.

“Then
my father died, and I couldn’t afford to go home. I had to decide
between finishing school and attending my own father’s funeral. I
couldn’t have afforded to do both. My mother told me to stay, but I
felt really guilty about that. Your father talked to me and comforted
me. He made me feel better about myself. I fell in love with him
because he was there for me. Martin gave me his condolence and said
he would give me time to recover. That was when I knew that your Dad
was the right one for me. I just didn’t tell him that right away. I
waited for him to propose, and then he did. I have never been
happier. He has been taking care of me ever since. I let my heart
decide back then, and it did well by me. The best advice I can give
you is to do the same.”

“But
Daddy is strict too?” Brianna wanted to hear more.

“Yes,
he is, but that my dear is just between us. The same will be true of
you and Scott.”

“But
Scott told you about the spanking this afternoon.”

“You
are still ours. He wasn’t actually within his rights. But with you
two there is a special circumstance because he has already had to do
it before.”

“Had
to?”

“Don’t
start. That’s another thing I like about him. He makes sure you
don’t do anything stupid.”

“Mama.
I don’t do anything stupid ever, and if I were to, I would get
caught and punished I never get a chance to relax. I hate always
having to be on my guard. I could never relax with him. He isn’t
the type you can talk to about your problems. I would always be
afraid that he would end up spanking me.” Brianna hung her head.
“I’ll tell him tomorrow.”

“What
will you tell him?”

“The
truth, I suppose.”

Brianna
went to bed with worse butterflies in her stomach than what she got
before a spanking. Did she want to be Scott’s girlfriend? She
didn’t know that answer to that one herself, and tomorrow she had
to tell him. How could she decided in such a short time when she had
so much information to sort through in her head?

She
tossed and turned until she fell asleep from exhaustion.





Chapter 12 – Who Am I To You?






Brianna
got out of her father’s car and looked around. Her mother had
convinced her to wait until after the meal at Scott’s family’s
house to tell him that she didn’t want to be his girlfriend.

Scott
wanted to walk with her and talk with her. That way they could be
alone. Her mother warned her to break it to him gently. Hurting a
man’s pride was a terrible thing to do.

Brianna
already knew that. Scott’s pride had been hurt because of what
happened on Christmas Morning. That made even more sense now. It
hadn’t at the time. He had been so embarrassed. 


Besides,
it took a lot of courage to tell someone you love them. Eva also told
her to keep in mind that they would be living together for the next
two years. It could get very uncomfortable if she didn’t break it
to him gently.

They
walked into church and went to their normal pew. Scott was already
standing there, waiting for her. Cathy was on his other side. His
whole family was smiling at her. She blushed and said quick good
mornings as she moved to stand next to him. He already had a hymnal
for them to share in his hands.

“Good
morning, Brianna. You look fantastic again this morning.”

She
was wearing a dress he had seen hundreds of times before.

The
pastor greeted the congregation. His eyes fell on the two of them,
and he smiled.

This
was just getting worse and worse, she thought. It would make it so
hard on him when she told him the truth. She felt many eyes on them.
She should have called him this morning so he could have saved face.
Sitting together like this was just cruel to him.

Scott
could hardly believe his luck. She had gone out with him yesterday,
and he had gotten to give her their first kiss, and it had been
amazing. And today they were sitting next to each other. The other
guys here in church would know that she was taken. Things like that
were respected around here. Word would be spread in town.

The
pastor had them all stand for the opening hymn. Scott got to sing
with Brianna. His voice was okay, but Brianna’s was enough to blow
anyone away. He was filled with such pride. He was lucky to be the
man standing next to her.

They
sat quietly next to each other. When the pastor had everyone greet
each other and shake hands, Brianna and Scott look at each other for
the first time that day. Brianna blushed, and Scott grinned. They
greeted those around them, and Scott laid his hand on her back. He
was careful not to sit on her skirt as they sat back down.

Eva
raised an eyebrow at that. Brianna didn’t seem to notice. She acted
like his attentions were completely normal for her. After communion,
she even leaned over to him and whispered something in his ear. He
nodded at her. They looked like an old couple.

Eva
wondered if her daughter could really be that blind. They already
were a pair.






Brianna’s
stomach was turning in knots. Scott had whispered in her ear that he
would wait for her in the fellowship hall after she was finished. She
had nodded. She taught her lesson and spoke with the child’s mother
about her being gone next week. Scott had made it possible that she
wouldn’t have to miss any school.

She
felt like she had an angel on one shoulder and a devil on the other.
The angel reminded her of all the good things he had done for her.
The devil reminded her that her bottom was still a little sore from
yesterday, and she had to sit to teach.

She
took her time getting to the fellowship room after she was finished.
She found her parents and said goodbye to them first. They looked
disappointed in her. She quietly went to find Scott. He was talking
to a friend when she came in.

Scott
turned and smiled at her and beckoned her forward. He laid his arm
around her and introduced her to his friend. The three of them talked
for a bit until Scott announced that they had to hurry to his parents
because his mom would be finished cooking for them soon. Again he
made it sound like this was something that they had done a thousand
times.

Scott
got Brianna into his car again. Her long skirt was covering up her
amazing legs, but he remembered what they looked like.

Scott
thought about his friend. His eyes had almost fallen out when he saw
Brianna. He knew that he thought that she was beautiful, but seeing
his friend’s reaction told him that other men thought that she was
beautiful too.

“I
haven’t seen him since we graduated high school. He was just
visiting his parents,” Scott explained.

Brianna
nodded at him. She wasn’t sure what she should say.

She
was being so quiet again, he thought. Brianna always needed some time
to warm up. This had probably been a big shock for her. He was
looking forward to their walk later on. They definitely had lots to
talk about.

Scott’s
parents greeted her like long lost friends. Cathy was ginning at her
too. Brianna wanted to asked her if she had known the whole time too,
but Scott never left her side. He took her by her hand and led her to
the table. His sister Rebecca and her family were also there.

“So
this is the Brianna I have heard so much about.” Rebecca was blond
like her mother and Sharon. Brianna had known her in school back then
too. Well better said, known of her. She had been really popular. She
was the cute friendly blond type. A typical cheerleader. But they
hadn’t had that at their school. No boys meant, no need to jump
around in short skirts cheering for them.

“It’s
nice to meet you, Rebecca. Your kids are just adorable.” Brianna
smiled at the one-year-old twins sleeping in a playpen.

“Thank
you, but they are a real handful. I wished we lived closer so mom and
dad could babysit more often. We just couldn’t go to church with
these two. They would have screamed a lot.” Rebecca looked Brianna
up and down.

Cathy
grinned avoiding Brianna’s eye. She felt that something was coming.

“You
are really pretty. It’s hard to believe that someone like Scott
could get someone like you. Scott, you look like Quasimodo next to
her.”

“Becky,
knock it off.” Her father wanted to nip any squabbling right in the
bud. “I’m sorry, Brianna, but these two always seem to go at each
other every time they meet.”

Brianna
was shaking because she was trying so hard not to laugh. She didn’t
dare look at Scott. She didn’t want to get into trouble for that
again.

“Now
you know why we have been hiding her away until now,” Scott bit
back at her.

“Sit!”
John had heard enough. “I’m sorry, Brianna. This has been going
on since he and Cathy got home.”

“Fine
Dad, I understand. We are leaving this afternoon.” Rebecca was
pretending to be offended. Her husband rolled his eyes.

“Rebecca,
that’s not what I meant. I just wanted to explain things to
Brianna. She should know that she is in no way influencing your
behavior or Scott’s. Sit as far apart as you can from each other so
the rest of us can enjoy our meal.” He got louder at the end.

Brianna
had never heard him get loud before. Brianna looked at Rebecca’s
husband again. He seemed to be ignoring her bad behavior.

That
was new to Brianna too. Her father wouldn’t have let her get away
with something like that. He would have taken her up to her room and
explained the error of her ways. That was when it dawned on her. He
couldn’t do that because she wasn’t his anymore. She was her
husband’s problem, and he was ignoring it.

Brianna
sat next to Scott and listened to them talk.

The
angel and devil on her shoulder were having an all out battle while
everyone ate. She was being extremely quiet again.

Scott
held her hand under the table. He did a lot of talking. Rebecca said
something very mean every once in a while. Scott was trying very hard
not to say anything mean back, but it was getting very hard for him
because all of her mean things were directed at him.

Brianna
didn’t think it was at all funny anymore.

Scott
told them about meeting his friend from high school.

“You’re
lucky he didn’t flirt with Brianna, or you would be sitting here
alone.” Rebecca nodded at her own words.

Brianna
gasped. She wanted to ask if she was insulting her or him now. Did
she honestly think that she would take off with a strange man that
she had just met because he flirted with her?

“Brianna,
are you ready for that walk we talked about?” Scott stood up and
pulled her along with him.

“Thank
you for lunch, Mrs. Greene.” Brianna was relieved to leave.






“I’m
really sorry about that. We never really got along, but it has gotten
a lot worse now that she got married and moved out.”

Brianna
could tell that he was very embarrassed by what had happened. He
shouldn’t be. Rebecca should be.

“Never
mind. I thought that now would be a good time to talk. I realize that
you must feel overwhelmed by all this. Do you have any questions?”

“Dozens.”
He was holding her hand as they walked. She couldn’t think where
she should start. “Really the whole time?”

“Well,
in the beginning I didn’t understand it myself. I was so convinced
that you couldn’t be so good and sweet. I was just waiting for you
to screw up somehow. You never did, but I did a lot. I am truly sorry
about all that. Then you were here all the time over Christmas. That
bugged me, but I couldn’t figure out why. I got in a lot of trouble
for suggesting that you find a summer job. I really didn’t know. I
wondered about all the odd things you said, like drawing the shortest
straw, and me getting stuck with you. And the way you could juggle.
Clowns at the hospital. None of it made sense. You had my mind up and
running just trying to figure you out.

“And
I hated it that you called me Sir.
I liked it when you slipped up and called me Scott. And then you got
sick. I was so obvious that you were really very sick, and the nurse
kept on insisting that you weren’t that bad off, but I was so
scared.” Just remembering that seemed to be too much for both of
them. He pulled her close and hugged her. “I am so glad I didn’t
lose you.” He held her tightly to his chest while he petted over
her hair.

Brianna
decided to take this chance to say what she was really feeling while
he wasn’t looking in her eyes. “I’m a little afraid of you.”

“Oh
Brianna, I don’t want you to be afraid of me, ever. I want you –
to be happy with me. Of course, I have to gain your trust first. I
realize that, and I will do what I can to do that.”

Brianna
pushed away from him. “Yesterday. It was yesterday.” She was
spitting mad.

“Brianna,
I probably shouldn’t have done that.”

“Probably?”
She turned on him, and he even took a step back away from her.
“Probably?”

“Brianna,
I can explain.” He raised his hands to stop her. “It was – I
was just so surprised to see you giving up so easily. I mean I had
planned this amazing speech, and I show up, and you are already
crying and talking about not being a part of my life in the near
future. It just wasn’t how I planned that moment.”

“So
you –” She waved her hand in the air.

“Yes,
I did. And after seeing how Rebecca acted again today, I honestly
think that is the way to go. Tell me you weren’t thinking that
someone should do something to stop her?”

“I’m
not her. I’m me. And I don’t insult people. I’m tired of it. I
just want to feel safe.” The corners of her mouth were pulled down,
and she wrapped her arms around herself.

Scott
remembered her doing that while he was spanking her for slamming the
door. It hadn’t even been her fault. He was making her feel unsafe.
“Brianna, honey, don’t. I swear I can make you feel safe and
guide you. I know I can.”

“Guide
me?” She pointed to herself. “I’m not lost. I never should have
been at that stupid school. It was bad luck. Just like being born
sick, just bad luck. But ending up with a man who is just like my
father or even stricter isn’t bad luck. It would be a very bad
choice on my part. I don’t want that. I want to be able to say oops
and move on like everyone else does when I mess up. I don’t want to
live in fear of you finding out some tiny misdeed and spanking me. I
am more than capable of taking care of myself.” She pushed her chin
up high when she finished.

“It
didn’t look like that yesterday morning.”

“I
had only just found out. I hadn’t overcome the shock of it yet.
After I would have cried myself out, I would have called up there
too. It had been another very long school year, and I was feeling
tired anyway, and then the trip home. Given a moment, I would have
taken care of it myself, but then you came by.”

She
was probably right. He had overreacted, and it was going to cost him
everything.

“I
mean what would our marriage look like. Would you have a sit down
talk with me every Friday night? ‘All in all the week was good, but
supper on Tuesday was a little burnt. I’ll have to give you a C for
that which is below my expectations. Come to my right side.’ Who
would do that to themselves?”

He
was laughing as he watched her pace back and forth in front of him.
“Brianna, school is over. I wouldn’t do that. If food gets burnt,
then we throw it away and order a pizza. No more expectations. I want
to spend the rest of my life with you.”

“That’s
not true either. I remember very distinctly waiting and waiting for
you to come, and you didn’t. You have forgotten about me before,
and you would do it again.” She stopped pacing and went back to
hugging herself again.

Scott
remembered that evening too. He remembered her crying because he had
hurt her feelings. He nodded. “I didn’t forget you. I assumed
that you wouldn’t expect me to come by. I had no idea that you
would wait and wait for me. It was my fault. I’m sorry about that.”
He had been such a jerk that night, and then the way he treated her
when she showed up at his door. “Do you want me to take you home?”

Brianna
was somehow surprised that he was giving up so easily. She looked
into his eyes and saw the hurt in them. She hadn’t been trying to
hurt him. That wasn’t what she wanted. “I love you, Scott. That’s
why it hurt so much.”

Scott
exhaled surprised. He grabbed her and held her in his arms again and
just let her cry. He prayed that she wouldn’t push away from him
again. “I love you too, Brianna. I love you so much, so very much.”

“There
were so many girls there and most of them had a crush on you. Why
me?” Brianna asked him, needing to understand what was happening.

“I
just let my heart decide.” He hoped drawing a parallel to an organ
that wasn’t working just right with her wouldn’t backlash at him.

She
went stiff. Because of everything that had happened at lunch and him
pulling her away, she had forgotten her medicine.

Would
he flip out about that? Maybe this would be a good test? What if he
failed? She had already admitted that she loved him. Was she being
stupid? “I still need to take my medicine,” she whispered.

“Okay,
we will go back then.” He kissed her forehead and laid an arm
around her shoulder. They walked back in silence. He brought her into
the kitchen for a glass of water.

The
women were all there, cleaning up. Scott’s mom was scolding
Rebecca, who didn’t seem to care. It was extremely hard to look at
her and not think that she needed a good whack or two. Scott brought
her a glass of water and sat down at the table with her while she
fished her pills out of her purse.

Rebecca
stared at her taking her pills. “Those are all prescription, aren’t
they?”

Brianna
was watching a vein pop out on Scott’s forehead.

“Rebecca!”
Her husband had just come in, and he had one of his toddlers in his
arms. “We need to talk, right now.” He pushed the toddler into
Scott’s arms.

“Can’t
you see I’m busy? We can talk on the way home in the car.”
Rebecca turned back to the sink, dismissing him.

“I
said now.” He moved forward and grabbed her by her arm and pulled
her away.

“Let
go. You are embarrassing me.”

“You
did that all by yourself.” They both left the room red faced.

Brianna
finished with her pills and took her glass over to the others who
were still washing up. “Can I help?” she offered.

“You
can help me,” Scott called over to her. “What am I doing wrong?”
The toddler in his arms was hitting his head against Scott’s chest.
“He doesn’t seem to like me. Probably gets that from his mother.”

“That
just means that he is tired. It’s normal,” Brianna answered him.

“She’s
right. I didn’t think you would remember that.” Scott’s mom
smiled down at Brianna.

“What?”
Scott asked confused.

“Brianna
was often in the children’s ward. When she was feeling up to it, I
would let her hold the older babies.”

“That
was during my doll phase. One of the babies did that with me too, and
I got scared and called your mom.” Brianna took the baby from him
and rocked him back and forth in her arms. She sang very softly until
he fell asleep.

Scott
was in awe watching her. He thought he knew everything having three
little sisters, but Brianna was doing so well with him. She laid him
into the play pen next to his twin brother and smiled at them.

“So
are you two a pair, or what?” Cathy asked.

Scott
looked at Brianna, and she looked back at him. They both didn’t
answer.

“I
see. You still need to finish talking.” Cathy smiled at them. She
was very pleased that things were finally starting to move ahead.

“I
have to work tomorrow,” Scott told Brianna. “I finish at three.”

“I
have lessons to give at three and at four. I’m free Tuesday
afternoon,” she offered.

“Okay,
what do you want to do?” he asked.

“I
don’t know what do you want to do?”

“We
could go to the cafe again. You liked that last time.”

“Okay.”
Brianna looked back at the babies sleeping so peacefully.

“What
about me? She’s my friend too.” Cathy was feeling a little left
out.

“Tomorrow
morning?” Brianna turned to her and raised an eyebrow. “At my
house?”

“I’ll
be there. We have so much to talk about. I can hardly wait.” Cathy
finished the last of the dishes.

“Sharon.”
Brianna looked at the girl, who was a younger version of Rebecca.
“Congratulations. I hope you had a really nice graduation.”

“Yes,
I really did, thank you. I can’t believe I’m all grown up now. I
start work in a month. A real job. It’s in Montgomery. I’m so
excited.” Sharon had studied to become a journalist. Her hopes and
dreams were coming true. She talked on and on about her new job and
how she was planning on changing the world.

At
3:30 Scott claimed it was time for him to bring Brianna home. He
brought her out to his car after she had said goodbye to everyone
except Rebecca and her husband who were still fighting. They got loud
every once in a while.

Lots
of yelling but no spanking.






“That
was just embarrassing. I’m really sorry about that, Brianna.”
Scott glimpsed over at her for a second. She didn’t say anything.
She was being so quiet.

He
knew that once he got her talking, she was a lot of fun to be around.
“I don’t want to be pushy, and you don’t have to give me an
answer right away but – Where do we stand, Brianna?”

Brianna
opened her mouth to say something then she shut it again. According
to her mother’s definition she was in love with him. She had bawled
for days when she thought he had forgotten her.

Could
she really have Scott Greene as her boyfriend? No other person had
ever hurt her more, but she knew that he would take care of her. She
wasn’t sure.

Did
she just need more time to think about it, or would that be stringing
him along? Maybe she should tell him after she came back from
Minnesota. A true break to organize her thoughts.

She
looked over at him. He looked nervous. He was usually so sure of
himself. Her answer would hurt him. She didn’t want that. Hurting
him would hurt her too. She turned away from him again. She had
already told him that she loved him. Then she smiled and looked at
him. “I want to hear the speech.”

“What?”

“The
speech that you had planned to tell me yesterday. I want to hear it.”

He
laughed. She was always good for saying something totally unexpected.
He was almost at her house. He smiled to himself, thinking that
hadn’t been the no he was already expecting from her after
that long break.

Scott
parked in her driveway and took a deep breath and looked over at her.
She had a huge smile on her face. He laughed again too. He had
pictured her face as he had practiced his speech. She had always
looked surprised and a little hurt. Now she looked happy.

“You
remember the rose?”

She
nodded. It was in a vase in her room.

“I
would have given you the rose, and then I kind of pictured myself
getting down on one knee. That would have probably have scared you
anyway. Okay back to the speech.”

He
cleared his throat. “Brianna, I have been in love with you for a
while now. I knew that I couldn’t do anything about that back at
school so I have been waiting for today to tell you this. I know that
our path hasn’t always been smooth, but I truly do care very deeply
for you. I want to continue to be a part of your life if you will
have me.” He was staring in her eyes as he spoke.

“I
realize that this must be very overwhelming for you, and I don’t
expect an answer right away, but perhaps we could go out this evening
and get to know each other on new level, one where we could just be
ourselves.” He sighed at the end. “That was about it.”

She
smiled at him. “That would have scared the crap out of me. I would
have thought that there was something wrong with my medicine again.
You know hallucinations.” She was laughing but trying not to. “This
is just so unreal. There isn’t anything special about me. Maybe if
you could answer the question? Why me?” She stopped laughing and
looked into his eyes.

He
nodded. “You’re right. I don’t know why. I just know that it
hurts me when I can’t see you or be near you. I think about you all
the time. My thoughts are always circling around you, since the first
day I met you. You know no one has ever read that silly handbook. I
knock on your door, and you have the book in your hand. It was all
dog eared and highlighted. Usually, I spank every girl the first
night, and everyone believes that I’ll do it. It brings a certain
order to everything, but with you, everything was out of order, and I
was so worried about that bringing everything else out of whack and –
I’m babbling now.” He stopped embarrassed.

“I
like it when you babble.” She leaned into him and gave him a quick
kiss on the cheek. “See you Tuesday.” She got out of the car and
closed the door. So did he.

“Hey
wait, Brianna. Who is going to pick you up on Tuesday?”

She
blushed red. “My boyfriend is.” She hurried up the steps into her
house.






Her
parents were waiting for her again. “So how did he take it? I’ll
bet he was devastated.” Eva laid an arm around her daughter.

Brianna
blushed again. “I wanted to tell him no, but then when I
opened my mouth, I ended up telling him that I loved him instead.”

Her
father broke out laughing then. “I knew it.” He stepped forward
and hugged his daughter. “Congratulations, he is a fine young man.
I think you chose well.”

Eva
hugged her too. “I have been so worried all day that you would
really push him away. I’m so glad you didn’t. It would have
caused you so much pain.”

They
made supper together and talked about all the things that they had
been keeping from her. She was still a little hurt that everyone knew
but her. Her mother explained that she had been too young back then.

“Is
it proper to be sharing an apartment with him now that we are a
couple?”

“He’ll
have his own room, and you will be sharing one with Cathy. She will
be acting as a chaperon, but the thing is we trust you, and him. It’s
just two more years to wait. He wants to marry you once he has a good
job. I’ll hire him myself so you two can get married then.”
Charles smiled at his own joke.

“But
what if we break up? Living together could get odd then?” Brianna
had a feeling that this was all going a little too fast for her.

“What
if little green men land on the planet and want your apartment. What
if marriage is outlawed? What if you two live happily ever after?”

“Knock
it off, Daddy. This isn’t something you should tease me about.”

“I’ll
tell you what. We can stop by the apartment on Saturday. Scott, his
folks, and his sister can meet us there. You kids can look at the
place. You three will be taking over an apartment from friends of
ours. The husband is going to be transferred to his company’s
office in Thailand for two years. It is furnished and has pots and
pans. It’s perfect, and it is in a very good neighborhood.”

Brianna
nodded. She would talk to Cathy about that tomorrow among other
things. She had several questions about Scott that she would rather
ask her than him.

Brianna
needed honest answers, and Cathy was a very honest person. Brianna
needed someone like that in her life. Someone she could turn to who
wouldn’t lie to her and tell her what they guessed she wanted to
hear.

Cathy
would be able to put everything into prospective.





Chapter 13 – Best Friends Should Tell
Each Other Everything






“Why?
You’re my best friend? And not a word. How could you not tell me? I
thought we told each other everything?” Brianna was laying on her
bed, looking at the ceiling while Cathy sat at her vanity brushing
her hair.

“We
were all dropping hints.” Cathy answered.

“Nothing
good.”

“Scott
threatened me.”

“Really?”
Brianna rolled over and looked at her friend. She was still worried
that he may have an evil side to him. Who took a job spanking girls?
It just wasn’t normal.

“Of
course he did. If you had found out, then you would have had to move
to another floor. The Dean was clear about that. He didn’t approve
at all.”

“The
Dean knew too?” She couldn’t believe it.

“Yes,
he did.” Cathy turned to look at her friend. “You told him. He
found out when you were in the hospital. Apparently you woke up and
started looking for Scott and asking for him. He wanted to move you
right away, but your mom went at him like a wild beast. She
threatened to pull you completely out of school if he did that. She
wanted him there protecting you.”

“Protecting
me from what?” This sounded like he had somehow brainwashed
everybody.

“She
believes that he was the only one who took your illness seriously.
Others wouldn’t have checked to make sure you were taking your
medicine and eating right. Scott took his responsibility with you
very seriously, and he still does. He has been racking his brain
about what you two could do on a date and what could be too much for
you and how long such a date could last. Scott is worried that you
aren’t getting enough sleep. He thinks you should eat more. He
rambles on about that a lot.”

“He
thinks I’m ugly?” Brianna made a face.

“No,
he thinks that if you had a bit more meat on your bones and got sick,
your body would have a bit of a reserve. Trust me you don’t want to
get into a discussion about that with him. He argues with my mom who
says that you are just doing exactly what the doctors tell you to
do.”

Cathy
continued. “Scott was grinning from ear to ear when he came home
yesterday. Even Rebecca couldn’t burst his bubble and believe me
she tried.”

“What’s
up with them? That was very uncomfortable.”

“We
don’t think that she was really picking a fight with Scott. We
think she was picking one with her husband. He’s from up north. She
wants him to finally take charge. He just won’t. My parents are
worried.”

“Why
did she pick on Scott?”

“I
guess she was hoping that he would give her husband a suggestion
about how to handle her.”

“Cathy,
do you plan on marrying a guy who spanks you?” Brianna couldn’t
believe that they were having this conversation.

“I
don’t know.” she shrugged. “I did well in school, and I was
really nice at home too until I was on my own at college. I did
everything wrong there. Then I was back under Scott’s control, and
everything was all right again. If my husband really loved me, and if
he only did it when I really acted up, then it would be okay.” She
looked at Brianna. “You think I’m crazy right?”

“No,
I think it just may be your whole family.”

Cathy
laughed at that.

“Can
I ask you something so I don’t have to ask Scott?”

“What
is it?” She was still grinning.

“Why
and how did he take a job spanking women?”

That
had Cathy almost rolling on the floor. “The how part is easy. One
of his college professors recommended him. He was really unsure at
first, but it paid so well. He wanted to go to law school and not
have to work at a job while he went there so he could concentrate on
studying and getting perfect grades and then getting a good job, and
then he wanted to get married and settle down. Scott did it for the
money. He liked the girls and all, but he complained that they were
all so spoiled. He didn’t like his job, but he did believe that he
was helping those girls.”

Brianna
let that run through her head before she spoke. “Thanks. I wanted
to know, but I didn’t want to ask. A question like that would be an
accusation. Say, did your parents tell you about the apartment?”

“Yep,
it sounds great. Two more years of fun before we have to be adults.
I’ll be there to make sure that you and Scott aren’t up to any
hanky panky.” She made a very serious face.

“Really?
Are you worried about that? Are your parents?”

“I
don’t know about my parents, but I would feel very uncomfortable if
you two started doing anything in front of me. Were you planning on
doing anything?”

“No,
not really, but I wasn’t planning on having a boyfriend either.”
Brianna shrugged.

“There
are just some pictures I don’t need to have in my head. You two
touching each other, anywhere, is in that category.”

“Oh,
you are going to be that strict.”

Brianna
sounded so disappointed that Cathy had to dig deeper. “What
actually were you thinking about under touching?” She whispered so
Brianna’s mother couldn’t hear them.

“I
like it when he holds me tightly, and I can rest my head on his
chest, especially when I’m on his lap with his arms wrapped around
me. I feel so safe that way.”

Cathy’s
mouth dropped. “When did you two ever do that?”

“At
school,” Brianna sounded so unsure of herself.

“Often?”

“Sometimes,”
she shyly answered.

“And
you had no idea? Did you think he went room to room tickling, hugging
and holding all the girls?”

“No,
of course not. I figured that he just saw me like one of his little
sisters.”

Cathy
laughed until her side hurt. “Trust me, I am his little sister, and
he didn’t do that with me except like once when I first came to
school, minus the tickling. You are so naïve. I was surprised that
none of the other girls caught on. He was always in your room
checking on you, tucking you in and stuff. Please it was so obvious.
I even thought that when he showed up and told you that he loved you,
that you would be relieved that he was finally just admitting it.”

“I
was surprised. I figured I’d die an old maid. I pictured my life
with all of my birthdays rolling together. Just me and my parents in
the garden, and I wouldn’t even get a piece of cake.” Brianna
sighed just thinking about it.

“What
would you have done if he had told you back at school?”

“I
don’t know? It would have really bothered me that he was spanking
all of those girls while they were half naked. It still does. I try
not to think about that. What you told me before will help.”

They
gabbed about school, and Brianna’s upcoming birthday. They would be
celebrating inside, and there was going to be store bought cake.

Brianna
told herself that if she was feeling really good, then she would make
Scott a cheesecake again this year. Girlfriends did things like that
for their boyfriends.






Brianna
stood in front of the door for a second before she opened it so her
heart rate would settle down. Scott was standing there looking so
good again. He had jeans and a light blue shirt on. The shirt
accented his eyes. She was wearing a dress similar to the one he
liked so much.

“Hello,
Scott.” She was beaming up at him.

“Brianna,
you look so beautiful again today.” He wanted to hug her so badly
and give her a kiss, but he could see her mother standing at the
bottom of the stairs.

“What
time should I have her home by?” he asked her mother.

“Just
have fun, you two. Bring her home when you think is right.” She
smiled at her daughter. She was such a beautiful young lady, Eva
thought.

“I
was thinking that maybe we should walk. How far can you walk in those
shoes?” he asked as he looked at her very sexy legs and feet. The
heels she was wearing made her look like a supermodel.

“Only
one way to find out.” Brianna stepped ahead of him. She didn’t
want him to see her as a sick baby. She smiled back at him.

Scott
ran to catch her hand. He liked that she was his now. He talked to
her about a couple of funny things that had happened at work. She
laughed with him. She told him about the kids who she was teaching
piano to.

They
entered the coffeehouse and ordered. He ordered her a brownie. She
gave him a scolding look. “I’ll eat the rest when you’re
finished.”

They
sat down at a table and talked some more. Scott had a feeling like
they had always been together. He went over to the cupboard that was
filled with board games and cards. He got out a game of checkers.
They played for hours. He slowly walked her home, wanting to make the
date last as long as possible. They talked some more about this and
that, mostly about school next year and their apartment.

Scott
kissed her at her door again. He drove home, and he was the happiest
man in the world. He would see her again tomorrow. What more could he
want?






The
Greene family and the Banks family met outside of the apartment
building. Both sets of parents had been there already. The
neighborhood was an especially good one. This was the richest part of
town. Their children would be safe here.

Scott
held Brianna’s hand as they walked in. There was an elevator even.
He pointed it out to Brianna. She nodded but headed towards the
stairs. He smiled at her and followed her up. They rang the bell and
waited for the door to open. Their jaws dropped as the door opened.
This was a huge and very modern apartment. It looked like it should
be in a magazine. It had hard wood floors and all the walls were
painted white with lots of white bookcases. The kitchen, dining room
and living room shared a room, giving the room an open and elegant
feeling. They would always be together.

Scott
would get the master bedroom. He could hardly believe his luck. The
girls had their own bedrooms, but they had to share the joining
bathroom. They were all amazed.

The
wife talked to them about the plants that they had. Cathy got out a
pad and wrote along. Her mom was a plant lover so they talked about
that. Scott spoke with the husband. He had worked at the granary in
his younger days too. Brianna stood next to him quietly holding his
hand. The men seemed to be getting along well. She excused herself
and went to learn about proper plant care.

“The
only thing that bothers me is that you two are a couple. I don’t
want any trouble with the neighbors.” He looked at Scott, and then
at his father and Brianna’s father.

“I
swear we won’t be having any parties, and Brianna and I are more
than just a couple. It’s her birthday soon, and I will be asking
her to marry me then. I already have the ring. We will be very quiet
and everything here will be very decent. I give you my word.” Scott
looked him in the eyes, and he believed that young man.






Scott
hugged Brianna tightly before they said goodbye. He told her that he
would miss her, and she had tears in her eyes as she repeated that
she too would miss him. They had gotten very close this past week.
Brianna loved it when he came to pick her up, and the time they spent
together was always fun. They now knew each other a lot better.

Being
apart would be hard on both of them.

Her
mother got her into their car, and the two of them took off for the
long drive up to Minnesota. Brianna waved at Cathy and Scott. Her
father smiled. She would be engaged soon. She was all grown up.





Chapter 14 – In Sickness And In Health






“May
I please speak with Scott?” Charles wasn’t sure how he should
word this.

“Of
course, Mr. Banks.” Cathy heard something in his tone that scared
her. She walked up to Scott’s room. She knocked and walked in. He
was reading on his bed. She had tears in her eyes as she handed him
the phone and left.

Scott
was totally confused as he took the phone from her. “Hello, here is
Scott Greene.”

“Son,
–” Charles wasn’t sure how to continue. “A valve to her heart
has collapsed. They are going to operate on her in the morning. I’m
sorry son I don’t know more.”

Scott
looked at the clock. It was already seven in the evening. “Do you
have the exact address of the hospital? I have to hurry.”

“Stay
at home with your family, son. It would be over by the time you got
there. Just pray for her.” He hung up.

Scott
jumped up and ran to the bathroom. He threw up and cried. The thought
that he may never see her again had made him sick. How could he
survive something like that? He really loved her. This last week had
proved that he had chosen the right woman.

“Is
she dead, Scott?” Cathy asked him.

He
shook his head as he pulled himself up. “She needs another
operation. It’s tomorrow morning. I need to talk to mom. She has to
explain what is wrong with her. I don’t understand.”






Scott
spoke with his parents all evening and all night. His mother insisted
that the Mayo clinic was the best place for her to be. He looked up
the operation on their homepage. It stated that to preform the
operation the patient had to be healthy. She wasn’t healthy. She
was high risk. They were all so nervous that they couldn’t sleep.

At
six o’clock the next morning, the phone rang. Scott jumped to
answer it. “Hello?”

“Scott,
here is Brianna’s mother. She wanted to talk to you. We didn’t
tell her about anything, so please don’t tell her. No stress, you
understand.” Scott heard her walking. “Brianna, I got him on the
phone.”

“Scott,”
Brianna sighed happily.

“Hello,
sweetheart. How are you feeling?” He spoke to her as sweet as he
could. Hearing her voice was a balm for his soul.

“I’m
just fine. How are you?”

She
sounded so dreamy that he had to grin. “I’m doing well. Don’t
worry about me.”

“I’m
a little tired. I think I need a nap.”

“You
do? Honey, did they give you something?”

“Yes,
they did. I think they want me to sleep through my tests today.”

“Sure,
I think you should sleep a little.” He was still using his talking
to a little kid voice.

“I’ll
do that. Good night, Scott.”

“Good
night, sweetheart.” He loved her so much. This phone call meant so
much to him.

“I
love you,” Brianna sighed.

“I
love you too, Brianna.”

“Bye,”
she said in a cheerful voice.

“Goodbye,
Brianna.” He heard her hang up. He fell to the floor crying. Was
that the last time he would ever talk to her?






He
stayed directly next to the phone. He refused any food that his mom
offered him, and he didn’t stray from the kitchen. Sometimes, he
would get up and pace back and forth, but he never left the room. 


At
twelve on the dot, the phone rang again. Scott was on the phone
before the first ring had finished. “Hello.”

“She’s
alive. She made it through surgery. She’s okay for now. The doctors
are very hopeful. I think she is going to make it again. She always
does. She is a lot stronger than what we give her credit for.”
Charles was very impressed with his daughter. She had once again
moved him to tears.

“Thank
you, thank you so much for calling, Mr. Banks.”

“Damn
it, Scott. I already call you son.
I want you to call me Charles until you feel comfortable calling me
dad. Get some sleep. She will be out of it for a long time. She will
probably want to call you when she is feeling up to it. Goodbye,
son.”

“Goodbye,
Charles, thanks so much for calling.” He hung up and then he hugged
his mother. “She pulled through the operation. She isn’t out of
the woods yet, but she took the first hurdle. I have to go to bed so
I’m awake when she calls later.” He left his parents standing in
the kitchen and went up to bed. He had to be there for her when she
called.






The
call came at eleven o’clock at night.

Scott
answered on the first ring again. “Hello.”

“Scott?”

“Yes,
it’s me, honey. How are you?” The sound of her weak voice was the
most beautiful sound in the world to him.

She
was trying so hard not to cry. He could hear her breathing so
irregularly. “I had to have another operation.”

“I
know, baby.”

“I
got even more scars. I looked more beaten up than any boxer.” She
couldn’t stop the tears anymore.

“Don’t
cry, honey. I was already clear about that. Please don’t waste a
second worrying about that. I love you no matter what. You are
incredibly beautiful. I really mean that.”

She
sniffled. “I’m going to be here for a while, but maybe I can
brush up on my juggling.”

He
laughed at that. His smile was huge. “You do that, sweetheart. I
want you to get well. So rest up as much as you can.”

“Scott?”

“Yes,
sweetheart?”

“If
you wouldn’t have changed the appointment – I wouldn’t have
made it that long. It was a near thing as it was. The doctor said so.
Thank you.”

“I
would do anything for you. I’ll always be there for you. Always.
Don’t worry about that. You hear?” The thought of not having her
in life was unthinkable. His world only worked if she was in it.

“Are
you really sure? Maybe a healthy girl would be better for you?” She
was crying again.

“No.
Don’t even say that. You are the one for me. Just you. Either you
or no one.” He was crying too.

“Scott,
they had robots operating on me. Nothing normal. I could have only
been operated on here. You need someone who can take care of you so
you can save the world as a big time lawyer. I just make you worry.”

“Honey,
please, you have to stop talking like that, or I will come up, and
then you know what will happen.”

She
laughed. “No, you can’t. It says so in the handbook. You know I
read it. No spankings when I’m sick. Heart surgery suffices as
being sick.”

He
laughed along. “I’m looking that up to make sure. I won’t let
you get away with that crap,” he joked.

“I’ll
be good. I kind of ruined your summer, didn’t I? You wanted to go
on dates and things. The only thing I will be up to is the
traditional lemonade on the porch.”

“I
like lemonade.”

“I
thought you would. I have to go. I’ll call again tomorrow evening.
Bye, Scott, I love you.” She sighed sadly through her tears.

“Baby,
don’t cry.”

“It
kind of hurts, that’s all. Like an elephant is sitting on me. No,
like he is bouncing around.”

“You
are so brave. I admire you so much, honey.”

“I
told you before I’m not the hero.” She was still crying.

“I
love you. Get lots of rest. Goodbye, baby.”

“Goodbye.”
She hung up then and cried until the nurse came in with her pain
medicine.

Eva
came back from her phone call with her husband. She found her
daughter sleeping. Eva checked her pulse to make sure. She sat on the
chair and watched her child sleep.

Her
miracle child was still alive.






Scott
went back to work and hurried home so he could take his phone calls
from Brianna. He also talked to Charles who was telling him about her
condition. Brianna was leaving all of that out. She just wanted him
to talk to her. He told her everything he could think of. She was so
tired that she sometimes fell asleep when they talked.

He
went to church on Sunday, and his family sat with her father. The
whole congregation prayed for her.

Charles
sat next to his future son-in-law. He hoped that everything worked
out so that she would get a wedding.

The
next week, they prayed for her again. They prayed that she would come
home safely. Charles was having her come home in a limousine. She
couldn’t fly, and she needed to lie down. His precious child should
have the best of everything as long as she was with them.

Charles
sat next to Scott again. His little baby had united these two
families. He was proud of the young man sitting next to him.

Eva
told him what Brianna told her. She had tried to get rid of him a
couple of times for his own good. He steered her off path quick
enough, and she would be back to telling him that she loved him.

Charles
wanted to make things easier for Scott. He knew that he hadn’t
touched any of the money that he had put in his account for him.
Scott had even moved it to a special account where it could collect a
lot of interest. Charles figured he had it set aside so he could buy
his daughter a house to live in with him. The money he was using to
pay his bills for school was coming out of another account.

After
church, they talked about Brianna coming home. Scott wanted to be
there. Charles explained to him how tired and roughed up she would
be. Normally, he would have flown up to his daughter, but he was
staying here so Scott wouldn’t get too scared.

Brianna
didn’t want Scott to come up to the hospital. She was embarrassed
at how bad she looked. They had to cut her open in a couple of
places. She had been full of tubes, and Eva told him she looked
extremely bad, worse than ever before.

Charles
wanted to protect his baby from all the pain. She had to put up with
so much. He was hoping that Scott would make her happy.






Scott
was at Charles’ house. They were waiting for Brianna. Scott was
pacing. The limo was already late. He was thinking of a thousand and
one things that could have gone wrong. Charles had offered him
something to drink to settle his nerves. “I don’t drink. If she
can’t, I won’t.”

“Ever?
Not even at the wedding?” Charles asked him.

Scott
shook his head. He hadn’t been a heavy drinker before. It hadn’t
been hard for him to give it up. He didn’t want anything in his
house that could hurt his wife. He had wanted to propose to her on
her birthday, but she had missed it altogether this year. Scott would
make this up to her somehow.

They
heard a car pull up into the driveway. Scott was out of the door in a
second. He opened the car door, and Eva was holding her in his arms.
She was asleep. “Should I carry her in?”

Eva
nodded. She was surprised to see him.

He
carefully lifted Brianna out of her arms. He kissed her forehead, and
he carried her in so no one could see her that way. She was very
pale, and her eyes were so sunken. She looked bruised and breakable.

Eva
was following behind him carrying a blanket. Her father was getting
their bags.

“Follow
me up to her room.” Eva led the way, opening doors and turning the
bed down.

Scott
laid her in her bed, and then he took the chair from her vanity and
sat down next to her. He held her hand. “If you want me to leave,
you just have to say so, but if I could stay, I would like to.”

“Of
course, Scott. You can stay, but she needs help from me every once in
a while. You have to leave the room then. She is very embarrassed
about the way she looks, but truthfully, she looks so much better
already.” Eva unpacked her things, and then she went to bed to
sleep. Charles came and went, checking on her too. Scott stayed.






It
was dark when Brianna woke up. She was in a lot of pain and feeling
so tired and weak. Her hand felt very warm. She turned to look who
was holding it. Scott had his head laying next to her shoulder. He
was sleeping. Brianna felt cold. She’d had the shakes since the
operation. She was shivering so much that she would probably wake him
anyway.

Brianna
reached over and laid her free hand on his head. Her fingers moved in
his hair. They had hardly been a couple, and he had to go through
something like this. She was surprised that he hadn’t turned tail
and run. 


He
woke and looked into her eyes. “How are you feeling, honey?” He
noticed the shivering, and he pulled up her covers around her.

“I
need my mom, quick.”

He
looked disappointed.

“I
just have to go to the bathroom.” She smiled at him as she blushed.

He
smiled back. “I’ll be right back with her.” He left her side
and searched for her mother. She was in the kitchen. Eva went running
to her daughter. Scott looked at the time. It was two in the morning.
He was glad that he had told his boss that he wouldn’t be coming in
the rest of the week. He didn’t want to leave her side.

Eva
came back and got Brianna’s medicine and something for her to eat.
“Scott, make yourself a plate too. You can take it up to her room
and eat with her. She shakes like that a lot. Sometimes after
operations that happens. It gets better every day, but it hurts her
to shake like that.”

He
nodded. “Does she have her electric blanket here? That could help
her.”

“Maybe
your mother could come over tomorrow and help me with her. We could
put it on her bed then and wash her.”

“I’m
sure my mother would be glad to help in any way she could. I too will
do whatever you say needs to be done.”

Eva
smiled at him. “Thank you, Scott.”

They
went back to Brianna. Her teeth chattered against the spoon as her
mother fed her. She was so embarrassed. Scott chatted as if this was
all completely normal. He wanted her to relax. She didn’t have to
be embarrassed. There was no place on earth that he would rather be.
He was so happy that she had lived. She was out of the woods, and she
would be getting stronger every day.

Brianna
wished Scott didn’t have to see her this way. Eating was already
tiring her out. She tried to talk to him, but she didn’t have the
strength. Coming home had taken away a lot of the strength that she
had built up.






She
woke in the morning, and he was there holding her hand again. She
woke with a start. “Scott, don’t stare at me. I look so awful.”

“You’re
kidding right? You are the most beautiful thing in the world.
Besides, since when are you the vain type?” He was so happy that
she had woken up again. His mom was on her way too. It was twelve in
the afternoon. She had slept for ten hours.

He
had worried that she wouldn’t wake up. Fears that he didn’t share
with her parents. Her wrists were so bruised from people checking on
her. The doctor would be coming by this afternoon too. She was being
well cared for.

He
spoke with her about Cathy, telling Brianna that Cathy sent her love,
and the rest of his family did too. She told him she was cold. He
tried to keep her awake. So they wouldn’t have to wake her when his
mother came.

She
talked about the hospital, what the doctors had told her. She tried
to make everything sound positive. He nodded and listened to her. He
tried to rub her arm warm, but the shaking got worse and worse.

Brianna
told him that she would be all better by the time school started. She
just needed the summer to recuperate. She felt bad about the children
that she taught piano to.

“Just
worry about getting better. Take as long as you need. You’re
getting better is the most important thing in the world.” He rubbed
her other bruised arm.

“More
important than world hunger?” she teased him.

“It
is to me at the moment,” he laughed. She was trying to make him
laugh. She had a witty side to her too. He had seen it before, but
she did it a lot more lately.

Scott
was finally getting to know her. The more he saw the more he liked.
“We can talk about noble things like curing world hunger when you
are all better.”

The
doorbell rang. Brianna looked at Scott to explain who was expected.
She figured it had to be because of her because they wouldn’t let
anyone in the house when she looked this way.

“It’s
my mom. She is going to help your mom wash you and put warmer bedding
on the bed.” He wanted to sound relaxed about that too. He was
afraid that she would balk at her future mother-in-law seeing her
naked, especially when she wasn’t looking her best.

The
door flew open, and Cathy burst in. “Brianna, I missed you so
terribly.” Cathy stopped just before she was about to hug Brianna.
“You look like you got hit by a truck or something.”

Scott
gave her a mean look.

“I
knew everyone was lying to me,” Brianna laughed.

“Can
I hug you without hurting you?” She took a tiny step forward.

Brianna
nodded and reached for her friend as best as she could. She was glad
to see her again. 


“What
are you doing here, Cathy?” Scott wasn’t about to mince words.

“I
want to become a nurse, so mom thought that this would be good
practice, and she is my best friend. Just because she was dumb enough
to agree to date you, doesn’t mean that I don’t ever get to see
her again.” Cathy placed her hands on her hips and stared him down.

“Everything
is back to normal.” Brianna was always surprised that the others
had needed to have it spelled out to them that Scott and Cathy were
brother and sister. It was just so obvious. Who else would have dared
to glare at him that way and get away with it?

“Brianna,
honey, how are you feeling.” Karen saw what Eva had meant by the
shaking. Brianna had suffered from that before, but this time it was
especially bad. It should have been gone by this time.

“A
lot better. Thank you, Karen.”

“Well,”
she looked at her son, “I think you should go home and freshen up
yourself. Get some rest too.”

“I
want to be here when the doctor comes.”

Brianna
shook her head. She was totally appalled that he could see her during
an examination.

“I
would wait out in the hall and talk to him when he comes out. I’ll
go home and shower, but I’ll be right back.” He spoke with such
determination that no one thought to argue with him. He kissed
Brianna on the cheek and left then.

The
women went to work on getting Brianna on her feet and walking her to
her bathroom. Her mother removed her pajamas. 


Cathy
had to swallow hard to be able to pretend that her friend didn’t
look just terrible. She looked like a piece of abused meat. “Why
did they cut you open down there?” Cathy pointed to Brianna down
low.

“That
was how they kept her blood flowing while her heart was stopped.”
Karen explained. She quickly went about putting huge plastic bandages
over her wounds so they wouldn’t get wet while washing. Brianna
shook uncontrollably while they washed her. They dried her quickly
and carefully.

Eva
rubbed her with a crème her aunt had sent her from Germany. It was
with devil’s claw. A plant from South Africa. It warmed all the way
through to her muscles. They dressed her as warmly as they could.
Which was ridiculous in this heat, but she needed it. They walked her
back to her bedroom. 


Brianna
was deeply embarrassed, but she was too tired to even fight the three
of them. They had Cathy walk up and down with her slowly.

“She
needs to move, or she will end up with a lung infection. Keep her
moving Cathy,” Karen scolded her daughter.

She
and Eva made quick work of changing the bedding. They laid her
electric blanket under her sheets and gave her a down comforter.

Brianna
wanted to go back to bed when they were finished, but Scott’s mom
was being a strict nurse. She made her move around some more. 


“But
mom she is dead on her feet. Let her lie down,” Cathy pleaded.

“No,
she will fall asleep as soon as we let her. She has to move around
before she sleeps for hours on end. Plus we will have to make her do
it before Scott gets back. He would be too soft with her. Speak of
the devil.” They heard his feet on the stairs and the knock on the
door.

“Come
in,” Brianna called out.

Scott
came in and went right to Brianna. He took her from Cathy and wanted
to lead her to bed. He had showered and shaved in record time.

“That
was fast. I hope you didn’t get a ticket.” Karen was shaking her
head at him.

“Scott,
I need to stay on my feet for a bit.” Brianna looked up in his
eyes. “I could get another lung infection if I don’t. Walk with
me?”

“Of
course.” Scott walked with her to her window, and they looked out
over the garden. “I should have stopped off to buy you some
flowers. Would you like that?”

“My
dad is doing that right now. I always get flowers when I’m sick and
stuff.” She was leaning onto his chest. She was dizzy.

“Scott,
keep her moving,” Karen was being strict. She was really nice, but
she took her job seriously.

Eva
had tears in her eyes as she watched her slowly moving around.

The
doorbell rang again. “She can lie down now.” Karen felt that
Brianna’s coloring had gotten better.

Scott
scooped her up in his arms and carried her to bed and tucked her in
warmly.

“Scott,
in her condition every step counts,” Karen shook her head at him.

“Sorry.”
He looked down at Brianna. He meant it too.

Brianna
had to laugh at that. He was being so sweet. Him being here was
proving that he really did love her, and that she was right to love
him back.

The
doctor came in and talked to everyone and asked questions. When it
came time to treat the wounds and change the bandages, Scott stepped
out. Her father was just coming in with an amazing bouquet. He saw
Scott pacing in the hall. “Is the doctor here?”

Scott
nodded and Charles ran up and went in. Scott felt all alone again.
Once he was her husband, he would get to stay. He wondered when the
best time to propose would be. He would ask his parents and hers.
Maybe they had an idea, but he sure would like her to have a ring on
her finger before she started school. The guys there should know
right away that she was taken.

The
doctor came out and hurried down the stairs.

“Excuse
me, but how is she doing?”

“She
is healing but very slowly. Once the shivering stops, we’ll see a
real improvement. You can go in.” The doctor patted him on the
shoulder as he left.

Scott
hurried up to Brianna before she fell asleep again. Her eyes were
already falling shut. He got his chair and sat down next to her.
“What did the doctor say?”

“She
is right on track. We’ll take good care of her, and by the time
school starts she will be ready.” Charles sounded so cheerful and
sure.

Scott
had lowered his expectations. She probably would miss the first
semester of school. He reached for her hand and held it again. His
mother stood behind him and laid her hands on his shoulders. She was
so proud of him, but at the same time, she felt so sorry for him.






“Brianna,
wake up. I have big plans for us today. I want to take you on a
date.” Scott gave her a light shake.

“What
are you up to?” Brianna yawned and stretched.

His
eyes watched her moving body as it elongated. “Careful, sweetheart,
or I won’t be able to stop myself.”

“Stretching
turns you on?” They were getting more comfortable talking about
things like that. They could talk to each other about anything.

“When
it’s your body doing the stretching, then yes.
Let me help you to your feet.” He reached under and gently pulled
her into position. “Tell me when you are ready.”

Brianna
took a couple of deep breaths. Her hand reached out to him again, and
he wrapped his arm around her waist and lifted her to her feet. He
walked her into her bathroom.

He
let go of her and gave her a quick smile before he left, closing the
door behind him.

Scott
was so pleased with how quickly she was healing. He could finally
believe that she would be going to school with them.

Brianna
hurried in the bathroom. Still, it took her a long time. She knew
that he was waiting. He had taken her downstairs yesterday to eat in
the kitchen. He had quit his job so he could be with her. She felt so
guilty about that. He had been working so long and saving his money
and because of her nothing more was coming in at the moment.

“Scott,
I’m finished.” She looked in the mirror at her pale reflection.
Maybe she should have them lay her outside in the sun so she could
get some fresh air and some color.

The
door opened, and Scott’s strong arms were wrapped around her again.
“Be nice I have been getting things ready for you while you slept.
If you don’t like it, please, lie to me.”

“I
promise to lie if I don’t like it. But how will you know the
difference if I do.” Brianna flashed him a brilliant smile.

“I’ll
know.”

He
slowly walked her out of her room and to the head of the staircase.
Half way down she needed a break.

“Tell
me what the surprise is.”

“Brianna,
you are worse than a kid at Christmastime,” he teased her.

“I’m
just showing interest,” she answered, innocently.

Her
father laughed at her as he passed by them on the stairs. “How are
you feeling today, sweetheart?”

“Much
better, thank you Daddy.”

He
moved on again. It had been clear that Scott had wanted to spend the
day with her alone. Charles wondered if he would pop the question
today. He knew that Scott was eager to do that.

“I’m
ready to continue now.”

Scott
helped her to her feet again, and they slowly moved on. He walked her
to the garden door. He had decided that he could carry her from here
on, even though he had taken his mother’s advice to heart about
getting her up and moving. Nevertheless, Brianna hadn’t gone this
far yet.

He
opened the door and helped her step out. It was hot out, but there
was a breeze going. He kept his eye on her.

“What
are you up to?”

“I’m
just a little hungry. How about you?”

“Yes,
but we just passed the kitchen.” 


“Don’t
look so confused. I just thought that you have been cooped up too
long.” He led her to a picnic blanket that was set for two. A
little bed of pillows was also made up for her.

“Oh
Scott, how nice.” She gave him a hug.

“See,
I can tell the difference.” He helped her sit down and get
comfortable. “I’m really proud of you. You walked the whole way
out here. That was a lot.” He made up a plate for her. 


“Scott,
you make it sound like I just took my first steps.”

“Brianna,”
his tone warned her to behave herself, “You are doing very well,
and I don’t want to hear you putting yourself down. Take your plate
and eat as much as you can before the wind takes you.”

“Yes,
Scott.” She took her plate and balanced it on her knees.

“You
sure can sound meek if you want to,” he commented.

“I
can do defiant, sulky and mad too.” She nodded over at him. “All
with the same words.” She acted the words out with different
feelings. Scott was smiling at her again before she finished.

“I
was thinking that I would try out for the plays that they perform at
my school. I’m sure they will find something I can do. Would you
come and watch? Even if I just painted the background scenery?”
Brianna asked him.

“Of
course I would. I figure you will get the star role in some musical.
I want to sit in the front role and watch, but I don’t want you to
overdo it. I will do what I can to keep you healthy.”

“Don’t
say it like that. You make it sound like I will get in trouble if I
get sick. I want to be able to tell you the truth when I’m not
feeling well. We talked about that before, and you said I could tell
you anything.”

He
looked at her worried face, which was slowly starting to look like
herself again. “I meant every word. I want you to tell me more than
you tell Cathy. It would break my heart if I ever found out that you
weren’t telling me the truth about how you feel because you were
afraid of me. I want you to tell me even if you did something you
know you shouldn’t, and you got sick because of it. Let’s make a
deal. I will never punish you for being sick even if you brought it
on yourself. Being sick is punishment enough, and I will just
concentrate on making you healthy again.”

“Thank
you. That eases my mind a lot. Talking like this is important. It
makes me feel more – safe with you.”

“You
will always be safe with me.” He had wanted to propose to her
today, but he realized that it was too soon. They needed more time to
get to know each other. They needed more dates like today.

He
cuddled close to her and let her lay her head on his chest. They ate
and talked, and he read to her out of a book. They laughed and got
along so well.

Scott
was sure that she was the one for him. The only one he would ever
want.





Chapter 15 –
Living Together 







“Brianna,
Scott is here,” Eva called up to her daughter.

“I’m
here too,” Cathy whined.

Eva
laughed. “Cathy is here too,” she called up.

Brianna
hurried down the stairs to them. She went to Scott and hugged him. He
pulled her tight and smiled like he had won the lottery.

Her
father walked behind her. “Here are the first of her bags. I’ll
get the rest.”

“You
look really nice, sweetheart,” Scott told her.

“You
always say that. It makes it hard to believe you.” Brianna wrinkled
her forehead and looked at him.

“Hey,
I chose a pretty girl. Of course she is going to look nice all the
time.”

“Hello,
Brianna. I don’t know if you noticed, but I’m standing here too,”
Cathy pouted.

“Cathy,
I’m really glad you are here too. I can hardly wait to start living
with you. We will be a lot closer now. More like sisters.”

“We
are going to be sisters too. Once he has dragged you down the aisle,”
she added.

Scott
poked his little sister. He was going to propose tomorrow evening,
and he had the ring on him at all times. He had made reservations at
a very expensive restaurant. Everything would be settled before
school began. He was pretty sure she would say, yes. He felt like he
had all of his ducks in a row.






Brianna
was standing at the stove and stirring her spaghetti sauce. Scott was
cutting bread, and Cathy was setting the table. This place already
felt like home. Brianna was already unpacked, and she had found the
right pots and pans that she needed to cook.

“Mmm,
that smells really good. Our mom just opened a jar to make sauce.”
Cathy loved Brianna’s cooking. She had eaten at their house often.

“My
mom made everything from scratch. She was obsessed with it.
Understandably,I got obsessed with trying macaroni and cheese out of
the box. She did end up making it for me once, but she made such
disgusted sounds that I couldn’t enjoy it.”

“Don’t
worry, Brianna. We can have that a lot on my nights to cook,” Cathy
laughed. She hated to cook, and Scott hardly knew how. Scott wanted
to sit them down and talk about sharing the work load soon. He just
couldn’t shake the whole floor monitor thing, Cathy thought. He
would probably want to make charts to hang on the refrigerator.

Brianna
drained the water and put the spaghetti in a bowl, and then she
poured the sauce into another bowl. She and Cathy carried the bowls
to the table. Scott brought the bread. They all sat down, and Scott
had a feeling that he was sitting at a table decked out for the
holidays. “Should we pray?” It seemed to be the right thing to
do.

Brianna
dutifully sunk her head and folded her hands. Cathy cocked an eyebrow
and then did the same. She was trying hard not to laugh at him. He
was so different around Brianna.

Scott
prayed, and the girls said ‘Amen’ when he was finished. Brianna
looked up at him and smiled. He smiled back. He decided that they
would continue with meal prayers. It made him feel manly and like an
adult.

They
ate in harmony each telling a bit about what they expected and hoped
for this school year. Brianna had what she felt were easy but
interesting classes. The others had difficult classes. Scott had
political science, economics, business organization and just one real
law class. Cathy had anatomy and other difficult things like that.
They would be changing the world, and she would just be playing the
piano. She wasn’t sure what she wanted to do after school.

She
had confided that to Scott. He told her that he figured that she
would be active in the church’s music program maybe even the one in
charge of it. He seemed pleased that she didn’t want to do
something that required her to be a mean power woman. She had looked
into his suggestion and decided that would really be something that
she would like to do. She would take classes in that direction too.

After
they had cleaned up, they watched a movie on TV. Brianna had sat in
the middle on the sofa. Scott wondered about laying an arm around
Brianna more than he watched the movie. She whispered with Cathy
about the movie, and they giggled like little girls now and then. He
watched her and practiced his speech for tomorrow evening in his
head. Scott hadn’t told Cathy so she couldn’t blurt it out. 


When
it was time for bed, he felt a need to bring Brianna, but Cathy was
watching and shaking her head at him. He had no business in their
rooms, and they had no business in his. Both sets of parents had been
really clear about that. He gave Brianna a kiss good night before she
went into her room.

Scott
went into his and got ready for bed too. He could still hear the two
of them chatting about the movie in their bathroom. He listened to
them as he crawled into bed.






“Have
you got your list?” Scott asked.

Brianna
double checked and nodded at him. Cathy had hers in her hand, she was
reading through it again and again.

Brianna
had her book list, and the envelope that her father had given her to
buy books with. This was costing her parents a lot of money. She
hoped that she would do well.

Scott
took them down to his car. He opened the door for Brianna in the
front seat. Once she was in, he closed the door and opened the back
seat door for Cathy, who got in and sat in the back. She felt like
the third wheel on the wagon.

They
drove to a college bookstore. Scott had to circle to find a parking
spot. He went to Brianna’s side and got her out of the car. There
were so many people here that he was worried that someone would push
her and hurt her.

Cathy
followed them in.

The
place was packed. Scott brought Brianna to the music section before
he went off to get his own books. There wasn’t that much going on
in her section. It wasn’t as busy as the crowds that Scott and
Cathy had to fight through. The people who came near to her only
wanted one book from her section.

She
saw Cathy talking to someone who would be in a class with her. Cathy
was so good at making friends. That was something that would be very
difficult for Brianna.

Brianna
was worried. She didn’t want to lose Cathy to someone else. She
decided to spend a lot of time with her best friend.

Brianna
stayed put until Scott came for her. She worried that he would want
to pay for her books, but he didn’t. It looked like it was hard on
him though. She stepped to the side so he could buy his. He piled his
books on top of hers.

“Those
belong to the young lady,” the guy at the cash register said.

“I
know. She’s my girlfriend.” He smiled at the guy who was around
her age. Tonight she may just become my fiancée, he thought to
himself.

The
man at the cash register looked disappointed. Yep, she’s taken,
Scott thought.

Cathy
rolled her eyes as she stood way back in line. She wished she had a
boyfriend too, then maybe she wouldn’t be so bitter, and she could
be happy for them.






Scott
took the girls to get bus passes. They would be doing most everything
with the bus here. His car would stay parked in the garage that came
with the apartment. It would be there if they needed it for an
emergency.

“Say
Brianna, do you want to go out to eat tonight. That way we could have
a chance to go out before the pressure from school sets in. You know
just the two of us.” Scott knew that Cathy wouldn’t be pleased
about that, but he couldn’t very well propose with his sister
sitting next to them.

Brianna
looked at Cathy. “Are you all right with that?”

“That’s
fine. Go ahead. He knows I may be meeting a doctor soon.” She
sounded hopeful.

“At
a nurse’s college?” Scott didn’t want her rushing into the next
bad relationship.

He
just had to burst her bubble, Cathy thought. “Practical
experience is done in hospitals. You know, where doctors are.”

They
went grocery shopping after that. Fights started to flare up about
what they should eat. The discussion of a fruit bowl and what fruits
should go into it also had them arguing. At the cash register, the
next discussion come about who should pay.

“I
could just pay this time and then save receipts and work things out
at the end of the month,” Brianna suggested.

“Good
idea, but I’ll pay today.” Scott whipped out his wallet and paid
a worried looking check out girl. She looked relieved that someone
did pay. He loaded the bags into the truck of his car by their books
and drove them home. They all unloaded the bags out of the trunk.
Scott had made one extra light so Brianna could carry one up too. She
didn’t like to be left out; he knew that. He wanted her in a good
mood for this evening.

They
put away their food while Brianna reheated the left over noodles from
yesterday in a frying pan with and an onion and chopped ham. She
reheated the sauce too and served up a variation from yesterday with
a salad.

Scott
was impressed with her again. She even did it while she was unpacking
the groceries. Scott went back to the car to get their books. Cathy
was setting the table again. Scott was looking forward to the nights
that Brianna cooked.

He
looked at his class schedule. They had each hung a copy on the
refrigerator. He had the most classes. Finding a night for him to
cook would be difficult. Maybe on Mondays? Weekends they wanted to
cook together. He wanted to enjoy his time with Brianna, playing
house.

Scott
wanted to finish school in the two years that Brianna was also here.
He wanted to always be wherever she was. He didn’t want a long
distance relationship. The two and a half weeks she had been in
Minnesota had been torture on him.

They
would have to sit down and discuss who had to do what, or this could
all end up in a fight like at the grocery store. Brianna had been the
adult in that situation. Cathy and him had argued that they couldn’t
just eat pasta two years long. Brianna just kept on throwing the
basics in the cart, ignoring them mostly.

They
sat down to eat when Brianna put the frying pan on the table. Cathy
looked at the food like there were worms in the pan instead of
noodles.

“Fried
spaghetti? Does that even taste good?” Cathy sat and made a face.

“Try
it, and you’ll see.” Brianna sat down straight and looked over at
Scott.

He
was still smiling at how motherly she had sounded. Then he realized
why she was looking at him. He folded his hands, bowed his head and
blessed the people sitting at this table and the food that his baby
sister was scowling at. He raised his head, and Brianna smiled at him
again. She sure did have a way of making him feel like the man of the
house.

Cathy
found out that she loved fried noodles. Scott enjoyed the simple meal
too. He felt satisfied when it was over.

Scott
looked over at Brianna, who was clearing off the table and putting
things away. He carried a couple of dishes over to the sink too.
Brianna thanked him and took the dishes from him. She seemed to be
doing the lion’s share of the work. He would watch out for that.

After
they were finished eating, everyone looked through their new books in
the living room. They were being very quiet. The neighbors would have
no reason to complain.





Chapter 16 – Will You Marry Me?






At
five, Scott got up and stretched. “I’m going to go get polished
up for our date.”

Brianna
looked up at him confused. “You look just fine.”

“This
is our first date here. I kind of want it to be something special.”
He went off to his room and a couple of minutes later they heard the
shower.

Brianna
went to shower too. She would put on a pretty dress. This could be
fun. She didn’t know when he wanted to go, so she hurried. He still
wasn’t finished when she came out. Her father had also rented a
piano for her. It would be here for her for the next two years. She
sat down and played while she waited for him.






Scott
heard the music as he stood in front of his mirror proposing to
himself again and again. He was starting to get nervous. He was
giving himself pep talks.

Scott
had also decided that if she said no, that it would probably just be
a no for now. They talked about a wedding and marriage often. That
would just mean a lost battle but not a lost war.

He
shook his head. He couldn’t be comparing their engagement to
military stuff.

Scott
practiced his speech again and again before he went out to check if
Brianna was wearing something nice enough. He would have to admit
that they were going to a finer restaurant if she wasn’t.

She
was playing a classical piece. Her back was to him. Her long hair was
piled high on her head. Little curls had escaped, or more likely, she
had done it on purpose because it looked so romantic. Her shoulders
were bare except for spaghetti straps. The dress was light pink with
tiny white flowers sewed in the top half. The bottom half had a free
flowing pink chiffon skirt over the pink satin skirt.

He
laid his hands on her shoulders. He was so happy that she was here
with him.

She
leaned into his warm hands and enjoyed being so close to him. As she
leaned back towards him, she continued to play for him.

Scott
sat down next to her and cuddled up on her. He leaned in and kissed
her neck. She was surprised that he would do that.

She
smiled at him. He was being playful again. He did that every once in
a while, but then he would stop before it went too far.

No
one from back at school would believe her if she told them how he was
now. She liked him better this way. He was a lot easier to talk to.

He
went back to kissing her neck.

Brianna
found it harder and harder to concentrate on what she was playing.
She stopped playing and turned to him. He looked like the cat that
swallowed the canary.

Brianna
smiled at him and leaned away. “Are you up to something?”

“Who
me?” he asked again so playfully.

She
shrugged and went back to playing. “Do we have to go yet?”

“No,
we have a bit of time. Play something where you sing along.”

“Like
what?”

“Anything
you want, baby.” He leaned in towards her again. 


“Scott,
you are acting weird.” She took her fingers away from the keys and
laid them on her lap. Did he think that – just because they were
living together – that they could – “I think we need to talk.”

“What
about?” He was still snuggling up to her.

“I
still want to wait. Twenty is just too young. I know that you are a
lot older and – But I’m not ready for that, yet.”

He
laughed at her again. He was doing that a lot lately, she thought. “I
know, sweetheart. I only wanted to cuddle with you. Why don’t we
take off?”

She
gave him a look showing him that she wasn’t finished talking about
this.

He
leaned in and whispered in her ear. “I’m looking forward to our
wedding night. That will be our first time. No more worries?”

She
blushed and nodded.

He
stood and took her by her hand. “Goodbye, Cathy,” he called out
to his sister. His hand went to his chest pocket. He wanted to make
sure that the ring was still there.

It
was.

Scott
brought her down to his car and opened the door for her. He stared at
her legs as she got in again. Then he went to his side and got in. He
looked over at her, thinking that she looked so pretty. He collected
himself and drove off.

Scott
drove into the city and parked a ways off from the restaurant. He got
her out of the car and walked with her on his arm again. Lots of
people turned to look at them. They looked as if they were on their
way to the prom or the opera. Brianna’s skirt was moving with each
step she took. She was turning lots of heads. Scott felt he had
earned the right to be her boyfriend. He had already proved that he
would be with her in sickness and in health.

Brianna
noticed several women looking at Scott too. He was wearing a nice
suit, and he did look polished. She just wasn’t the only one who
noticed. Brianna wanted to shoo the other women away with a broom. He
was with her. His arm was held out to her. He wouldn’t have a
problem finding someone new one day when she was gone. She almost
stumbled as she thought of that. He reached out to her and grabbed
her and held her tightly.

“Are
you okay?”

“I’m
sorry. I just don’t walk in heels that often. I guess I’m out of
practice. The last time was when we went to the coffeehouse
together.” That felt like a lifetime away. She laid her head on his
shoulder as they walked on.

“Um
Brianna. I’m not sure how to put this, but I thought our first time
would be on our wedding night,” he joked.

“I
just want to cuddle, baby,” she teased him right back. “Besides,
your shoulders are fully clothed. Mine aren’t.”

They
arrived at the restaurant. Scott opened the door for her and held it
as she walked in. A waiter asked if they had a reservation.

“Yes,
a party of two under the name Greene.” He said it in a way that one
could think that they were already married.

The
waiter led them up the stairs to a table by the window. They could
look out over the city here. The waiter helped Brianna with her
chair. She thanked him and looked over to Scott. The waiter was still
looking at her. Scott cleared his throat loudly to get rid of him.

The
waiter frowned and left. He came back quickly with water and menus.
Brianna thanked him again, and he smiled back at her too. Then he
caught Scott’s eye and left again.

Brianna’s
shoulders were shaking slightly. So she did notice that guys looked
at her, Scott shoved that information to the side. He trusted her
beyond a doubt. She would be faithful to him. He was sure of that.
“What would you like to have, sweetheart?”

“I’m
still looking, but I can tell you already that I feel like sinning.
What are you going to have?”

“I
feel like steak.” He looked for it on the menu.

“Me
too, but with French fries instead of the baked potato.”

“That
is really sinful.” He thought about the effect of French fries on
her arteries. “I suppose you can have that. Just this once.”

The
waiter was back. He had heard Scott give permission for French fries.
He looked like he wanted to kill Scott. The waiter was even shaking
his head at him. “Are you ready to order?” He said it in a mean
way.

Brianna
was back to shaking. She was trying so hard to hide the laughter.

“Yes,
we are. The lady would like a steak, but instead of the baked potato,
she would prefer French fries. Does a salad or vegetable come with
that?”

“She
can choose which she would rather have.” He emphasized the word
‘she.’

“She’ll
take the vegetable.”

“And
what would she like to drink?” He looked at Scott meanly. He looked
ready to asked him to step outside.

“She’ll
stay with water. Lots of water for both of us. I’ll be having the
steak too, but I would prefer the baked potato with lots of sour
cream and the vegetable.” He handed him their menus without looking
at him. He looked at Brianna. She was enjoying the show.

The
waiter smiled at Brianna with pity before he left.

“Scott,
that was just mean. What are you up to? He is probably going to spit
on your food, and I will end up with a huge portion of French fries.”
She smiled at him brightly.

He
was awe-struck for a moment. “You had salad for lunch so I figured
that vegetables would be healthier for you.”

“I
agree, but we both know that you were – marking your territory.”
She was still smiling as she scolded him.

“Damn
right, I was.” He laughed too then. He was going to mark it even
more tonight. A ring on her finger would keep types like him away
from her.

They
talked about the city and what they wanted to all see while they were
living here. Scott was thinking that maybe he should join some sort
of sport team to stay in shape and make friends. He wasn’t sure
which one.

“Not
football.”

“Why
not?” His eyes danced with delight.

“One:
I don’t get it, and two: it’s dangerous. If I can only have
French fries as an exception, then you can’t play football.”

Their
food arrived in that moment. Her plate was piled high with French
fries. Scott eyed his plate for spit. He looked satisfied that there
wasn’t any.

The
waiter left. He probably thought that they were so odd that they
deserved each other.

“Which
sport would I be allowed to play?”

“Baseball
or basketball. It would depend if you wanted to play inside or out.”

“Sounds
reasonable.”

They
ate on in silence. Brianna made little ‘hmm’ noises that she
didn’t even know that she was making. Scott was melting at how
adorable she was. The time was almost here. The sun would be setting
soon. Scott was starting to get cold feet. Was this restaurant
special enough? Was this moment special enough? Did he have something
in between his teeth? Maybe he should hurry off to the bathroom and
check?

Brianna
had finished eating and given him her plate to finish off. The
routine of that was so familiar that Scott had been waiting to get a
couple of French fries. “These French fries are really good.”

Brianna
leaned in and whispered to him. “Yes, I think they were made with
love.”

He
laughed too and quickly cleaned her plate. He was hoping the dishes
would be off the table before he proposed. It looked like he would
have to decide between a cleaned up table and the setting sun.

If
he chose the clean table, that gave him some more time to get up his
nerve, but if he picked the sun, he would have to go now.

He
decided to go with the setting sun. It was more romantic. He sighed
and looked at the sun. It was time to get it over with. He gulped and
stood up and went to stand next to her. She had turned to look at the
setting sun when he had turned to look at it.

“Brianna?”

She
turned back to him. He dropped to one knee and looked at her so
serious that she knew what was coming. Tears were pouring out of her
eyes. He took her hands in his. “I love you so much. So much more
than I could ever put into words.” He swallowed hard. “I’m
sorry, but I honestly forgot my speech.” He looked down at the
floor and then back into her eyes. “Brianna, we have talked a lot
about marriage. I want to take this opportunity to really ask you.
You can answer any way you want. I want to ask you if you would be my
wife? I have a ring with me and everything.”

He
fished it out of his pocket. “I can’t believe how nervous I am.”
He muttered under his breath. He fumbled with the box and opened it.

“This
ring is a symbol of my love for you. It’s a circle that will never
end just like my love for you. I want you in my life every day,
forever. I love you, Brianna. Please, say you will marry me.” He
looked at her sobbing. “Is that happy crying?” he asked.

She
sniffled and laughed. “Yes.”

“Yes,
to happy crying or yes, to getting married?” He wasn’t so sure.

“Yes,
I’ll marry you.” She threw her arms around him and hugged him. “I
love you too.” He stood up, and the whole room started clapping.

The
owner came over and offered them champagne. Scott politely refused.
They would be toasting with water.

“Let’s
get the ring on you. I have been so afraid that something could
happen to it. I’ve had it since before your birthday. I had wanted
to ask you then. This was better.” He had tears in his eyes as he
slipped the ring on her finger. “Imagine how much I would have
embarrassed myself with the others watching.” He hugged her and
kissed her on her cheek.

“Give
her a real kiss,” someone called out.

Scott
smiled at her and pulled her in close and gave her a kiss that left
her breathless. He sat her down on her spot again and knelt in front
of her again. “I remember my speech now. Do you want to hear it?”

She
nodded still too emotional to talk. “I promise if you will have me,
that I will love you forever. I will cherish you always, and I will
never leave your side. I will be faithful to you, and I will take
care of you. I will continue to be there for you when you need me. I
can’t remember the rest. I get lost when I look in your eyes.”

“You
can’t get lost if we’re together,” she whispered and pulled him
in closely again.

He
held her tight to his heart. “I love you, Brianna. Thank you for
saying, yes.”






Cathy
came out of her room and saw them kissing on the sofa. Brianna was
sitting on Scott’s lap.

“Umm
– Hey you two. This is why I also live here – So you can’t do
that. Knock it off.” Cathy felt very uncomfortable watching the two
of them.

Brianna
raised her left hand in the air so Cathy could see the ring. She
continued to kiss Scott.

Cathy’s
jaw dropped, and she ran over to Brianna and took hold of her hand.
“Are you serious? You two are engaged? Congratulations. That makes
you really my sister now. Oh Brianna, this is wonderful.”

Brianna
had finally stopped, and she was smiling at her best friend. 


“Scott,
why didn’t you tell me you were planning this?” Cathy looked
shocked at her brother.

“I
was worried you would spill the beans.”

Cathy
smacked him on the shoulder. 


“I
think we should call our parents and tell them the good news,”
Brianna suggested.

“Yes,
you’re right. They are probably waiting on pins and needles.”
Scott carefully set her aside and stood and stretched a little.

“Our
parents know, like yours as well as mine?” Brianna couldn’t
believe that he had told her parents that.

“Of
course, I had to ask your dad for your hand in marriage before I
asked you.” Scott smiled to himself. He had done everything just
right. A little old fashion, but that was just how he was.
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