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I miss when I used to like school but at least I see the light at the end of this very long tunnel. Losing a year in London was NOT fun. Well it was fun being in London but not the smartest idea as far as school goes.

However there is ONE good thing that came out of being a year behind and that's being with Jimmy again- my rock.

"Hello, Boyfriend of mine," I smile as I walk up to him. "What a fine Friday morning it is, is it not?" I ask, leaning over to kiss him.

He's been pretty chaste since the whole... viagra pill not working thing. I wish I could get him to *talk* to me about that- about it. About the sex issue but I know he's embarrassed about the whole thing.
"It is," I grin as she kisses me. It's kinda weird- I used to be TALLER than Ashley and now she has to bend down to kiss me, but oh well. It's slowly becoming my life. 

Just like not having sex. A long time ago- we were gonna have sex, but we decided not to. And now I *can't* and I know Ashley's slept with other people; it's bothersome. 

"So... what are we gonna do this weekend? You've got the game tonight, but we could dinner before or after, if you want. My parents... they're gonna be away this weekend. I could kick Toby out of the house for a few hours if we wanted to be alone."
"Alone... for what?" I ask, not looking at her. It's easy in this wheelchair not to look her in the eye. I just... can stare at her watch. 
"Just... seems like we're always with Spinner or Ellie or Marco. I just thought maybe we'd wanna watch a movie or something- curl up on my couch... make some popcorn... it'll be fun."
"I... that could be good." I glance up at her quickly. 
"Maybe a little... macking on the girlfriend?" I tease.
"Ashley... you know…"
"Let's just... have some dinner before the game and go to my house after, okay?"
"Okay. We can eat wherever you want." I take her hand. 

I just don't know how to deal with this situation or what to do. 

"Hmm... carte blanc? I'll have to think about how badly I wanna torture my boyfriend," I laugh.

I touch his face softly before I kiss him again. "C'mon, Babe, you need your strength for the game tonight, so I'm your chauffer for the day," I smile and start pushing him to our first class.

This is a very difficult thing- I never know what to say or sometimes how to act. I mean... by ignoring the fact that he's in a wheelchair is just as bad as him being *in* one. It's stupid.

But I never know if I can make jokes or not about it. I mean... we do get *really* good parking spaces.
"Oh, thanks," I laugh as she pushes me through the hallway. "But you gotta admit I got MAD chest and arm muscles. And I was thinkin' Chinese tonight." 

"Maybe I wanna *see* those muscles," I whisper in his ear and kiss his neck as I walk. "And Chinese sounds perfect."
I tug on one of her curls- I love her hair like this. It's beautiful. 

"I want you to see the muscles too, Baby." 
"Good. Then it's a date," I grin as I sit down in my seat beside him for Media Immersion. "Me and your muscles will get reacquainted tonight for sure."

I lean over and kiss him more confidently this time. I mean... even if we can't have sex, we can still make out, right?
I love kissing her. I press a hand to her face as we kiss. 

But... is this our life together from here on out? Just kissing? Making out? Even when we're married- no sex? 

"Ms. Kerwin?" I hear Mr. Simpson say. "Mr. Brooks? This is not a brothel."

"Sorry," I blush as I pull away from him, but I slip my hand into his under the table.
"A brothel? What is this, the 19th century?" I whisper to her as I squeeze her hand. 

"We'll make *my* house a brothel," I giggle softly into his ear.
"Promise?" I say automatically, glancing at Mr. Simpson. 

"Promise," I nod seriously. Maybe I just need to be really open and honest with him. Maybe we really need to talk and deal with things honestly.

I think we can both get what we want here.

He just needs to know I love him regardless of anything.
"Aren't you two *soo* cute," I laugh as I rub Jimmy's hair as I sit down next to him. "You make me *sick*."

"Morning, Spinner," Ashley smiles.
"Don't you have somewhere else to be?" I ask Spinner, annoyed. 

"Well I'm in this school too, ya know. It's not like you're at your house, Man."

I sit and get out my pen and notebook. I just- they look so happy sometimes it kills me.

I miss having a girlfriend. I miss Darcy.

God help me, I even miss *Friend*ship Club. But I stopped going when we broke up because I didn't wanna see her. I didn't wanna run into her and be reminded of what happened.
I have this class with Spinner, but I always try to sit as far as away from him as humanly possible. 

But today, I'm late- of course- so I have to sit right behind him. And his friends. 

Great. I flip my hair over my shoulder and stare straight ahead. I'm not even going to look at him.
I glance at the door out of the corner of my eye and see her walk in. WHY was I so stupid to let her go in the first place?

I sigh and turn back to my computer.

"So you got plans this weekend?" I ask Jimmy.
"Hanging with Ashley." I smile at her. "The best girlfriend ever." 

"Of course," she smiles and kisses his shoulder.

Dammit why do they have to be so happy?!

I glance back at Darcy.
I'm watching them kiss and look so in love and it... I remember being like that with Spinner. Before he dumped me. 

A thousand times I wish I could have made those pictures not exist, but it's not possible. 

Shit she's *so* beautiful.

I miss her so bad.

I get on my computer as Mr. Simpson starts the lesson and I pull up a message window. But what do I *say*?

Jimmy taps my hand and points to the screen. Oops. Busted. But I type in big font "I want her back" so he knows what I'm doing.
I just roll my eyes and type back. "So get her back then. Woo her." 

Woo her?

"Woo her?" I whisper very softly. "I can't do that- we're virgins, remember?"
"Spinner- I wasn't talking about *that*." 

"Mr. Mason, Mr. Brooks?"

I look back to my notebook and start writing something while Mr. Simpson looks at us.

Then I pull up a message window and address it to her ID.

But what do I say?

I mean... I don't even know what she's thinking. Is she mad at me for dumping her? Is she seeing anyone new? Is she over me? It's been quite a few months now...

What do I type?

I look back at her and I think I catch her eye. What is she thinking?
He looks at me and I look away quickly. I don't want to look at him, think about him, be upset over him...

He hurt me so much. I can't think about having another boyfriend or… anything. All I think about is him. 

She looks pissed.

I just... I type in 'I miss honey' and send it to her.
I slowly read what he wrote and I don't know what to say or do. 

I slowly type back. 'Me too'. 

She misses me?!

I look back at her.
I glare at him and then turn my chair so I'm completely facing the other way. Yeah, I miss him. He doesn't have to stare at me like I'm retarded. 

Shit. She's *really* pissed.

I type in: coffee?
'Maybe. When' I type back. 
'Dot. After school? 3?'
'I might show up, if Nice Spinner and not judgmental and Hypocritical Spinner is gonna be there'. 

Ouch. Okay that hurts but it also makes me mad too. I mean... she broke up with me for sleeping with Paige but she can post half-naked pictures of herself on the internet?!

'Is Friendship Club Darcy gonna be there or is Porn Star Darcy gonna be there?'
'You mean Boring Darcy or Fun Darcy? I don't know it depends on which Spinner is there'.
"Mr. Mason, Ms Edwards- since you don't think my class is very important, then obviously your after school time is equally unimportant. I'll see you after for detention," Mr. Simpson says.
Dammit- forgot he can see what everyone's computer monitors are doing.
Great. So no coffee, instead I'll be stuck in DETENTION with Spinner. 

I just sigh and put my head down on my desk. 

Dammit.
"Poor hopeless Spinner," I laugh as we're packing up our bags. "Have fun in detention!"

I put Jimmy's bookbag on the back of his chair and start pushing him out. "Where next, Stud?"
"English class. Gotta pass it to graduate- so lame," I joke. 

"Have fun, Spin!" 

"Well I've got French but I'll drop you off first and then I'll come by and pick you up after. But I forgot my French book in my locker so there first."

We get to my locker and I grab my book and I can't resist. I lean down and kiss him again. I mean... if he's receptive to my kisses now, I want as many as I can get.
LATER THAT AFTERNOON
I am really bitter about being in detention. I mean… it's detention. 

Mr. Simpson is click clacking away at his computer and I look over at Spinner. "So instead of the dot, we're sitting here." 

"Sorry," I say quietly. "Mr. Simpson, I'd like to apologize. Darcy shouldn't be here- she didn't start it. I did. She would have never talked to me if I hadn't said anything."
I just turn and stare at him. 

I know Spinner can be sweet- when he wants to be. But... taking up for me like this...

"That's touching, Spinner, but both of you have to stay." Mr. Simpson rolls his eyes. "Do homework, do something." 

"I'll do two detentions if you let her go. I'll come tomorrow too."
"Gavin, no."

"Your real name- you might as well let it go," I tell him. But... "Thanks, though."
I nod and pull out some math. I hate math. It's going to be the bane of my existence. I can't do math very well. I just hope I don't fail this year because that would mean I can't graduate.

God- sitting here for an HOUR.
I'm so bored. I don't even have homework to do. 

I check my email- none- and then turn off the computer. "I hate the internet" 

She didn't hate it before, did she?

"Ms Edwards, I'd be happy to find something for you to do."

"Can she help me with my math?" I ask. I don't want her in trouble. "Or read a magazine?"
"I can help him with his math." All I have with me is a Shakespeare novel for English, and I don't wanna read that. 

So we just sit here, both of us staring at his math book. 

I take out a piece of paper and write "So why are you talking to me now?" I drop it on his lap. 

"Is this how I do it?" I ask her as I write on my homework 'I miss you'.

'I miss you sometimes' to. "Yes." 

"Just... watch because I'm not sure about it, okay?"

Then I write 'how are you?'
"Okay," I shrug. 'SS practice and FC club.' 
'SquatchWear is great. But I miss my Queenbee.'
"So what if it were different, like if there was an x here? Do I do it the same way?"
"You could do it a different way." 

'F Club misses you too'. 

But how MUCH does she miss me? Because I miss everything about her. I miss having a girlfriend and I miss her sweet lips and the way she'd touch my neck when we were kissing and holding her hand in the movie theater. I mean... I miss being a virgin again for her. I miss being sexually frustrated.

And I miss not being in detention!
He doesn't say anything and I wish I could tell him how much I miss him- being with him- being in love with him. I've never been in love before. 

We're both quiet. 

FINALLY the bell rings signaling the end of after school.

I stand up. Friday detention SUCKS.

"Will... do you wanna go for an early slice of pizza or something? Or can I give you a ride home?"
"Pizza... could be fun." I nod, looking at him. 
Thank god. But now I don't know what to say. "I gotta stop at my locker though."

We stop by my locker and I still have a picture of us two hanging in it. I love that picture- it's one of my favorites of us- at the camping trip we took last year with Friendship Club. She's in her bikini and I'm in my swim shorts.
"You still have this picture," I say softly, pointing to it. I have that picture to- or I did. I ripped it up when we broke up. 

"I... I love that picture."

"I like it too. I always have."
"I... I'm sorry," I tell her. "About overreacting"
"I was sorry too. I didn't think... it was such a big deal." 

"It... it was. Is. I don't... I don't want... if *I* can't see it? Why should other guys be able to?"
"I wasn't... it wasn't like I was naked, Spinner. I had on clothes. I thought you would like it!" 

"And I did. I mean... the pictures were *hot*. But... if all I can do is look at sexy pictures of you, it's like... that's the most intimate we are and sharing those pictures is like... letting people watch us having sex if we were."
"But we aren't... we don't do that... I just needed something, Spinner. A change. I wanted to feel beautiful and exciting and have fun." 

"And if you wanna feel beautiful and exciting and have fun, why couldn't I have been the source of that?" I ask. "Don't you see how it just... it's like all Jimmy and Ash can do is kiss because he can't have sex. So if she went and kissed someone else- it'd be like... sleeping with him. Well if all I can do is look, then sharing your pictures with everyone is just like cheating. It's... I think you're beautiful. If... why couldn't you have *told* me this? Talked to me? If you want more- a change, I can *give* you more. We can *do* more."
"I didn't know HOW to tell you!" I say, frustrated. "I thought by showing you the pictures- that you would like them- it would be a change. Something new." 

"So tell me *now*, Darce," I say. "I'm right here. Tell me *now* what you want."
"I don't want now what I wanted then. I wanted a change- some excitement- I lost my boyfriend, got an Internet stalker, got my computer taken away and now I'm practically on house arrest except for church and cheerleading." 

"I'm... don't you see? Why I was so mad about the pictures? It was *dangerous*. I was worried- I was scared. Showing those pictures to people... they should have been private. They should have just been for me. Instead, you let *Peter* watch you do that shit."

"Peter came up with the idea- to raise money for Spirit Squad. I didn't... he didn't mean anything to me." 

"Yeah, well he's seen more of you than *I* have and I'm your *boy*friend. *Was* your boyfriend."
"I didn't mean for it to go that far. It... it just was *fun.* So much fun... at first. Posing for pictures and not being... not being boring Darcy like everything thinks I am." 

"I've never thought you were boring, Darcy. I *never* thought- you're... you fascinate me."
"I didn't want to hurt you, Spinner. I just... I was tired of being good." 

"Well I'm more than happy to take some photos of you," I say. "If you're tired of being good, there's other stuff we can do that's not having actual sex. That's... if you... want a boyfriend again."
"I would like to have a boyfriend again," I say carefully. "If my boyfriend is over Paige." 

"I've never been *under* Paige." I- "Bad choice of words. Paige and I were over long before you and I ever met."
"But... what happened right before the summer..." 
"First of all- that was almost a year ago. Second, we'd broken up. And third- it... wasn't anything planned. It just... she... said something I needed to hear and we just... started kissing and it sort of happened. It was just... the end of us, ya know? I helped her through some stuff and she returned the favor and it was the perfect end to the relationship."
"I wouldn't know." I switch my purse to my other arm. "But Paige is at college now, so I guess it doesn't matter anyway." 

"It was the end we needed- so we both could move on and never wonder about things... I don't want Paige. Besides, she's half lesbian anyway," I smile softly. "I want *you*, Darcy. I want my queenbee back, if she'll have me."
"I think I will have you." I smile too. 

YES!

"Yeah?" I ask, stepping closer to her.
"Yes, Spinner." 

I slip my arms around her and pull her against me so I can plant my lips firmly on hers for a deep kiss. God I missed her lips.
I hold him against me tightly as we kiss and I've not kissed another guy since we broke up- months ago. I haven't even dated. 

"Mmm... there's the honey," I grin as I pull away a bit, but still hold her. "So... celebratory back together date?"
"Yes. But not at the Dot, please." I grin. "That's a coffee only spot." 

"Anywhere the lady wants to go. I'll... drop you at your house if you wanna get changed- if you wanna go someplace fancy? Up to you."
"Really?" I smile. "Yeah... I would like that, Spin." 
"Well I'm a working man and why am I working other than to afford a car to chauffer my lady around in and money to take her out dining and dancing with?"
"Um... to fund SasquachWear?" 

"It's just SquachWear. And it's funded. It's doing well. We're doing well. And I'm still working at the Dot of course... I'm good."
"Okay. Then I'd love to go out... I'm sure my parents won't care. They probably aren't even home." 

"Well then why don't we stay at your place," I laugh as I press her against the locker and kiss her again.

YES. I've got me my Darcy back!
"Because my little sister would be pestering us," I laugh. 
We're back together... after MONTHS... I can't believe it. But it makes me happy.
LATER THAT NIGHT
Well his team won! We were both happy and they were very happy too!
"Toby?" I call out. "You here?" I mean... I feel bad if I kick him out because it's not like he can go to JT's but... he has a couple other friends he can hang with. I go into the kitchen as Jimmy follows me in and I find a note on the fridge. "Oh thank god, Toby's out with Emma, Mia, and Liberty."
"Never thought I would hear that again after middle school," I say as she takes the note down. 

"Well... they're sort of bonding over losing JT, ya know? We just... can't get away from shit at Degrassi..."

"Yeah, I know. That's why you stayed in London for a year- to be away from Degrassi. And now I wish I had done that too." 

"It wasn't that. It was... Craig and walking on egg shells around him because of things that... it just... I needed to breathe."
"Yeah... Craig hasn't exactly stayed out of trouble these past few years." 
"I know. Ya know, there was a time," I say as I push him over to the couch so I can sit in front of him. "That I thought I'd be with you forever. And then there was a time I thought I'd be with him. I never imagined I'd find my way back to you."

"Why not?" I ask, taking her hands. "I never really thought it would work out with Hazel. I was happy with her- but then the shooting happened…" 
"I don't know. I just... thought we'd grown too much apart- especially when we tried to be together again... and it didn't work. I thought that was it- we were too different. But... life brought us back together again, even if you did dig Ellie last year."
She is ALWAYS bringing this up. "I didn't dig Ellie. I thought... I thought we had a lot in common. She was into art, like me." 

"And she's cute," I laugh. "But... now she's got a hottie of a boyfriend and so do *I*," I smile and lean forward to kiss him.

"She's not that cute. You're a lot prettier." 

"Well I'm glad you think so, Mr. Brooks. Coach Brooks."

"It's so funny hearing all the younger girls in school calling me Coach Brooks on the basketball court. It makes me feel old." 

"Well *I* think you're very young and handsome," I smile and touch his face softly. "So... movie and popcorn?"
"Yeah, that sounds good," I say and watch as she gets up. 

I don't know whether to bring up the sex issue or not. I mean… I see myself with Ashley for a long time. But if I can't give her a real relationship, should I really be with her? 

"Kay, you get on the couch and I'll be back," I say as I head out to the kitchen. I get some popcorn popping and put together a tray with sodas and candy and the popcorn and other snacks.
I do like she says but once she turns off the lights and walks back in the room, I look at her. "Ashley... maybe we need to... talk." 

"I was thinking the same thing," I say as I sit next to him on the couch, sort of sideways so I'm facing him, sitting Indian style.
"I just... I want everything good for you," I tell her. "And this relationship..." 

"What, Jimmy? I... I know you're bothered about the sex thing. I know it's... hard to talk about this stuff, but there's a ton we can do to be close. There other ways to make love than what movies show. But when I suggested it, you just shut down on me. If we're to college together, looking at long term plans together, we need to talk about this."
"I know, Ash. I know. That's why I'm trying to talk about it now." 
"I love you, Jimmy. You know that. I... I look you and it's like... I'm home, ya know? All the other stuff had to happen so we could find each other again."
"I love you too, Ashley. I always have." 

"And I want us to be together. I still think you were putting too much pressure on yourself before."

"Maybe I was. I don't know." I shake my head. "I just wanted something about my life to be normal." 

"You said you *did* get an erection though, right? In therapy? That means that it *can* work. And I know it's... I mean I can imagine it must be embarrassing or... I don't know how it makes you feel, Jimmy. But I'm willing to do anything to make this happen for you- for us. We just... have to find your trigger and maybe by just relaxing and not pressuring yourself to have sex right *now*, it might happen."

I know she's right but... "I just never thought... well, it doesn't matter, I never thought any of this was gonna happen. But you're right- you're always right." I smile. "Plus... we're going to NYU together... we'll have lots of time." 

"Neither of us thought this would happen and it sucks *really* bad, but we'll find our way. I mean... I've already got my prom dress picked out and we'll find an apartment in New York. Your dad can pay for it because he's rich and I know he won't want you going away without wanting to make sure you're taken care of. So he'll be happy knowing I'm there... it'll work out. You'll see."
"An apartment together? Sure you won't get really tired of me?" 

"Why would I get tired of you? You're all I can think about, Jimmy."

"You're all I think about too. Well, besides basketball and art and college- ow!" I yelp when she hits me. "But you're first." 

"Yeah, yeah," I laugh. "So... there's just... something I need from you, Jimmy..."

"What?" 

"I need you to not turn me away if you're disappointed, okay? If we're fooling around, you can't turn me away if it doesn't happen for us. I can't... it feels like rejection, okay? If we're fooling around and you feel mad or ashamed or embarrassed... that's okay, it's normal, but I'm your girlfriend. I'm supposed to help you deal with those feelings and sit with you and hold your hand or sit in your lap and kiss you."
"Okay. I promise," I tell her seriously. I'm going to try, anyway.
"Good. Because I love you. I wanna help you. I want you to be able to share your frustrations with me because I'm sure there will be plenty, but it's my job to make sure there's also really *good* stuff too."
"Being with you makes almost everything good."
"Well... just because you can't have sex right now, doesn't mean you can't *see* a girl."
"Right..." 

"What?" I ask. He just looks not really happy with that.
"I always like looking at girls. ONE girl," I correct. 
"And you can *touch* a girl?" I ask softly as I slip my hands into his.
"Yes." I rub my fingers on hers. 
"And love a girl?" I ask before pressing my lips to his as I slide a bit closer to him.
"I love this girl a lot," I say softly. 
I just smile and press my lips to his again for a deeper kiss. I love kissing him so much.

He's just... so handsome.

"So... what are we gonna watch?" I ask as I kiss his neck softly.
"Maybe I should just watch you," I suggest, pushing her hair away from her face. 

"You gonna draw me one day?"
"I'm going to draw a million pictures of you. I can draw you right now." 
"Yeah?" I ask. "How do you want me?"
I grin a little. "How *do* I want you?" 

"You'd have to tell me that, Sir," I giggle a little and kiss him again.
"Any picture of my Ashley will be beautiful," I say softly. 

"You're too kind, Jimmy."

I touch his face softly before kissing him again slowly. I like the way his lips taste and the way he touches my back when we're kissing. And he's right- he's very much stronger now- not as lanky as he was in eighth grade. He's very much a man now. A sexy man.
"I tell the truth." I pull on her a little so she's pressed up against me and I like holding her like this- kissing her. It makes me feel secure. 

I move a little so I'm straddling his hips and I can press myself against his chest. "I suppose you've always been pretty honest," I whisper and slip my arms around him to touch his neck and the base of his hair.
I don't say anything, I press my mouth to her neck. 

That feels really nice- Jimmy could always affect me like this- he could always give me the shivers and chills but now that I'm older? Now that I'm not some child, he affects me more.
She shivers a little and I smile, resting my face against her collarbone for a minute. I wish I could just- freeze time.
I just wanna beg him not to stop. I wanna beg him to just keep kissing me but I'm still worried if I say that, he'll think I want him to like... do more than he may be ready to. So instead, I start kissing his neck, slow like he used to like.
God, I've always loved that- even back in grade 7. I kiss her face, soft and slow. 

I feel his lips on my cheeks and lips and start pulling his shirt up.

I pull away a little so I can help her pull my shirt up over my head. 

As soon as his shirt is off, I've got my hands on him, slowly moving over the muscles of his arms and chest. He's so gorgeous I can't stand it and of course we're kissing- I'm kissing him. I slide my tongue down his throat to his collarbone.
I groan a little, slipping my hands up under her tight shirt a little to touch her back. 

"Mmm..." I moan a little- that's nice. His hands are so big and strong now- a man's hands.
I keep kissing over his shoulders and chest- his skin is so smooth and he's right- he's *so* muscular now.
"I love you," I whisper again, unbuttoning the top button of her shirt so I can kiss down inside her cleavage.

Now *that* feels nice too.

Be better without a shirt and bra, but... I *like* it. I've never *had* Jimmy's lips on me like this and it sends another shiver up my spine.
I hesitate. She shivers and I don't know if that's a keep going or stop. 
"Don't stop," I whisper a little and kiss the side of his face as I rub on his chest and arms more. His skin is warm.
I breathe a sigh of relief and continuing kissing her skin. It tastes sweet- almost like vanilla. 

I slip my hands between us and start unbuttoning my shirt more for him as he kisses my chest.
"No- I got it, Ash," I say, pulling her hands away gently so I can unbutton her shirt more. I like to feel like I'm in control sometimes. 

"Ya know... a lot of guys *pay* to have girls take their clothes off," I smile teasingly as I place my hands on his forearms.
"Well, *I* like undressing you," I grin as I pull her shirt off. 

"Well feel free to any time, Jimmy," I smile and pull one of his hands to my mouth so I can kiss his palm, licking his skin gently.
And here my girlfriend is, sitting in my lap half naked, and I still don't feel anything. 

Why does this have to be so hard? Or *not* hard... whatever. 
"Jimmy, don't," I whisper and start kissing him again. "Don't think about what's *not* happening and think about how much you like your girlfriend kissing you and how much you like kissing your girlfriend."
"I *do*, Ashley." 
"Good," I smile and start kissing him deeply. He just has to be okay with himself before he can start touching me and exploring- I know this.
MEANWHILE
The Drive In. I know- I know- I coulda picked a fancy restaurant but... Spin and I always used to go to the drive in. We love it. 

And he's been cleaning the car a lot since our breakup. It looks really nice. 

But we've only been here a few minutes and I notice something. I reach over and pick up his ring out of the cupholder. "You kept it."
"Of course I did," I say softly as I turn the car off.
"I mean... I wasn't sure." I open my purse and take my own ring out. 
That makes me smile. I take it from her and hold her hand in mine. I kiss her palm softly before sliding it back on her finger. "There- looks much better there."
"And yours too." I take it, sliding it on his finger. It's almost like getting married, in a way.

"I was sorta surprised my parents let me out of the house without asking any questions." 

"They been giving you a hard time since then I take it?" I ask and pull her closer to me.

"Oh yeah. They wouldn't let me even go to church for like two weeks." 

"Oh my poor baby," I whisper in her ear and start kissing her neck softly.

"I know- house arrest isn't fun," I say softly as he kisses my neck and I run my fingers over his hair. 

"I'd like to be on house arrest with *you*."
"No you wouldn't. I have perfected my ping pong skills and I would so beat you at it." 

If *only* she'd beat me.

"Well we'll have to play sometime," I smile and slip my hands around her waist.

"But I'm going to beat you, so maybe it's better for your pride if we don't." 

"Maybe," I say. "So... do you want popcorn or candy or are we getting actual food? Burgers and fries?"

"I'm always for fries." 

"Well you wanna climb in the back and I'll go get some food?"
"Yes." I give him a quick kiss and then climb over the seat into the back. 

I go and get a variety of snacks and then return. "How is this, Queenbee?"
"It's perfect," I tell him as I steal the fries. I slide so I'm sitting right next to him again. 

"Now *this* is what I was missing all these months."

"The movies?" I say innocently. 

"Nooo... my Darcy," I whisper and kiss her neck a little. "God, I missed you so much, Darce."

"I missed you too, Spin. I know we... had problems sometimes but I loved being with you." 

"I loved being with you too. We'll... we'll work through this too- if we love each other."

"Do you love me?" 

"I do, very much, Darcy."

"I love you too- even with what we went through- with being jealous of each other all the time." 

"I think... if we're jealous it's only because we're crazy about each other," I explain as I start picking at some of the fries. I think that's true- we just love each other a lot. I owe her a lot- she really... she saved me.

"Yeah well I was jealous of Manny… and Paige..." 
"Well... that's understandable."
"And you were jealous of the internet." 

"I wasn't jealous, Darcy. I was mad about you cheating on me with guys from the internet."

"I didn't think of it as cheating." 

"Well it was to me. I mean... what if I took pictures of *me* and let a whole bunch of people see them. What if I let Mia take the pictures?"
"Fine, I'm a bad person." 

"You're *not* a bad person, Darcy. I just... promise me- if you want more... if you feel that way again, let me be a part of it. Let me help you."
"I promise, but it's not gonna happen again." 

"Aw, I was looking forward to taking some pictures of you," I whisper and set the food aside so I can pull her against me.
"I don't really want to be anywhere around a camera." 

"Even for me?"

"Why, do you want me to do more pictures now?" 

"Yeah, for *me*. I could use a little Darcy at night in my room," I laugh.
I laugh. "Yeah, you wish." 

"I *do* wish."

I glance up at him. "One day I might pose for whatever pictures you want." 

"One day soon?"
"As long as their clothed pictures, yes." 

"Bikini pictures?"

"I don't own a thong bikini, so yes." 
"Mmm... that sounds perfect," I say. "We'll have to go to the beach soon."

I just... miss sex. I miss sex a LOT.
"There's not exactly a beach around here, Spinner." 
"Well I have a car. We'll take an hour drive- no problem. We went to this really nice beach a couple years ago- Paige's brother Dylan drove us all up. It was nice- we could go there."
"I'd love to go to the beach. I haven't been in a long time." I sit up. "The last time I went was with church and it was too cold to get in the water or anything." 

"Well then we should do that. We'll have a picnic and a just us day... get to talk and stuff... it'll be fun."
"I always have fun with you. That's why you need to come back to Friendship Club, Spin. Linus graduated, so he's not there to try to run it into the ground anymore. I've been running it most of the time." 

"I will. I've... I mean I've got my friends back now, but I kinda miss my other friends too."
"And I'm glad you have your friends back, so glad, Spinner. Craig, Jimmy, Marco… they're all great. But Friendship Club is Christians." 
"And it's good to have a variety of friends. I do need something to occupy my time while you're at Spirit Squad."
"I'm only in Spirit Squad for a few more months, then it's over. But you'll still have your other friends and your clothing line and all that. I'm not sure what I'll have." 

"You've got Manny and... that other girl, don't you? That black girl?"

"Manny is my friend, but we don't exactly have the most in common. After I graduate... I'll have you and God, and that's it. Maybe that's enough. I don't know." 
"You'll *make* friends. You're really cool- you'll make lots of friends at college. And... you could always come out with me and we'll go on a double date with Jimmy and Ash- she's pretty cool. OH it's perfect- they're going to have a going away party for Dylan soon- you'll come with me and spend some time with Ashley."
"Um... that's the thing, Spin. I don't know... what exactly I'm doing for college." 

"Why not?"

"I only got into one school. Well, one school and the community college. And the school I got into is a Christian school. It's near here so that wouldn't be the problem but... I don't know. There's no cheerleading." 

"Well what about Toronto University? I'm going there, so... we could be close."

"I don't know. Maybe." 

"Just think about it, okay?" I ask as I start kissing her neck again.

"I will. But the Christian school sounds greats too," I say as he kisses my neck softly and I rest my own hand on his. 

It occurs to me, as I'm kissing her neck and licking her just a little, that I didn't wear my tongue piercing much when we were dating.

"Well you gotta choose the best one for you. What do you wanna major in?"
"I have a few things I like. What are you gonna major in?" 

"I'm going for criminal justice and then I'm going to police academy."

"I think you'll make a really cute cop, Baby." 

"Well thanks, you like a guy in uniform?"

"I never have before, but that was before I met you." 

"Well I'll be serving and protecting and carrying a gun."
"A gun and handcuffs. So you'll be all big and bad." 

"Heck yeah, we can have some fun with handcuffs."

"Spinner!" 

"What?"

"You know we're not going to... do that." 

"Maybe when we're married!" I tease.
"Yeah- when we get married we will. But not before then." 
"Let's get married tomorrow," I smile. I don't know what's wrong with me lately- maybe because I'm an eighteen year old who isn't getting any.

I giggle. "Yeah sure, we'll elope tomorrow." 

"We'll go buy you a dress then. And some nice shoes," I say as I slip my fingers between hers. "Some flowers... a tux for me that that'll be that."
"Except that I'm not ready to get married yet, and I didn't even get a proposal." I smile. "So we'll hold off on getting married." 

"So... we can't do *any*thing?" I wonder.
Why is he pushing this? He... he knows how I feel. 

"Spinner... we have commitments to God. That's why we don't have sex." 

"I know actual sex is off, but there's other ways to be close."
"Like...?" 
"Like touching... me touching you or you touching me... heavy petting... fingering..." I mean... what if we don't get married for like two or three *years*?! I can't wait that long to feel her!
"I... I don't know." That all sounds like sex to me. I just... it can't be RIGHT, can it? 

I pull away, tucking my hair behind my ears. I love him. I don't want him mad at me but... I don't know. 

"Just... think about it?" I ask softly before kissing her cheek. "And pass me the milk duds," I smile as I pull her head to my shoulder.
"Here." I toss a couple of milk duds at him and laugh. "We're missing the movie." 

"Well that's because you're so beautiful, I can't look away. And I've seen this thing already like three times."
"Um, you could have told me that!" I hit his arm. 

"Well I went with Marco- he's the sap for the romantic comedy type and I was bored out of my mind without a girlfriend and he loves the guy in it and the girl is cute, so... he dragged me here three times but at least I got milk duds out of it and *no*- that does not mean I went on a date with Marco," I laugh. Jimmy kept telling me it meant I was dating him.
"Oh, thank the Lord." 
"It's funny- when he came out I never thought I'd joke about that stuff- him being gay. But... I guess I really have grown as a person in the past few years."
"Of course you have, Spinner." 

"Well I'm glad you've noticed," I grin.
"I know the reason for that too, Spin." 

"Yeah? And what's that?"
"This." I tug on the cross around his neck.
"Part of that, maybe."
"It's more than you think." 

"It's *you*," I say.
"Spinner... I didn't save you." 

"Yeah, Darcy, you *did*," I tell her honestly.

"I don't have that kind of power, Spinner." 
"You do. Darcy, you... I was lost. I was so lost and I had no friends- nothing. And you... you were my friend. You gave me something to look forward to- a reason not to screw up."
"You're not a screw up. You're amazing- that's why I love you. And God loves you." 

"I love you too, Darce, so much."

"That's why we're back together. Because we have a connection." 

"We can connect any time," I whisper and kiss her neck more.

"What does that mean?" 

"It means that we can kiss and be together and talk again... I missed talking to you too."
"Speaking of talking... coming to church with me Sunday night?" I give him big puppy dog eyes. "I miss getting to show my hot boyfriend off." 

"Yeah, I'll come with you," I nod. "Long as you wear something cute and churchy."

"I'll wear whatever you want me to." 

"How about nothing?" I smirk.
"Spinner." I pinch his side. 

"What?" I laugh. "I'm a guy- we think about this stuff."

"I know, but you know it's bad." 

"It's not bad," I say. "I bet the real thing is better than what's in my head."

I grab the bag of skittles and open them up. I know she really likes the orange ones so I hand her a couple.

"Thanks. And the real thing is gonna be better," I say as I pop them in my mouth. "Because I'm saving it for you."
"I can't wait to see it," I say quietly. I mean... damn I really can't wait.

"I know." 

I smile and kiss her cheek sweetly and hand her a few more skittles.

I'm just *so* glad to be back with her.
A BIT LATER
We've just been kissing for like... an hour or two and it's been really nice. He's been touching me and I've been touching him too.

But we sort of need air and I lick his neck playfully as I rest my forehead on his shoulder.
"If we do this all the time when we're living together, I don't think a lot of studying is gonna get done." 

"Then we'll have to come up with some positive reinforcement type things like... study for ten minutes and kiss for twenty," I laugh.
"Oh, I like that idea." I grin, kissing her nose. 

"I like this though," I tell him. I mean... I really like it. "It's really nice."

"I think so too. But almost every moment with you is." 

"That's really nice, Jimmy. *Really* nice. I... was thinking when you're ready to try... when we work up to it, maybe we can try like... a bath or something... or a massage."
"I think that would be good for both of us." 
"I mean... unfortunately, because of the chair... we won't be able to be as spontaneous as other couples, probably, but... I'm more of the planner type. Whenever I do spontaneous things, I get in trouble."
"Spontaneous I am not," I agree. 
"But that's not to say what we have won't be amazing. I mean... I think before- with sex, you were putting too much pressure on it to happen, ya know? I think you're not completely comfortable in your own skin yet- not with me- not with being a boyfriend in a wheelchair. Once you see it doesn't affect how *we* are, I think it'll happen."
And I'm glad I'm FINALLY in a place where I can say that to him safely.
"And what if I can't?" I ask so very softly. 

"Then we'll deal. We'll go back to the doctor and look into other options, but I really don't think it'll be a problem, Jimmy. I think you just needa get comfortable with yourself and with me... it'll happen."
"I hope you're right." God, I hope she's right. 

"I am. I told you- I'm really smart, ya know?" I smile and kiss him softly.

"Genius. That's why I love you. And that's why I'm offering to let you spend the weekend with me in a few weeks… parents are going out of town." 

"OH yeah?" I ask. "Sounds fun. Do some studying... watch some movies... make out a little..."
"Might... give me time to relax." 

"A whole weekend? That could be a whole lot of making out and kissing."
"Among other things." 

"Mmm... I like the sound of that. So... when do you have to be home tonight?"

"By midnight." 

"Time is it now?" I ask, glancing behind him. "Only ten."

"So... want to actually watch that movie?" 

"Not *really*," I whisper and kiss him more. "Do you?"

"Nah, just thought I'd ask," I reply as I press my lips to hers again. 

This is good. This is... an actual sort of normal relationship in a way.
MONDAY MORNING
I head out of the house quickly, waving a quick goodbye to Claire. She's constantly bugging me about my relationship with Spinner. 

I slide into the car and smile at him. "Hey." 

Church yesterday was great. I felt happy and connected with him. I know that he's the one for me but I'm trying not to be too obnoxious about it. 

"Hey, Beautiful Girl," I smile and kiss her good morning.
"Hey to you too." 

I look back at the house. "Let's pull out before Claire starts taking pictures." 

"Okay. You got it, Baby," I say and start driving. "So... what's on the line for Darcy Edwards today? You got Spirit Squad tonight?"
"Nope. Manny had other plans." 

"So you don't have any plans? Cause I'm working at the Dot for a few hours and then I've gotta make t-shirts with Jimmy."

"Oh. So you're busy tonight," I sigh in disappointment. "I mean... it's just me and my Bible I guess." 

"Is that what you call it?" I laugh.

"Call what?" I ask, confused. 

"Sweet baby... so innocent," I smirk. "You could come to the Dot with me- hang out and sip coffee while I work and then you can go with me and Jimmy to make the shirts."

"That could be fun," I tell him, but inside? I'm just thinking that since we got back together... he keeps making everything into a sexual thing. And that scares me. 

It scares me because he has had sex, a lot of sex, and I'm a virgin and I'm gonna be one until I'm married. So… if we end up getting married- because who knows, we might- I'll have only been with him. But he will have several girls to compare with me. 

I don't know what he wants here 

"I'll make you one special, if you want- whatever color you want. Jimmy has a few more designs that he wants to keep super exclusive- friends only."
"Sounds good to me." 

"And Paige told me the Dylan going away party is this Friday, so we're gonna go to Marco's place- have some music and dancing, food... it'll be fun."
"Sounds great. I haven't went to a party in forever." 

"Yeah- we may end up sleeping over there. Can you come up with an excuse to stay a friend's or something?"
"Sleeping... at Marco's? Um... I think it might be ok with my parents." 

"Well the whole gang- Paige, Alex, Marco and Dylan, Ellie, Jimmy and Ash... I don't know. If we're drinking or just having fun- we can just crash on their couch or in Ellie's room or something..."
"If I say it's Spirit Squad related they'll let me go." 
"Sounds perfect. We'll have a good time," I tell her. "Trust me. And you can spend a little time tonight getting to know Ash a bit more..."
"I have friends, Spinner," I laugh. "Some people do like me, even though I'm Christian and a cheerleader." 

"I know that. But it'd just be nice if you and her got along so we can go out with them- have another couple to do stuff with, ya know?" I ask as I park the car and lean over to kiss her.

"It would be nice, maybe," I agree. He obviously wants to hang out with Jimmy more... and that could be good. I want him to be happy

"And do any of your friends have boyfriends?"

"A... the rest of my friends are kinda religious and don't date." 
"They're *crazy*," I laugh. "Dating is so much fun! Don't we have fun?"
"We do have fun. But I found a great boyfriend who understands my beliefs. Not everyone is like that lucky." 

"And I have a girlfriend who loves me no matter what and forgives me when I'm an ass."
"True." I giggle, kissing his lips. "C'mon, we have Friendship Club before homeroom." 

"Be*fore* homeroom?" I whine. "Why not after school?"

I look at him. "Do you not... wanna go?" 
"No, no- I'll go. I just gotta make sure I get to class a couple minutes early 'cause I gotta talk to Jimmy about tonight."
"Cool." I smile happily. 

"C'mon- we'll hit your locker first then mine."

"I gotta run to the Friendship Club class babe- I gotta set up the chairs since I'm the president. But I'll meet you there." I give him another kiss, feeling all the eyes of everyone on us. But I don't care. 

I kiss her softly before she heads off. She's *so* cute running off- her butt is sort of- WHY am I such a horn dog lately?!

I mean jeez! I gotta get my mind back to school and the business.
FRIDAY AFTERNOON
Well I see her walking down the hallway and I just really need me some Darcy. I slip into the janitor's closet and when I see her walk by on her way to her next class, I reach out and pull her inside quickly before shutting the door.
The party is tonight and I'm excited, but I have to get to class. I nearly jump out of my skin when I feel him pull on me. 
  "Spinner!" I yelp once I'm inside the closet.
"What?" I laugh before pressing my lips to hers. I wrap my arms around her tightly and I love kissing this girl. I love everything about this girl. The only thing I'm starting to not love is the sex thing. I don't know why I was okay with it before and now it's like... I'm this horny. Jimmy says it's because I'm a guy.
"You know what. I gotta get to class," I whisper between kisses. 

"Nooo," I say and press her against the door to kiss her more. "I need my Darcy with me."

"And I needa go to class," I giggle as he pushes me against the wall. 

"And I needa kiss Darcy more. C'mon... we'll skip fifth."

"We can't skip class... can we?" 

"Why can't we? C'mon, Darce... let's just make out."

"I guess I could skip ONE class." 

"Yeaaaaah," I smile and kiss her deeper.

"You're such a bad influence. Peer pressure and all," I grin, sliding my arms around his neck. 

"I know I am," I smile. "But isn't it a nice pressure?" I laugh and kiss down her throat.

"Yeah, if we don't get caught... I've been in enough trouble this year..." I start sliding down the wall and I laugh, hugging him tightly to me to keep my balance. 

"You haven't been in *any* trouble," I say and pull her down to the floor with me so we're sitting. "Now c'mere."
"Um did you forget MyRoom Darcy?" I ask as I sit on his lap, kissing him. 

"Well not in *school*," I say as I slip my arms around her waist.

"True... just detention thanks to you." I rub the back of his neck as I steal another soft kiss. 

"I tried to get you out of it," I remind her. "I was thoughtful."

Then I start kissing her more- sliding my tongue over her lip. She's so *sweet* I can't stand it.

I guess I should reply to that but I don't want to. I'm too busy kissing him- I love kissing him. It is always perfect and I don't know why. 

I pull her closer to me and slip my hand underneath the back of her shirt.
His hands are so warm. 

I instinctively move closer to him. 

I kiss down her throat a little as well. She smells incredible. I don't know what perfume she wears but she always smells so incredible. I slide both my hands up under her shirt so I can feel the heat from her skin. Her back is so smooth and soft. She's just... *perfect*. That's what Darcy is- perfect.
"So maybe they don't check broom closets," I whisper, kissing his mouth as I rest my hands on his arms. He has strong arms. I like that. It makes me feel safe. 

"Maybe not," I laugh a little and slide my hands up further. "Your skin is so soft, Baby."
"Lotion," I tell him as I rub his arms. 
"Mmm... is *all* of you this soft?"
"Of course." 
"Yeah?" I ask as I slide one of my hands around to her front- to rub on her stomach a little.
That feels nice. "I think so, anyway." 

"Well I can be a judge of that," I offer.

I just smile. "I like kissing you." 

"I like kissing you too," I say as I kiss her and slide my hand up her stomach a bit. I just... she said she wanted more before. She can have more- we can *both* have more- and still keep our vow. We really can.
I'm so distracted by his mouth- the way he almost bites me and leaves me gasping a little. 

She gasps a bit as I nip at her mouth a little as I slide my hand up to touch her chest over her bra.
WHOA. I jerk back quickly. "Spinner..." 
"Darce..." I whine a little.
"You know we can't... do that. It goes against our vow." 
"We vowed not to have *sex*."
"That is having sex! Or practically anyway." 

"Me touching you is very *far* from having sex, Darcy. It's *way* far away from having sex."
"Well, I've never had sex!" 

"I know, that's why I'm not pulling your pants off. I just wanna feel closer to you."

Hurt, I look down at my hands. "Don't you feel close to me because you love me?" 

"Darce... I *do* love you. You know I do- that's... that's why I *did* it- that's why I took the vow."
"But you want me to have sex with you." 
"I'm not *say*ing that, Darcy. I mean... don't get me wrong, I wouldn't say no if you wanted to. But I'm not saying I wanna have sex. I know the vow means something to you and I respect that. But... that's not to say we can't do other things."
I swear I'm going to die. I'm not here talking about sleeping with my boyfriend. 

"I..." I shake my head. "I don't..." 

Dammit.

"Fine," I sigh. "Then we should just go to class," I say as I pull away from her. "I got a test next class anyway."
I stare at him. "Spinner, I told you how I felt about sex when we first met. Why... you said you were fine... what do you want from me?"

I... if this is going to make him leave me again, I... I can bend a little. Just a little. 

"Nothing," I say. "Let's just hurry to class. We're only five minutes late."
"No," I say, upset. "I'm not going anywhere. *Talk* to me." 
"Well I don't," I tell her as I open the door. "I'll see you at lunch."
"Spinner, please," I beg. "Just... stay with me, please." 
I don't though. I head to science because it's stupid to skip classes when I really want good marks now.
He leaves and I try to swallow the lump in my throat before heading to class. 

A BIT LATER

Okay- that test is scaring me but it's on Monday and today is Friday. I didn't wait for her at her locker like normal. I just... I don't know what to say. I just need a few minutes, so I wait in the lunch line and get some food.
"Guess who?!" I grin as I sneak up behind Jimmy and cover his eyes. "Uh oh- driving without looking!"
"Brat," I laugh, kissing her. "Oh hey, there's Spinner. Spin! Come sit with us." 

I kiss him again and rest a hand on his thigh as I do. "So... we goin' to Ellie's later, right? We're gonna play."
"Yeah, it's gonna be great. Been a long time since we've been to a party together." 

"Marco's moving in party I think it was. Poor guy- Paige said they're both freaking out about this."

"What?" I ask as I sit.

"Marco and Dylan- the big... long distance type relationship slash break up thing they're doing."

"Yeah- I was talking to Paige the other night- she's really upset too." 
"Oooh, you and Paige," I laugh. "I want details of this." 

"We talk- we're friends. I talk to her like once a week," I shrug as I look up and see Darcy walk in to the cafeteria.
"There's Darcy, Man. Why don't you go sit with her?" 

"I... we're kind of having a thing... she can sit with her friends if she wants."

"What happened?" 

"I just... I want a little touch and she's refusing everything- it's all sex to her."
"Spinner? Didn't you take a vow to be a virgin until marriage?" I mean... boys can be asses sometimes.
"Yeah, he did." I point to the ring he has. "And she did too." 
"So why did you make those promises if you don't want to keep them?"

"I didn't think it'd include *every*thing! She wouldn't even let me touch her boobs!"
I laugh. "Bummer, Man. I guess you could find a new girlfriend, but she loves you." 

"I don't want a new girlfriend. I just... I don't know. Whatever." I just don't know what to do. I look over to the lunch line and she's finishing up paying for her food. I wonder where she's gonna sit.
I glance at Spinner but... he looks mad. 

I don't know what to do. I hesitate, then head over to him. 

I look up as she comes over. "Hey."
"Hi. Hi Ash... Jimmy." I sit down slowly. 

"Hey," Ashley smiles. "So you're coming with us tonight, right, Darcy? Oh- I told Paige we'd pick her up," she says to me. "If we need to take my mom's van, we can. We probably should so we have room for Jimmy's chair."

"Paige is staying at home and not with Dylan?"

"Well Dylan and Marco are spending nights together, obviously."

"Paige didn't tell me she was gonna be at home when I talked to her."
God, that makes me so jealous. I hate it, but it does. 

He slept with Paige. They were happy together until Manny came into the picture. And he had sex with Manny all the time.

And apparently he is not happy with me because we're not doing anything. I tug on my bracelet uneasily. 

"Well she is," Ash shrugs. "I talked to her last night. She got in at like 8, so we'll pick her up and then go."

"So we'll figure six? Seven?" I wonder and look over at Darcy. "Is that time good or are you eating with your parents?"
"No... that's good." 
"Okay," I nod and lean over to kiss her cheek softly. "I'm driving you home after school?"
"Yes." I nod, feeling a little better. 
"You got Spirit Squad or are we just leaving right after?"

"Leaving right after. No Spirit Squad."

I'm just gonna have to do more. Be more... fun. 

"Good," I say and wipe a little glob of whip cream on her nose before kissing it off.
I giggle and push him a little. 

"You ready to head to class?" I ask after we eat a bit.

"Yeah, I'm not too hungry." 

"Kay, we'll see you two later," I tell Jim and Ash.

We get up and I'm just quiet as I follow him out. 

"I gotta stop at my locker. Do you?"
"No." I shake my head. "Spinner... about what you said earlier..." 

"Don't worry about it. It's over, Darcy."

"No, you… you were right." 
"No, I'm not. It's over. You said no and I respect that."
"No I just... I told you... that day in the woods- you have to bend the rules sometimes. I'm bendable." 

"Yeah and you were practically in tears," I say. "Forget it. I'll work it out on my own."
"I just don't want to break up, Spin. I don't want to lose you." 

"We're not breaking up."

"Good," I smile in relief, hugging him tightly.
I hug her back.

Ash was right- why did I want Darcy back if I wasn't willing to wait? I know what she believes.

And I'm not some creep who will blackmail his girl into doing stuff and I'm sure as hell not like that creep *Dean*.

Though it'd be *really* nice if she actually *wanted* to do something...

"Okay, so you have French, right? I'll walk you there."
"Perfect." 

"God, why do Friday's always take *way* longer?"
"Because there's gonna be a party and so the day is gonna drag." 
"Yeah, I know," I sigh. "And because time knows I have more important things to do."
LATER THAT NIGHT
I like parties and all, but does Paige have to be at EVERy party we go to?

But I'm being nice. I'm trying to be nice Darcy and not jealous Darcy. And I'm holding Spinner's hand. 

I wore his favorite outfit, just as a sort of... I'm sorry. Or to make him happy.

Which he seems to be... here with his friends. 
"Okay, Honeybee," I say. "I have to go get ready for the band. You gonna get sumin' to eat? And watch your incredibly handsome boyfriend play drums?" I smile.

I feel Paige's eyes on me but I try to ignore it. "I love watching everything you do." I give him a kiss. 

I head over to the kitchen to get a water to have when Paige grabs my arm.

"Hey, I just wanted to tell you *thanks*."

"For what?" I ask as she pulls me aside.

"For being a sounding board. You're one of my oldest friends, Spin and I love you."

"I love you too, Paige," I say. "I'm glad we're in touch but I'd rather hear about that boyfriend Marco keeps mentioning that you have," I laugh as she follows me to the living room where the band is set up.
Jealousy. God... I stare after them and I want to run screaming to grab him away. 

"Well his name is John and he's *really* sweet. Like someone *else* I know," she laughs and shoves me. "And that's the information anyone is getting out of me."

"Fine, fine. Well... go mingle."
I look over at Darcy and blow her a kiss before grabbing my drum sticks.
I smile happily and turn to Ash. "He's such an amazing guy." 

"Yeah, he really is, isn't he? He's... changed a lot since he first threw paste into my hair in the second grade."

"He's so great. He goes to church with me, does Friendship Club, he understands me... I think... I think we might end up together forever." 

"Yeah? That's... pretty cool," I say as I look over at Jimmy. "I... I think the same thing about Jimmy."
"So I guess we're both just really lucky. I can be at yours and Jimmy's wedding and you can be at mine."
"Yeah, that'll be a few years off... we have many years of school still left, but at least we'll be in New York and we're moving in together as well, so it'll be fun."
"Oh." I glance at where the band is playing. "I'm... assuming that if Spinner and I get married, it will be in... a couple years or… so. Since we won't be living together." 

"And Spinner and you... you're just going to wait? I mean... I can't imagine that," I laugh a bit. "I mean... that's amazing."
"I think it's important we wait. And it'll be amazing when we get married and finally have sex." 

"And scary too. God, the first time *I* did it, it was... I knew it was right but... I was freakin' nervous as hell."
"Spin will take care of me." 

"Yeah, he will," I nod. "It helps that he knows how. I was fumbling around a lot but Craig had done it before so it helped a lot."

And it didn't help too since he was *crazy* at the time, but...

"And it'll help if me and Jimmy ever get to that I know what I'm doing."
"I'm sure it will, Ashley." 

"I just needa get Jimmy to really believe that it's okay if we're not having *sex*- that there are other ways of being close if we can't have that."

"That's... what Spinner keeps tryin' to tell me." 
"Oh? Men are hornballs," I laugh. "But... what do you think? I mean... I can't imagine *nothing*. I mean... do you even... ya know... with yourself?"
"No." 
"Oh my god?! No? You're like... eighteen and you've *never*? It's so much fun!"
"I haven't. It's... supposed to be for my husband." 
"Screw your husband- that's... I mean there's saving yourself for only your husband and there's punishing yourself too. I just... you'll enjoy actual sex a lot more when it happens if you know what stuff you like... how you like being touched. I can't imagine my first time being the first ANYthing down there was ever touched."

I can't even imagine that. I was weirded out to do it at first but it feels really good, so why  not?
She is looking at me like I'm stupid and I shrug. "I can wait a few more years. I don't... I don't think I can do that. Spin... I might do more with him."
I just smile. I don't know what else to say to that.

I can't imagine not even knowing what it's like to have an orgasm and to not know before having sex with someone? I'd be nervous if my wedding night was the first time for EVERYthing. Plus what if she and Spin don't get married for like three or four years? Or what if they break up and she's gotta wait another four years to meet someone, fall in love and get married?

"Ash, you comin' up here?" Jimmy says into a microphone. "C'mon, Girl."
"Go on up." I smile at her, pushing her a little. 

I walk up and kiss Jimmy softly before sitting at the piano and pulling a mic over. "What are we doin', Guys?"
"A song. Any song," I tell her, wrapping an arm around her waist.

We all talk for a minute and then decide on one.
LATER THAT NIGHT
"So then that girl was like... what the hell are you *do*ing?! And I didn't even know what to say! I just tucked my towel around myself and ran down the hall!" Paige finishes a story and we all laugh.

She's got some great stories from college and it looks like she's enjoying herself a lot.

I kiss Darcy's shoulder since it's right *here* and all since she's half sitting in my lap. God it must be midnight already.
I don't think Paige is all that funny- I never have. But I've laughed politely at all her stories and now the night seems to be winding down. I'm kinda tired. I lean my head against Spinner's. 

I kiss her neck softly and whisper, "Love you," in her ear as I slip my arms around her. I take her hands in mind around her waist.
"I love you too." I kiss the top of his head. I just love being with him. 

"Well I'm tired," Dylan sighs and grabs Marco's hand. "We're gonna head off to sleep."

"Yeah right," Ellie laughs. "I'll get everyone who's staying settled in. Jimmy and Ash can take the extra guest room down here. Spinner and Darcy can take Marco's room upstairs. Jesse's with me. Alex and Paige... staying down here I guess?"

"That works," I nod as I stand up. "I'll go get the bags from car," I tell Darce and kiss her cheek.
"Okay," I tell him but... we're staying in a room together? Overnight?

I mean… not that there's anything wrong with that, but still. It's... sharing a room. 

I get the bags out and take her hand. "C'mon- your big strong future policeman will carry her lady's bags up thy stairs," I grin.
I laugh. "But you don't have your handcuffs or your gun yet," I tell him as he opens the door to Marco's room. 
"No, but I'm still pretty strong and manly, aren't I?" I say and drop the bags down. It's so sad we'll be the only ones not having sex or fooling around.
I go over and plop down on the bed- the bed we will apparently be sleeping in together tonight. "You're very strong and manly and sexy." 

"Well I try to be. I wasn't so much *sexy* as Little Mister Handsome but I was certainly strong and manly," I grin. "I'm gonna change and then you can, okay? Since I'll be way shorter in the bathroom than you."
"I don't take a long time in the bathroom, Spinner. I'm actually really fast." 

"Fine. Then you can go first if you want."
"No, you," I smirk, pushing him in there. It will give me a chance to kinda clean up the room a little. 

I get changed into my sweats and a tank top and then brush my teeth and rinse my mouth before heading back out. "All yours my little sugar pie," I smirk and mess up her hair before flopping on the bed.

It occurs to me that Dylan and Marco have probably had *sex* in this bed and I get up immediately. We'll just sleep on *top* of the covers. I head out the hallway and get two more blankets from the hall closet. There.
"What are you doing?" I ask as I go into the bathroom and shut the door. 

"Fixing the bed," I tell her. While she's in there, I make the bed and fix the pillows and then I crawl under them. I'm so tired. I worked too much this week at night but I did get some good tips.
I go through my bag and pull out my tank top and little matching black shorts. Those are my pajamas. 

I put them on and then wash off my makeup, taking my hair down as I head out. 

I flip the channels a little bit but there's nothing on and I pull up the covers. "Yeah right you don't take a long time!" I laugh as I close my eyes for a bit.
"Shut up," I tell him as I close the bathroom door and pull back the covers on the bed. 

"Oh my god, it's Darcy without make-up! AAAHH!" I laugh.
"I'm going to put some back on if you don't stop." 

"C'mon, Babe, you know you're gorgeous- with or without make up."

"No, I'm not." I slide under the covers. 
"Yeah, you really are. I'm telling you- I'm a guy, I know."
"Since when does that mean anything?" 
"It means I look at girls and I know girls and I know you're one of the prettiest in the bunch, with or without make-up."
"So you look at girls now?" I pretend to scowl. 
"I always look at girls. I have to make *sure* mine is still the bestest out there and you always come up as number one," I grin and kiss her forehead. "Now go to sleep; I'm tired."
"Then go to sleep," I whisper, kissing him on the lips. "I love you." 

I kiss her back softly.
I curl up a little- that's how I sleep- and close my eyes. 

It's kinda weird... to be sleeping with Spinner. 

I close my eyes and roll over onto my side to sleep. I just can't believe *Jimmy* will probably be getting more sex than me tonight. I mean... and he can't even do anything but at least he'll get a little touch- or *get* to touch.

Oh well. I'll buy some PlayBoys or something to amuse myself for a while.
MEANWHILE
"So that was fun, huh?" I ask as I follow Jimmy into the bedroom. "I had a nice time. You?"
"Yeah, it was great. Better than being at a basketball game."
"And ya know what *else* is better than a game? Being with *me*," I smirk. "So... what's your nighttime routine like? What can I do for you?"
"Just brushing my teeth and changing clothes and stuff."
"Do you change your own clothes or do you need help?"
I mean... how does he get his pants on and stuff? I know he's got a bar over his bed that he uses to hold himself up but he doesn't have that here.
"I... my mom helps me when we're not at home." 

"Well I'll help you tonight," I smile and kiss him softly. "Just tell me what to do."
"Oh... ok." I mean... she has to help me, right? This is gonna be fine. "I have clothes in my bag." 

"Great. You tell me how I can help? You wanna get your teeth done and your shirt and then I'll help you with your pants?"

"Yeah, so we have a plan," I say as I head into the bathroom.

This is not a place for the handicapped. The bathroom is tiny. I never realized how perfect my house is for me. 

"Are you gonna be able to manage?" I wonder. "It's pretty small. I can just take you home if you'd prefer."
"No, no it's ok. But I can tell I won't be able to live in a college dorm- they're not built for cripples. We'll have to get a large apartment." 

"And live alone too, which will be *perfect*."

"I'm excited about that. We'll be the only ones living together, if Darcy and Spinner don't get married." I get everything done and head out of the bathroom. 

"Darcy told me something tonight," I say as I sit on the bed in front of him. "That just... I can't even believe it."

"She's gonna have sex with Spinner? That's great, he'll be so happy-" 

"Hardly," I laugh. "She's not planning ANYthing with him. She told me she doesn't even... do it with herself!"
"What? She's a fruitcake. I'm just... they seem happy but I think Spin is gonna dump her for being a prude. He's always dated slutty girls." 

"I *tried* to sort of help and encourage her to, but... I mean... I can't even imagine like... never having done anything down there before my first time. I mean... you need to know what to expect. I can't- she's just like 'well that's for my husband'. It's like... Honey- it's not there just for him! It's there for you too."
"I got lucky to be with you and not her," I laugh. "Darcy's a nice girl even though I don't understand her way of thinking. The whole WWJD thing." 

"Yeah, not for me either. I mean... you can be Christian and you can be waiting for marriage but that doesn't mean you can't enjoy your own body, ya know? I mean... I do."
"Ashley, you're not Christian or waiting for marriage," I laugh. "Thank God." 
"I'm just saying, you can do both. So... should we get you changed or should I get changed first?"
"You can change clothes first and I'll watch you," I smirk. 

"If you want to..."

"So go ahead." 

"Okay," I smile and lean forward and kiss him gently. I get up and get my pajamas out of my bag. I brought a pair of shorts and a small camisole that matches it.

I pull the tie out of my hair first because it's been pulled up and it's tight, so I let my hair fall. Then I move to pull off my shirt.
I watch her. "You're so beautiful." 
"Well I'm glad you like looking. I... think maybe..." Maybe he won't like this but... Jimmy never liked asking for help. His dad made him very independent and now I'm going to have to help him change his pants. So... maybe this will help break the ice a little. "I think maybe I need help with these jeans though..."
"C'mere," I grin, pulling her over to me as I unzip her pants. It's sexy. 
I stand in front of him as he pulls down my zipper and I have to admit- I didn't think it'd be this sexy but it really is- watching him unzip my pants? So sexy.
"Ok. So now your pants are off..." I smile, sliding my finger around her belly button. 

"Yeaaah," I nod. "But... I like to sleep with *only* my pajama shorts on, so... I'll have to take my panties off too," I tell him. "And of course my bra as well."
"You sleep like that with your parents at home?" I ask as I slide my fingers into the inside of her panties to slide them down. 

"Why do my parents care if I wear underwear to bed?" I grin as they fall to the floor and I feel his hands on my thighs. Okay- this? It's turning me on.
She's gorgeous almost naked- except for one thing. I reach up to undo her bra. 

Now I'm completely naked and he's staring at me and I just... it feels incredible already- way different than with Craig.

"C'mere," I whisper again hoarsely, pulling her to me so I can kiss her. 
I kiss him back as I sort of sit in his chair. "Will you... touch me, Jimmy? Tonight? We can get in bed if you want..."
"Yes... yes." 

I kiss him softly. "Okay- let's get you in bed then and we'll change your pants too."

"Okay," I nod but... shit. The bed is so damn tall. 

She climbs in the bed and I clear my throat a little. "I… I can't." 
"Okay, how can I help? I could hook my arms under yours? And help you lift up?"
"That's fine but I'm heavy." 
"Well I'm a strong girl," I say and do just that. I hook my arms under his arms and lift when he does and we get him up on the bed easily. "See, Baby?"
"Thanks," I mumble, embarrassed. Well it can't get any worse than this, I guess. Having to have my girlfriend to put me in bed. 
"So... I believe we were right about *here*," I whisper as I sit beside him and kiss him.
And... she just had to help me into bed, but she's not running screaming from me. She's... kissing me. 

So she doesn't care. Hazel- Hazel was great and so sweet. But she never talked about the wheelchair and tried to pretend it was invisible. 

I kiss her back. "We are here." 

"Mmm... why Mr. Brooks, I do believe your lips still taste like Marco's cookies," I laugh a bit and lick his bottom lip.
"Those were some GOOD cookies," I say, resting a hand on her hip. 
"I know," I whisper as I pull his shirt up off him. I just... wanna be skin on skin here. He's sitting up against the headboard and I'm able to straddle his hips and press myself against him and it's like little sparks all over my skin where I feel *his* skin. "They were," I whisper before pressing my mouth to his hungrily.
I did promise to touch her so I slide my hands up to her breasts as we kiss. 

That feels really nice and I moan softly as I trail my fingers lightly down his arms and ribs.
She moans and I like that. I shiver a little when she runs her fingers down me. 
I start my fingers on his lower abdomen and run them up his stomach a little. "You're so sexy," I grin as I slide my tongue over his neck.
"I guess," I whisper as I slide my hands back down to her stomach. "You're the one that is sexy." 

"Yeah?" I ask as I kiss him more. I'm so hungry for his kisses. We were both really busy this weekend and didn't have much time to do anything. "I never wanna stop kissing you," I whisper.
"But I promised to touch you." 
"That'll happen too," I say as we kiss some more. I just love him *so* much. I mean... I can't believe I get to have him. I never thought I'd get to have Jimmy in my life again. I never thought I'd share my future with him. "God, I love you so much, Jimmy."
"I love you too, Ash. That's how I know I'm gonna be with you forever." 
"And because I order you to be with me forever," I giggle.
"Yeah that too." I grin. 

"So... Mr. Brooks..." I smile. "What *are* you gonna do with this supple teenage body in front of you?" I smirk.
"I've got a few ideas." 

"Oh yeah? Well anything you wanna do is just fine."
"Lay down," I whisper, and when she is laying down beside me I kiss her, sliding my hand between her legs. 

He slides down the bed a bit so we're *both* laying and I feel his hand slip between my legs and I think I whimper softly. How many times have I imagined him touching me like this?
She whimpers and she looks gorgeous. Perfection.

I rub her a little. 

"Mmm..." He's just *rubbing* on me a little but it feels incredible- way more than Craig or Ally ever did.

She feels amazing. I sweep one finger deeper into her. 

Oh shit. I twist my hips a little. "God, Jimmy..."
So she likes it. I mean... I got this far with Hazel but no further. 
My breath hitches a little as he touches me more. I mean... I loved Craig and I *thought* we had chemistry but it wasn't like this.

I wiggle around on his finger which makes it feel even more incredible.
"I love seeing you like this," I whisper as I twist my fingers a little. 
"Like what?" I gasp.
"Like this. Naked," I smile. "And groaning." I pinch her a little. 
"Shit," I whimper and push against his finger a little. "I... like it too..." I pant. Feels so good.
I use my other hand to rest on her leg. I push forward with my fingers a bit more. 

He really knows what to do which means him and Hazel probably did this before.

She's a backstabber to the utmost.

"Jiiiimmmyy, god... please make me come," I beg as I slide my hand to my nipples to pinch them.
That's what I'm trying to do, Ash. I move my fingers again, hesitantly slipping a third inside her. 

I groan little more and my whole body tightens up until I explode. Shit I can't believe it.
See? I am good at this. I smile smugly as she comes, clenching her eyes shut. I want to draw her like this. 

It takes a few minutes of just laying here trying to just get my bearings again before I open eyes and smile at him lovingly.
"I'm gonna draw you like this." I touch her face. 

"Yeah? With my hair all mussy?"
"It's perfect. You look perfect like this." 

"Well I'm willing to pose any time," I smile. "So... should we get you changed and me cleaned off?"
"Yes." 
I wanna ask if he had any activity, but I'm sure if he did, we'd be actually having sex. But- "Jimmy? Do you like... what exactly happened to you? Can you feel your legs? Like... can you feel things just not move them?"

I mean... does he go to the bathroom on his own and stuff? He'd have to to be in school.
"Yes." I nod. 
"Do they say you'll ever be able to use them again? I mean... that's just weird that you can still feel them if you can't move them. I don't understand."
"They don't know. Maybe... maybe not." 

"Well maybe once we get to New York there will be more specialists or something that you can see about stimulating your legs. But in the meantime, we have to finish high school," I whine before kissing him softly. "And I've gotta get cleaned up so I can cuddle up with my honey in bed."
THE NEXT MORNING
I wake when I hear a door slamming. I realize I've got Darcy next to me. I roll over and see her laying there asleep. She's really beautiful.

I wanna touch her but I don't want her to wake up either, so I just stare at her.

After a few minutes I slowly wake up, blinking my eyes. "Hi." I grin. "Mr. Spinner." 

"Hey," I smile. "Morning."

"I dreamed about you." 

"Oh yeah? About how amazing I am?" I laugh and kiss her forehead.

"No... just a dream about you." I smile, touching his face. 

"Yeah? That's sweet. What were we doing?"

I hate when my face feels hot, because I'm pretty sure it means I'm turning red. "Nothing." 

"What?" I ask again. "C'mon, Darce, tell me."

"Nooooo." I pull the sheet over my head. 

"Daaarrrcccyy," I whisper and tug on the sheet.

"Spinner... if I tell you, you'll make fun of me," I say, poking him in the stomach. 

"No I won't, Babe. Tell me."

"Okay, we were having sex. Are you happy now?" 

"What?" I ask in disbelief. She... was dreaming about having *sex*?!

"You heard me." 

"How? I mean... you've never- how do you dream something you haven't done?"

"I don't know. Just forget it," I say, upset. This is why I didn't wanna tell him. 

"Darcy, no. I just... don't understand. Was it good?"

"Yes." 

Well that's good. I mean... I don't know exactly what to say to that.

He's silent. And now I'm embarrassed so I'm just hiding under the blanket.

I thought everyone dreams about sex once in a while but apparently I'm some perverted weirdo. 

"Darrrrrcy," I say and tug on the blanket. "I... dream about that too."

"Then why did you act like I'm a perverted whore or something?" 

"I'm just... surprised," I say and finally get the blanket off her head. "I just... didn't think you could dream about something you haven't done. I mean... I've never dreamed about parachuting."

"NO, I want the blanket." I yank it back down over my face. "Apparently you can cuz I've never even come close to having sex." 

"Well... I'm glad dream me is good."
I laugh. "I'm sure real you is too." 

"Well I like to think so."

"I'm sure you do," I sigh, wrapping my arms around his waist and laying my head against his chest. "God, Baby… can we just lay here all day? I'm tired." 

"I know- this is really nice. Quiet and not with Kendra screaming too."

"Kendra just loves you. At least you don't have to share a room, like I do with Claire." 

"Well I'm glad my parents found a *girl* to adopt then."

"Yeah, Claire is always telling me what to do and wear- like she's the oldest." 

"Well you should kick her ass."

"Nah, she's right. After porn star Darcy, she has the right." 

"You weren't a porn star, Honeybee."

"You know what I mean. With the Catholic school girl outfit with my bra hanging out."
"It... I don't think you... it wasn't like 'porn star'- it was just a bad choice."

"I just... it was fun. At first." 

"Well *I* want to take some pictures of you."

"I told you you can." 

"Sexy ones?"

"Yes." 

"Mmm... when?"

"Whenever you want to." I glance up at him. 

"Wonder if Marco has a camera..."

"I still have my camera- in my bag." 

"Are you serious?"

"Yes." 

"Do you... want to? Now? Then I can have something to look at."
"Okay," I say, sitting up as he runs over to my bag. "Do you want me to dig through there and find it?" 

"Yeah, you can." I just... this is gonna be great.

"I figured." I smirk. Guys are so weird about girls' purses. I find the camera and hand it to him. 

"You wanna freshen up?"

"Is that a nice way of saying I look gross?" I ask as I walk into the bathroom. 

"No. I think you look beautiful but I thought maybe you'd wanna brush your teeth. *I* want to."

"Fine, fine," I say, shutting the door. I am gonna brush my teeth. And put on makeup and change into something... sexier. 

I wait and sort of... fix the blankets once I get out of bed and wait.
I pick up his button up shirt from yesterday and slide it on, unbuttoning the top few buttons. It's too big but I think it's cute. Then I keep on my black shorts.

I glance down and perfect. I have these black boots I was gonna wear today with my jeans, but they go up pretty far on my leg. "I'm ready." 

"Okay," I say.

I open the door and step out, leaning against the door. 

"*Wow*," I gasp. "You... *wow*."

I smile, glancing down at my outfit. "I'm glad you like it." 

"*Shit* I like it," I say. I mean... instant boner.

"Don't say that," I tell him, leaning against the window. I think this will make a cute picture. "Where's the camera?" 

"I... I... right." Camera. I can't even stand it. She's *beautiful*.

He's so funny. He looks down at the camera like he's never seen it before. 

"You are *so* sexy."

"I can be that way sometimes," I giggle as he snaps a picture. 
"You're *really* sexy."
"So tell me what to do," I say, pulling my hair back. "They're your pictures." 

"Well *my* pictures would be way different from yours," I laugh. "But just... do what you did before."

"How would they be different?" I say and I do what I did before- I play with the buttons of the shirt and I toss my hair and move around a lot. 

"Well there'd be less clothing," I grin as I snap a few more shots.

"How much less? I could lose the boots if you wanted." 

"Maybe you should lose the shirt."
"Spinner... all I have on under the shirt is my bra." 
"So?"
I take a breath and slowly unbutton all the buttons so the shirt is hanging open. 

She is *soo* sexy. I watch as she slowly unbuttons her shirt and it's *so* hot. I watch and snap several pictures.
This might be a big mistake, but I'm in the moment. I let the shirt drop to the floor and I kick it toward him. 
"So sexy, Darcy," I smile and take a few more pictures. Shit these will be *great* for me to have.
He takes a few more and then I hear people walking around downstairs. "Photo shoots over." I smirk, grabbing my real clothes off the bed. 

"Aww, c'mon, Darce," I say and pull her against me.

"I gave you lots of sexy pictures, Babe." 

"Yeah, you really did. I can't wait to have them alone."

"So you can look at them." I hand him the camera. "Keep it to print the pictures off with." 

"Okay," I nod and kiss her softly.
I kiss him back and I'm... tempted to ask him if masturbates, but I'm sure he does. Oh. So that's what he's gonna do with my pictures. 

I hope that's not breaking our vow. I start pulling on clothes. 

"I'm gonna go brush my teeth."

"Okay, Honey." 

"Why don't you tuck that away in my bag, okay?"

"Okay," I say, grabbing the camera and putting it inside his bag. 

I get changed and then go back in side. "So," I smile as I come back out. "I need a real kiss."

"A real kiss?" I whisper, pressing my mouth to his hungrily  

Mmm... this is really *nice*. I press her back on the bed as I kiss her more.
I wrap one arm around his neck, the other clenching the fabric of his shirt as he kisses me. 

She feels so amazingly sweet in my arms- I love it.
I lay down against the pillows, kissing him. Can we just stay here forever? Or kiss for a few years, until we're married and then we can have sex?
I move so I'm over her a bit as we kiss and it's so nice.
I close my eyes and it's so easy to get lost in this. In his kisses- the warmth of his mouth...
I wrap my arms around her as I press my tongue into her mouth. She's *so* sweet. I love her so much.

It's so funny he kisses me with his tongue. None of my other boyfriends ever did that. Maybe they didn't like me as much as he does. 

I love tasting her and her tongue is so hesitant. I love that I'm like... gonna be the only person she's ever really with.
"Spinner... we can't stay here all day," I mumble, kissing his neck. 
"Yes we can and we *should*," I whisper and kiss her neck softly.

"No, we can't." But I make no move to get up. 

"Yes we can," I smile as I kiss over her throat. Her skin is really soft and so warm. I mean... it was never like this with Manny *or* Paige. It was *good* with them but it didn't feel like this- like I was touching a piece of Heaven. I can't even imagine what it'll feel like to actually *be* with her.

I kiss down her throat and pull her shirt down a little to lick her collarbone.
I giggle when he does that because it tickles. 

"Ya know... it's not really a *laugh*ing moment," I sigh as I pull away.

"It tickles." I smile, sitting up with him and kissing his cheek. "I wasn't laughing at you." 

"Yeah, well we should go downstairs."

I mean... I really don't like when people laugh at me.

"But I gotta shower first."
MEANWHILE
I wake up and smile when I feel Jimmy near me. I slide closer to him and rest my head on his chest.

I smile. "Morning." 

"Morning, Mr. Brooks," I whisper and kiss his neck softly.

"Morning, Ms. Kerwin," I whisper back. 
"Last night was *so* nice."

"I think every night with you is nice." 

"Definitely but... it was *really* nice."
"So is there breakfast in this crib or what?" 

"I'm sure there is," I say and start kissing his chest softly.

"Or we could just stay here..." I grin. 

"Mmm... I like that idea," I whisper and kiss him more as I slide my hand down his stomach.
I wish I could squirm but that requires moving my lower body and I can't do that. 

As long as he's not pushing me away, I wanna try something. I mean... he said he can feel his legs just not move them, which means he should be able to feel anything I do to *him*.

So maybe it's involuntary but maybe *I* can turn him on.

I slip my hand into his pants as I kiss all over his stomach.
I gasp a little instantly when her hand touches me. 

I start rubbing him in my hand as I lick all over his abs.
Shit- I haven't been hard in a while so I'm kinda worried this won't happen for me... but I want it to.
I just wanna try so I keep rubbing him and I start pulling his pants down.

She starts tugging m pants down more and... I can hardly believe it, but THANK GOD I'm starting to get hard. 

I get his pants off his hips and pull them down to his thighs and start kissing him more, lower on his abs as I rub him more.

I groan a little, running my hands over her thick curly hair. 

I move over him a bit so I can kiss down to his dick. I just hope I can do this for him- I hope I can get him hard at *least* so he knows he can. And so I know *I* can.

I'm really hard now when I feel her mouth on me. "Ash…" 
Yes! HA!

I keep kissing on him and lick all over him. "Help me get my panties off," I whisper before pulling him into my mouth. I just don't wanna lose it.
Is she crazy? With her mouth on me all I can think about is that. But I somehow manage to grab her panties and yank them off. 

Shit. Okay- I don't know if we brought condoms but... Marco's gotta have some around, right?

I pull away and lean up and kiss him softly before I pull off my shirt and reach over to the nightstand drawer. They've gotta be there, right?

"I have one in my wallet." 

"Kay," I nod and reach over for his wallet and pull it out. I open it up and I just hope he *stays* hard. I mean... I don't know- we're in uncharted territory right now but nothing is gonna stop me from trying.

She gets it out and opens it- duh, because she has had sex before. 

I get it on him carefully and then kiss him more as I move over him.
"Ash... what if I can't..." 
"We won't know unless we try," I whisper.

I'm scared but I won't admit it to her. I just nod and kiss her, holding onto her waist. 

I press myself down onto him and it feels *really* good. I'm really scared that it won't last and he'll get depressed and not wanna talk again, but... we have to try, right? It'd be stupid if we didn't.
So far, so good. I breathe a sigh of relief. I'm gonna be fine.

But after a moment I don't feel nearly as hard anymore. SHIT SHIT SHIT. 

Shit *no*.

I pull off him and reach down to stroke him more.

She starts stroking me but I don't feel anything. I swear to God- I nearly cry. 

Dammit.

He goes limp despite my best efforts to stop it.
"Just..." I pull away from her, sitting up a little. 

I sit on my heels while still straddling him as he pulls himself up to sit a little.

I pull off the condom and throw it away since we won't need it now.

"I'm sorry." 

"It's okay, Jimmy," I say and once he's sitting up I slide closer to him so I can wrap my arms around him and kiss him.

"No, it's not, Ash." 

"Well no, but... we know it works. I think... maybe if you take the viagra and I get you hard, you'll stay."

"Maybe," I say quietly. 

It just upsets me so much. 

"Hey," I say and place my hands on his face. "Look at me, Jimmy, I know it's upsetting. It is for me too but... we know it works. We just gotta keep trying. And we *will*."
"No, apparently it doesn't work THAT well because we didn't FINISH having sex!" 

He's so mad but I am *not* gonna let him shut me out or push me away.

"But we know it *can* work, Jimmy. And it will. I mean... c'mon."
"I don't know," I mumble. "Maybe I shouldn't date anyone except another cripple who can't have sex either." 

"Jimmy, stop it. Okay? I'm not gonna let you feel sorry for yourself. That's not Jimmy Brooks. And it's not what's going to happen. I love you and I told you we would make this happen for you. I think it will with a little help from viagra and a whole lot of Ashley love."
I just... I'm so MAD. That this would happen, that I have to be on Viagra at EIGHTEEN and that I can't have sex with my girlfriend. This was supposed to have been my first time and it SUCKS. 

"Okay." 

"I know we're both disappointed. I... I wanna make love with you so bad, Jimmy. But... we'll try again," I say and kiss him softly. "I mean... I *love* you. You always say I'm your number one, but you're mine too. You're... you're the guy I *puked* on after my first roller coaster ride. You're the one I make condom balloons with," I laugh. "You're the one I wanted when Paige and Terri turned on me. It's... you for me, Jimmy. So whatever we have to do, we'll do."
"I know but... I don't know if... if it doesn't happen. I can't handle that." 
"I know in my heart that it will," I tell him honestly. "I refuse to let it not happen."
I just nod, letting her hold me. 

I hold him close to me and press myself against him since we're still naked.

"I'm sorry." 

"You don't have to be sorry, Jimmy. It's not your fault."

"Yeah, it is." 
"No. It's not, Jimmy. It just happened, okay? I don't blame you. I *love* you."
"I love you too, Ashley." 

I kiss him again softly. "So... shall we get dressed and get some food or should I go out and bring some in?"
"Either way." 

"Well I want more private time with my honey, so I'll go and get some food and we'll eat naked."

"Okay," I attempt a smile. 
"Jimmy... please... don't... this isn't your fault."
"I know. I'm gonna be fine, Ashley. I promise." 

"Okay," I smile and kiss him again before getting up.

I pull on a shirt and boxers so I can go out and get food.
She walks out and I bite my lip, holding back tears. 
Just... I hope it works next time. I don't want to give up.
END APRIL 2007
"So what was so important that you had to tell me?" I smile as I get in Spin's car. He's picking me up from the night church service. "And why weren't you in there with me instead of hanging out with Jay?" 

"Well... I got accepted into Toronto University!" I grin proudly. I never thought *I* would ever go to college.

"Really?" I ask happily, kissing him. "Oh, Baby, that's so great!" 
"I know! I'm so happy! I got accepted into the criminal psychology program."
"I'm so proud of you Spin. Now the next few years of your life you will be a college guy." 

"I guess so. I mean... can you believe it?"

"Of course I can believe it. You're smart, Baby." 
"I'm not smart. I just... want this. I mean... I'm pretty good with the physical violence," I smirk. "I'm good with things physical."
"So I've heard." 

"And you'll be able to feel one day too," I smile and place my hand on her thigh.

"If we get married," I shrug, digging through my purse. 

I pull my hand away quickly. "What do you mean by that?" I mean... I thought we- I mean she said she wanted to be with me.

"Just that... I mean we always say we will but you never asked me or anything. That's all I meant, Spin." 

"Well we're still in high school," I say. "I mean... I didn't wanna ask too soon. I gave you the claudaugh ring though."
"I know. I love it." I smile, looking at it.
"Do you... *want* to be engaged so soon?"
"I wasn't hinting anything, I was stating a fact." 

"Okay," I nod. "I just... wanna wait until we're in college for that but I *do* intend on marrying you, Darcy Edwards."

"And speaking of college... I got in, too," I sigh, handing him my acceptance letter to Toronto Christian College. 

Which means, unlike this year, *next* year, we won't be together anymore. 

At the same school, anyway 

"Darcy, that's great! I'm so proud of you."

"Thank you." 

"I mean... I'll miss you- not being on the same campus though."

"I'll miss you too- not having you to talk to between classes." 

"Well we've still got cellphones."

"I know but it's not the same."

"We'll see each other on the weekends. We'll both be in Toronto- it's a forty five minute drive between the campuses."

"True, but I'll miss you. And everyone else from Degrassi too."
"Yeah, but... we'll still have each other and I'll be in school with Marco. I might move in with him and Ellie."

"Really?" I ask. I mean... he's moving out of his parents' house? "That would be fun," I say. 

"Well I've saved up money and the t-shirt thing has been going well. I think if we close the shop and I keep making them at the house- Jimmy's going to put together a website where we can do mail order from. I can work from home and keep the money going."

"That sounds like a good idea." 

"Yeah, and then I won't have to work work, ya know?"
"Lucky you," I sigh. "My parents are making me get a job." 

"Well you can help me on the weekends. Ellie said she wants to help too."

"That could be fun." 

"Ellie and me and Marco are gonna try the band thing. She knows some guitar too... we'll do an instrumental type thing. It'll be really good. She's cool and Marco's one of my best friends."
"You always liked doing the band... it's too bad Craig went off and did his own thing." I place the letter back in my bag. 

"I *know*. But... we'll have fun I think and I wanna be out of the house. Dad and Mom are fighting again."

"Again? About what now?" 

"I have no idea," I sigh. "They're just always slamming doors. Kendra's off to college too so I don't have to worry about her."

"I'm sorry," I say softly, taking his hand. "I wish I could help." 

"It's okay," I shrug. "So... what do you wanna do? Make out?"
I laugh. "Um... I think that's what my boyfriend wants to do, but I'm up for it." 

"Well we can do whatever you want."
"Come here," I say, pulling his lips to mine. "We're both in college. In a few months we will be getting all that higher learning done." 

"I know," I smile and kiss her back softly.

"You'll be protecting the world... I'll be doing something I haven't figured out yet..." That's another very sore subject with my parents. 

"I think you'd be a great teacher, Darcy."

"A teacher? I'm not sure I want to be running after kids all day." 

"Well didn't you like bible camp?"

"No," I laugh. "I spent all my time breaking up fights and cleaning up vomit." 

"Well then maybe not," I smile and pull in to the park parking lot. It's Sunday night and it's the perfect place to make out.
I already know the drill here- I climb into the backseat with him. 

I climb in back too. "So how was church?" I ask before I pull her into my lap.
"It was so amazing, Spinner," I gush, closing my eyes a moment. "It all made sense." 

"What was it about?"

"Life... making Jesus the focus of your life because he ultimately makes all your decisions." 

"Have you ever thought of doing something with religion for a career?"

"I want to but I don't know what. I wanted to be a missionary for years but... I don't really want to live in Africa. I like having all the things I have... and being with you." 

"And you definitely can't be a nun. What about a minister?"

"I'm a girl." 

"So? There are women ministers."
"I know but not very many of them. Unfortunately, I don't think many men would listen to a woman minister. But there are other things I could do." 

"Well you'll be awesome at anything you wanna do," I smile before pressing my lips to hers.

I don't reply, I kiss him hungrily as I rest my hand on the back of his neck like always. Mom and Dad would DIE if they knew I was up here. 

God how I wish I could get her to just touch me or let me touch her- I don't care.

She's too good and I love that part about her but there are other parts of her that I could love.

I kiss her back just as hungrily and hold her waist.
He tastes so good. You wouldn't think a guy would taste this good always- but he does. Must be all that cake and stuff he eats at work. 

I press my tongue against hers and I think we've gotten pretty good at this- making out for like an hour every so often. It's more than we *had* been doing.
I hear my cell phone ring and I just let it go. It's probably Claire, calling to make sure I'm not "sinning with my boyfriend". 

Which I guess I am, in a way. I grin and kiss him harder. 

She starts kissing me harder and I like it. I slip a hand up under the back of her shirt to rest on the small of her back.

He touches my back and I like that. I always do. I slide my hand down to rest on his chest 

I slide my other hand up under her shirt too as I start kissing her throat.
I close my eyes, tilting my head back. 

She likes that too. I'm glad because I like it too.

She seems really into it though so I slide a hand around to her stomach. She's so small and petite- I love that too. My hand almost covers her stomach.
His hand feels nice on my belly. I rub his arms, feeling how strong his muscles are under my hands. I like that- that's he's strong. He can protect me. 

"You feel so amazing, Darce."

"You do too, Spinner." I kiss his neck. 
I tilt my head back and let her kiss me more.

I move a little so I'm pressed closer against him and I can kiss his neck- and his collarbone. He has really soft skin. 

I slide my hand up the front of her to her chest.

I hesitate for a split second but I don't stop him. I don't want to. I keep kissing his neck 

Holy shit. She doesn't stop me so I finally FINALLY touch her boob.

It's not like he's exactly touching my skin- I have a bra on but still. I haven't ever got this far with anyone. 

I wanna just... I'm gonna try it. I use my other hand to start pulling up her shirt.
I swallow hard as he pulls up my shirt a bit. But I don't... I just want to see where this is going. 

Oh my GOD. She actually lets me take her *shirt* off?!

He gets my shirt pulled over my head and I feel really naked in just my bra but... its dark. Not like neither of us can see anything anyway 

I touch her chest as I slide my mouth over her collarbone and down to the valley between her breasts. They're pretty small compared to Manny or Paige, but... they're mine. Or they *will* be mine once we're married.

I make a tiny sound in the back of my throat. God, that feels so good. 

YES! She's not gonna yell at me.

I kiss above her bra line and run my tongue over her skin.
His mouth… his tongue slides over my skin and I feel the cold metal of his tongue piercing and it makes me shiver. I clutch as his shirt with my hands. 

I kiss and suck on her skin in between licks and she shivers and whimpers a little I think. It's hot. It's getting me hot.
It makes me feel tingly- what he's doing to me. The closest I've felt to this before was when I was taking those pictures. 

I slide my hands up her sides to massage her breasts a little as I kiss over her chest, dragging my tongue up her throat. Shit I am SOO turned on. If she moves any little bit in my lap, she'll feel it.
God my stomach feels like it is full of butterflies and I just rest my forehead against his head, taking a deep breath. 

I feel her chest rising as she's breathing more heavily now and shit I don't wanna stop. I'm just waiting for her to put on the breaks and I know as soon as I make any move for her jeans, I'm sure I'll get a 'woah, Spinner' from her big time. But if I stop she'll get mad too. I don't know what to do, so I just keep kissing on her and... if I go for the back of the bra, I know I'll get swatted, but maybe if I just... I slide my hand up for the strap to pull it gently off her shoulder as I kiss and lick on her shoulder. Maybe I can just get *one* in my mouth- to suck on her a little.

I whimper a beat, falling backwards a little against the door as he kisses my shoulder. 

Shit, I'll do as much as she lets me do so my mouth doesn't leave her skin as I pull the strap down so I can pull the cup of her bra off her perfect little boob. It's beautiful, like she is and I immediately lick her before nibbling on her nipple.
Oh God.

"Spinner!" I protest weakly, pulling away and clutching at my clothes. 

I tug the strap of my bra back up hastily and oh God... what have I done?! 

DAMMIT.

"Darce," I gasp. Shit. I'm SO hard.
"OH my God, I can't believe I... I have a vow. *We* have a vow." 

"And we didn't *break* that vow!"

"I came pretty close to it, Spinner!" 
"No you *didn't*. Relax. You haven't poisoned your eyes with visions of manly parts," I nearly growl.
I glare at him, grabbing my shirt off the floor. "It's not just my  vow, you know, so stop making it sound like it's all me." 

"And what we did isn't WRONG," I complain. "I'm not gonna let you make me feel guilty for wanting to touch my girlfriend, okay? Let's just go. I gotta get home."

"That part wasn't wrong. I was... I was nearly naked and I said I wouldn't... take off my clothes." 
"You weren't nearly naked," I say as I crawl back up front. "Just get up here so I can take you home."
I crawl up front to and we're silent most of the way home. 

I break the silence. "Spinner," I say softly. "I'm sorry. I overreacted, it's my fault. I just... I feel so confused." I stare down at my Bible that I had thrown in the floorboard. "I don't know what God wants from me here- what I'm supposed to do." 

"Maybe you should think about what *you* want," I say as I pull up in front of her house. "Night."
"It's not about me." I grab my bag, looking at him. "Love you." I kiss him softly. 
I kiss her cheek. "Night, Darcy. I'll see you in the morning."
He doesn't tell me he loves me and it hurts me so bad. 

"Night," I try to say cheerfully, swallowing the lump in my throat as I quickly get out, running inside. 

I squeal off cause I gotta get home *now* to take care of my fuckin' boner because my damn GIRLfriend won't do anything about it!

I mean... I love God too but he understands we're teenagers, okay?! She just doesn't GET that.
A COUPLE DAYS LATER – MONDAY MORNING
I haven't heard from Spinner all weekend. 

I tried calling him so many times but he never answered. 

I'm so exhausted. I got no sleep because of him being mad at me. 

It's my fault. I wanted to do what we did as much as he did and I don't regret. I just... freaked out because I could have easily had sex. And then everything I believed would have been worth nothing. 

He wasn't at his locker this morning. So now it's lunchtime and I'm sitting on the bench out in the sun, my Bible in my lap. I'm staring at it but I'm not really getting much out of it. 

I'm afraid I ruined our relationship. 

It's nearly noon by the time I finally get to school and I park my car and Kendra and me get out and grab our bookbags. "When are you gonna be done with after school?"

"I have a student council meeting until 4," she says.

"Okay, I'll wait for you in the computer lab, okay?"

"Yeah, thanks, Gav," she says and hugs me. "You're a good big brother."

"Well you're kind of a snotty little sister, but," I laugh a little and hug her back. "Here's your late note from Dad and I've got mine too so let's go sign in."

"Okay," she says and we head for the stairs to get in to the building.
I glance at my watch and maybe he's not coming to school today.

I brush a tear off my cheek. Great. I'm going to start crying again because Spinner won't call me back. 

This is probably why a lot of girls at church don't date in the first place. It's constant drama and I never know where I stand. 

We sign in late and god, I haven't eaten anything all day. I'm starving so I head to the lunch room and I really just... I really want Darcy but I don't see her anywhere.

I do see Jimmy and Ashley so I go over to them. "Have you seen Darcy?"

"Spin, you don't look good," Ash says.
"He looks like complete shit," I say honestly, peering up at him. "What's your problem? And Darcy is outside." 

"I just... we left our mom this weekend, okay?" I say.

"What? Are you serious?" 

"Yeah. We moved in with my grandmother."

"God, Spin... that sucks. But if..." I point out the window. "There's Darcy." 
"Thanks," I say and head out to where she's sitting outside. "Darce..."
I glance up quickly and then look back down. "Hey," I say quietly. "I called... about a hundred times. This weekend." 
I set my tray down on the ground and sit down on the bench next to her. "Darce..." I whisper softly. I just... "I need you," I say as I wrap my arms around her and bury my head in her neck.
"What's wrong?" I whisper, holding him. "Baby... what's wrong?" I kiss the top of his head. 

"Just... hug me," I say and hold her tightly. I needed her ALL weekend long but I couldn't even call her.
"I'm here," I say softly, holding him tightly. "Shh..." 

I let her hold me for a few minutes before my stomach starts growling.
"You should eat, Baby. And tell me what's wrong." I touch his face. 
"I'm sorry. I couldn't call. I... and now I don't live at my house anymore."

"What? Why!? What happened?" 

"My mom didn't get home until Saturday morning and Mom and Dad were screaming at each other all day long. I grabbed Kendra and we hid in my room all day while they trashed the house. Mom's been cheating on him and now she's pregnant. It's... I found out I'm not even my dad's *kid* and they screamed all afternoon and then at eight, Dad came up and said we were going to Grandma's to live since Mom demanded the house. Then she said I had to stay there because I was hers, not his but... then Kendra was crying... it..." I wipe my eyes.
"Oh, Spin..." I say, my heart breaking for him. I was crying and angry he hadn't called and he's been going through this?

"I'm so sorry. I didn't know... I'm here. I want to help... if I can." 

"I just... she didn't wanna let me go but he said he'd let her keep the house but he was taking me and Kendra with him. So we packed up our stuff yesterday and we're living with my grandma now," I whisper. "I mean... he's not even my *dad*- not my real dad. I guess he can't have kids. They put their names on the list to adopt and she got pregnant from another affair she had. I... I just don't know what to think and I wanted to call you all weekend but... it's... Kendra's been so upset..."

"I know. It's okay, Spin. It's okay, Baby." He hates staying at his grandmom's ever. She's ok with Kendra but she has always thought Spin was too rowdy. "I... if you want, you can come stay with me for a few days. Just until... things settle down a little. You can sleep on the couch... my parents wouldn't mind. And you could be with me… not feel so alone?" I touch his face. 

"I don't know. I... this *sucks*, Darce. I know I'm eighteen and I'm not some little baby, but... it's my mom and dad!"
"I know. I just... I can't believe it, Spinner. I feel so badly for you." I hold him. That's why I want to take care of him- make him feel better. 

I let her hold me for a few more minutes before my stomach growls more. "Shit. I haven't eaten anything all day. We went to the house this morning to get the rest of our stuff while Mom was at work."
"Then you need to eat. Here- food." 

"My dad's filing divorce papers today."

His voice breaks and I pull him back into my arms. "Hey... do you want to skip the rest of the day? We could go somewhere to be alone... talk..." I kiss the top of his hair. I feel so bad for him. 
"No. I gotta... I gotta not think about it for a bit, ya know? Like... do something normal? And I may be out later if we're moving again, so..."

"Just... think about what I said? About staying with me?" I kiss him. 

"I will. I promise. I... I'm sorry about Friday night."
"No it's... it was my fault. I freaked out over nothing." 

"No. I... I meant to call and then Dad was drinking cause Mom wasn't home... I just hadda make sure he was okay. I'm... I didn't want you upset or anything. Are you okay?"
"Yes." I nod. "Worried about you." 
"I'm... sorry," I say. "I didn't wanna rush off so quick Friday, but... I hadda get home and take a cold shower."

I smile a little. "It's okay." 

"I got carried away. It won't happen again," I promise. "I respect you, Darcy. I respect you too much."

"Spinner- I wanted to. Everything we did… you know I liked it. I just... I shouldn't freak out like that. I worry too much... about our vows... about marriage- all that." 
"I know," I say. "Which is why we'll just go back to how we were before- just kissing, okay?" And I kiss her softly and the bell rings. Well I didn't eat most of my lunch, but... I grab the apple to eat on the way to my next class. "I gotta run. I wanna check in with Kendra before I go to class."

"Spin." I pull him back to me and give him another kiss. "After school? You'll meet me out front?" 

"I'm waiting in the computer lab until 4 for Kendra so I can drive her back to my gran's house. You wanna hang with me in there?"
"Yeah," I nod, giving him one last hug. 
I hug her back and then run off to find Kendra.
MEANWHILE
"I'm kinda worried about Spin," I tell him as we finish our lunch and head to class.
"I am too. But I'm sure he'll be fine. He always is." 

"Maybe we should like... take him out to dinner or something this week. Or throw him a lunch party? Bring in his favorite foods?" I wonder.

"That's a good idea. But he has Darcy. And that whole religion thing." 
"But he still just like... had his parents split. I remember how hard it was when my parents split."

"Maybe we can do something to cheer him up. So he won't be writing that awful poetry like he did when him and Manny broke up." 

"Yeah," I laugh. "So this weekend... your parents still going out of town?"

"Yeah, and I expect to have a beautiful girl named Ash stay with me." 

"And... the little pills?" I ask. "Or are we just gonna let it be for now?"

I mean... it's been a couple weeks since we were at Marco and Dylan's and we haven't tried anything else but we also haven't really been alone.
"The little pills will be there too." 

"Do you... have condoms? Or should I buy some?"

"I have some." 

"I can hardly wait."

"Me either," I sigh. "Hopefully I can actually... finish... this time." 
"I think you will," I smile and lean over and kiss him. "And afterward? You can draw me."
"That's what I've been wanting to do for a LONG time." 

"I want that too," I smile and take his hands in mine.
"Maybe I can draw several pictures of you." I kiss her hand. "In different ways." 

"I'll have plenty of time to pose for you this weekend, Baby."

"Two days… no parents… no teachers... no interruptions…" 
"I'll bring some of my prettier panty sets."

"They're all pretty, Ash." 

"I know, especially on me. I'm gonna go tanning Thursday afternoon too."
"I'd go with you but I don't think I need it." I smirk. 

"No. You're *perfect*," I smile softly. "And you're already the perfect shade for me."

"Good. Because I can't turn white like Craig or Alistar." 
"I wouldn't want you to. You compliment my skin tone," I smile.
"Because you're beautiful. But we better get to class so we can graduate... and move in together." 

"Well now that we have our acceptance letters at NYU, we're good to go. Have you talked to your dad yet about the apartment and living expenses?"

"Yeah. He thinks it's a great idea I move out into an apartment. Mom on the other hand... she thinks that it will be hard for me to get around and do things completely on my own now that... well now that I'm in a wheelchair. But they're willing to pay." 

"Did you tell them about me living with you though?"
"Yeah, Baby. They think it will be fine. Mom was especially all for it. Dad thought I should be all alone- to teach myself how to get by without help- but he'll get over it." 
"Then I have to get my mom and Jeff and my dad and Christopher together in a room to explain how I wanna shack up with my hot boyfriend," I grin. "Dad and Christopher are coming over for graduation."
"Maybe it will help to explain we can't have sex," I smirk. 

"Well... they sort of already know I've had sex, so..."
"Oh." 
"Well Craig all but stood up at my dad's wedding and admitted it. And then when Joey told them about the hotel room... Mom rushed me to a clinic to make sure I was on the pill and wasn't pregnant since they'd heard he got Manny pregnant. It was a whole thing," I sigh.
"Yeah, that was a mess." Before we all knew what was wrong with Craig... not that it was a surprise. "But... your parents like me." 

"Yes they very much do. They've always liked you. And I know dad and Christopher told Mom and Jeff that they'd pay my living expenses for New York, so maybe they'd be willing to split an apartment for us with your parents."

"That would be great." 

"I hope so. I just... I wish my first time hadn't been with him the way it was."

"I wish it had been with me." 

"Yeah, I do too. But I've had a *lot* of firsts with you."
"Well… my first time was with you, however bad it was." 
"That wasn't your first time, Jimmy. That was... a warm up. That was practice," I grin and kiss him as we sit down in class and the bell rings.

"That's a better way of looking at it," I smirk as we turn toward the teacher. 

I just hope everything goes according to plan this weekend.
LATER THAT AFTERNOON
Well we hung out in the computer lab while I did some assignments I wasn't able to finish over the weekend. Now I've got Kendra in the car and Darcy.

"So where are we going?" Kendra asks.

"I'm dropping you off at Grandma's house."

They're both pretty quiet- which is to be expected, I guess. I don't want to push.

Kendra gets out and I wave to her. "Bye, Kendra. You know you can call me for whatever..."

She nods and hugs Spinner tightly. 

"You call me if you need me or if Dad needs me to do anything, okay? If you forgot anything at the house, I can swing by."

"Okay, thanks, Gav," she says and kisses my cheek. Then she runs up to the building. My dad's mother-

"I guess I know why my grandma doesn't really like me. She knows I'm not her real grandson," I sigh. That explains a lot. That explains why she never liked me coming over. I can't really blame her.
"Well she should love you anyway. Everyone should love you." 

"Yeah, I know. But... why would she wanna love her daughter-in-law's bastard kid?"

"Your dad… he loves you. Doesn't matter if you're his biological son or not." 

"He told me that," I say as I start driving. "When they were fighting over where I was going to stay. Like either one of them can do anything since I'm 18. But... he told me he chose to love Kendra and he chose to love me too. That we were both his and that he never regretted putting his name on my birth certificate."
"That's good. Your parents- they both love you. Even if they're fighting." 

"I guess," I shrug. "I think I'm gonna see if I can stay with Jimmy until graduation and then I'll move in with Marco and Ellie right away."
"Why don't you stay with me?" I pout. 

"Your parents are gonna let me stay over for like three *weeks*?"

"They like you... I like you..." 

"We... we could ask."
"Well first see if you can even put up with us for one night," I say as we head inside. "Claire! Spinner and I are here!" 

"Oh." she peers curiously around the corner. 

"Go do your homework. We're gonna hang out in here." I wait until I hear our door close and then I plop down on the couch. "Sit with me." 

I sit and just rest my head back against the couch.

I wrap my arms around him. "Baby... talk to me." I play with his necklace. 
"I'm just tired."

"Then you should take a nap." 

"Yeah, but I gotta do work," I sigh. "I didn't get anything done this weekend and now Ms. Kwan was ready to kick my ass after school for not having my paper done so I have to do have it for tomorrow."
"I can help you with it." 

I nod and rub my eyes. God, I'm so tired. I just... wanted the year to end with no drama for ONCE. For ONCE I wanted my year to be okay. Now the last four weeks of my senior year, I don't have a home and my parents will SCREAM at each other during graduation and I get to deal with the fact that my dad isn't my dad and my grandmother hates because I'm a constant reminder of how my mother hurt her son.

"Okay. I gotta get started on that paper."

"Just rest for a little while?" 

"I can't. If I do, I think about it, okay? I just gotta start the work."

"Then come on... where is your notebook?" 

"In my bag," I say as I pick it up and get my books out.

"Okay... I can help with this." 

We work for a bit and at least I don't have to worry about thinking of *sex* since now I'm so distracted.

The doorbell rings after a while and I kick back as she goes to the door.
I open the door and... "Mrs. Mason!" I say quickly. "Um... hi..." 

"Gavin!" I hear my *mom* calling and I look up to see her come walking in. "I knew you'd be here, Baby. C'mon- let's go home."

"Mom... what- are you doing here? I'm not going home."

"Gavin, that's just stupid. I won't let your father take you from me. You belong at home with me."

"You know, we don't mind having him here for a few days. I would like it a lot, in fact," I tell her, sitting down beside him. 
"No. He belongs with me at home. That man... he's lying to you, Baby. He didn't want you. I had to *beg* him to sign his name to the certificate. He wanted me to get rid of you and when you started getting in trouble he would always tell me I should have had an abortion."

"Mom..." I whisper. Why would she say such hurtful things to me?!
I stare at her and then look at him. I know this is his mom but... how could she do this to him?

"My parents are gonna be home soon so maybe you should go, Mrs. Mason." 

"You belong with *me*, Gavin. You're mine."

"Mom, I'm eighteen. I'm *no*one's, okay? I... why would you say this shit to me? Why would you say such hurtful things to me? Even if it's true, why do I need to know?"

"Because he's trying to poison you against me. If you're living with him, he doesn't have to give me alimony or child support."
But... Spin's eighteen, and almost out of school. All they would have to pay is a month of child support. 

"But he's gonna stay here. We already made plans... since we're going to different colleges and all." 

"*Mom*, I'm not going home with you, okay? I'm gonna stay here or at Jimmy's or at Marco's... whatever but I'm not staying with you *or* Dad, okay? You've got my cellphone number, now leave. *Please*."
She looks around and I just don't know what to do. So I get up and open the door for her. 

She looks at me for a few minutes. "You'll see about him, Gavin. He didn't want you at all. He just wants to hurt me, that's the only reason he wanted you."

Then she leaves and I just... I sit and stare at my paper.
"Spinner..." I sit down beside him, taking his hands. "Baby... I don't know why she said all that. She jsut wants you to take sides." 
"Yeah, I... I can't do this shit right now," I say as I stand up. "I gotta get the hell out of here."
"Spinner... where are you going?" 

"I'm goin' out. I'll... be back later."
"But where?" I insist, stepping in front of the door. 
"I don't know. Maybe with Jay..." There's beer at the ravine.
"Spinner... don't go out with him. He's not... you know how he is." 
"I don't care. I just gotta not think."

"I don't want you to go. You're just gonna go and get drunk." 

"That's the appeal," I say as I grab my keys.
"You shouldn't," I say, resisting the urge to grab his keys away. 
"Well I am," I tell her. "I'll be back later," I say and kiss her cheek before leaving.
"Spinner!" I run after him. "I want to go with you." 

"No," I say. "I just needa be alone, okay? I'm just gonna go down to the ravine for a few hours."

"I don't want you going down there alone to get drunk with Jay. What if something happens to you? You know you shouldn't." 

It's wrong, and he knows it. 

"I don't care! I'm going. Maybe tonight I don't wanna be *Christian*!"
"Spinner..." 

"No. Stop it. What the fuck has God done for ME lately? Huh?! I stop having SEX just to have THIS shit happen? Forget it." I get in my car and slam the door. "I'll see you later."
"Are you going to call me?" 
"Yes. I'll be back, okay? I'll be back." Then I start my car and leave. I just need to not think.
He leaves and I slowly walk into the house. 

I hate it when he does this. Every time he gets upset he goes running to Jay.

Is this is how it's always going to be? When bad things happen he's going to leave to get drunk? When we get married, when our kids are sick?

It just makes me sad.
THE NEXT MORNING
Spinner never came back but I hadn't told my parents he was gonna stay for sure so they weren't suspicious. 

But I was up all night terrified. God... he never called, he never showed up... what if he's dead right now? Or in a coma or if he was robbed....

I stood by his locker for an hour this morning, but finally the hall monitor made me go to class. I'm just so afraid. 

"Shhh," I laugh a little as she honks the horn. "Alex... you know my head hurts."

"Yeah because you drank yourself into oblivion last night and then you thought you'd drive home."

"I don't even have one, I told you that."

She parks my car at school and we walk up the stairs and I'm grateful to get inside because the sunlight was hurting my head.

"I know and you reek of beer."

"I know," I say. "I'm gonna run to the locker rooms and shower quick and put on my gym clothes- they were just cleaned this weekend."
I'm heading out of the gym from SS practice when I see him. 

"Spinner!" I say in absolute relief, running over to him and pulling him into a hallway where there isn't anyone. "God, are you okay?" 

"Hey, yeah, I'm- just... shh," I whisper and hug her. I'm glad she caught me AFTER the shower.

I hug him but then I pull away, glaring. "So why didn't you come home or call me?" 

"I got wasted at the ravine with Jay and a few of his friends. I lost track of time."
"I thought you had DIED!" I yell at him finally. "Or were even in a coma or something and you were just to drunk to CALL me?!" 

"*Shhh*," I say. "Would you *please* keep it down?" I ask. "My head is *killing* me. I tried calling but there wasn't reception and then I just blacked out."

"Spinner," I blink rapidly, taking a deep breath. "I was up all night thinking something bad had happened to you. I called the hospital." 

"I'm *sorry*, okay? I'm going through something and I'm trying to deal."

"And apparently, I'm not part of that." 

"Darce... that's not it. I just... I'm trying to deal. Maybe I'm doing it bad but I have to do it my way."
"Spinner, I..." I glance down at my cheerleading shoes. "Never mind. I'll save you a seat at lunch." 

"What?" I ask.

I shake my head. "It's too deep for right now. Just... I'll see you later." 

I walk off but I'm still hurt and upset. I know this is hard on Spinner- what is happening with his family. I feel so awful for him. 

But I can't... I feel like he's going to fall back into being that angry, confused, "bad" Spinner he was when we first met. I thought he had changed for good, but maybe not.
"Whatever," I sigh as she walks away.

Fuckin' *high* school girls...

I go to the office to sign in late and get harassed for being late without a note and I mouth off to the secretary and land my ass in the principal's office for a period and a half and then it's lunch and I still haven't been seen yet because she's trying to decide what to do with me.

Guess I won't meet her for lunch.

I feel like just... getting up and walking out the door. I feel like just leaving school only I have no where to go.
I'm waiting for him at lunch, but he doesn't show up. 

Either he's upset, or he's out getting drunk again. Neither option is good. I just... wish I could help him, like I did before. But I don't know what to do. 

The secretary is to lunch and Mrs. H hasn't open her door in a while, so I just decide to leave. Fuck it. I don't care. I don't wanna be here.

I get up and head for the door.

"Mr. Mason! Skipping a meeting with me? I let you back in this school, Gavin and you promised to do better. You assured me you wanted to graduate."

"I'm leaving," I tell her.

"No. You're not. You're going to Mrs. Sauve's office."

"What?! A shrink?"

"Yes. I called your house to get someone to come get you for your suspension and called your father at work. He explained what's been going on. So I want you to see Mrs. Sauve every other day for thirty minutes until you graduate. That's the new condition. So she's expecting you in fifteen minutes. Get something for lunch and then go to her office."

WHAT?!

"Mrs. H, just-"

"No, Gavin, you need to talk. Your father wants you to talk about stuff."
"Fine," I growl and head to the lunch room to get something quick for lunch.

I see Spinner just as I'm walking out of the lunch room. "Spin... where are you going?" he looks upset. 

"Mrs. Sauve's office for my every other day appointments," I sigh as I carry a couple pieces of pizza and an apple.

"What? Why...?" 

"I mouthed off to the secretary and was gonna be suspended until Mrs. H called my dad and he explained what was going on, so now apparently I need therapy and counseling."
"Oh, Baby..." I walk with him down the hall. "I'm so sorry." 
"It's... I can't get suspended again, so..."

"I know, I know. But... we'll meet up after school?" 
"Yeah," I say softly. "Later." Then I go in to sit in a chair and wait for my appointment.
LATER THAT AFTERNOON
Well my afternoon really sucked. I spent over two hours in Mrs. Sauve's office because I wouldn't talk and finally Mrs. H came in and said if I didn't start talking about my 'feelings' she'd have no choice but the suspend me.

So then I spent another forty-five minutes 'talking' or making up stuff to talk about.

FINALLY they let me go but basically telling me I'm in every class and on time and get to all my appointments with Mrs. Sauve until the end of the year or it's no graduation for me.

Then I go to all my teachers and they've since been informed of my 'situation' and I've got extensions on things that I've missed from the weekend and sympathetic "how are you" looks from EVERYone, which I hate.

I'm grateful to walk out of the building and head for my car. I don't even know where Darcy is. I'm just... screwing everything UP again.
I'm waiting by his car and I immediately walk over to him and kiss him. "I didn't know where to wait so..." 

I'm *so* relieved to see her. "I'm so glad you did," I say and wrap my arms around her for a tight hug.

I kiss his cheek, rubbing his neck. "So I'm assuming the little meeting with Ms. S didn't go to well." I comment as we climb in his car. 

"I sat in her office for three hours," I sigh. "Well for the first two I just sat there and then Mrs. H said if I didn't start talking I'd be out on my ass and not graduate *again*. So... then I had to go to all my teachers so they could all tell me how trying times show you what you're made of and give me pity extensions on stuff and tell me 'if there's anything I can do'... I didn't want anyone knowing."
"I know. I'm so sorry, Baby." 
"I'm... just confused," I confess quietly. "It's like I'm lost again, Darce. I hate that feeling."
"I know. I know." I lay a hand on his arm. "I'm here. Like I was before." 

"I love you," I say as I start the car.

"I love you too, Spinner." 
I drive us back to her house and Claire won't be home for an hour and I just...

"Can we just... go to your room?"

"Yeah," I say and we go upstairs. I close the door behind us. 

As soon as we're up there, I fall onto her bed. I'm just tired.
"Move over," I tell him and my bed is tiny, but there is enough room for the both of us. 

I lay my head on his chest and we just... lay here. 

I wrap my arms around her and just close my eyes. "I'm screwing things up again."

"No, Spinner. Things are just going wrong for you. But you're gonna be okay- you're gonna graduate and everything will be fine." 

"I shouldn'ta gone out last night. You were right."

"Spinner... it's ok. I wish you hadn't left but I understand." 
"I just drank and passed out and woke up on Alex's couch. Her and Jay took me there."

I reach up to touch his necklace. "That was good they did that." 

"Yeah. I just... why would my mom say those things to me?"

I shake my head. "I don't think she wanted to hurt you. She wants you to choose sides- to hate your father."
"I guess," I sigh. "I just... what if she's right? What if my dad really *didn't* want me? I mean... what if he's like... I can't believe I signed on for this troubled kid?"
"Spinner... your Dad loves you. A lot. He was the one who pushed for you to get a car, to get to stay out until midnight... to date me because I don't think your mom likes me." 

"Yeah, I guess," I nod. "I... did you ask your parents about me staying here?"

"Yeah, and they said it was fine." 
"Why do you do this, Darce? Why do you keep... loving me when I give you no reason to? When I keep screwing everything up? I'm not worth it."
"You ARE worth it. You're worth everything to me."
That means so much coming from such a beautiful person. Darcy is just... one of a kind beautiful. She's kind and perfect and amazingly sweet and caring...
"And you're everything to me," I say and kiss her softly.
"Always?" 
"Yes," I nod as I yawn. "Always and forever, that's what the ring symbolizes."
"I love this ring." 
"And I love *you*."
"I won't... I'm sorry you were mad at me last night." 

"I wasn't mad at you last night, Darce. I was just... mad and I shouldn't have took it out on you. *I'm* sorry. I just... don't know how to deal with this."
"You were mad because I'm always pushing the Christian thing." 

"No," I say and play with her hair a little. I love how long it is and how I can twirl it around my fingers. "No, Honeybee. I wasn't mad about that. I was just... upset and in case you haven't noticed I don't exactly deal with that sort of thing well."
"I know." I smile a little. "But it doesn't matter." 

"So... I gotta start on the work I didn't get done *yesterday*," I sigh. "But... you wanna go out later?"
"Where?" If he says the ravine, I'm going to throw him out of the bed. 

"I don't know," I shrug. "Ellie mentioned a Battle of the Bands thing that was here but she wasn't gonna be able to go. We could google it and find out where."
"That could be fun." 

"Yeah? We could order some food there- burgers or whatever?" Just seems like all we do is go somewhere and make-out and maybe that's why I'm so *horny* all the time.
"That sounds good to me. I'll need to leave a note for my parents and Claire." 
"Yeah. I do needa get work done first though, so..." I sit up. I do wanna graduate- that is for damn sure. "And then we'll go later? You wanna try and find out where it is?"
"Yeah, I'll have to use the computer in my parents' room. They took the Internet off of ours." 

"Kay, well I'll stay here, okay?"

"Okay." I slide off the bed and quickly head for my parents room. 

I sit and actually do some work, which is a refreshing change.

I get a paper that I should have done over the weekend done and my dad calls and wants to check on me. He says it's fine if I wanna stay at Darcy's but he wants me to continue seeing Mrs. Sauve.

I can't do the math for tomorrow because I've missed two classes, but at least I've got *some* stuff done.
"Okay, I've looked it up and got directions." 

"Thank god because my brain is about to explode."

"So are you ready?" 

"Hell *yes*," I say.

"Then let's go." 
LATER THAT NIGHT
Well tonight was *really* fun.

I mean we had such a nice time and it was so chaste- it was like having fun again. Just having fun like we used to- holding hands and we heard some great bands and some SUCKY ones. But we flirted and ate and it was just what I needed. Why did I go out with Jay last night when Darcy is all I need?

Well I've got a nice couch pullout bed here. I pull the blanket up further and close my eyes.
Everyone is in bed but I sneak downstairs, crawling up beside him. "Spin?" I whisper, tugging on the blanket. 

"Shit," I squeak. "Give me a *heart*attack!"

I giggle. "Sorry." 

"What's up? You okay?" I ask as I roll over to face her.

"I just wanted to say goodnight to you again." I take his hands. 

"Darce? I... thanks- for tonight. It was a lot of fun. I needed that."

"That's what I'm here to provide- fun." 

"Well you did. Maybe we should go to the movies tomorrow night."

"That would be great. Wednesday is church, though." 

"Well... we could skip one day, couldn't we? Or go after?"

"We can skip one time, but I do think it could help you to go," I tell him gently, resting my chin on his arm. 

"Yeah, maybe you're right but we also have Friendship Club tomorrow afternoon too."

"Yeah, I almost forgot," I admit. "I have to come up with something to say in Friendship Club. Linus was crazy but at least he had preplanned things to say." 

"Maybe you should talk about... dealing with adversity or something... overcoming when family members turn on you."
"Maybe you could help me with that." 

"Well I don't *know* how to help with that. But..."

"But what?" 
"But you know I'll help you however you want, Darcy. You might as well mold me how you want me now," I laugh. "Isn't that what your mom is always saying? She molded your father into the perfect husband?"
"Yeah, but there isn't anything I want to change about you. Maybe a couple little things. But nothing major." 

"Like what? Certainly not the way I kiss. But what else?" I know I'm a really good kisser. Paige said it was because my lips are soft and full. She said any girl will be lucky to have me because of my mouth.
"No, not the way you kiss." I smirk. "The way you run to Jay when you get upset. And when you cuss in church." 

"I don't cuss in church," I say. "*Often* anyway. Or I try not to. And the next time I try going to *Jay* when I'm upset kiss me and tie me to a chair."
"You said the f word in church a week ago," I laugh. "It was sort of funny because you were loud. And next time you try going with Jay, I'll type you up and kiss you insanely." 

"I like the kissing insanely part," I smirk. "So that's it, huh? You wouldn't wanna make it so I don't keep messing up? Obviously you haven't *seen* me so you can't wish for improvements to my sexy body..."
"Your looks are perfect, Spin." 

"Yeah, I am pretty handsome," I smile.

"Yes, you are," I laugh. "Conceited." 

"You're pretty gorgeous too."

"I'm okay," I shrug, sitting up to kiss him. "I better go up to bed before Claire thinks I'm down here screwing." 

"Okay," I nod and kiss her cheek.

God? I would give *any*thing to just pull her down with me and make love to her all night long.

I could really use the comfort of her- the warmth of her body too... it would be great. But...

"Night," I smile softly.

"Night, Baby." I slowly creep back up the stairs. But at least he's here- with me. 
I sigh as she leaves and close my eyes to go to sleep.
FRIDAY NIGHT
"My parents and I were looking at apartments in New York last night online," I mention to Ash as she wheels me into my bedroom. "Some are really nice."
"Yeah?" I ask as I sit down on his bed in front of him. "I talked to Dad and Christopher on a conference call last night with Mom and Jeff. I explained how your parents were going to get an apartment for you that was near campus and safe and completely wheelchair accessible. I think I had several excellent points about how I know they don't wanna think about their little girl growing up or having sex or living with boys, but that it really would be the best thing for me to live with you and how we're both goal oriented so our studies won't lax off if we're together and how I'll be able to help you with your housing... they said they'd talk about it but I think the prospect looks good. I mean... just imagine, Jimmy- you and me in September in New *York*!"
"Having an entire apartment to ourselves... no parents, no worries- just being together," I say, pulling her down so I can kiss her. 
I kiss him back slowly. We've been *so* busy this past week with assignments, we've barely gotten a chance to be in the same room, let alone kiss.

"God, I've missed you this past week, Jimmy," I confess between kissing.

"I've missed you too, Ash. But in a few months, we will be together all the time." 

"Mmm... I can't *wait*. Waking up next to you will be *so* nice every morning."
"We'll have to take my bed because your bed is tiny." 

"I think we should buy a *new* one. For us."
"Then we will, Baby."

And speaking of beds... I took the pill before she came. 
"A really nice one," I smile and kiss him more deeply.

"Maybe we should get on the bed." 

"Definitely," I whisper as I start pulling his shirt up.
I can get into my own bed here. They have a bar above the bed and the bed has been altered so I can get in it. 

I let her pull off my shirt. "I think you should be naked too, Ash." 

"Oh really?" I laugh a little. "Well I'll take off my shirt since you took off yours."

He gets on the bed easily and I follow him quickly and cover his mouth with mine.

She takes off her shirt and I quickly reach behind her to pull off her bra. God she's so sexy. I don't know how the cripple got so lucky but...
I slide my hands over his chest and stomach as he pulls my bra off and I made sure to shave my legs and armpits just before I came over here so I'm silky smooth for him. And I curled my hair fresh too. I just... god I hope I can make this happen for him.
I slide my hands up to cup her breasts and I'm getting hard. Good. Maybe this will actually happen this time. 

He seems relaxed and into it so I get up so I can pull off the rest of my clothes before climbing back on the bed.

"I want to draw you like this… naked on my bed." 

"I want you to," I smile as I start unzipping his jeans. "I really want that, Jimmy. If this... doesn't work, I'm going to finger myself in front of you. I just... don't want you... to be *so* upset, okay? If it doesn't work, it'll be okay. I still love you."
"But it has to work. I don't... I want a real life with you, Ashley." 

"Well I'm willing to do *any*thing to make it work," I whisper before biting his lip softly as I start pushing his pants off his hips. "Let's get you naked too."
I'm so turned on as she slides my pants off my hips. 

I use my hands to pull her toward me, on top of me. 

I immediately start rubbing him and he's getting so hard, thank god. I just hope he took the pill and it'll keep him hard as long as he wants to be.

"God, you're so sexy," I whisper as I settle straddling his legs.
"You're more sexy," I whisper, gripping her hips to settle her down onto me. 

I kiss him very slowly, licking his lip a little. "You... wanna try it yet or should I suck on you a little?"
"As tempting as that sounds, I wanna try," I say hoarsely. 
"Okay," I nod. "Condom?"
"On my dresser." 

I reach over and grab it. I get it on him and kiss him harder as I move over him.

She sinks down onto me and this is how it was supposed to feel before- mind blowingly amazing.

I close my eyes tight for a moment, just enjoying it. Then I wrap my arms around her tighter. 

Mmm god that feels *amazing*.

I start moving on him almost immediately and I *really* like the bar on the bed because I can hold onto it for balance if I need. I could also tie his hands to it if I wanted to.

But... "God, Jimmy," I whimper.
God, I love hearing her say my name. It's like *music*.

I kinda wish I was on top but we can figure that out some other day. I hold her to me, rubbing the skin on her hips. 

I lean forward, resting my hands next to his shoulders so I can kiss him passionately as I move. It's kinda hard being the only one moving but we'll learn to adjust with that. I know we will.

"Can you feel us?" I whisper.
"Yes. But more importantly I feel you," I whisper back. 

"I feel us too- you... how amazing you are inside me. *Finally* after how many years of wanting it? Of knowing you but not even being able to put it into words... I love you *so* much," I say as I rest my forehead against his and I'm getting so sweaty.
"I... love you too," I manage to say, but I dig my nails into her back and shudder as I come. 

SO much better than a blowjob, Hazel. 

I slip a hand between my legs to work my clit a little and I come soon after.
"Ashley... that was... I don't even have words," I say in between breaths, holding her in my arms. 

"I *know*," I whisper softly as my chest heaves against his. "God... it really... *was*."
"Let's do it again... in ten minutes," I smirk, kissing her mouth. 

I mean... I can DO it! I can have sex. I can't wait to go back to school and tell Spinner my dick DOES work, thank you very much. 

"Okay," I laugh. "Jimmy... you look..." I rest my head on my hand so I look at him. "You look the happiest I've seen you in *so* long."

"I have so many REASONS to be happy now." 

"Mmm... I know. That... it wasn't like that before- with Craig... it didn't feel this amazing."
"Love changes sometimes." 

"But it *never* has with you, Jimmy. I mean... *we* changed, but... what I feel for you... I was always a little in love with you. It was just a little... duller before- sort of faded in the back while we were apart but..." I lean up and kiss him deeply. "But now it's *perfect*."
"It is perfect." 
"Will you... draw me now? So we can always remember what I looked like after sex with Jimmy?"
I smile. "Hop down and give me my pad and I'll draw you." 

"Okay," I grin. I get off the bed and I get the condom off him too so I can trash it. I go in his drawer and get the rest of the box and place them closer. "For later." Then I grab the pad and bag of pencils for him. "How do you want me, Mr. Brooks? Laying? Sitting? Draped across a chair? Draped across your lap?"
"Lay down... across the end of the bed," I say and she does so. "Put your hand like this- yeah. Hold still." I smile as I pick up the pencil. "I've never drawn naked." 

"Well you look incredibly sexy doing it," I inform him. "And you should just... chalk this up to an 'I told you so' for Ashley."
"Yes, Ashley is brilliant and smart." 

"Thank you, thank you," I laugh as I sort of... rub my breasts and stomach a little as he's drawing me.
"Stay still... or not, because that's sexy." 

"Yeah? You like that, Baby?" I giggle as I rub over my pussy just slightly.
"It's really sexy, and you know it." 

"I know it is," I agree easily but I never felt sexy before- not with Craig. I knew he wanted to sleep with me and have sex but I never felt *sexy* like 'he couldn't take his eyes off me he had to have me *now*' sexy. But I feel that way with Jimmy; I feel beautiful and sexy and just so happy about *me*.

"How come you haven't called me 'baby girl' in a while?" It's been weeks I think since he last called me that.
"Because I've been thinking of you as 'the sexiest woman alive'." 

"But I like the way you say it though," I confess. "It sounds so sweet and sexy all at once."
"Then I'll make sure to say it more." 
"Good because it's sweet and I like sweetness from my favorite handsome basketball coach boyfriend guy," I say before sliding a finger into myself. "Now I think you should hurry that drawing a little. A girl can only tease just so long."
"Maybe I should continue the drawing later." 
I nod and spread my legs a little more so he can see me fingering myself. "That's... a good idea."
I toss the notebook aside and pull her to me. The drawing can wait.
SUNDAY MORNING
"I *really* don't wanna put clothes on," I sigh softly as I kiss his neck. I mean... we've basically spent the entire weekend in bed, making love and me posing for him. He drew quite a few pictures of me but I think my favorite is when I draped myself in his chair and he drew that- like... HAHA we can have sex even if he *is* in a wheelchair.

In fact we just had sex a*gain* just now. I'm still sweaty and panty from it.

"Then don't put clothes on, Baby Girl. Stay with me forever." 

"Mmm... I wish I could but... your parents will be home and they might not *like* seeing the Jimmy and Ashley porno show."

"True." I smirk. "But they'd just leave in two hours to go to work, so maybe I could hide you." 

"Well I think Mom and Jeff would miss me."

"Would they? Damn." 

"I think they're kind of attached to me," I laugh. "Like you have been."
"No one is as attached to you as I am." 

"Well certainly not Toby," I smirk.

"That's for damn sure." 

"This weekend has been... *so* amazing."

"I just wish it had been longer." 

"*I* think it's pretty long," I whisper as I touch him softly.

"Of course you think that." I pull her to me and kiss her.
"I *do* think that," I say as I kiss him. "I think it because it's true."

"That's why I love you," I whisper, kissing her deeply. 

"I love you too, Jimmy. *So* much I can't even stand it."

"And in a few more months... we'll be in New York together." I'm so excited about that. I like Degrassi but I will be so glad to get out of there. 

"Oh my god, I know!" I smile before kissing him again. "God I can't stop kissing you, Jimmy. It's like... it was good before but it's so much better *now*."

"I know. Everything seems a lot better now." I sweep a piece of hair off her face.
"I know," I smile as he touches my hair. He does that a *lot*. "You really like my hair, huh?"

"Yeah.  It's beautiful." 

"Well then I'll leave it this way for a while."

"It looks beautiful no matter what way you do it, but I like it best this way." 

"I really like it this way too though. I think it's really nice looking. I mean... I liked the short before because it was easy, but... this is way prettier and I want to look slammin' for prom!"

"Prom?" I make a face. 

"Yeah," I smile.

"C'mon, Ash... do we have to do prom?" I pretend to pout. 
"Yes. Why don't you wanna go with me? I mean... it's *prom*, Jimmy."

"Ash, I can't dance." 

"And because of that you don't wanna go to prom?"

"I think it looks stupid for a cripple to go to prom." 

"Jimmy... it's... I'm taking care of *every*thing. We are going to have an *amazing* prom. I've already started working on the plans."
"What plans?" 

"On our prom. You just need a tux, a hotel room for after and of course a pretty corsage for me."

"I can do all that." 

"*Good*," I smile and kiss him again. "And we *will* dance at prom," I tell him. "We will perfect the art of *table* dancing."
"Table dancing?" I ask blankly. 

"Yeah," I say as I sit up. "I'm working on it, okay? I'm working on a way. You just need to know that in one month, we'll be on our way to a *wonderful* prom with our friends, okay?" Then I kiss him softly. "I want pancakes, do you?"

"Girl, you know I always want pancakes." 

"Good. I'm going to make them in the nude," I laugh. That's all we've done is done stuff in the nude this weekend.

"Hell yeah. I only got a couple more hours to see you naked." 

"Well with those drawings, you can see me naked *every* day."

"But I was going to let you take one of them home." 

"You know how nosy Toby is though... I wouldn't want him finding it."

"Then I'll keep it here so I won't run into problems with Toby." 

"So after pancakes, I think we'll have time for one more time before I need to take a shower."
"You don't need a shower, I like you wet," I smirk. 

"And I like being wet for *you*."

"Okay, okay, go make pancakes," I say, reluctantly letting her go. 

I'm really fuckin' lucky to have her. 

"Well *I* think you should come out with me because *I* want to have sex on your parents' couch," I laugh.
"Aight," I laugh, following my girlfriend.
A FEW DAYS LATER
Well this week has been better. The weekend was better too. Dad took me and Kendra out for dinner and apartment hunting and me and him kinda talked. He said he never regretted making me his son and that I'm his son in every way and he's proud I've gotten involved in school and how I've bounced back from being expelled.

It was really nice to hear.

So this week has been normal again, except I'm still at Darcy's for another week or two until the apartment is ours.

But for now, I've snuck out of fourth period and I'm putting a dozen roses that I bought into her locker, since I found the combination in her assignment book the other day. I also put a card that I got her in with the flowers and I head back to class. She'll find them when she goes to get her lunch.
I am so tired. I will love to go home and take a nap this afternoon with Spinner, but I have to wait. 

I open my locker and immediately smile. "Flowers?" I take them out and they're so pretty. I open the card. 

"Darce- Just a little thing to say I love you and thank you for helping me this week and for being so amazing. You rock! Love Gavin."
It's so weird to see his real name instead of Spinner. I just grin and head off to lunch. I'll have to thank him later.

She turns to head to lunch but I'm *right* here with another bouquet of roses, on one knee too. "Miss Darcy," I grin. "Would you *please* give me the honor of escorting you to prom?"
"You're so funny." I grin back, taking the flowers from him. "Yes! Yes." 

"Yeah?" I grin happily and jump up to kiss her softly. "I just... wanted to say how much I appreciate you still loving crazy bad ass Spinner too."

"I love all different kinds of Spinner." 

"That could be a *really* dirty statement, Ms. Edwards."

I pinch his stomach. 

"What?" I grin and kiss her softly. "So... us... prom... tux... beautiful dress... tons of dancing and we're sharing a limo with Jim and Ash on the way there. I don't know how we'll get home- prolly leave me car there at some point."
"Sounds like the perfect way to end the year." 

Not exactly but... "Jim and Ash are getting a hotel room for after but I guess after that, we could take the limo and go somewhere if you wanted- bowling or a late movie..."

"You know I suck at bowling… which is probably why you always want to go..." I always beat him at mini golf so he's constantly wanting to bowl. 

"Well whatever you want to do is fine," I shrug. I'd say we'd just get a hotel room too but that'd be torture. "We can do mini-golf if you want."
"We'll talk about it." I slip my hand in his. 

"We could always fly to Vegas and get married," I smirk and kiss her neck as we walk to the cafe.
"I'm sure our parents would just love that. But it would be funny to see the look on people's faces when we came back to school." 

"I know, right?" I smile.

I just can't wait until prom. And then it's graduation. And then we're *done*. I can hardly wait.

I'm ready to be out of Degrassi. I mean... I'm almost nineteen! Another two weeks and I *will* be nineteen.
BEGINNING JUNE 2007
PROM NIGHT
Well it's my prom night. My PROM night and I'm *so* excited!

I'm in the limo on the way to get Spin and then we'll pick up Darcy and then Jimmy and lastly Liberty.

"I'm so excited," Toby grins.

"You're such a dork," I sigh and shove him lightly.

I really think Jimmy will be surprised. I know he's *really* not been looking forward to it because he thinks it'll be bad for him not to be able to dance, but... I've taken care of *every*thing.

For starters, me and his dad found a limo company in the states that bought a handicap accessible bus and remodeled the whole thing so now it's black and very sleek looking. They have posh leather seats set up limo style inside with plush carpeting and wood paneling with lights and a TV and little mini-bar just like a real limo. He's gonna love it.

I told him we'd just be taking my parents' van so we could put his chair in the back, but... I've told him a LOT about tonight that isn't true.

We pull up to Spin's apartment complex and he should be waiting for us.

The limo-van thing pulls up and it's really nice. I think Jimmy will be surprised at all Ashley arranged for him tonight.

"HEY!" I grin as I hop inside and she looks nice. "You look like you're going to prom or something," I laugh.

"Yeah, well you clean up nice. Darcy's a lucky girl."

"Yeah she is," I smirk and we talk a little and listen to the radio on our way to Darcy's.

She's been talking about how gorgeous her dress is for a while now. I still have no idea what she'll want to do after the prom... maybe we'll just go for breakfast or something. Love to do what Jim and Ash are gonna do, but... dammit Jesus. He understands my frustration.

We get to her house and I walk up and ring the bell.
I absolutely love my dress and it feels like I've been waiting FOREVER to wear it. 

It's a light pink halter top and a frilly bottom, but cut up the leg and it trails behind me. I've been bragging about it for weeks to Spinner. 

"That's Spin!" I tear myself away from Claire who has been helping me put on my shoes and I run downstairs, opening the door. "*Hi*." 

Oh my *god*.

My eyes must bug out of their sockets.

I mean... oh my *god*.

"Darce... you... are *gorgeous*."
I grin and spin around proudly. "It seems like I've had it forever." I glance him up and down. "Spin, you look so good too." 

"Oh my *god*, Darce...  you're... this... is *hot*."

"Shh, my parents are in there!" I clamp my hand over his mouth a little. "But I think you look hot too." 

I put the corsage on her wrist and we head to the car. "This... dress is... *evil*, Darcy," I tell her. Shit how am I supposed to contain myself and not wanna touch her or something? I've been doing much better the past month, but now *this*?!
"Evil?" I look at him quickly. 

"*Yes*. Evil. I think Jesus is having a heart attack."

"Jesus is not... shut up." I shove him with a laugh. 
"Well *I* am," I say as I open the door for her so she can climb up into the limo.
"That's the whole point," I say as I climb in. I hug Ashley. "I like your dress." 

"Yours too, wow. I... it's beautiful," I say. I didn't think her dress would look like *that*. God, poor Spin.

"Isn't it?"

"Wonder what Liberty will have?" Toby wonders. "And how again are her and I getting home?" he asks.

"I'm sure Manny or someone will give you a lift because me and Jimmy are going to the hotel right after."

"You're not going for food or anything?" Spin asks.

"No, but after you guys drop us at the hotel, you can take the limo anywhere for a couple hours."

"We'll prolly just pick up my car if we go anywhere," he shrugs.
"Jimmy will be so excited," I say as we near his house. 
I'm waiting inside my house for Ashley. My parents are both gone- what else is new? But I see her coming up the walkway and I adjust my hat.
I get out and head up to his house. God he's gonna be *soo* happy tonight, I just know it.

I ring the bell and Spin, Darcy and Toby wait outside the limo-van.

I open the door and whoa... she looks amazing. "Ashley... your dress… it's perfect for you." 

"Yeah? You like?" I ask, spinning around.

"What's not to like?" 

"And you look *gorgeous*."

"It's just a suit I bought with Marco yesterday," I laugh. "I was surprised there was any left." 

"Well I *love* it. It's *perfect* for you. Like *me*," I smile and kiss him softly. "So... my flowers?" I ask.

"Right here." I hand to her. "I wasn't sure exactly what kind to get..." 

"Oh they're *beautiful*," I say. They're white with a little blue to match my eyes.

"It's the perfect start to the perfect prom."
"Yeah..." I'm still not that thrilled about going. I mean... I hate being at places that just draw attention to the fact I'm in a wheelchair. 

"Jimmy..." I whisper. "It *really* means a lot to me that you're doing this for me. *Really* and I promise to make it *very* worth it for you later."

That makes me perk up a little. "At the hotel." I follow her out the door, locking it. "My parents won't be back for hours." 

He's got his bag for the overnight on the back of his chair and I push him down the driveway. He should see it's *not* my dad's van, but the driver hasn't put the back ramp down yet.
I start to ask where the van is but... "Whoa." This is cool. Much different than what I thought. "You did... this for me?" 

"It's just the beginning," I smile, "*And* there are many more surprises. Like... the ramp," I grin. "No lifting in and out of limos for you."

I know he didn't want Spinner and me and Toby to have to lift him into a car.

The driver opens the back door so he can bring the ramp out for his wheelchair.

YES, a ramp. I hate being put in the car like a little kid. 

I just look up at Ash and smile happily for an instant before getting in the limo. 

I smile as they hook him on the ramp and lift him up and by the time they have him settled, I'm sitting on the leather seat next to him. I take his hands in mine and kiss him deeply. "I *love* you."

"I love you too, Baby. Thanks for doing all this for me." 

"Well it's your prom too," I say. "And you deserve to have a good one, okay? I want... I want this to be special for you too. So... there are a few more surprises coming your way. Including something for *later*," I whisper and kiss his neck.

Okay could I *be* any jealouser?
Spinner is like in his own world. I frown and tug on his arm. "Spin? Are you awake?" 

"Huh? Yeah, I'm fine," I smile. "I'm so happy. We're gonna have so much fun."

"You just seem very quiet for you."
"Spin, so what are you guys gonna do later?" I can't resist asking with a smirk. They won't be going to a hotel I know. It gives me something to tease him about since he was always making fun of me. 
"I don't *know*, Jimmy. Not seal our fate of burning in Hell for committing *sins*," I respond.
"Spinner... they're not going to hell." I pinch him. "That's not nice to say." 
"And even if we would, it's *so* worth it," Ash smiles and rests her hand on Jimmy's thighs.

"Eew- you're my *sister*," Toby says.
It's tense now and I don't know what to do. I rest my hands in my lap. "At least we're graduating soon."

And then to Bible College. 

"Yes. It'll be much better than high school," I say and we wait for Toby to get Liberty and then we're on our way.

We get to the place the prom is being held and everyone climbs out, me and Ash last. 

"Well... ready for our prom, Mr. Brooks?" I smile. "I've... sat in your lap before, right? I didn't crush you?"
"You've never crushed me," I grin. 

"Good," I say as I sit a bit sideways so I'm in his lap and Darcy helps me lift my dress up so it won't get caught in the wheels. "Then wrap your arms around me and take me in to prom," I smile. Spinner and Darcy hook arms in the middle and each take one of his handles so we can walk in together and Jimmy can have an arm around me like a boyfriend should.

I just refuse to accept he can't have all the things he's supposed to have.
I like this- I swear, Ash thinks of everything. 

I kiss her cheek softly. 

We get our picture taken by everyone on the way in and then it's time to pose for the formal picture. Spin and Darcy look adorable for theirs and I push Jimmy into the little area they have set up. And I ask them for a little milk crate so I can sit in front of him but he still looks taller than me and sort of cover up his chair. I got all these special considerations for him. He wraps his arms around me and the picture I think will look really good. "So... ready for some promy fun?"
"Yeah, Baby. I am." I give her another kiss and they're finished with our pictures. 

I walk beside him as we head in. "Oh my god, it's so beautiful!" I mean there are flowers everywhere. Our theme is the Secret Garden. It's so pretty with lights strung up all over and tons of flowers and fake trees. "Isn't it gorgeous?"
"Not nearly as pretty as my girlfriend." 

"Well I try. You... really like my dress?" I ask as we sit at our table. They're going to have a little light dancing and then serve us dinner and I'm starving.

"I love it and... well I love it but I want to rip if off you." 

"Mmm... I know. We could... sneak off for a bit?"

"Right now?" I glance around. 
"I have been curious to know if I could have sex on a wheelchair," I grin.
"Let's go find out." I start pulling her away from the table.
Good lord. If they go at it like this all the time, they're gonna have NOTHING to do when they get married.
I smile and push him out quickly. We need to find a bathroom- a handicap bathroom that we can lock?

"Ooo... there," I say and push him quickly to the one room bathroom. "Perfect."

We get the door locked behind us and I pull her on top of me, sliding a hand underneath her dress. 

Luckily I requested a slit be added to my dress 'cause I knew I'd be sitting in his chair with him and needed a little more give in the dress.

So I sit in his lap and we start kissing as he slips a hand inside my dress. "You take the pill or are we seeing without?"

"We're seeing without." 

"God I thought about you all last night," I whisper between deep kisses.

"I think about you every night, all night, Baby," I whisper as I slip a hand inside her panties. 

"I was particularly thinking about you in *bed*," I inform him a little and I love feeling his fingers in me. I love any time he touches me because he's so much more sure of himself now. I think everyone has noticed how much happier he's seemed since we started having sex.

"That's what I think about too," I say as she gets my pants unzipped. I mean... what else would I think about? 

We pull up my dress more so it's out of the way and then I start rubbing and stroking him as he touches me.

"I missed you though. I can't wait until I don't *have* to wait to have Jimmy hands on me- when I can have them whenever I want.
"Three months, Baby," I groan as she touches me. 
"I know- well... two and a half because we're moving sooner than classes. Maybe two months?"

Well he is really hard. We did find sometimes he can do it without the viagra and sometimes he can't. I don't know why- but it just sort of depends. But he's not really embarrassed about it now though. He just gets me off with his fingers if that happens and we have sex another day with the pill.
I pull on the condom I brought in my pocket and pull her on top of me. 

I've become a lot more comfortable with sex. Before I was so freaked out that it might not HAPPEN... but I'm okay. 
It's weird sitting on the chair and him but we still get him in me and he stays hard. Unfortunately I can't move like I normally can on his bed, but I can kinda jerk my hips and squeeze around him and it's different than we've done before.

I love the way she feels on me. I can't really move- she always has to do the moving- but we're trying to figure out different ways to do it. 

I hold onto her hips and move her up and down a little. 

Oh now that's kinda new- him moving my hips. I mean... he can't move his but he can certainly take more ownership of how he wants *me* to move.

I like it a lot and I'll have to tell him that later.

But for now I'm kissing him madly and moving as much as I can. I know he'll be soon and I finger my clit as he moves my hips and I *love* having sex with him!
I feel her touching herself and THAT makes me come. 

I come very close to him and I just have to relax a little and hey- instant seat.

"I love you, Ashley," I say and then pause a minute. "Not just because of the sex." 

"Even though the sex is incredible," I smile. "I love you too, Jimmy. I love having sex with you and I love spending time with you- I just love you. And I *really* liked when you took control of my hips. I mean... you can't move yours but you can feel free to move mine however you like."
"It makes me feel more in control." 
"Well anything we can do to get you more control is of the good. I know that's still your main issue right now that we've got the actual *having* sex under control."
"Yeah..." I kiss her chest softly. "And we have the hotel after this..." 
"And there are surprises there too." I've really... I *wanted* to give Jimmy the perfect night to end a sucky couple years of high school.

SO I've even got a couple answers to the control thing. I just hope he won't think I'm a freak for wanting to do them.

"So now I'm *really* hungry," I smile and kiss him. "So we should get cleaned up and you can rub Spin's nose in bathroom-wheelchair sex."

I stand up so he can get the condom off and in the garbage and I wet some paper towels to clean off my thighs a bit.

"And maybe a little pillow or sweatshirt under my butt would be nice next time we do this again." My thigh/butt is sort of sore from the handle of the chair.
"I'll buy you a special pillow for it." I smirk as we head back out. It's almost like getting high or something when we have sex. 

She heads off to where Darcy is and I move close to Spinner. "So I just had sex in the bathroom." 

"Shit, Jimmy. You're such a *jerk*," I growl. "I can't believe my friend the *cripple* is getting more action than me."

"That's right and it was good too." 

"I wanna just... drag Darcy to Vegas and marry her *now*. But it'd be wrong to do it just for sex. I mean... it'd be fine if she were willing to do *any*thing besides *tease* me."
"So convince her to do something." 
"Don't you think I've tried? But she considers *any*thing as sex, Man. I had her shirt off and was kissing her and she freaked out. So I've stopped trying. I... respect her and everything and she's helped me a lot. I believe in what she believes in but I also think Jesus would forgive us for wanting a little carnal pleasure. I think he'd forgive me for wanting to finger my girlfriend."
"Maybe you should try again. Or get married this summer," I laugh. 
"No- we had a huge fight and I just... don't wanna keep pushing things and lose her over it. I'll just... I'm best friends with my hand for a couple years, I guess. It *sucks*, Jimmy. It sucks so bad. WHY did I have to fall for a good Christian girl?"

"Because it didn't work out when you were dating sluts. I still think you should try again. Do you really want to do without sex for a few more years?" 

"No, but I told her I wouldn't push anymore, so... the only way I get anything is if she initiates," I sigh softly. "Anyway, I'm glad at least *some*one is getting some on prom night. And all systems are go now for you?"
"Yeah, much better than things are for you." I duck when he tries to hit me. "Don't hurt the cripple." 
"I'll beat a cripple's ass if he keeps being an ass."
"I brought us cookies." I smile and slide into the chair next to Spinner. "Because that's all we wanna eat anyway."
"Oh thanks," I smile and kiss her cheek. "You are the sweetest, Darce. I'm starving. I want dinner."

"I'm starving too," Ashley grins.
Yeah, because they had sex, as I had to hear about for the past ten minutes. Then she kept asking me all these questions about me and Spin and... we never do that kinda stuff. 

"Yeah, well you needa lose weight anyway," I tell Ashley. "Me and Darcy can afford a few extra calories," I grin and look over at Manny and Peter, which is weird they hooked up but he's all over her of course- like I used to be. And it's not like I want her back, I just... want *some*thing.

And it's all because of this beautiful dress she has on. It's innocent but it teases so much.

I'm so relieved when they bring our food.

He's not talking so I don't know what to do. I just eat 

I realize I haven't really spoken much and I just don't know what to say. I've been talking to her every night on the phone the past week. "So... what dress, besides yours, do you think is the prettiest?" I ask. "Because there are too many ugly ones to look at."

"Hers." I point. 

"Yeah, that one is okay," I agree. "And of course we *know* who the handsomest is."

"You, Darling." I wrap my arms around him. "I like you in a tux."

"I know," I nod. "I really am gorgeous. Drop dead sexy, I think."
"I think you're very sexy," I kiss his cheek. 

"Thanks. I think you are too- as is this dress."

I move closer. "Really?" 

"Of course. God, Darcy, it's gorgeous."

"If you think it's that gorgeous, we'll run off to Vegas now and I can get married it and it'll be my wedding gown." 

"I do think it's that gorgeous," I smile and kiss her softly. "So... shall we dance, my lady?"

"Yes." I follow him.
MEANWHILE
Well everyone else is starting to get up and dance and I wanna dance with my honey, so... "I've done a lot of thinking on this... I have a few options of dancing. I can sit in your lap and we sway together. I can bring my chair closer and we do that. Or I can sit in your lap and you can rock us a little on the wheels," I smile. "But either way- we're dancing."
"Sit in my lap." I pull her toward me. 
I sit in his lap carefully and pull his arms around me. "Now... wheel us away from the table so we're not complete losers," I smile.
I do as much as I can with holding her in my lap, then I wrap my arms around her, moving us a little. "This is perfect." 

"Yeah," I smile as we sit and watch everyone jump around to the fast songs and whatnot. And yeah- that part sucks. I mean... I always pictured us at prom- don't know why. But whenever I'd imagine it- even when I was with Craig- when I dreamed of prom- it was Jimmy with me. But when I thought about it- I pictured us jumping around and playing like we always did. So I do wish I could dance a little, but I also really love having his arms around me.

I kiss him softly.
I kiss her back. I do wish we could REALLY dance, but this is good… much better than I thought it would be. 
FINALLY the DJ announces it's almost time for all the line dance songs- like the Macarena and YMCA- all those group dance songs they have. I LOVED those things when we were younger *and* that's my cue to stand up. "Okay- we're gonna dance. I can't stop myself, Jimmy. I need to *move*."
"Okay, go dance," I laugh.
"Well you're coming with me," I tell him and grab his hands. "But just... hold on here for a second. I have to run to the bathroom."

I kiss him softly and I rush out to the hallway where we have a FLEET of wheelchairs we borrowed from hospitals and stores all over. We've got like 15 of them. I sit in one and Spin and Darcy have them- Toby and Liberty and the spirit squad too. We choreographed the group dances to be synchronized wheelchair dances.

I just really wanted this night to be perfect and I will *not* settle for nothing but a wonderful life for Jimmy.

So when YMCA starts, two people open the door for us and we go rolling onto the dance floor.
I just stare opened mouthed for a moment. Then I start laughing. Ashley is so great... to do all this for me...
"C'mon!" I yell at him as we start doing our thing we figured out.
"Okay, okay." I grin as I follow her. 

And I do have to admit- it's a ton of fun. A lot of end up doing races down the length of the room and the boys all try doing stupid things like bumper chairs- it's strange but fun.

And I'm sad when they announce the last song. I head over to where Jimmy is sitting and I slide into his lap and wrap my arms around him. "Didn't I tell you I was taking care of everything?"
"I should have known you would have. You're... you've made everything perfect for me tonight." 

"And we haven't even *gotten* to the hotel," I smile. "I just... want you to know anything you want- we'll get it together. You're not... crippled Jimmy Brooks to me. You're just Jimmy and I won't accept anything less than just Jimmy, okay? Jimmy just... happens to be in a wheelchair."

I know girls say that shit all the time to guys- crippled guys or whatnot. I know Hazel must have done that a million times, but she didn't love him like I do. She didn't *get* him like I do. Me and him connect much more than she and he did and much deeper than Craig and I ever did.
"Well it's the last dance of prom," I sigh. "Was it everything you hoped it'd be, Queenbee?" I ask as I hold her close to me for the last sappy dance. I slip my arms around her and kiss her forehead.
"Yes, even though my feet are killing me." 
"Well as soon as we're in the limo, take your shoes off. Or take 'em off now and I'll carry you."

"You can't carry me, Spin.  I'm too heavy," I say as we start back for the limo. 
"Forget *that*," I say and sweep her up into my arms. "Heavy-shmeavy."

He picks me up and I snuggle against his chest, kissing his ear. "You're such a perfect man." 

"Well it's a difficult job but I do try my best," I smile and we climb into the limo and Jim and Ash are kind of in their own little world, so I hold her close to me and run a hand down her leg to massage her foot. "So... mini-golf out?"

"Definitely. You would beat me for once and we can't have that." I close my eyes and rest my head on his shoulder as he rubs my foot. "That feels soooo good." 

"Poor baby... so what do you wanna do? We could watch movies at your house. We could *go* to a movie... if you wanted to do mini-golf, you could always do it barefoot."

"What do you wanna do?" I ask. 

"Whatever my lady wants," I grin. "I just don't wanna go home right away. It is prom night after all. We could drop them at the hotel and go find a diner to have fried food at. Or the movies- we could see if there's a club somewhere we could go. They're also having the bowling thing too..."

"Or we could go to a strip club." 
"Yeah, let's do *that*," I laugh and kiss her nose. She's got a cute nose. "So... what'll be?"

"Let's try mini golf and for once I might let you win." 

"Oh that'd be really nice for a change. But I'm feeling very lucky, see? I have a shiney tuxedo- looking very double-oh-seven so maybe the James Bond thing will work for me- super stud and all..."

"You *wish*," Ashley laughs. "You're so not the super stud, Spin. And you never *were*, sorry to say."

"Ouch! At least I wasn't a vampire!"

"Don't make me suck your blood," she shoves me. "So here's our hotel. Have fun with the limo- it's got another two hours on it paid. See you tomorrow afternoon," Ash says as they unload Jimmy and she grabs their bags.
They get out and okay… in a way, I'm jealous. That they get to go have sex and have this incredibly romantic thing going on and we can't. I know when we get married we will but... still. 

"I think you're the stud," I tell him when they leave. I kiss him hungrily. 
I kiss her back for a minute before pulling away. "Okay. I'm *going* to win tonight, Darce. See? Jesus and me have a pact. I promised to study for my finals for ten hours and he's going to put in the word with Daddy to let me win a game of mini-golf. So you might as well not even *try*," I laugh.
"Please. I've been in with Jesus longer than you have so I'm going to win for sure." 

"Yeah, but me and him are tight, Darcy. I mean... it's a male bonding thing."

"Yeah, and he's supposed to like guys better. I don't think I believe that though. I mean… he made females so pretty." 
"That he did. But... still... male bonding wins out over pretty girls."

Especially since I made a vow of hand-only sex for YEARS.
"I know, I know," I say, sliding his hand further up my leg so he can rub more of my legs.
"You go tanning for this?" I wonder when I rub her knees lightly. "They look tanned."
"Yeah. I want to be pretty all over for you." 
"Well you know you're drop dead gorgeous, Darcy. Why do you think I came on to you in English class that first day?"
"Because you wanted to show me your tips." 

"Well that's very true. I still have a lot of them you know."
"Do you? What kind of tips?" 

I just smirk. Poor innocent Darcy.

"Wouldn't *you* like to know."
"Shut up." I shove him. "At least I'm not a pervert," I giggle.
"Well c'mon, Darce, you have tips of your own I'm *sure*. I'm not the only pervert here."
"Excuse me, I am not a pervert." 

"Yeah you are. Admit it- you have your own little tips."

"Tips about what? I've never had sex." 

"Well I know that, but... you've... ya know... *done* stuff."

"Like what have I done?" 

"Ya know... in the shower or whatever..." I say as I slip my arms around her.

I stare at him in confusion. "What?" 

"In the *shower*..." I say, "with yourself... you've... I mean, you do, don't you?"
"Oh. No... I've never done that." 
"*What*?! Darcy, you've never... you... why not?"

"Because... it's for my husband?" 
"Darcy... I... but it's... for you *too*. I mean... I can't believe that. Aren't you like... horny?!" I mean... not even doing *that*?! I can't imagine.
"Sometimes I am." 

"So you don't wanna *do* something about it?"
I shrug, picking at my dress. "I don't... I don't need to do that." 

I can't believe that. That just boggles my mind. She's gonna have a *heart* attack her wedding night.

"So... what are we gonna do, Ma'am?" I ask as I rub her legs.
"You mean you're finally done picking on me?" 

"I'm not picking on you. I'm just *worried* about you."
"Worried?" I echo. 

What is he TALKING about? 

"I just... well I'm worried for me too. Suppose we get married in three years and you've *never* even so much as explored down there? That's a *lot* of pressure on me for a first time plus it'll be our wedding night and my first time in *years* so I'm gonna be really horny and super nervous because it'll have to be really good for you- it's just high expectations. And then if it's not good- your only experience EVER will be something I did to you? That's just... a *lot* of pressure."
"It's not supposed to be pressure, Spinner. It's supposed to be romantic and... all that. I don't... if it's the way God wants it then why would it be bad?" 

"Well you've got *really* high hopes for a romantic wedding night and it's not gonna be romantic at all. It'll... just... we don't even have to talk about this since it's so far off. So tell me what you wanna do *now*."

"Why wouldn't it be romantic at all?" I ask, sitting up. 

Didn't he KNOW I don't do that stuff? I thought it would have been obvious I don't. 

"I... okay- let me explain something about guys, okay? We're pigs, basically. We're horny pigs and it's like... I mean think about it- if you hadn't eaten for days or even weeks, you're really hungry so as soon as you get food- do you eat really slowly and enjoy every bite or are you packing it in your mouth as fast as you can?"
I just laugh because that's a funny analogy. "Ok, okay I get it." 

"I mean... not that I wouldn't *want* to take my time and enjoy every bite and all but after *years*? I mean... a year? Two? Three or whatever it ends up being? I'll be ready to explode."
"Or maybe God will grant you the gift of patience." 

"Maybe he's granting me patience *now* but once we're married- physics takes over. And if it's the *only* experience you have? I... that's just a LOT of pressure on me, Darce. Not to mention what you're missing out on."

"It'll be fine." I smile, kissing him. "I know it. So stop worrying." 

Yeah stop worrying about it. Meanwhile Spinner is slowly going to be driven *mad*. "Okay, what are we doing tonight?"
"Mini golf so I can beat you." 

"Kay," I nod slowly. No wonder why she doesn't wanna fool around- *she's* never even fooled around. That *really* means no touch for however long it takes to get married. I mean I'm not ready to get married *now*. I figured we'd get married after we graduated but... that's like four YEARS!

Four *years*?!
MEANWHILE
Well we let ourselves into the room and it's *beautiful*.

"God, isn't this nice looking in here?"

This is the kind of hotel me and my family always stay in but it is pretty nice. 

"Let's move in." 

"I know, right? It's so pretty here."

I drop our bags and kick off my shoes because *damn*.

"Well that was *fun*. Did you have fun?" I ask, taking his hands as he comes over to me.

"I did. Ashley... it was amazing." 
"I'm so *glad*. I really wanted it to be really special for you."
"It was more amazing than I ever thought it could be."
"Well... I still have... something else for you but I'm... worried what you're gonna think about me."

"Why?" I ask her curiously. 

"I just... remember when we were watching that porn thing a couple weeks ago and you were like- they're so white..."

"Because they were." I smirk. "So white." 

"Yeah, but you were like..." I don't know. The guy was tying up the girl and Jimmy just started laughing. "Here," I say and hand him a little gift bag with a couple silk ties inside.

I open the little bag. "What's... oh." I grin. "Nah, I don't think this is too white." 
"Well I just... thought it might help with the control thing you're still feeling lack of," I explain. "I found a couple chatrooms- support groups online for women or men with partners that are in wheelchairs. And I mentioned that I'm the girl but you're unable to be on top and that it was an annoyance or an issue for you and someone suggested ties. I just..." he can tie up my wrists either to the bed post or the bar above his bed or just behind my back or to my feet... or to his legs- anywhere and then he can be the one controlling my hips and when either of us come.
"I think it'd be perfect to be white for a night." I smile at her, pulling her to me to kiss her. 

This was a great idea. This way... I can have some more control. Actually be the man. 

"I hope so," I smile. I just want him to get *every*thing he wants out of our sex plus... I think it'll be *hot*.

I press my mouth to his for a heated kiss and I think it'll be the perfect way to end prom night.
"So where should I tie you up first?" 
"Well you're the pimp cripple, Baby," I laugh as I stand up. "I'm gonna get out of my dress and then we'll get you undressed too. You gonna take the pill?" Usually when we really wanna be sure we can, he'll take it. But I sort of let it be up to him but I also like to know if he's taken it or not.
"Yeah, I'll take it, Baby." 
"And I want some food at some point too. Should we get undressed, have some food and then have some fun?"
I kiss him softly and order some food before heading in to the bathroom. I have *one* more thing for him. I was at the store picking up my dress and there was this really pretty nightie. It's not like... *sex* clothes or anything like Fredrick's of Hollywood. But it's a dark blue and it's sort of satiny- not horribly revealing or slutty- just... pretty. I thought he'd like it. I head out once I've cleaned off my face of all the make-up.
They bring the food and I'm just waiting for her to come out. 

But when shes does I move away from the table. "Forget the food, I just want to fuck you." 

"You like?" I grin.
"I always like. This... is gorgeous, Baby Girl." 

That makes me smile widely. I *love* the way he says 'baby girl'.

"Then let's get you on the bed and naked, Jimmy," I whisper before sliding into his lap and kissing him.

I kiss her back, holding her tightly in my lap. "Ok," I whisper. 

"Have you decided what you're gonna do?" I ask. I mean- the bar over his bed at his house will be *fun* with the ties. Here we've got a headboard but it might make it hard for me to get hip movement if I'm leaning forward. But whatever he wants.
"Maybe I could just tie your hands together." 

"However you want me, Jimmy," I grin. "C'mon."
I let her help me up since there's no bar here. It's kinda hard staying away from home, actually. 

But I get my shirt off no problem and all she has to help me with is my pants. 

Once he's on the bed and he's got his shirt off, then I get his shoes off. Then I pull his pants off his hips slowly. I run my hands over his legs and kiss each of his knees.
I grin as I watch her. "So sexy," I groan, pulling her wrists toward me so I can tie them up.

I get on him and he grabs my wrists and it's really sexy. "You got a condom to put on?"
"Yeah." I nod quickly, putting one on. I never complain about having to wear a condom because that would just be DUMB. 
"Unless..." I say, my tied wrists touching his hands. "You don't... wanna... wear one. Is that beyond stupid?" But I am on the pill and he hasn't been with anyone and after the whole Craig being crazy and STD outbreak- my parents made sure I got tested for everything even though me and Craig were always safe.
"We will... we'll save that for later." 
"Okay," I nod and start stroking him and it's weird, only having my wrists a certain way, but...
She only touches me a certain way but I'm already really hard so it doesn't take much. I finally move her hands away so I can enter her.
"Mmm... god you feel amazing."

"I try," I groan, squeezing my eyes shut as I'm lodged deep inside her. Sucks that Spinner doesn't get to do this, but he deserves it for getting those girls to have sex with him all these years. 

He really does feel amazing. I mean... Craig was a good size but Jimmy's bigger and I *love* it. I roll my hips a little over his and it gets him in just a bit deeper.

I groan, grabbing her hips to jerk her around a little. 

He grabs my hips and I really can't do much except rest my hands on his abdomen above where we're joined.

 I wish I could thrust up a little but I can't really do that. So I grind her down on me hard. 

"Shit," I whimper a little when he yanks me down harder.
"Shit? Maybe you should be saying 'master' like all the white girls do to their black boyfriends." 

"You want me to say *that* you better work for it," I tease.

"Work for it?" I growl, pushing her hips up with my hands. It's a good thing she's light. 

I slide my wrists around so I can slip my hands between my legs. It's really hard to do but... I do manage to touch my clit a little.

"No, no." I push her hands away so I can slide a finger inside her and pinch her. 

"C'mon, Jimmy," I whimper. He's not playing fair.

"I like touching you." I like feeling her- with me inside of her. I prod her swollen clit and it makes me come 

I groan as he comes and plays with my clit just a bit more- I grind into his fingers and come all over them.

Shit, that has to be the best sex we've had EVER.

"Damn," I groan, my face falling back against the pillow. 

"I *know*," I say as I relax my body a little so I can slide off him. "That was... hot."

"Isn't it always hot with Jimmy the master lover?" 


"It *definitely* is, Master," I smile as I rest against him. "Now undo my wrists."

"Okay." I smirk and undo them. "Now you're free, Baby Girl. Free to pleasure me the rest of the night." 

"What am I? Your slave girl?" I giggle.

"Damn straight." 

"Mmm... well I think you should pleasure *me*," I smile and lick his lips softly.
"I always like that." 

"Well... this is the perfect prom night, huh?"

"Yeah, Baby." 
I kiss him again softly because I just love him and this is *so* perfect.
A COUPLE WEEKS LATER
GRADUATION 2007
So I'm officially DONE with high school. It's OVER. 

And I could not be more happy about it. I have my diploma in my hand and in two months, I'm starting Bible college. The only things that are upsetting?

No more friendship club and no more seeing Spinner every day. He's moved back in with his Dad and so I don't get to sneak downstairs at night to talk to him. 

But look at the bright side, Darce. No more DEGRASSI! I'm officially done with childhood. 

Well today has been HELL since my mother insisted on coming as well, which okay, she should be here. She's my mom and despite the break up and whatnot... she's still my mom. But she brought the father of her 'new baby'. I mean... she BROUGHT him! To MY graduation.

I'm beyond upset and angry. I mean... I don't want the guy responsible for breaking my parents up to be at my graduation! I haven't even *met* him yet and he's here?

I can't believe this. I just... am trying to focus on my friends and my dad and grandma and of course Kendra graduated too. So it's cool.

And Darcy looks so happy and very beautiful. "Congrats, Graduate."
"You, too." I grin, throwing my arms around him. "It's finally, finally over!" 
"I know!" I smile and hug her tightly.

I pull away and look at him for a long moment, before kissing him. "I love you." I know this day has been hard on him- with all the drama.
It makes me feel kinda… left out that Spinner is going to be living with Marco and Ellie and Dylan and I'm… going to still be sharing a bedroom with Claire. 

But I haven't really voiced this. Everything will be fine in school, I'm sure. 

I hug him tightly
To be kind of honest? I'll be sort of relieved to be away from temptation and Darcy a bit more. I won't have to get teased *every* day. I really know I'll miss her since I love her like crazy but I'll also be grateful for a vacation from wanting her so bad.

"So... I got you something."

"You did?" 

"Of *course*." I grin and pull it out my pocket. I got her a heart locket with a cross on the front and put a picture of me and her inside. Then I had it inscribed on the back: Sparcy 4ever.
I smile so wide when I see it. "It's so beautiful... I got you a gift too."

It's not that big or exciting but... we agreed not to spend too much money on each other until Christmas. So I got him a Bible but I had his name engraved on it and I went through and bookmarked passages and wrote little notes through it on scraps on paper. "Happy graduation." 

"Oh my god, Darce, this is beautiful," I whisper.
"Do you like it? And I went through and bookmarked passages... wrote stuff down... my favorite verses." 

"I love it. This is so thoughtful, thank you so much."

"Thank you for mine, Baby. I'll wear it every day." Just like my ring. 

I hug her tightly.
"Ashley... can you believe we're both finally getting OUT of this cursed school?" I grin to her as we hug after the ceremony 

"No. I really can't," I laugh and sit with him. "I mean... it's been forever."
"I thought I was gonna go crazy before it was finally over. But two months... and we're in NYU." 

"I'm so excited, Jimmy. It's gonna be *amazing*!"
"I know. I've already started packing stuff." 

"Me too. I'm trying to decide what I need to take and Mom and me are making lists of things we'll need to buy."

"We have a ton of stuff we need to get for our apartment." 

"I know. Mom said your mom and me- that we were all going to go out for a girls day and buy stuff to take. I think they wanna talk to me alone."

"Figures- time to gossip about me." 

"I guess," I laugh.

I'm serious. But that's fine, because I get Ashley all to myself after the summer is over" "

"And I get the incredibly *sexy* Jimmy Brooks," I grin and kiss him softly.

"So should we go somewhere to dinner tonight to celebrate being graduated?" "

"Definitely. I know we're going to lunch now and then Toby said a bunch of people were going to the park for shit after, so... we could do that this afternoon and do a romantic dinner tonight you and me?"
"Sounds good, Baby Girl."
"I think so. And then later, I'll give you your present."

"A present?" I ask, interested. 

"Yeah," I nod.






