BEGINNING JULY 2007
Well this weekend is MOVING WEEKEND!

I'm almost moved in and so far? I love it.

I think me and college life will work well. I got a job already- for the summer. I'm working campus security so I'm happy about that. And that means I get to walk all the drunk co-eds home so they're not date raped or anything.

"Yo, did you see that girl, Marco? She was *hot*," I say as we walk in with the food.

"Not really looking at girls, Spin. I prefer mine with broader shoulders and less boobs."

"Yeah, but she was hot. Even *you* could have appreciated it," I laugh and we get to the kitchen and find Darcy and Ellie sitting together. "Hey, Ladies," I smile.
"Hi," I say stiffly. I'm not deaf. I could hear what he was saying. 

I was... I am really jealous of this whole situation. Of him living with his friends… being on his own... with no rules or anything. I'm worried about it in a way but also jealous. 

I walk over and kiss her softly. "We brought food back *and* I picked up spankin' new uniform. Aka my official jacket and passcard to get into all the buildings. We could steal a microscope if we wanted!"

"That's great, Spin," Ellie laughs. "Give me stories to write about in the paper."
"Sounds like you'll have a lot of fun here." 

"I wish I could carry a gun or some cuffs. That could be fun."

"Chaining up drunk girls?" Marco shoves me.

"No. To restrain bad guys. See? I'm tough cop guy now."

"You're a cute cop." I kiss him and point to the boxes I brought. "That was... the last of your stuff that was at the house."
"Thanks *so* much, Honeybee. Don't suppose you'd wanna help un*pack* things..."

"I can help," I say as Marco and Ellie wander into one of the other rooms. "So... it's exciting... you living here with them." 

"I know. I'm excited too. My dad has not been very happy lately now the divorce papers are into the mix and he hadda meet the other guy."
"I know that must be so hard for you." 

"Yeah, I... I don't know."

I rub his neck. "I love you." 

"I love you too," I say as I pull her onto my bed with me. "And I thank you for helping me move."

"Of course, Baby. Although... I miss you a lot..."

More than a lot. I miss him all the time. I got used to him being around. I just wish...

"I'll miss you too. A *lot*. But... it's only like forty-five minutes- half hour with no traffic. And I've got some money, so... I'll be able to come visit."
"It's not the same." 
"I know, but... we'll still talk all the time. You'll see. This is just... part of growing up."
"No, you're growing up and have this whole... life here and I'm not part of that. I'm still... at home with Claire." 

"They don't have a place for you in residence at the college?"

"No." 
"I'm sure something will open up. Or you could look for off campus housing. I bet there are people looking for roommates," I say. I know she's upset about still staying at home.
"You know how my parents are." 

"Well... you'll at least have the car to use, right?"
"Maybe." I lean back against the wall. "I just wish I wasn't... there sometimes." 
"What do you mean? You know you can stay over here a couple times a week if you want- depending on our class times."
I shrug, tugging at my necklace. I wish me and Spinner were living together and I wasn't at home and him here and going to different schools. 

"Yeah." 

"What, Darce? You seem so sad, Baby," I whisper and tighten my arms around her.
"I wish we were living together." 
"Aww... we will someday- in a few years, I promise."
I just feel frustrated and I've felt like this before... when I started taking those pictures... like I just wanted to be someone else for a little while. 
I just smile. "Let's help you unpack, Baby."
A WEEK LATER

JULY 2007
Well I stopped for lunch with my mom on my way to pick up Darcy. We've got this overnight Christian retreat thing that we're going to for Christian teens and abstinence. I hope they'll help me remember why I agreed to this. Plus it's time to spend with Darcy.
I'm sitting on the front stoop waiting for him. I can't WAIT to get out of this house. 

"Hey, Baby," I say when he pulls up, immediately tossing my bags in the back. "Let's go." 

"Hey," I smile and kiss her softly. "How's your day?"

"Boring," I shrug as he pulls away from the curb. 

"Well are you ready to pray?"

"Yeah, I'm ready." 
"Good. This will be fun. I've missed you."
"I've missed you too… I never get to see you anymore." 

"I know," I nod and kiss her more. "You don't realize how used to seeing someone every day you are, ya know?"

And that's the truth. Jimmy isn't even in New York yet and I miss him. And I miss Darcy like crazy too.

"I guess. Seems like all we do is eat and sit around. I miss being with you."

He's practically an hour drive away. 

"Well what do you wanna do besides eat and sit around? We could drive somewhere."

"We're driving somewhere right now." 

"No. I mean... like a vacation or something..."

"That... might be fun." 

"Yeah? I mean... we could go to Montreal or something?"

"Anywhere that isn't staying at home is fine with me." 

"Well I'll see how much money I have and we'll decide."

"I have money. A little." 

"Okay," I smile and slip my hand into hers. I really have missed her a lot the past couple weeks since school was done.

"I still can't believe high school is over, ya know?"

"I can. After all that happened this year... with the pictures and Peter... I was ready to be out." 

"Yeah, I still can't believe Manny hooked *up* with him after what he did to her."

"All Manny cares about is sex anyway." 

"That's not all she cares about," I correct her. Manny was also really sweet.

"Could have fooled me," I say as we drive. 

"Well she was really sweet and yeah- she's sexual but she also cares a lot about her friends."

Since he slept with her and didn't tell me, I don't want to talk about her. I shrug. "Okay." 

"But you're going to make tons of new friends, I'm sure."

"I hope so. Kim is going to the same college as me." 

"See? But... is Linus there?"

"Yes." 
"Darce?" I ask. "Are you... okay? You just seem upset or something."
"Just a long day. Long week. It's... I'm tired of church and coming home." 

"Well do you wanna spend the weekend at the house with us? I have to work a little, but..."
"I can't," I tell him. "But where is this place at? I don't know if it's that huge church like last time or what." 

"I don't know," I shrug. "Why can't you? We'll catch a movie or something... you can help me organize my room..."
"I can't. I live with parents, remember?" 

"So? You've slept over at places before."
"Not in my boyfriend's apartment." 
"But I could sleep at *your* house?"

"And they were there." 

"So? You're eighteen, Darce. Just tell them you're gonna stay with me this weekend."
"I know I'm eighteen but I live in their house and it's under their rules. When I get a job and move out, I can do what I want." 

God that's so annoying. I mean... we're not gonna *do* anything. Don't they trust her?

"Yeah, I guess. Well... I'll come for Sunday breakfast, we'll go out early."

"Then you'll go to church with me?" 

"Yeah, Honeybee, of course."
"Good. It'll be fun with you there." 

"I want some of those little cookies they have at the end," I smirk. They always have a little snack at the end.
We pull up in front of a huge building and I get out, grabbing my bag. "Maybe they'll have cookies here tonight." 

"I could go for some cookies, definitely. I've been eating too much pasta."
"Lucky," I laugh.

We head inside. "I think we get to sit together and... ooo free stuff!" 

"I *love* free stuff!" I grin and we jump up and go over to the table. "Do they have anything good?"
"Books... free magazines... brochures on being pure blah blah... free t shirt." 
We take a couple of the things and I grab a thing of juice and a cookie too. We sit and I pull her against me so I can kiss her cheek.
THE NEXT AFTERNOON
Well... this past day was very interesting. We sort of split up the boys and girls and we got together and talked about what it meant to be pure and be abstinent. One of the guys actually asked the minister if it was okay to jack off and so we started talking about that too.

We talked about how as long as you're not with other people, then it's being abstinent. I was also happy to know I wasn't the only born again virgin. So I was able to talk to the other three guys there about that- about how much harder it is for me because I've had sex.

I'm glad I'm not the only who's feeling this way.

Then we got back together with the girls this morning to talk about stuff. I don't know what Darcy talked about but I'm really glad we came here.
So we basically sat and around and talked about sex. Since hardly any of the girls have had sex it was kinda boring. Lots of being pure and saving ourselves for our husbands and not touching ourselves and blah blah. 

I don't know why but I was just... BORED sometimes. Like I would rather be out HAVING sex than sitting here listening to it. 

I just felt all alone... like a bad person. 

I see Spin and I go running toward him. "Hey." 

"Hey," I smile as I pull her into my arms. We had one last "session" with the sexes split and I'm feeling pretty good about this. I just sat and listened and talked about how much I admired her before and how much I love her. I remembered why I memorized all that scripture for my revirginizing ceremony.
"Hey. I've missed you while I was sitting around with all those girls." 
"I missed you too and I'm ready for my Darcy night and morning, so..."
"Well I'm ready to give you that." 
"Yay! I'm so glad because I'm your boyfriend and all."
"Then let's go." 

I carry her stuff out to the car and open the door for her too.

We're just... driving and I look over at him. "So how do you think it went?" 

"I really liked it," I say. "I mean... there were a few other born agains there too, so we got to talk last night. I got their numbers too- I thought we could double date or something."
"That could be fun. So... the sessions... you thought they were good?" 
"Yeah, it was really nice to talk to people like us- guys... we talked what abstinence is and what it means."
"And it means...?"

"Like... we decided that it could mean different things to different people and you kinda... choose to what extent you want to be abstinent. Like... one guy there- him and his girlfriend are both born again and they were having such a hard time *not* having sex so we talked about what they do and how it's still a form of abstaining. Then there was guy who doesn't even touch him*self* because he thinks anything sexual should be between him and his wife. And that both versions are abstinence."

"Yeah well almost every single girl there was a virgin so it was kinda... there wasn't a lot of discussion. It was just 'be good' and all that... stuff." 

"Well based on what we talked about once our minister guy went to bed- not *all* those girls are virgins. At least two of them are born agains, maybe they just didn't wanna say anything.

"But I just really liked it. We talked about what it meant and why we choose to not have sex- how it shows our commitment to God and the women we will love or love. And this one guy has been fooling around with his girlfriend and he thought he'd like go to Hell for it, but we decided as a group as long as that's what you decide it means to you, then that's what it means."

I don't know how to tell him what I was feeling- that I was bored. That I'm...tired of being good always.

So I don't. I'll… once I start Bible college it'll be better. I'll be around more Christians and I'll feel… normal again. 

It'll be fine. It has to be. 

"You okay?" I ask.

"Oh yeah, Baby. Just thinking about college." 
"How was *your* stuff?"
"It was... predictable. We agreed to wait until we're married." I twist my necklace up in my hands.
That just... I really thought that she'd have had fun.

Or something. Something is going on with her and the last time I noticed this, she ended up with half-nude pictures all over the net.

"I... would you please talk to me? Are you just worried about college?"
"No, it was... it was good, Spinner. It was helpful- the Bible verses they gave- see?" I open up my Bible and pull out a list I made. "Maybe I'm just not thrilled about going back home." 

"So just tell them you're staying at Kim's house."

"We just got back from church and you want me to lie?" I giggle, leaning forward and kissing him when we stop at a red light. 

I kiss her back when she kisses me and I really do love this girl like crazy. I mean... I could walk away from this shit any time but I don't and I guess I realized that this weekend. I *could* but I choose not to because I believe in it. I *want* the next girl I sleep with to be my wife.
He pulls up in front of my house and I pull away. "Spinner?" 

"Yeah, Baby?"
"Will you pray for me tonight?" 

"I *al*ways pray for you, Baby. Why?"

"I just want you too." I hug him tightly. "I'll call you tomorrow?" 

"Aren't... we gonna go out or something?"

I brighten. "Sure." 

"What do you wanna do?"

"Anything." 

"Well you have to *tell* me," I say.
"Let's go eat or something."
A MONTH LATER

MID AUGUST 2007
Oh my GOD. My parents left yesterday afternoon and his parents just left two hours ago. We're finally HERE!

And I'm cooking dinner for us. Our first dinner for our first night in our first apartment.

The apartment is *beautiful*. It's two bedrooms and there's an elevator for him to use since we're on the tenth floor. All the hallways and doorways are big and we've been setting up the kitchen with essentials in the lower cabinets so he can do things himself.

We've got our bedroom just about set up furniture wise. Now we just have to unpack stuff.

We also got a queen size bed with the bars that he needs on it to get in and out of bed easy.

"Jimmy? You wanna maybe set the table?"
"Yeah, sounds good." I mean... I can reach the table and I like that. I can reach pretty much everything in this apartment and it's more spacious than home so I have room to move around. 

I'm gonna miss all our friends back home but when in New York, Baby! 

"Good, because it's almost ready. So... *finally*, right? We've been waiting and waiting for this. And classes don't start for another week."

"Waiting and waiting for dinner or school?" 

"For the first night in our own apartment," I laugh.
"That too. Getting you to myself."
"Yeah, I know you can't wait for that."

"And school will be fun too." 

"I know it will be," I say. "I mean... higher education- being in New York... I think we should hit a few museums this weekend."

"The Museum of Modern Art." 

"And the clubs? I mean... the music history too!"

"It'll be fun. Okay, wanna bring out the salad?" 

"Yes, Sir. Or should I say *master*," I laugh. He's *really*- well no, *I've* really enjoyed too- when he ties my wrists up over the bar on his head. Though once he tied my wrists to *his* wrists and that was pretty hot because it forced my hands to move with his on my hips. He doesn't use the ties *all* the time- just every now and then.
"Damn right. I should call Spin and tell him I got you calling me Master now," I say as we set the food on the table. 

I laugh. "You're such a pimp, Jimmy, seriously."
"I could be. I could dress you up in a cute little outfit and I'd be your pimp." 

"Well we're in New York- I'm sure we could find a dress," I laugh. "But... I have another idea too."

"What's your idea, Baby?" 

"That I tie *you* to the bed."

"That... could be good." 
"And I'll show *you* who the master is," I grin.

"I think that would be incredibly sexy." 

"I think it definitely will be."

"Maybe we could do that tonight."

We eat and it's… nice, this little family thing we have here. I mean, I HAVE a family. But... they were always gone and Ash knows this. I've felt lonely a lot. 

But with her here I feel comforted. Like I belong. 

"Ya know... before I left, Mom sat down and said she wanted to talk about some stuff," I say. I haven't yet told him this.

"Like what?" 

"She came up to my room because she wanted to talk about this- us living together. Us being together in general."

I frown. "And...?" 

"I guess she just wanted to make sure I'd thought things through. She said she knows I love you but that marriage and living together and making a life is hard and add in a physical disability and she just wanted to make sure I was choosing something for *me* and not because I wanted to save you or help you. She just wanted to make sure I wouldn't rather go somewhere and meet people or something."

"So... what did you tell her?" 
"I told her that I *had* thought about what I really wanted but all I want is a life with *you*. I mean... you think- who really stays all their lives with their middle school boyfriend, but... we're not the kids we were back then. We've both dealt with stuff and grown up and now we're going to grow up some more. But she just wanted to make sure I knew what I doing- moving in with a boy and all. But this is where I wanna be- with Jimmy Brooks."
"And this is where I want you. Well I want you more so in my lap but..." 
"I just wanted you to know that. We *both* know we'll have challenges. Mom just wanted me to think about all of it- like... not just the wheelchair thing but we'll be mixed race and our kids will be mixed too, but... I just don't see that as a problem."
"So our kids will be prettier than other kids." 

"With your lips and my hair? They'll be gorgeous," I smirk.

"See? So I have no worries about the future. Apparently my parents are worried about the law thing, they just want me to get a great law degree, but... I think I can do it. We can do it." 

"I'm not worried either. Whatever we need to do to be together, we'll deal with it because we are smart and strong and *damn* fine," I laugh.

"Damn straight," I laugh, leaning forward to kiss her. "Let's eat."
A MONTH LATER

MID SEPTEMBER 2007
I have been in school a couple weeks and... I don't know.

I haven't got to see Spin really, and we haven't talked much. He seems to be busy always.

So I'm going to surprise him- show up at his school. I figure he'll be happy to see me. 

It's... quite hot outside so I put on my short cheerleading shorts and a shirt that is backless. I touch my back self consciously as I get out of the car. I like dressing like this but I know I shouldn't. 

Okay, there he is. 

"So check this out, we should go get a beer or something after the shift. We do have to eat, Spin."

"I know, but weren't we gonna order in?" I ask as we're heading back to the security station. We just attended to a situation outside a dorm- little fight that was starting.

"Yeah, I- wow, check out that *talent*!" he says and I turn to see where he's pointing to and *woah* legs and-
"Darcy?!" I ask. What is she doing wearing *that*?! "Darce?!" I say as I go running over to her.
"Hey!" I smile, grabbing him so I can kiss him. 

I hug her tightly and kiss her back. "What are you *doin'* here?"

"I wanted to surprise you, Baby."
"I'm surprised! This is Mike- he's a fellow security guard obviously."

"Hi." I smile, waving at him a little. "I just... I wanted to see what was going on here at not Bible college." 
"I'm so glad you came. We were just heading back to the post to order food. You wanna come with?"

"Yeah." I slip my hand in his. 

"Mike, this is the love of my life, Darcy." I can't believe she's here. I have been missing her *so* bad.

It just so happens we're taking classes at opposite times and then I'm working to help pay for everything and it's been crazy.

"But this is the post," I say. It's actually inside a freshman residence hall. I unlock the door to our office and pull her inside with me.
People are EVERYwhere and running around and it's crazy. It looks like a lot of fun too- something my school is lacking.

"It seems like fun here." 

"Yeah- they're always running in and out." We also have to monitor the in and out of the freshman and sign in guests.

"Hey, Spinner!" a couple girls smile as they walk by on their way out. "Hi, Mike!"

We both nod at them. "So what do you wanna eat, Honeybee?"
And... girls are flirting with my boyfriend. 

"What? Oh. I'm... not that hungry." 
"Oh c'mon, Darce..."
"Maybe Chinese?"

I swear I've been eating a LOT since I started school. I haven't told Spinner but I've gained five pounds in about two weeks. But… I just do it, because I'm bored. And I don't exercise because there's no cheerleading. 

And I miss Spirit Squad so much. 

"Kay. We have menus," I smile and hand her them.

"SPINNER!" a couple guys shout out and pound on the glass a little- we have a glass window between us and the hallway, like a bank teller in a way.

I wave and nod a little and I can't believe she's wearing *this*. I mean... she's... it's *this*.
It seems like he knows EVERYone here. I swear... everyone is calling his name and... I don't think I've made any friends in school. 
I just slide onto a chair they have sitting here and I rub my legs.
"I am *so* glad you came, Darcy. I've missed you. I only have two more hours to stay."

"Oh, good." 

"Then we can go back to my room or something- if you wanted to just chill."

"I just... miss you." I slide my hands in his, leaning closer 
"I miss you too. So much, Darce. We should... do something- next three day weekend."

"Spinner? Let's do something crazy. Something... not normal." 

"When? Tonight? What do you wanna do? Rob a bank?" I smile and kiss her softly.

"No... the next weekend we're together. Like run off somewhere." 
"Like where? Montreal?"
"Anywhere. Just… not here." 

"We can go anywhere you want, Baby."

I rub his arms, shifting a little in my chair. He hasn't told me he likes the way I look or anything.

"I wish I went to school here, with you." 

"I do too, especially when you look like *this*."

I smile happily. "Well... it's hot outside." 

"Well... you're gorgeous," I whisper. Shit I really wanna touch her. I can't wait until I can touch her.

"Thank you, Baby."
Mike is busy talking to someone and I lean forward and kiss Darcy's neck softly. "I wish I could *show* you how gorgeous you are."
"Me, too." 

"One day I will," I sigh. Even though that retreat renewed my faith in myself, I still wish things were different.

I almost start to tell him we can do some stuff when his friend interrupts that the food is here. 

I just...  am so envious of this whole thing he has here- the friends... everything.
A COUPLE WEEKS LATER

BEGINNING OCTOBER 2007
I came to visit Spinner again. 

I haven't told him anything about school and anytime he's asked I've brushed him off about it. 

He doesn't seem suspicious- but right now I'm sitting on his bed in his tiny bedroom with him, kissing him insanely.

I crawl into his lap as I clutch at his shirt. 
"Darce," I whisper as she kisses me more and god it feels amazing. She's *so* hot.
I wore this outfit I know he loves and I pull him back down against the pillows with me. 

"Darce, *woah*," I say quickly, pulling away.

"What?" 

"What are we *doing* here?"

"We're kissing." I smile, pulling his mouth back to mine. 

"I noticed, but Darce... I'm... we're... getting... what's going *on*? Are you okay?"
"I'm fine but... don't you like doing this with me?"
"I do, of course I do, Darce, but... you don't know what it's like for *me* here. What's gotten into you?"
"*Nothing*, Spinner, I just... thought this would be fun." 

"It *is*. I just... you seem so sad," I whisper as I touch her face softly. I mean... the past month or so- she just doesn't seem like my Darcy.
I look away. "I'm... we were kissing." 
"Darcy... c'mon, *talk* to me. I'm your boyfriend here."
"I know you are. I like making out with you..." I move closer to him, laying my hands on his legs. "I want to continue that."
I smile and press my mouth to hers.
Oh thank God. I kiss him hungrily, sliding my hands up under his shirt.
Oh shit. I feel her hands and what the hell is she *think*ing?! But I love it.

I tug on him a little and he sorta falls on top of me and I lay still, still kissing him as hard as I can.
She keeps kissing me hard and I like it but it's like... getting *hot*. I keep kissing her and god I wanna touch her.
I slowly slide my nails down his back a little rough.
"DARCY!" I yell. "Shit, you gotta *stop*."
"What? Why?!" I ask, upset, as he practically jumps away from me.
"Because you... Darce, I can't... we took vows- to not have sex until marriage and if you do that shit, I'm not gonna have a choice here."
"Spinner, I..." Crap. He has slid off the bed and I move toward him again. "Then let's get married." I take his hand. "Right now." 

"*What*?!"
"Let's elope. To Vegas, in America."
"Darcy, what are you *talking* about?" I ask as I sit on the edge of the bed. "What's wrong with you?"

Something is off with her and I don't know what.

"I'm serious... we want to get married eventually anyway. Why not right now? Then we can... you know." 

"Darcy, this isn't... Baby, please," I say as I take her hands in mine. "Please... tell me what's going on."

"I'm going to drop out of school, Spinner." 

"*What*?" I ask. "Why? You said things are going good."
"Well I lied, okay, Spinner? I'm failing all my classes. I don't... I hate it there." 

"Oh my god, Baby..." I whisper and pull her into my arms.

"Don't." I pull away. "Why don't you want to marry me?" 

"Darcy, of course I want to marry you but we *just* got done with high school."

I look down at my hands.
"What is going *on*?" I ask and pull her into my lap again so I can wrap my arms around her.

"I told you. I want to get married. I want... I want *some*thing." 
"What do you *want*, Darcy? I... I don't think you *do* wanna get married. Do you wanna... I mean... what do you want? *Really*. What do you want?" I ask honestly.

If she wants to change our definition of abstinence that's fine- we can. But I don't think she knows what she wants yet.
"Yes, I DO want to get married," I tell him, frustrated. "I'm tired of that school. I want... something else." 

"Darcy, we have no *money*. We have... I just started school. You're just... you have to adjust."

"I can't adjust, okay?" I stand up, grabbing my bag. 

I'm so confused here. I don't know what she wants or what she's thinking. She can't possibly be ready to get married. "Darcy, *I'm* not ready to be married, okay? And I don't think you want that either. If you want something... maybe we should talk. I mean... is this about sex or because of you?"
"It's not about sex. I don't care about that." 

"Then what's this about?"
"I want to get married. It's not about sex to me." 

"Where would we live? How would we pay for things?"

"We could... live here. I could get a job." 
"Darcy... I'm not *ready* to be a husband. I'm sorry but I'm nineteen."

I mean... I'm just getting my *life* back together.

That hurts me. I nod slow. "Ok." 

I touch her face softly. "I love you. I love you like... like I've never loved anything in my entire life, but I'm not ready to be married. I'm... I'm still working out this boyfriend thing, okay?"
"Fine. It's fine," I repeat. 

I nod but I feel like... I'm losing her.

I really feel like I'm losing her.

"I should go home. You probably need to wake up early or whatever..." 

"I don't *want* you to go."

"Spinner, I don't know what to tell you. You... don't want to marry me. I'm flunking out of school and I haven't even showed up for class the past two days. I shouldn't... it was a big mistake." 

"What's going wrong with school? I want you to talk to me. I mean... you wanna get married and you won't even tell me about what's going on with you."

"I hate it there. It's... I can't keep up with the work and I'm tired of people like... Kim and Linus and... I'm just tired. So nothing has gone right and I'm gonna drop out." 

"Have you talked to your parents?"

"Why would I do that? They... probably know my grades aren't that great." 
"Well what about dropping out there and starting *here* next semester?"

"I can't. My parents won't pay for that."
"Have you asked them? Why are you failing? What's going on?"

I just can't believe she's let herself get so stressed and not said anything to me. I love her. I want her to be happy but it's like I can't make her happy. I'm scared. What if she really just won't be happy with me?
"I don't know. Classes are hard. And the Bible classes are... they're not hard, I guess." I just don't feel right lately. In that school- cut off from everyone I know and like, I feel like..."Not even God is there anymore." 
"Oh, Honeybee, why didn't you tell me this before?" I ask, rubbing her arms a little. "How long have you been feeling this way?"
"I don't know... couple months." 

Since right when school started. And just... he has everything. He doesn't understand. 
"Have you been going to church?"

I shake my head. "No. I just… don't feel like it." 

"You've... lost some faith or something. Why don't we go to church right now? We can just go sit and talk."
I want to tell him no, because what's the point? God's not listening, and he's probably tired of me anyway since I'm not going to church or praying lately.

But... I just nod instead. "Okay..." 
"Darcy, just *tell* me what you want or tell me what's going on or... why do you think you feel this way?"

I am in *no* way equipped to be able to handle this type of situation. I'm a terrible boyfriend. I can't even make her feel better. Why is Jimmy so good at this and I suck so bad?
"I don't know, Spinner. I wish I did. I just... hate it. Maybe college isn't for me. But I don't know what is, ok? I don't know. But you're far away- I don't get to see you, you're busy a lot... I just..."

I feel sad inside. There's no getting around that. 

"Are we going to chapel?" 

"I know I've been busy with work and school but I'm never too busy for *you*," I tell her honestly. "I love you. I wanna see that happy girl I know and love. I wanna see your eyes twinkle again and they haven't been twinkling in a while."
I feel the tears slip down my cheeks and I don't bother to wipe them away.

"I don't know how to be happy. I'm... you're gone, there is no more cheerleading, Kim's getting married in December, I'm sleeping in the same room with CLAIRE, for God's sake. I just... wonder why I'm here." 
I don't think I've ever seen her cry.

I wrap my arms around her tightly as I slide back on the bed to sort of half lay with her. "Baby... I'm so sorry you're so sad. What if you just talked to them about taking some classes here?"
"I could try but I don't know if it'd do any good." I tug at my necklace around my neck. "Maybe I should just become a missionary." 

"You obviously want some more freedom. You should talk to them about that. We have... a lot of room. I could just sleep on the couch and you could have my room. Take some classes... we'll both talk to them if you want."
"They think I should stay with them until I get married." And apparently that's not gonna happen. I'm just... a little jealous of Kim going off to start a new and exciting life with Linus, while I'm stuck in a classroom reading scripture and trying to figure out why God wants me so miserable. 

"Well they're your parents, not your keepers."

"Maybe I could get a job... and then get an apartment."
"I think you should come in *here*," I say. "Then we could be together."

"Maybe it will be better for me to live alone." I mean if he doesn't want to marry me, then why does he want me here? "It will get me out of my house." 

"Just move in *here*," I say. I thought I would have liked the freedom but I really miss her a lot. I miss feeling close to her- it's like we still aren't a couple couple- like we are, but it's... weird to explain.

We've been children together but I wanna be adults with her.
I lean over and pick up his Bible off the bedside table, flipping through it. 

I stop when I find a little note I had writen him folded up in the pages. 

Back when we were in school together. God, I never thought I'd say this but I miss high school. Even with all the drama. 

She leans over and I can't resist kissing her back softly. She's wearing this shirt that shows off her back and I can't help the fact that my lips are on it.
It is so quiet in here... so so quiet. 

I just lay here, staring down at his Bible with blurry eyes as he kisses my back. My plans for tonight went wrong. 

I place a hand on her lower back too as I kiss her shoulder blades and neck. "What are you thinking?" I whisper.
"I'm not thinking much of anything." 

"You taste good."

"If we eloped you could find out exactly how good I taste." 

"Darcy, you couldn't even tell me about how you were really feeling. Are we really ready to be married?"

"I don't understand how I'm feeling, Spinner, how were you supposed to understand?" 

"Maybe we... should look and see if there are like... classes at the church or something for us to take. It's like... to learn how to be a good husband or wife?"
"Maybe that could be good," I brighten a little. 

"I just think... I see you sad and I wanna make you feel better but I don't know how to really do that. I mean... I wanna kiss you and touch you and make you better. I don't know how to do that without the physical."
"I don't... I have to tell my parents I'm dropping out of school or whatever but... they'll be so disappointed in me. Again. God will be disappointed in me." 

I take off his bracelet he made me and put it on the bed. 
"Darcy, you're the kindest, sweetest person I've ever met. God is not disappointed in you. Maybe this is a test for you- for us- preparing us for something later."

"For what? Leaving school to work at Burger King?" I sigh. I lean against him. 

"No. But maybe... for one day when we're older and one of our kids comes home and says 'Mom, Dad, I'm dropping out of school' to us."

"If they do that I will beat them," I laugh. 

"Now why are you taking this off?" I ask and take the bracelet and slip it around her wrist again.

"I do that when I'm nervous," I explain, looking at him. 
"Well you shouldn't be nervous," I smile. "I'm a very cool guy, ya know?" I laugh and kiss her again.
"Good, because you have to come with me to talk to my parents." 

"I will. I promise I will. I wanna help you. You have to call me more or we need to visit more."

"The car will be taken away once they know I'm failing, Spin." 

"Maybe not if you explain things to them."

I crawl into his lap again. "Maybe not."

Or they will just kill me. I mean... they can't accept me not being perfect. 
"And if they can't understand, then you can move in here."
"Okay," I say softly 
I press my lips to hers after she sort of agrees. Honestly? I think I'd like living with her though. Jimmy keeps telling me how amazing it is with Ash- how they connect and talk and hang out. It sounds perfect. I'd love being with her.
A COUPLE WEEKS LATER

END OCTOBER 2007
I still can't believe her parents agreed to this but of course there are a MILLION conditions- like me and her are now Sunday School volunteers to either be teaching lessons from the Bible or be doing preschool babysitting while all the parents are in church. AND we have every Friday night dinner at her house. AND we *both* have to keep our grades up and attend pre-marriage classes and a "Christian Teens for Abstinence" Group- CTA. I don't know- but I think she's happier about this now.

And Marco and Ellie were cool with it because it's one more person chipping in for the rent. She withdrew from classes so she had to get a job for the few months while she waited for the next term. She couldn't find anything so she's going to be making and packing t-shirt orders for me while I'm at school.

So today we're moving all her stuff into my room- or her room now. Or... I'm not sure. I don't really wanna sleep on the couch so I'm wondering if she'd object to getting another bed in there and having 2 twin beds. Of course we'd have to move the bed when her parents came for a visit...

"I think this is the last of them."
"See? It's not too cluttered in here. We have a little room to walk." 

"Yeah, well we needa put your stuff actually away."

"Or…" I take his hands, pulling him next to me. "I'm glad I'm going to be living here with you." 

"I know. I'll get to see my shining Darcy every morning," I smile and kiss her softly. "So... I still gotta figure out where I'm gonna sleep."
"Sleep down here." 

"Where?"
"I have an extra bed..." 
"Do you?"
"Yeah, we can put it here." I point. "Then in the morning I can jump on your bed and wake you up." 

"Or... we could just put the beds next to each other but have our own blankets and stuff... so I can watch you fall asleep."

"Okay." I hug him tightly. "That way we can sit and complain about all the kids we'll be teaching in Sunday School." 

I'm *really* excited to have her here.

"So let's get your clothes in the closet and stuff."
"But this means you have to start wearing clothes to bed, Spin. Because I hear from Marco and Ellie that you *don't*." 

"*Some*times," I say. "I'll wear boxers."

"And a shirt." 

"Why a shirt?"
"Because. If I have to wear a shirt, you have to." 

"You don't have to wear a shirt," I smirk.

"Um... yes, I do," I laugh, hitting him. "And pants. I would just wear panties at home." 

"You can just wear panties too, Darcy. I've seen you in a swim suit."

"That's... different." 
"How's it different?"

"Because... a bathing suit isn't underwear. It's not like seeing me in my thong." 

"You have thongs?" I ask. I mean... shit- she has thongs?
"Yes. Ten." 

"I wanna see it!"

"I don't think so!" I grin but I go and open up my underwear drawer. What's it gonna hurt to show him? 

She holds one up and shit- it's a black one too. "Now hold it up to you."

"Spinner..." But I do it. 

"Mmm... that's hot," I nod and see how much of her thighs it would show off. "Okay- I don't think me sleeping in here is the greatest idea."
"I won't try to molest you in your sleep."

I might think about it and then go read my Bible to NOT do so...

"I'll be molesting my*self*," I laugh.

"Okay, I don't want to hear about THIS." 

"You *sure* you don't wanna mess around?"

"We can't, Spin." 

"Why not?"

"Hello- rings on our fingers and vows to God and all that?" 

Not that I don't want to sometimes. I think he's incredible and... I want to have sex. But not until it's right. 

"I'm not even asking you to do anything to *me*! Just... let me touch *you*. That's not wrong to wanna do that to you- to wanna touch you, Darce."
"I... I know it's not wrong, Spin."

He's been with such beautiful girls- Paige and Manny... that I'm afraid I'm not gonna measure up here. Manny has huge boobs and Paige has a nice body and I'm just... here. 
"Do you... *want* to?" I ask. She just... I don't know- seems confused maybe?

"It might be fun." 

Woah. That wasn't the answer I was expecting.

"Are you serious?"
"Yes..." I say slowly. "But we... can't cross over the line- we can't have sex." 

"We won't," I say. "We won't. We'll... are you sure?"

"I don't know. Yes. I just… not right this second, I'm trying to unpack." 
I kiss her softly and hug her. "Think on it and let me know. And I think we gotta put away stuff before we move the beds."
"Then can we finally lay down? I'm exhausted. And we have church tomorrow." 

"Yeah," I nod. "That sounds like a plan but I gotta work later."

"I'll wait up for you." 

"I won't be back until like 3 in the morning- I'm doing drunk girl runs."
I stick out my lip in a pout. "Then... when I wake up I'll see you?" 

"Absolutely," I nod and kiss her little pout.
A WEEK LATER

NOVEMBER 2007
Well...  he's in the extra bedroom, our office, working on a term paper.

I love our weekends together. We plan to do all our errands Friday afternoon because neither of us has class. Saturday morning is when I clean and he helps with what he can, which isn't a ton, but... we get the apartment clean and we do our shopping too. Saturday afternoons and Sundays are our time for relaxing in the apartment or going to a museum or a movie but this weekend, we chose to stay in.

We've really worked out a rhythm that works for us.

But... I creep up to the door and smile, he's so studious- pencil behind his ear and he's concentrating so much with his headphones in his ears. He's *so* damn sexy.

Which is why I *only* have one of his button up shirts on and it's why I slip into the room and casually slip onto the desk in front of him.
I'm working away when all of a sudden Ashley is on the desk in front of me, grinning down at me. 

"Damn you look sexy." I've been trying to get this paper done but screw it. I'd much rather be here with her. 

I slide my hands up her legs. I was really surprised how well we live together- almost as if we are one person sometimes. We finish each other sentences. She helps me when I need it and I help her with schoolwork. 

"Well I was just thinking," I say as he moves his computer and books so I can sit my naked ass on the desk in front of him. I spread my legs and prop my feet up on the arm rests of his chair, "that you have that homework assignment... remember? That you needed my help with?"
"I did? I mean... I did," I say, sliding my hands up to her thighs. 
"Yeah, remember?" I ask as I feel his hands on my thighs and it's so sexy being here like this for him. I would have *never* done something like this for Craig- I would have been too self-conscious but with Jimmy I just am.

And I hope it's like that with me for him. I help him in and out of the shower here and I sometimes help him get his pants on. He can rarely come find me naked like I can come find *him* naked, but he does come on to me. A couple days ago, I was walking by his chair to get some milk and he yanked me down into his lap and we did it in the kitchen in his chair.

If there was one thing I could change, I wish for ten minutes, I could feel what it'd be like to have him above me. That's my only wish and I'm sure that's his too- just to see what it would feel like.

"You said you needed to write that report on making a girl come?"
"Oh yeah that report is gonna be a hard one," I smirk, sliding my hands over her ass. 

I do wish I could be on top sometimes. But… the sex is great even though I'm always on the bottom. And even though she has to help me get into bed like I'm an infant, it's ok. I'm getting over that. 

"Maybe it will be, but I think it's pretty easy. Do you need a lesson, Mr. Brooks?"
"I think I need a good long lesson, Ms. Kerwin." 

"It's *Professor* Kerwin," I correct him. "You need to address me properly or I can't tutor you," I smirk.

He has this one teacher who refuses to reply to any question unless she's addressed as *Professor* Wadsworth.
"Professor Kerwin, I'm sorry. I need a lot of extra help." I slip a finger inside her.
"Well that shows me you've at least been paying attention," I say as he pushes a finger inside me. "Question is how much do you remember from our other lessons?" I grin.
"Not much. Might have to remind me," I whisper, kissing her neck. 

"Well... looks like you remember the basics, but remember right here?" I ask as I touch my clit. "That's a *very* sensitive area you should pay attention to."

"No, I remember that. I just don't want you to get spoiled," I smirk. 

"Spoiled, huh? Well *you're* pretty spoiled," I say. "Sex whenever you want, a beautiful girlfriend... I think she could use a little spoiling, don't you?"
"But I do her homework," I smirk, adding another finger to finger her clit. 

"You do *not*," I laugh a bit. "Liar." I'm getting wet and he's going really slow which feels really good.

"I do too, at least once a week." 

"And what homework is that? How to make a boy come?"
"Lots of different subjects." I smirk, rubbing her harder. 

He goes a little faster and who knew this could feel *so* good? I'm definitely glad I came in here to interrupt his studying.

"Maybe we should get my pants off so I can show you how much I've learned." 

"Don't need them *off*- just something *out* of them," I smirk. "Just keep touching me, Jimmy," I tell him as I lean forward to unbutton and zip his jeans.

She gets my pants unbuttoned but I just concentrate on HER- touching her. 
I get his dick out and start stroking him to hardness as I press my lips to his hungrily. Living with him makes me so horny.

She strokes me and I use my other hand to slide up and touch her breasts. I love her wearing my clothes. 

His hands are always so warm- I remember that even about eighth grade when we first started dating.

Once he's hard, I slide off the desk and onto the chair with him- thank GOD it's sturdy! And the breaks were on. I kind of have my legs off to the sides and I'm sure I'll pay for it later since I'll hurt but I don't care, I'm able to slide right onto him.
I wrap my arms around her waist and groan so loudly when she moves onto me. 

We've sort of gotten lax about condoms but I'm on the pill and we're careful around my time of the month. We usually use them but... I don't want one now.

I don't even ask about a condom and what's the point? We seem to forget a lot. 

"God, Ash..." I press her down harder on me. 

"Mmm... I know," I say before pressing my lips to his for a deeper kiss- even though I'm a little taller than him when I'm on him like this. I feel his hands on my hips and I love that feeling. I just love Jimmy.
"You know?" I try to laugh but I can't. I'm too easily distracted right now. 
I grab her tightly as I come.
I work my clit a little bit more and I come too and I love having a seat built into this because my legs wouldn't work right now if my life depended on it.

"Baby." I touch her face. "We shoulda moved in together yearsssss ago."
"I very much agree. Or we shoulda started doin' this in eighth grade," I laugh.

"Please. We couldn't even say the words back then." 

"What words?"
"Sex or condom or any of that. So we could have lived together but without any of the fun stuff." 

"I couldn't even really say this stuff with Craig," I say as I settle comfortable in his lap.

"But... you slept together." 
"Yeah, but I... I mean we *did* it but I would never have done any of this stuff with him. I wasn't... comfortable with him like I am with you."

"Oh. I can't say I'm not a tiny bit jealous." 

"But you shouldn't be," I say. "You shouldn't be jealous at all. I wasn't... I mean... it was good I guess but not like *us*. Craig can't even hold a candle to you."
"He can walk." 

"So?"

"So he can do that and I can't." 

"But you can do Ashley and he can't," I smirk.

"True. So is the sex better with me?" 

"I'm way more comfortable with you than I ever was with him. I didn't like being naked in front of him."

"Why? You're perfect." 

"I don't know. I just... never felt like... *me* with him. But with you I'm just... me. So yes- the sex is way better with you. And... *I'm* better with you," I smile and kiss him softly.

"You're always good no matter who you're with." 

"Well I haven't felt this good about me and my life before- until I got back with you."

"Me, either. There… with Hazel- I don't think she loved me after the shooting."
"Did you... do anything with her?"

"We never had sex. We… had oral sex." 
"Did you do her?"
"Yes." 
"And she did you?"

"Yes... why, Baby?" 
"I'm just wondering," I shrug.
Uh oh. "Are you mad?" I mean… she asked me. Was I supposed to have lied? 

"Was it before or after the shooting?"

"Before." 

"You didn't do anything after?"

"No. I guess... she just assumed I couldn't do anything so we didn't try." 
"Did you want to? I mean... you were together almost two years- why didn't you have sex be*fore* the shooting?"

"We just never did. We did other stuff... fooled around... but I don't think she was ready."
Well I'm kinda glad about that. I mean... I wish I'd waited for *my* first time to be with Jimmy.

But I'm also sort of upset he never got to really experience normal non-crippled sex.
"What's wrong?" 

"Nothing's wrong," I smile and kiss him softly.

"Good. Because post sex you should never look that serious." 

"I was just thinking how I'm sorry you never got to have before-shooting sex. Like... I love all of our sex but every now and then I just wish I could feel you above me."

"Yeah, me too. But I can't… we can't change that." 

"I know. But I'm still brainstorming on how we could get the effect," I smile.
"We'll figure it out. We always do." 

"Soo... I should probably leave you to finish your paper."

"Paper? Who gives a shit about that when I have this perfect female in my lap?" 

"You *need* to do that paper and I have homework too. I was just... sitting and reading and I wanted a little black in me," I giggle.

"That sounds so wrong," I laugh. 

"But it feels so right."
"I'll finish this paper and then we'll go to dinner." 

"Mmm... that sounds nice. What do you feel like?"
"Anything. We can go somewhere nice." 

"That will be really nice. So we have to do work- no more sex until we get our work done. You have to finish that paper and I need to finish my reading."
A WEEK LATER

MID NOVEMBER 2007
"I'll be so glad to get out of these shoes," I groan as we come back into our room. 

We had dinner with my parents tonight. It went really well- things have been going well for us. Even teaching Sunday School. 

"I might forgo reading my Bible tonight," I announce from behind the bathroom door where I'm changing my clothes. 

"I might let you," I say as change out of my nicer pants and shirt that I wear for our Friday night dinners at her house. Not that it's terrible because it's like a real family thing and I like that. We never had that when I was younger and I sure as hell don't have it now. Mom really never was a *mom* type. So I like going there and all sitting down and having salad and then dinner and then we watch a movie or me and her play a game with Claire, and then we have dessert. It's kind of nice.

But I have *so* much work due because it's toward the end of the semester.

"I have to read those two chapters so I can start working on my paper tomorrow morning before work," I sigh.

I grab the sweats I'll sleep in tonight but I haven't really been wearing shirts to bed like she told me I would. I mean... she should get used to seeing my man nipples.

I flop on my bed and groan.
I climb into bed in my pajamas, looking over at him. "So I guess we can both read or put OFF our reading until tomorrow." 

"I think I'm going to explode," I say, rubbing my stomach. "That was a *lot* of pie your mother served and I feel like if I don't finish it, she'll not like me or something."

"You just like to eat. It's amazing how you never get chubby again." I pat his belly. "And she likes you because I like you and you're a good Christian and good to me." 

"Hey now, Chubby a*gain*?" I ask, looking at her as I cover her hand on my stomach. "A*gain*?!"
"Before you met me you were chubby. You told me that." 

"I was *curvy*," I correct her. "And I'm still a little curvy, but I'm also working out and getting my exercise in with the job."

"Guys aren't curvy!" I laugh. "What are you talking about?" 

"Well my tummy is curvy, see?" I say and point. "It's not all flat and rock hard like Jimmy's or Marco's. Mine's soft and pudgy."

"Why are you looking at their stomachs?" I tease, raising an eyebrow. 

"Cause I'm gay and I want them," I laugh. "I'll run up to Marco's room right now- he's lonely without Dylan around."

"That would still be breaking your vow, so don't get any ideas." 

"He's not my type- he doesn't have as many breasts as I like a person to have," I grin and kiss her hand softly. "At some point I *will* get up and get my book, I swear."
"*I* don't have as many breasts as you like a person to have." I mean… not compared to Manny

"You have two. That's exactly the number."
"Not compared to Manny." 

"Well you're not a lot compared to Manny, Darcy. I mean... you're not as mean as she is. You're not as ditzy as she is. You're not as slutty as she is. You're not as conceited as she is... why do you think I dumped her?"
"I'm not as pretty as she is, either. I'm not talking about her personality- I'm talking about how she looks. She's gorgeous." 

Okay, yes technically she dumped me and I still wanted to be with her, but now I'm so glad I didn't chase her around.

"*You* are gorgeous, Honeybee. I mean, she's pretty yes but *you* are *gor*geous. I love your hair, how it curls just a little and your beautiful eyes- they just sparkle. You have life in them, ya know? Happiness and confidence... and your legs are *killer*. And to be honest? Manny's face is a little chubby, actually. But your face is *perfect*. *You* are perfect for me."
"I do like my legs," I smile. "So maybe... instead of reading the Bible, you can kiss me for a while?" 

"I can do that," I nod and slide up the bed a little. "I just... you shouldn't compare yourself to Manny. She was *nothing* compared to you. She couldn't... she was just nothing compared to you."

"But you slept with her. So she does mean something to you." I slide closer to him, pressing my mouth to his softly 

"If I could go back and *not* sleep with her, I would, Darcy. I didn't... I didn't realize what it would mean to me later. I didn't know *you* yet. I didn't... I wasn't trying to be good or find Jesus."
"I know, Spin. I'm not... it's okay." "

"You're not what?"

She's clearly bothered by something.
"Do you still want to… do more?" 

"To do more- oh *more*?"

"Yes." I nod. 
"I *al*ways want more," I grin and start tickling her. "Alllwaaaysss!"
"Stoppp!" I giggle insanely as I fall back against the bed. 

"Noo! I am the tickle master!" I smile as I crawl after her and keep tickling her.

"Spinner!" I gasp for air as I laugh, curled up in a ball. 

"What?" I ask before I start kissing her softly. "Huh?"

"I hate it when you tickle me." I shut up as his mouth is placed over mine. 

"It's so fun though," I whisper before kissing her again.

"There are other ways to have fun." That came out a lot dirtier than I meant it. 

"Such as?"
I just roll my eyes as I slide my fingers down over his neck and shoulders. 

I kiss her more, pressing my mouth to hers a bit more hungrily than normal. This is really the first time I've been on *her* bed since she moved in.

This is all normal- stuff I understand. Kissing- we've been doing that a while. But... what to do after that makes me nervous because I've never DONE anything like that. 

I slip my tongue in his mouth. 

I suck on her tongue when I feel it in my mouth- that's new. She usually doesn't do that.
He sucks on my tongue and I shiver. That's... that feels good. 
I rub my tongue ring up against her tongue too a little before pulling away, difficultly I might add.

"What are you doing?" 

"I just... don't want it going too far here."
"I... it's not. I don't want to stop." 
Woah. *What*?!

"You don't... we're waiting for marriage..."
"I didn't mean do that."
"Well then what do you want?" I ask. I mean... the chance to *do* something?!
"I just... I don't know," I admit. "But... more." 
"Do you trust me?"

"Spinner... I trust you more than anyone in the world. You know that." 
"Then let's just... see what happens, okay? And just stop when you want to, but I'll prolly have to run to bathroom when you stop me, okay?"
"Okay." I nod slowly. Okay. I can do this. 

"We don't *have* to do anything."

"I know but... I'm okay. Really." I'm not a little kid. I can do this. 
"Are you sure?"

I pull his mouth back to mine. I'm tired of the talking. If we keep talking I'll talk myself out of doing this. 

I rest my hands on his hips. 

I keep kissing her. She'll stop me when she wants. But I'm going to enjoy what I get of her, which is why I keep her back hungrily as I slide a hand up under her shirt. I know she doesn't wear bras to bed and I *have* kissed her and touched breasts before- that once before she freaked.

I did freak out last time we did this, but not this time. I mean... I need something here. Not sex... not even anything close to that, but God will understand this. I think. I hope. 
I slowly kiss down her throat and her skin still smells so clean- like her shower before we went to dinner. *She* always smells so clean and new- with a little vanilla or something mixed in. She smells incredibly good.
It's so dark in here without a lamp on and I can barely see him or know what he is doing. But that makes it better- less tense for me. I rub my face over his hair. 

I slide my hand up a little further to caress her boob and her skin is so soft.
That makes me tingly- like snakes in the pit of my stomach. No guy has ever touched me and I don't even really touch my breasts at all except when I'm putting on clothes. 

I lick and kiss over her collarbone softly as I just massage her chest a little- just to get the feeling of her into my head. I wanna be able to remember this feeling- of touching her and kissing her. It's incredible. It never felt this way with Manny or Paige or Jessica.
I instinctively press closer to him, to the warmth of his body. 

I wanna get her shirt off and I think I'm just gonna go for it.

I press my mouth to hers heatedly as I start pulling her shirt up.

I almost run out of the room. But I don't even hesitate- I let him pull my shirt up above my head. I just... have to go for things here. 
I kiss her more once I finally have her shirt off and it's the first time I've seen her top. "God, you're beautiful."
I blush, nervously shifting on the bed. Good thing it's dark. "Uh... thanks." 
I immediately start kissing her again as I run my hands over her arms and stomach and chest. I can't believe I'm touching Darcy!
I don't even know if he knows I have a belly button ring- I'm sure he's seen it before, but maybe not. After the MyRoom thing, I try to keep as much clothes on as possible.

I kiss him back, closing my eyes

I kiss her lips one more time before kissing down to her nipples as a hand slides down to her stomach and... she's got a belly button ring? Seems to me I should have known that but I didn't remember until just now as I suck on one of her nipples and I hope she's okay. She's not crying like that time at the retreat thing, so...
I run my fingers through his hair and even clench his hair a little. It feels... amazing. I don't know how to explain it because I have nothing sexual to compare it too, but the heaving feeling in my stomach is gone and I just feel... feverish. 
I kiss on her more and press the metal ball of my tongue ring against her too.

And she's clutching at my hair and I can't imagine what it'll feel like to actually be inside her and have her clutching at me and SHIT I gotta not have thoughts like that. I'm getting hard here and that's a no no.

But I can't help it as my hand slips into her pajama shorts.
The cold metal of his tongue rings feels sooo nice against my burning hot skin, but I jerk out of the haze really quick when I feel him slide his hand down my pants. 

"Don't do that!" I scoot away, against the wall, breathing heavily. 

"Darcy..."
"No. I don't want... I don't want to be touched down there." 
"I don't have to touch *you*. I could just... touch you over your panties..."

"I don't have any on." 

"Do you... wanna put some on?" I mean... she's *got* to be turned on, right? Does she just wanna stop? I guess as a teenage male, I can't imagine just walking away and not coming.
"No, I don't wanna be touched down there." I repeat, pushing my hair out of my face. 

I just... it feels wrong and... I just don't want it. Plus I'm afraid I'd be embarrassed for him to see me completely naked. 

"Okay," I say. She says no so okay.

I kiss her softly before getting up.
"I'm sorry." 

"It's okay," I say. "I'm gonna brush my teeth and stuff. Then I gotta get my reading done."
I just nod and he walks into the bathroom, pulling my shirt back on as I climb into my bed. 

I turn on the lamp and grab my Bible off the table.
A while later I'm feeling a bit better and I head out. I grab my book that I need to finish and toss it on my bed. Then I head out to the kitchen and get some water. I don't even know what to say about this. I mean... I'm *really* worried about everything now.

I go back into our room and flop down on the bed with my highlighter.
It's so quiet in here. I want to ask him if he's mad or if something is bothering him but I don't know how. 

I just stare down at the book. 

"Darce?" I ask. "Do you promise to not get mad if I ask you something?"
Crap. It's never good when he asks that. 

"I promise." That might end up being a lie, but I will try 

"Is it that you don't want *me* touching you? Or do you want *no* one touching you? I mean... do you even *want* to have sex? Even if we *were* married, are you just freaked at the idea of touching 'down there'?"
"I *do* want to have sex, but since we're not married, I..." I'm sure I do want to have sex, I mean, I've thought about it before. "I don't like being touched there." And didn't I tell him before I don't masturbate? I'm just not... used to it. 

"Yeah, but Darce, you don't even touch your*self*. I mean... you *freaked* when I went to touch you- that's not Bible reaction. That's a *you* reaction, Baby. If you're not used to being touched there, you'll be *terrified* to have it *all* happen our wedding night." I mean... what if we get married and she's too scared to have sex our wedding night?

"I'm not saying *me* doing it but I just... wanna make sure you're okay."
Let me get this straight. "You think there's something wrong with me," I say slowly. 

How am I supposed to know what's a God reaction and what's not? I don't like it when he tried putting his hand in my pants. I don't know if it's because I know God wouldn't like it or because... it makes me uncomfortable. He's been with other girls- several other girls- and made out with a few more- and I've never seen a completely naked girl besides myself since I was five. I don't know if I even have a 'normal' vagina but he would, unfortunately.
"I... Darcy, it's not wrong to be anxious or scared about this stuff. I mean... it's... I'm just worried. I don't want you to have a heart attack the night of wedding or something. I wanna... I want you to be comfortable. I want you to en*joy* having sex but if you're all scared or nervous or something... would you even know what to do *to* masturbate? I'm just... worried, okay? I wanna help you or... I just want you to trust me. I wanna help you."
"No, I don't know how to masturbate. I don't look at porn or anything like that." I just... have always thought the wedding night would be fine since I would be waiting for marriage like I'm supposed to and God would make me not nervous or be able to do it without panicking. I can't help how I feel right now. I can't help I don't like it. 

"It's not dirty to do, Darcy. It's not wrong to wanna make yourself feel good- to try it- to at least... start looking or touching. I... I'm not a girl, obviously, I don't know what it's like or what you feel like, but... I just want you to think about it, okay?" I say. "Just think about what the real reasons are that you don't... I don't know. This is beyond my expertise. Maybe Ellie is better to talk to about this or something. Sean said that she was a-" I ALmost said prude but I'm glad I stopped myself. "He said she was always really... anxious and asexual."
"I'm *not* asexual," I scowl. 

"I... I'm just gonna shut up, okay? I don't know what to say to help you or do anything or... we just won't talk about it."

I don't want her pissed at me but if we can't talk about this stuff... how are we supposed to be married? Maybe we really just *aren't* meant to be together. It isn't this hard for Jimmy and Ashley. They never had these problems.
"I'll... I'll try okay? To start... you know... touching myself. So I will be used to it." 

Maybe he's right and I do have a problem. None of the other girls I know are nervous like this. Kim is getting married next month and she's not worried at all how Linus is gonna like her naked or in bed. 

Maybe there *is* something wrong with me. 

"I don't want you to do something you don't wanna do, I just don't know if all girls are like this because none of the girls that I know were- but Manny was kind of a slut and Paige had been raped, so she was... dealing and healing and stuff... and Jessica was a bit of loose girl too."
"I… maybe it will be good for me. I just... have never had the urge to but... I'll try." 
"Maybe you wanna talk to someone? I mean... we're going to visit Jim and Ash next weekend... maybe you wanna talk to Ashley?"
"That's... a good idea." 
"I mean... she knows way more about it than *I* do- from a girl's perspective. And she's cool, right? You two got along?"

"She's nice." 
"I just wanna make sure that we'll have a good life and that you'll be okay."
"But what if I'm... if there something wrong with me and I can't... and I don't like it? What will we do?"

I mean... he'll probably leave me, I'm assuming. 
"Why would there be something wrong?" I ask as I put down my book and look at her. "I really don't think there's a way you couldn't like it. I mean... I don't think there's one girl out there that doesn't like coming."

"I... I don't know. I'm just worried." 
"About what?"

Well obviously when your boyfriend thinks you're a prude and you won't want to have sex, there is cause to be worried. 

"Maybe I'm just not meant to be with anyone." I slide back against the wall. 

"Darcy, I... I just don't know. I don't know."

I don't know what to say or how to help her- if she's scared of this stuff there's nothing I can do to help her. It's an internal thing for her to figure out and solve.

That isn't quite comforting. 

But he looks back down at his homework and so I go back to my Bible. 

"I wanna be with you," I say after a while. "I wanna be with you badly but that's not gonna happen if you're not okay with your*self*. If you're not ready to be intimate."
"I know," I reply softly. 
"I wanna be able to help you but I just don't think I'm the right person for it. I think it's an internal thing- a you thing- not an us thing. And I'm not just saying this because I'm horny- it's just 'cause... even if it doesn't end up being me, I want you to have a husband you can be intimate with and enjoy a healthy sex life with."
"Spinner... I can't imagine being with someone else besides you." 

I crawl over to her bed and kiss her softly. "And I wanna be with *you* forever and if I have to wait, I'll wait. I love you, Honeybee. I'm still so in love with you I can't think. I just wanna be able to touch you and make you feel... what your body can make you feel."
I nod and hug him tightly but inside? I'm more than a little worried. 

I hug her back and kiss her again softly. "I don't wanna read. I'd rather curl up with my Darcy."

"Curl up with me and I'll read to you." 

"What are you gonna read?"

"My Bible. It's in modern language." 

"Okay," I smile and kiss her softly. "Sounds perfect."
A WEEK LATER

END NOVEMBER 2007
"Jimmy, you need to stop it," I laugh as he tries unzipping my jeans again. "Jimmy, I'm serious."

But he's right next to me, watching me put the lunch trays together and he keeps trying to get in my pants.

"I have to have things ready for lunch when they get here," I remind him. We're so excited that Spin and Darcy are coming to visit us this weekend. Plus I'm attempting to make a turkey tomorrow. I figure if we're in America, we're going to celebrate Thanksgiving and we're going to do it right.

But they'll be here soon and I know they'll be hungry from the flight so I've got a soup and sandwich thing put together.

"Jimmmmy," I groan.
"Ash, c'mon. I just... at least kiss me for a while. Give a brother something!" 
"I gave a brother a whole lap full of something this morning," I say.
"That was this MORNING!" I smirk. 

"It was like two hours ago."

"But-"

The doorbell rings and I groan SO loud. But I'm just teasing. We've been having great sex at least once a day.

Which makes the other non-crippled guys at school quite jealous of me, I might add. It's AWESOME. 

"Well for a second," I grin before flopping into his lap and kissing him madly for a minute.
I hear banging on the door and I just laugh, kissing her hungrily 

Okay okay- after the bell rings again, I pull away.

"Come back!" I mock whine as she runs to the door. 
"There's more for you later," I smile as I open the door. "HII!" I grin as Spinner and Darcy come in.

I'm so happy we finally arrived. Our flights kinda got messed up and it was a hard time finding this building.
"Hi!" I smile back as she hugs me, dropping my bags on the floor. They were not light at ALL. 

"You're apartment is great," I tell her as she leads me into the kitchen. It's so nice. Maybe Spinner and I can have an apartment like this one day.

Things have been better between us. We've kissed a lot but haven't really had the time to do more than that- he's been working a lot. 

But we've had to do our Sunday school and I'm... I even went and talked to our minister, even though I haven't told Spin about that yet.

I hug Ashley and head over to hug Jimmy too. "God, it's been for*ever*!"
He looks really happy to be around Jimmy again. I know he's missed him a lot. 

"It feels like I haven't seen you in years, Man." I grin as he hugs me. 

"I *know*!" I say. "Shit, I miss seein' you every day *and* playing with the band."
"We might needa play some while you're here. I have my guitar and old drum set." 

"Oh awesome," I nod. "So, Ash, do I see food there?"

"C'mon, we'll go into the kitchen and eat lunch and you can tell me how living at Marco's is." 

"Yeah, it's so great..."
"Gee... when guys get together, girls are forgotten," I laugh and help Darcy get the bags out of the way.

"Apparently. But he's been excited about this for weeks." 

"Yeah, Jimmy has too."

"I have a great idea, Spin. Why don't we go out tonight, me and you? Ash has been wanting to just stay in but… her and Darce can stay here and we can go check out that band I've been telling you about." 

"Oh that sounds great!" I nod. "I mean- New York City- it's so huge."

"It's amazing."
"And school?"
"School is going great. We've both got good grades and the people here are cool."
"Then I guess we'll be staying in. Or we could go to a strip club," I laugh to Darcy as we join them at the table.
"No strip clubs for me." I smirk as I stand beside Spinner. "Spinner doesn't want me to leave him." 

"Then we'll go see girl strippers!"
"But what if I decide I like girls?" 

"Then I wanna watch!" I say quickly.
"But if I'm a lesbian, I'm probably not gonna let you watch." 

"Damn. Okay then, no strip clubs."
"That's what I thought."
Well this is just really nice though- we all kinda sit and catch up over lunch.
LATER THAT NIGHT
Well the guys went out and they were too cute as they were leaving- they hadda kiss us and make sure we were going to stay in.

Jimmy wanted to make sure I wasn't going to watch porn or go out to a strip club or something.

"So what should we do? Wanna order in food or something?"

I know Darcy a little but I don't know her a *ton*.

"That's fine. I like Chinese."

That's what we agree on and when it arrives, we both sit watching some show. "How are things with you and Jimmy?" 

"Really great," I smile. "I mean... I never thought after we broke up way back that I'd ever be with him again."
"This is a really great place and you both seem happy." 

"We are very happy. I keep hoping for an engagement ring or something at Christmas, but we're also really young..."
"That would be so amazing and great and I would be totally jealous." 

"What about with you and Spin?"
"Things are good. I moved in with him after I dropped out but I don't know if I'm going back. There's just... a lot about school I really didn't like. I wasn't happy. But we get along great." 
"He's a great guy. I know he's had his ups and downs but... I'm glad he's getting his life on track again."

"He is. He's at church with me every Sunday, we teach Sunday school classes... he's amazing. So patient." 

"I still can't believe that's the same guy I knew," I laugh. "Jimmy said you were going to start at TU in the spring though- that's good."
"Oh. I don't know about that," I admit. "I'm thinking of just finding a job." 

"What do you wanna *do* with your life?"

"I'm not sure. I wanna get married eventually... have a house." 

"Can I... tell you something?" I ask. I haven't... I don't know how to bring this up to Jimmy and I'm worried about it. I haven't been able to get Ellie on the phone at all and I'm sort of freaking out.
"Sure, Ashley." 

"I... I'm a couple weeks late."

"Oh, no, Ashley." I look up quickly. "Have you... taken a pregnancy test?" 
"Not yet."

"Don't you think you should? Tomorrow?"
"I don't know. I haven't even told Jimmy yet. I've just been... I don't know... we've been lax on the condoms and... I don't know. It's... I've been dumb."
"Do you want to go get the test now? I'll go with you." 

"No. If... if I am... I'm not ready to know. I mean... I'm also running a lot more and I've been working out with Jimmy when he's at the gym..."
"Then that might be it, Ashley," I tell her. Oh lord. I can't not even imagine being pregnant or thinking I am. "But if... if you are, Jimmy loves you. He'd take care of you." 

"I know, I know. I... I mean we love each other and we wanna be together. My parents would be *furious*- all four of them. And his parents would be... I don't even know... it'd be so horrible…"
"There's no reason to panic yet- you don't even know." 

"Yeah, I know. I mean... I couldn't have a baby, could I? I wouldn't be able to go to school. I'd have to stay at home and... but I don't even know if it's possible for him to *make* me pregnant."
I didn't even think about that- he might not be able to. "You could have it and then go back to school after it's born. Get a babysitter during the day..." 

"If his parents didn't disown him. I... I'm trying not to worry about it right now."

"Then we won't. We'll talk about something else." 

"Yeah," I nod. "Thanks. I just... needed to say the words."

I've been worried but I'm not worried too. I don't know. I'm trying to decide how I feel about this. "So... how's everything with you? And Degrassi?"
"I'm okay, I guess. And Degrassi is fine. Doing a lot of church stuff."

And apparently finding out I'm a prude that doesn't like sex. 

"You sure? You look... kinda like how I feel right now," I say softly.

I look up quickly. "I'm not pregnant. I haven't had sex." 
"No, but you look worried."
"Oh. I just..." How do I tell her this? "Spinner and I... we decided to do more... sexually." 
"Oh really? That's great," I smile. I know he was worried about that part of their relationship- based on what Jimmy said.
"Not really," I admit. "I was fine with him taking off my top but when he tried to put his hand down my pants I got upset and I didn't want him to do that. So he... he said that I needed to fix the problem with myself." 

"What? A problem with *you*?"
"Yeah because... I don't like being touched like that." 

"You don't *like* it?" I ask. "What do you mean? Like... in your pants?"

"Yes." 

"Why not?"

"I don't know. I just... it feels wrong to me. It makes me uncomfortable." 

"Did something ever happen to you? Or did like... I don't know. Did something ever happen?"
I pick at my food, shaking my head. 

"Is that why you said you didn't masturbate?"

"Yeah." I nod. 
"Do you like being naked?"

"Yeah, I do, actually. And I like wearing skimpy clothes sometimes." 
"Have you ever even *tried* to do anything? Or... I mean... I was shy about things. I didn't really start doing it until I was like... fifteenish, but..."
"You mean... with a guy?" 
"I started masturbating around like... fourteen and then sophomore year I had sex with Craig."
"And it was good?" 

"With Craig? It was okay. I mean... I really wish I would have waited for Jimmy. I mean Craig- it was nice but he was also going through a manic depressive thing at the time... I mean... Craig is cute and sweet but it's like you can't emotionally connect with him at all- he's too messed up. But with Jimmy, it's incredible."
"I just... always thought it would be like that with Spinner. But if I can't... he thinks that I won't like sex or will be too scared to have sex and I won't be able to have a normal life with him." 
"Well is it the religion thing that makes you feel uncomfortable?"

"I... I don't know. Spin doesn't think so." 
"But what do *you* think?"
"I honestly don't know," I admit. "I never thought of myself as a prude but… maybe I am." 

"I don't really like that word. Do you think you *are* scared about it? I mean... Spin's a really great guy. I'm sure he'd be really gentle with you and stuff... like... yeah he has experience but he's really sweet on you."
"But if I wasn't any good at it, he'd know. He's been with Manny, Paige... I just don't know how I'm gonna compare to them. But I want to be good for him, I'm... I'm trying." 

"I think maybe... I don't think he's even thinking about Manny and Paige, but he also knows that if you're not comfortable with doing something- I mean... I was so nervous my first time with Craig, I nearly vomited, but I knew what to expect. I sort of... knew how to make sure I had an orgasm."
"He suggested that I need to start... doing that. So… I tried a couple nights this week. I didn't... I didn't really feel anything." I feel tears build up behind my eyes. "I... I must be doing it wrong." 
"Oh sweetie," I whisper and touch her hand. "It's okay. It's... tell me what you did... were you relaxed? Tell me and I'll tell you what to do."
"I was as relaxed as I can be. I don't... I didn't like touching down there. I tried a couple times but it didn't... I didn't have an orgasm."
"How long did you do it?"

"For ten minutes, I guess." 

"But what were you touching? I mean... did you just... jam your fingers in there or what? Because you can't just... go for it if you're not already turned on or at least... wanting it."

"I don't know how to turn myself on. That was what I was trying to figure out." 

"Well... does Spinner... like when you're kissing and stuff- *does* he turn you on?"

"Yes." I nod. "I love Spin. I *want* to have sex with him when we get married." 

"I mean... before I had sex, I'd look at pictures or... try to think sexy thoughts... touch my breasts lightly... or I'd listen to a sexy song..."

"I... I didn't think of any of that. I felt dirty... I don't know. But I don't think I'm asexual." 

"Can I tell you something?" I ask. I just... really feel like she needs someone to talk to about this.
"Yes." 

"I was... the... when I first started... I felt like I was doing something wrong. Like... I didn't really think about what I was doing- that it was like simulated sex. I think I might have started when I was really like... twelve or thirteen? Before I met Jimmy... I was in the shower... with the shower massager... I was just rinsing my hair and stuff and I don't know... I just sort of pointed and aimed at my vagina and it felt really good. But I thought it was like... abnormal. And I started dating Jimmy and he said he was doing stuff to himself and I realized I was just... doing that."
I nod. That's a little comforting to hear, anyway. "I wanted to save that for my husband- I didn't want to touch myself because I wanted everything to be special for him. But Spinner wants to... do things, so I thought I would be okay with him touching me." 

"Yeah, but when we thought Jimmy couldn't have sex because of the shooting, there was no way I wasn't gonna get mine. God gave you the body and the parts and if we weren't meant to enjoy the body- we wouldn't have fingers."
"I went to the minister, I haven't told Spin yet. I told him I was worried- that I wouldn't like sex once I got married. And he said I would be fine I just... shouldn't be nervous. He gave me a book." 

"Even though Craig was still in his own little world, it was still good. I liked it. I like it a whole lot more with Jimmy because I love him so much- because we have chemistry and a history and stuff. I just... maybe you put too much pressure on yourself. Maybe next time you're making out with Spinner you tell him you don't want him touching your bottom half yet- but to concentrate on the top. Then if you feel comfortable, you lead his hand down there. Or use him to get yourself turned on and then tell him to go take a shower and then you try and get off. Or have him help you... if you want. It's... maybe it's a trust thing with you."
"Maybe you're right." 

"But if you're freaked, then it won't be good. So you just gotta... I'm sure Spin would like to share this with you- helping you..."
"He's been great. He hasn't... proposed marriage or anything yet but... I'm hoping." 

"Maybe you should mention to Spinner that I mentioned that I was expecting a ring because he'll probably mention it to Jimmy. And I'll mention the same to Jimmy so he can mention it to Spin."
I laugh. "I don't blame him if he doesn't want to marry me. I wanted to elope a couple months ago." 

"What?" I ask curiously.

"When I started school... I hated it so much. I told him I wanted to elope and live with him and have a life with us married." 

"Oh my god, did you see a Spinner shaped hole in the wall?"

I grin. "Almost." 

"So... do you feel a little better? Because we could google female orgasms and you can read about how to make yourself have one."

"Yeah, I do feel better. Thank you, Ashley." 
"You're welcome. I... I'll give you my cell number... you can call if you wanna talk or anything..."
"Okay." We exchange cell phone numbers and I should probably talk to Spinner about this later. 

"So... what should we do? Wanna go out?"

"Sure, we can do that."
"I um... I think I'm ready to buy that pregnancy test..."

"C'mon. Is there a drugstore nearby?" 

"There's everything nearby."
"We'll hit the nearest drugstore." 

"Okay," I nod. "I think I wanna change quick."

"Okay." I wait on the couch as she runs off to the bedroom. 
I change quick and we head out.
A WHILE LATER
Oh god.

I feel like I'm gonna throw up.

I peed on the stick a couple minutes ago and we're supposed to wait three.

I keep squeezing my hands together and I'm sort of rocking back and forth like a crazy person.

"Ash, calm down." I lay a hand on her arm. "You're going to be fine." 

"Yeah, right," I say. "Yeah right. Not only will I be knocked up and out of school, I won't even be able to have sex because I won't be able to maneuver my big fat belly around Jimmy's chair."
"But you and Jimmy would get through it. You love each other." 

"I can't have a fuckin' *baby*! What was I thinking?! Sure Jimmy, we don't have to worry about condoms! I can't have a baby. I'm nineteen!"
"Yes, you can. Millions of women have babies, Ashley. And young too. You can do it, I know you can." 

The timer goes off and I'm gonna be sick.

Okay, Ash. If you're grown up enough to *have* sex, you've gotta be brave enough to look at the pregnancy test.

I walk over and oh my god. It's... pink.

"Shit," I say. I'm... I'm pregnant?!
I walk over beside her and look at it. Oh, God. I take her hand. "Ashley..." 

"Darcy... what the hell am I gonna *do*?"

"Just one thing at a time, okay? You... need to make a doctor's appointment soon. And... you have to tell Jimmy." 

Shit shit shit.

I can't... what's he gonna think?! I mean... he's gonna... "We already have so much against us. This wasn't part of the plan. I'm not ready for this."
"I know you're not ready to... but you could give the baby up for adoption, like Liberty did. That way you could finish school and maybe have a baby later in life when you're more ready." 

"I couldn't stand someone else raising my baby... some stranger or something... but I can't have it either."
"Then... what do you want to do?" 
"I don't know. I don't *know*," I groan. "I... I knew I didn't wanna know, Darcy. What am I gonna do? How am I gonna pay for this?"
"There's welfare- for mothers. And Jimmy's parents have a lot of money. They'll be upset at first but I'm sure they will get used to the idea. They love him." 

"Not welfare if I'm here in the states... I just... I gotta think about what I want. I just... need to not think. We need to just... watch some funny movie or something... I'm gonna be sick."
"Let's go in the living room. It's... you can think about all of this tomorrow." 

"Yeah," I nod and I take all the stuff for the pregnancy test and... where am I gonna put it? I can't put it in the garbage because he'll see it so I just... shove it in the top drawer and we throw in a DVD.
LATER THAT NIGHT
"So what did you and Ash do?" I ask as I crawl under the blanket with Darcy. Jimmy and I had so much fun!

"We talked a lot. And ate Chinese food," I reply, thinking about Ashley's pregnancy test. 
"That's good," I smile and kiss her. "And tomorrow we get a good dinner."
"Oh yeah… the turkey thing." He told me all about his night- it seems like he and Jimmy had fun. 

I sit up so I can pray. 

I sit with her and we pray together before going to bed.
"Spin?" I glance at him. "I love you. A lot. I'm so thankful I have you as a boyfriend." 

"I love you too, Darce," I smile. "I love you so much. I'm glad we came down here."

"Me too." I smile a tiny bit.
I still feel like I'm gonna be sick.

I can't stop thinking about it. I mean... I love Jimmy- no doubt. But a baby? How am I gonna help him into the shower and be pregnant? It'll mean the end of a lot.

So tonight was amazing. It was great to go out with Spin and party and have fun- see great music. 

I see Ashley laying in bed and I wheel myself over to her, using the bar so I can slide up beside her. "Baby." I rest my hand on her leg as I kiss her neck. 

"You and Spin have fun?" I ask.

"It was a great time. How was hanging with Darce?" 

"Watched a movie and ordered in- it was nice."
"Great. I missed you." I slide my hand up her side. 

"I missed you too," I say and kiss his cheek softly. "Night, Baby."

I can't even *think* about having sex right now.
Wait... hold up. 

"Ash... are you okay?" 
"Yeah, I'm just... tired."
"So... you don't want to?" 
"I'm sorry."

"No, it's ok just... are you sure you're ok? You seem SO tense." 
"I'm fine. I just... I have to be up early to start cooking dinner for us."
"Okay. I love you, Baby Girl." 
"I love you too," I smile softly before turning my back to him.

What the hell am I gonna *do*?

I touch my stomach softly. Shit. I can't freakin' believe this.
I'm worried about her. She has NEVER turned down sex before.
THE NEXT MORNING
I barely slept all night so it was easy to wake up early to start cooking dinner. I have stuffing to make and potatoes and vegetables... all the American fixings. I'm kind of excited about being the cook- or I would be if I wasn't ready to barf.
I get up and get myself dressed, wheeling myself out to the kitchen. Thankfully the other two aren't awake yet.

"Good morning, Baby Girl." 

"Morning," I smile.

"Feeling better? What can I do to help you cook?" 

"I've got things under control I hope."

I just... still feel *so* ill.

I take her hand. "Sure you don't want to talk? You look pale." 

"I'm fine, Jimmy," I snap. "I'm fine."
I blink. "You don't SOUND fine." 
"WELL I AM!" I yell.
Shit. "Okay." I back off quickly 

"Just... go get shaved and stuff. I've got things under control."

I exit out of there quickly but I'm really worried now. There is something wrong with her.
I go into our bathroom and... where did I put my extra razors? I open up and drawer and there they are- but what the hell is this?

I stare at what's in my hands for a long moment. I might have been a virgin before me and Ash got back together, but I know what a pregnancy test looks like this. And this is a positive one. 

There are only two females in this place right now. One is my girlfriend, and the other is Darcy. And Darce is a virgin, so it has to be Ashley's.

OH shit. What the fuck is going on?!

"ASHLEY!" 

"What?" I call out as I finally have the turkey stuffed so I'm putting it into the oven.
"Get in here." 

"I'm a bit BUSY!"

"I DON'T CARE! GET THE FUCK IN HERE!" 

"I'M FUCKIN' BUSY MAKING DINNER!" I scream back. God can't I just fuckin' be aLONE for a few minutes?! I can't even *breathe*.
So I wheel myself out into the living room again. "Then fuckin' explain the damn pregnancy TEST in here!"

Crap. Spin and I are laying on the couch and I wince. She should have hidden that somewhere else. 

WOAH WHAT?!
*Shit*.

I turn to look at him with it. Why the hell was he going in there?!

"Jimmy..." I whisper softly.
"I was looking for razors. How long have you known? Why didn't you TELL me?" 

"This couldn't have happened when we are safe back in Canada?" I mumble to Spin from where I'm hiding under the blanket. 

"You knew?" I whisper to her softly.
"She and I went and bought the test last night."

"Ashley. Talk to me," I say angrily.
"I... I just took the test last night."

"I don't... but you're on the pill." 
"I know. I *am*. I... Jimmy... I don't *know*, okay? We... I just... I noticed I was late and..."

"We... you need to go to a doctor. To find out for sure." 
"I *know*. I just... didn't wanna ruin our day."

"We... it'll be fine. Do you have any idea what you... might want to do? If you are?" 
"Don't you think I've been thinking about this nonstop?"
"I know. I'm sorry I'm just... stunned. There... do you want to have it?" 

"I don't know," I say softly. "I don't... I'm just as stunned."
I move toward her and take her hands, pulling her down onto my lap. "We can figure this out. We can do this. I know you have school and... everything. There's... this is just a bad time." 
I wrap my arms around him and hug him. "I wanted to tell you. I just... didn't know how."

"It's okay. We'll do this together." I kiss her cheek. 

I'm nineteen. I don't... it scares me to think about being a father. 

"Let's just... enjoy them being here and have a nice day and we'll deal with it later."
"Okay, Baby." 

"I love you."
"I love you too, Ash. No matter what happens."
I nod. I just... god, I don't know what the hell I'm gonna do. I don't know how I'm gonna tell my mom or dad or what they'll think or what they'll say... I'm terrified. But at least Jimmy isn't mad.
LATER THAT AFTERNOON
Well she wanted to see the Statue of Liberty but you have to take a boat to see it and it's *freezing*. So we ended up at the Hard Rock Cafe and got some t-shirts for people. And we did a little shopping too. But... "Hey... do you ice skate?"

"A little," I tell him as we walk hand in hand. It's so cold. 
"You wanna go to Rockefeller Center and ice skate in front of that tree?" I smile. "I just don't wanna go back to that apartment. It's too tense."
"I know. I just... I feel so bad for them Spinner. I can't imagine." 

"Well I don't know why they weren't using condoms..."

"They just didn't think it would happen." 

"Yeah. I can't imagine what they'll be going through- if they keep it or not."
"She doesn't want to give it up for adoption. Me and her talked about that." 

"Maybe she won't have it at all. I mean... he's in a wheelchair, ya know?"
"An abortion?" I gape. 

"I don't know," I shrug.

"No... she can't do that." 

"She'll do what she needs to, I think."

"But she doesn't want to do that. She'll regret it forever." 

"I don't know if it would even be something she *would* do. But... if her parents don't want her to have it..."

"I don't either. She... she thinks her and Jimmy are going to get engaged." 

"Oh really? I don't know. He didn't mention it to me."

"Then maybe not," I laugh. "Especially with all this happening... it might not happen." 

I hold her hand and lean over to kiss her. "I love you, Darce. I'm really glad we came."

"I love you too, Spinner. It's been fun here." 

"So skating?"

"Let's do it. I know I'm better at this than you are." 

"Yeah, you'll have to help me- save me, right?"
"That's what I do." 

"You do very much," I nod. "And I love you for it but... I also wanna save *you* some time, kay? So... let me do all the light bulb changing and insect killing."

"You can do that, but you'll have other stuff you have to save me from."
"Like what?"

"I don't know." I walk along, swinging his hand as I look at the ground. "You're better at some things than me." 

I get us two pairs of skates and we put our bags in a little locker with our shoes. "Okay... don't let me die, okay?"
"You're not gonna die and even if you do you're gonna go to Heaven," I laugh as I pull him out on the ice. "If that's comforting." 

"Not really. I don't wanna die before making love with you," I smile and kiss her softly.

"Then I guess you should marry me," I smirk. 

"I will marry you one day," I tell her. "When I've got something to offer you."

"You have *everything* to offer me." 
"Like what? A room in a house?"

"No, you. You're everything to me." 

"So what? We'll get married this weekend and still live with Marco and Ellie?"

"Sure." I grin. "And you can show me how to have sex." 

"I'd *love* to."

"Even though I... I might be bad it?" 
"I doubt that."

"I... I talked to the minister, I... I thought there was something wrong with me." 
"Are you okay?" I ask. I mean... talking to the minister? "Is something going on?"
"No... last week? When you and I were... I just thought that... I went to the minister and told him I didn't think that I was meant to be married if I was too much of a prude to like sex." 

I just… don't feel like I should lie to him. That I should be honest. 

"You're just nervous, Baby. What... what did he say?"

"He gave me a book and some scriptures to read and told me that on my wedding night everything would be fine." 

"Well that's good. Did it make you feel better? What kind of book was it?"

"I have it back in my bag. It didn't make me feel better so… I talked to Ash, like you said. I told her that I had tried... you know..." 
"Did she help you? How do you feel now?"
"Better." 

"Do you?"

I shrug, biting my lip. "Maybe I'll be okay from now on." 

"We can talk more later if you want," I whisper and kiss her softly.

I just smile and skate away. "You gotta catch me first." 

"Darcy!" I yelp as I practically fall. I know- a Canadian boy that can't skate, but damn.
"Aw, poor baby. Let me *help* you." I giggle and pull him up. 
I kiss her softly as she helps me up. "So c'mon now... you gotta teach me to skate."

I hope she really talked with Ash. I hope she listened and Ashley gave her some good advice. I just don't want her hyperventilating the night of our wedding. I don't want her crying, thinking she ruined it either.
A COUPLE DAYS LATER
Well... they finally left a couple hours ago and I've been cleaning ever since. I can't really seem to stop doing stuff. I haven't been able to really talk about it. I have no idea what I want here. How am I supposed to know what to do? I mean I know I'm not in high school, but...

"Ash... come sit down, Baby Girl. I made us sandwiches from all this leftover turkey." 

"I can't. I gotta put the dishes away."

"Do it later." She just… we haven't talked about it and we've been avoiding each other and right now we need to pull closer together. 

"No. I have to do my reading later, Jimmy."
"Ashley." I tug on her hand. "Look at me." 

"What?" I ask softly, looking at him.

"We have to talk about this. The... the baby." 

"I know. I just... don't know what to say," I tell him honestly. "I don't know what I think. I just... keep thinking about how next Thanksgiving, we could be... *I* could be living with my parents again with a three month old."

"No. We're gonna do this together, living together. We just... need to talk about options here. I know we both want to finish school." 

"We can't have a little baby by ourselves, Jimmy. I can't go to school and leave you to take care of a little kid."

"We could… take classes on different days so one of us can be here with the baby. Or there's... an abortion..." 

"I... I don't know. I don't know what I want, Jimmy. I can't have a baby and be in school. I'd have to move back home or something or... I don't KNOW. That's why I'm cleaning."
"Then... it might be better for us to not have it, Ash. I don't know. We need to get you to a doctor soon and then go from there." 

"What do *you* think about it?"

"About what, exactly?" 

"About having a baby."

"I just... I hadn't really thought about it before, Ash. I want kids one day. I want to be a father but... I just... I think I'm too young. I can barely take care of myself." 
"So you don't want me to have it?"
"No, that's not what I'm saying. I'm saying we both need to think about this- what will be best for all of us." I take her hand. "Especially for you." 

"And for you too," I nod and kiss him softly. "You're... pretty amazing, you know that?"

"So are you, Ash. You're the best woman I've ever known." 

That makes me happy. I mean... I'm really nervous but at least it's okay. Me and him will talk and discuss what we need to do.
A BIT LATER
It's nice to be back in OUR room, on the bed. 

"I never realized how much I liked this room until I was gone for a while." 

"I know. We had a really good time but it's always really nice to be home," I say as I lay next to her on the bed. "I just really don't wanna unpack."

"Then let's just... leave it in bags for tonight. And we can lay here together." 

"That sounds really good," I nod and slip my hand into hers. "So what do you want for Christmas?"

"Christmas? I don't know. I haven't even really thought about it," I admit, looking down at our rings. 

"I bet you have. C'mon... tell me. I needa start shopping."

"I'd like anything as long as it's amazing," I tease. "What do you want, Spin?" 

"I want something *fun*."

"Fun? Like… what?" 
"I don't know. Something really fun."

"Fine, we'll go to a strip club on Christmas Eve." 

"No. I just... maybe a game or something?"

"A game?" I echo. 

Like a board game? 

"Maybe another video game or something? Or a pony!"
"Sure, we'll tie it up in our bathroom," I smirk.

And both of us haven't brought up the sex thing again. I didn't want to while we were staying at their apartment, but now... I guess I'm not ready to bring it up. 
"Okay- a *little* pony," I smile before I kiss softly.

"I don't think so." 

"What about a my little pony?"
"Are you sure living here hasn't turned you gay?" I ask as I pick up my Bible. 

"Well I still fantasize about girls, so... I'm fairly certain I'm not gay."

"Girls?" I repeat, looking at him. 

"Well yeah- seeing Marco doesn't really do it for me."
I just keep staring down at my Bible. That way it's not so awkward. "I'm... when Ash and I talked... she kinda gave me some tips." 
"Yeah?" I ask as I rub her back a little.

"About masturbating. I tried- doing that- twice before we left. I didn't... I didn't like it and I broke down to her because I knew I'm a prude who can't enjoy anything." 

"Darcy, you're not a *prude*. Stop saying that. You're just inexperienced. You're... just an amazing person. That's what you are."

"I tried touching down there and I felt dirty. I didn't like it and I didn't... have an orgasm. But I like it when you kiss me and touch me so I know it's not because I don't like sex at ALL." 
"You've just never done anything there, Darce, of course it'll feel wrong."

"But I like being with you, Spin. You make me feel amazing." 

"What'd Ash say?" I ask as I rub her back more. I'm just glad she talked to someone- that she's thinking about it.

"That I need to try again... with you." 
"That's what Ash said?"
"Yes." 
"Or by yourself if you want."

"She meant for you to… help me figure out what I liked so I could do it by myself." 

God that sounds so hot. Praise Jesus!

"You just gotta... start rubbing and touching until something feels good. Rub on your clit a little... that usually does it for girls."
"I don't... I think I did that but I just felt like I needed to pee." 
"Ma- that's... what I think it does feel like... I mean... for other girls... like..." I mean I don't have a vagina but me and Manny talked a lot. "Maybe you didn't do it long enough."

"I don't... I think I did that but I just felt like I needed to pee." 
"But were you turned on at the time?"

"No." I shake m head. 

"So maybe you weren't... I mean... did you feel warm or anything? Sweaty or panty?"

"No. I was in the shower." 

"Well it was only the first couple times you've done it."
"I know I'm just... I want it work." 
"It will, Darcy. I know it will."

I just smile, kissing him. 

I hope so. Plus... I have no idea when we're getting married anyway, so why even be worried if it's not for three more years? 

"But I'll help you anyway you want," I smile.

"Thank you, Baby." 

"You're welcome," I smile. "So... Sunday School tomorrow."
"And I'm the prepared ones with notes," I say, opening my notebook. "All about the baby Jesus- getting ready for a month of Christmas services." 

"And we've gotta start working on the Christmas pageant, right?"

"Right, and that's gonna be a zoo. I'm all for celebrating the Savior's birth but does it have to be so complicated? Wise men, sheep, a Joseph, Mary…" 

"Well the kids will have so much fun. I mean... can you picture that little Johnny being our Joseph? And I think Danny's little baby brother can be our Jesus."

"That might work. And we'll probably have fun when it's all said and done but it'll be a ton of work. But I like the Christmas services... they're peaceful." 
"Yeah, last years was really nice," I nod. "I like singing all the songs."
I am so thankful that I met Spinner and I didn't end up with Peter or something. A guy that understands me and agrees with my beliefs, that is willing to wait on me to have sex and we'll be able to raise our kids Christian, something that is important to me. 

"I love you."

A COUPLE DAYS LATER
I found a clinic and I have an appointment in a week. I just wanna be seen at a clinic to be sure and to discuss options. Then once I talk with the parents and figure out what we'll do- then I'll see a real doctor if I need to. If I keep the baby.

We've been talking a bit more lately but we've also had tons of stuff to do as well.

"Did you like the casserole?"

"I loved it. It was so great, Baby." 
"I'm glad. I think it came out good too."

"I'll cook tomorrow night."

She has a doctor's appointment and we're both very tense about the whole thing . There's just not an easy answer. 

"That'll be nice, thanks," I smile and get up so I can start cleaning up. "I... talked with my parents- they're expecting us home for Christmas break, so... I guess we'll tell them then if there's anything to tell."

"Oh… you're right. That'll be a good time to break the news." 
"If I... I just keep thinking that I can't do this."
"So you don't want to have it?" 
"I don't think so. What do you think about that?"

"I honestly think it might be the best thing, Baby. I didn't... I mean, we both have school. I'm just worried about how we're gonna raise it." 

"I just don't know if I'd be able to go through with it though," I say quietly as I sit down next to him.
I take her hand. "I'd be with you." 

"Yeah," I say softly. "I just... I wanna know what it'll be like... so we'll ask at the clinic about it. I mean... it'd probably be best if my parents never know- if *our* parents never find out."

"Probably, but this isn't about them. It's about you and me." 

"I'm just thinking if they knew- they might not want us living together anymore."

God, I haven't even though of that. "But... we're... you're right."
"How the hell could we have been so *stupid*?!" I wonder.

"We weren't stupid. We just... weren't thinking?" I say lamely. 

"We were stupid, Jimmy. We both know it."

"I know," I sigh. There's no getting around that. 

"Okay. Well I gotta get some reading done, okay?"
"Do you want some help? Of the non sexual kind." 
"No. I just have to get it done so I can work on that last paper. And then I can start studying for finals."
Shit- we still have to do finals. Whether or not we're gonna have a baby. The thought is kinda scary. 

"Are you sure you're gonna be okay if we don't keep it? I just want to be sure you're gonna be ok." 

"I'm *terrified*," I whisper softly.

"I know. Me too," I admit quietly, taking both of her hands.
THE NEXT MORNING
Every morning I wake up with this same feeling of dread- with an intense need to vomit but I haven't yet. Maybe I'm lucky to get no morning sickness or anything like that. Score.

I get up and stretch a little. I shut off the alarm and head to the bathroom to start getting ready for school.

I brush my teeth and then pee and- oh my god!

Oh my god!

"OH MY GOD!" I squeal.
"Ashley?" I sit up quickly, sliding into my chair. "Are you okay?!" 
I get a tampon in before running out to him and jumping into his lap to kiss him wildly.
Whoa whoa whoa. "What's going on?" I laugh as she kisses me crazy. 

"I got my period!" I shriek and kiss him harder.

"Are you SERIOUS?!" I ask happily. 
"YES!" I smile as I hug him and yes, I'm naked but I don't care. "I've never been so happy to be bleeding!"
"Shit, I've never been happy to KNOW you are bleeding but I'm damn happy to know that now!" 

I am SO relieved. "I... I wonder if the test showed up positive because my period was coming or something? I don't know."
"I really don't know anything about this girl stuff, Ash, but I'm so happy you're not pregnant."

God I was convinced her family would make her move back home and I'd have to go to to help raise the baby.
"I don't know either. I think... I mean... we should still keep the appointment and just double check."

"Might be a good idea." 

"God I feel like I can *breathe* again," I smile and kiss him again.
"Me, too. I was convinced our lives were gonna be ruined here." 

"I know. We should... beef up our birth control."

"We have to start being more careful. I mean… this was stressful. I don't want to repeat the stress again." 

"Yes. We have to make sure we're using condoms every time, as good as it feels without them..."

"I know, I know," I sigh. 
Oh my GOD I'm so relieved!
A WEEK LATER

MID DECEMBER 2007
I hold her hand as we sit down in our chairs for part of the mandatory parental church stuff. But really? It's nice. The teens that come to this thing are also really nice. A couple are sort of cool and one reminds of Linus, but we have some good conversations about what it is to be a Christian teen that's in a serious relationship.

We sit and sort of wait for everyone to come in.

"So did I tell you I got my hours changed so we could go to that play thing you wanted to see on Friday?"
"Really?" I say excitedly. "You're gonna LOVE it, Spin. It's so much fun." 

"OH, and I heard from Jimmy- Ash definitely isn't pregnant."

"That's wonderful. I'm so relieved for them." I lean against his arm. 

Since school is already over, Linus and Kim have gotten married. I was in her wedding and I was SO jealous- it was so beautiful. 

It'd be NICE if Spin would ask me but he hasn't yet. 

"I know," I nod. "Isn't that great? They were really happy too."

"I'm sure. And Kim called me from their honeymoon- they're having a ton of fun." 

"Good. That's so great," I smile and kiss her softly.

"I wish WE were in the Bahamas." 

"Well let's go, Honeybee. We'll get a paddle boat."

"Where are we gonna go when we get married?"

Hint hint Spinner. 

"I... I don't know. A few years?"

"I said where, not when." 

But I have my answer. 

"Oh sorry. I... wherever you want- within whatever money we have."

"Maybe my parents will pay for a honeymoon." 

"Pay for someone to fuck their daughter?" I whisper. "I doubt it."
I gasp, whirling around to face him. "Spinner we're in CHURCH!" 

I go all shades of red, I'm sure.

"Shh... don't scream like that," I say quietly.

"Okay, let's begin," the minister says and we do a couple prayers before opening the floor for news or discussion.

"Well I have news!" some girl named Amy smiles. "Chad and me are engaged!"

I smile and congratulate her like everyone else does, but inside? I wish it was me. 

They talk about their plans a little and what type of ceremony they're thinking of having and they're younger than US! I mean... I notice that a LOT of the sixteen or seventeen year old kids are engaged or betrothed in here. I think... Christian Christian teens get married so young because they're so desperately horny.

I just am not *ready* to get married. I... what do I know about being a husband? Look at my parents' marriage! What if I'm just like my mom? I mean... what if I can't be faithful? What if I just mess it up? What if I'm a terrible parent? It's not like I'm the most emotionally stable person here. I've fucked up so many times... I just don't wanna mess *this* up. And she's still young; I'm sure Darcy is fine with it.

I look over at him and squeeze his hand. "What are you thinking about?" 

"You," I smile.
"What about me?" I smile as I take his Bible out of his hands to flip through it. 

"About how beautiful you are and how much I love you."

"So let's turn our sights to the other couples in the room. Gavin and Darcy, you're one of the few couples now just dating," the minister says.

Yes- thank you very much for reminding me.

Okay, that's a little embarrassing. 

"Yes, we are," I reply stiffly, sliding his Bible back into his lap. 

"That's very noble if you're still honoring God with your bodies. However marriage also honors him with your souls joining."

Yeah- that's the one thing I can't stand- how these places push marriage so much. Or this particular group does. Our pre-marriage counselor doesn't so much and at the sermons it isn't stressed. But this guy pushes it.
"Maybe we don't want to get married yet. I mean... what's the point?"

Lies, lies. But I hate sitting here looking like my boyfriend doesn't want to marry me or something. 

"How long have you been dating?" he asks.

"A couple years," I answer.

"And you do plan on getting married?" I nod. "Then why not promise yourselves to each other now? It makes God happy to know his children are engaged to be married."

"Well we're still abstinent, so what does it matter if we have an engagement ring or not?" I ask. "I gave her a promise ring. Why isn't that good enough?"

"What were you promising with it, Gavin?" he asks me.

Well okay- it wasn't a promise to be together forever ring- it was romantic gesture because I loved her. But... isn't it the same thing?

"To love her," I say, fidgeting with my fingers.
He's fidgeting. He only does that when he's really nervous so... this isn't good. 

"And we are going to get married eventually just… not right now." 

"But why not now? Gavin, is it that you don't want to love God?"

My head jerks up and looks at him and I wanna tell him 'fuck you' and leave, but Darcy would not forgive me for that.

"Why with all the *pressure*?! So I'm not like all these horny freaks in here! You realize the only reason they wanna get married so young is so they can have sex! Maybe I love Darcy more? Maybe we wanna give each other space to grow and actually *be* ready for marriage so we don't friggin' get DIVORCED like half of you do?! Like half the WORLD does! So we don't have to cheat on each other and fuck up our kids!" I'm practically screaming now and I can't fuckin' stay here, so I get up and run out, slamming the door behind me.
"Spinner." I run after him, following him as he stalks toward the parking lot. "Baby, stop." 

"No. I'm leaving. I can't fuckin' come here so I can feel like shit every day- I already feel that way. I'm going. If you wanna stay, I'll come back and pick you up."

"No, I'm going with you. He was wrong to say the things he did." 

"Okay," I nod as I unlock the car and get in.

I get in too and I look at him. "Spinner... there's no reason to rush marriage, you know that. I don't know why he was pushing it but... I guess that his job." 

"Yeah but *you* want to," I admit. I know she does. I saw how she was staring at Kim all day at that wedding and how jealous she looked of Amy and Chad tonight too.

"Yeah but... I can wait, Spin. I know I'm gonna be with you forever and I'm not gonna marry anyone else." 

"I'm sorry, Darce. I'm just not ready. I... *want* to marry you and I want to be ready but I'm just not."

"It's okay, Spin. I mean... I'm a little disappointed but I think I knew that inside." 
"I'm really sorry," I say and take her hands in mine. "I just... I'm not ready to be a husband or... be that guy. I'm... not dependable. I mess up. I'm hot tempered. I'm... what if I'm like my mom?" I whisper softly. "I already cheated on you *once*. What if I'm like her?"
"You're not like her at all, Spinner." 

"How do you know that?"

"Because I know you better than anyone else does. Because God picked me for you." 

"I wanna be a good man for you, Darcy. I wanna be a better man."

"You ARE a good man, Spinner." 

"But I'm still pressuring you for sexual stuff- that's not a good man."
"You're not pressuring me. I just want us both to be happy."
"Me too. I'm just... I've got issues with stuff... with intimacy. That's what our pre-marriage counselor told me." I haven't told her this- what he said in my individual session with him.
"I thought it was me that had issues with that." 

"He said he thinks I'm pushing you for more physical is because I don't look for emotional intimacy, I look for physical and he said that I'll make a terrible husband if I can't emotionally connect with someone."

That's what he said and it TERRIFIES me.

What if that's my mom's problem. Her and Dad never seemed close or in love. What if that's her problem? She can't connect emotionally with anyone? And Paige and me... I loved her but we never talked about real stuff. And Manny was just physical. And all I had with Jess was physical- we never even had a date. I... maybe he's right.
"But we do emotionally connect, Spinner. We talk all the time. We talk about everything imaginable and we connect spiritually, I don't... maybe you want more of the physical but I think we have the emotional level covered." 
"Do we?" I ask. "Because... it just... when we were in New York and I was watching Jimmy and Ashley... it just seemed like they were more in love or something. I mean... do we have that? And I just don't see it because we're together?"
I'm doubting EVERYthing now. All these ministers and counselors make me doubt things.
That makes me upset. "I don't know why you think that, but I think just the opposite. I feel very close to you. I think we're just as much in love as they are except they get to have sex and we don't." 

"Maybe. I... these counselors and shit- they've gotten me all messed up, Darce. They make me feel so stupid- like... like everyone does. And my parents couldn't stay together. What if I can't either? What if we just can't make it? I just don't wanna rush into things. I wanna get through school- through police academy."
"I know you do. And I think it's important that you graduate." 

"I... Jimmy said that Ash said that you were hoping for an engagement ring for Christmas but I just... I don't have any money. I'm using it all to live in the house and pay for stuff. And I'm not ready yet, but... I wanna do something special for you."
"Like what?" 

"I don't know. We... I could get the ring engraved or... I could get a tattoo or something..."

"A tattoo?" 

"Of your name or... the numbers of one of your favorite verses or something... or a cross with your name in it... I dunno."

"Maybe I should get a tattoo." 

"You can get 'Spinner' across your butt!" I laugh as I start the car.

"Or I could get your name somewhere else..." 

"Or we could think about getting matching tattoos..."
"Like what?" 

"I'm not sure. Maybe something with our initials and a cross or something? I don't know... something romantic."

"That... could be cute." 

"And I think we should start sleeping together," I tell her. "I don't like the two beds."

"It'll be warmer with you in the bed with me anyway." 

"I'd like feelin' you curled up against me."

"Look no more stressing about the marriage thing, okay, Spin?" 

"Are you sure you're not disappointed?" I ask. "I do wanna be with you. I just... need some time."

"I'm sure I'll get over it, Baby. I'll be fine." 

"I'm sorry," I whisper.

"It's okay." I smile. "Let's focus on the fact we have a Christmas pageant in a week and then Christmas day with my family and New Years with yours?" 

"I... promised my dad and grandma that I'd stop there on Christmas and Kendra's home too, so..."

"Okay, so we're gonna be busy." 

"Yeah, but... we'll have a good Christmas. I've already started buying you gifties."
"Like what?" I perk up. 

"I'm not gonna tell you."

"Give me a hint." 

"Nope," I smile."

"Please, Spinner." 

"I've gotten you some stuff you'll really like."

"Which is why you should give me a hint and make me quite happy." 

"I'll give you one of them when we get home if you want."
"All I want is a hint," I pout. "Maybe when we get home we can start thinking of what we want for tattoos." 

"I think a tattoo on your shoulder blade or the small of your back would be super sexy."
"Not the small of my back. It would get all gross and stretched after I have a baby." 

"Then your shoulder."

"And where will you get yours?" 

"Where would you want it?"

"Maybe here." I take his wrist. "SO I could see it all the time." 

"That would be nice. Or on my arm. It's up to you."

I just kiss him and smile. 

So I'm not getting an engagement ring for Christmas. At least I know he loves me and wants to be with me.
DECEMBER 25 2007
Well... now we've begun the 'who gets who and when' stage of our lives when both of our parents wanted time with us *and* Dad and Christopher are in town too. So we spent Christmas Eve with my parents and I spent the night here with Jimmy. We'll do Christmas morning with his parents and then go back to my house for Christmas dinner with Mom and Jeff and Dad and Chris. Such a complicated life. Then at night, we're going over for a Christmas party at Marco and Ellie and Spinner's.

As for now, I start kissing Jimmy. It's still pretty early but I hope he'll like one of his presents- it's a red satiny thing that I bought. I don't know if he'd like all that lace and little panties and things like that. But this is just a very elegant satiny nightie that I've slipped on to wake him up in.
"Ash do you realize what time it... whoa," I say, staring at her form appreciatively. "Never mind, who cares what time it is?"

We haven't got to have that much sex but I think we're both still nervous. And I'm nervous for another reason- I'm gonna ask her to marry me.
"Not Jimmy Brooks or Ashley Kerwin," I smile as I kiss him harder. Luckily he just slept in boxers so it'll be easier than when we start from when he's all clothed. I much prefer less clothing on *all* the time.

I move over his hips and pull his dick out so I can start stroking him as we kiss.

She starts stroking me and I love that. Damn she's good at this. 

"I got a condom… on the dresser." 

I kiss him as I grab the condom so we can get it on him. Never again will I *ever* not have sex without a condom until I *want* to have children. That whole thing terrified me to my very core.

But I get the condom on him and push him inside me.

"In a hurry?" I groan, bunching up her nightgown. 

"Yesss," I nod. "Parents could wake up at any time."

"Shit, I know. And how would I explain fucking you crazy?" 

"Fun?" I grin. "That's how I explain it." Then I grab his hand and pull it to me so he can also touch me as I move my hips.
I slide my hand between her legs and touch her. God, she's so hot and warm inside. 

I love feeling his fingers down there too *while* we're having sex.

I grab the bar above the bed so I can keep my balance a little better and really grind my hips with his.
She grabs the bar and rides my hips and I wish I could thrust up into her, but I can't. So I grab her to push her down harder on me. 

I really really love fucking him. It feels so amazing each and every time.

He's pushing me down and fingering my clit and I bite my lip to keep from screaming when I finally come.
I'm really glad she didn't scream. She's been known to do that and our parents are in the house. 

I think that it's watching her come that makes ME come. 
I smile as I sorta fall down onto him and kiss his chest.

"Much better than breakfast in bed." I kiss the top of her head.

"Well I'd also like some breakfast but I thought you'd enjoy your first present on me rather than in a box," I grin.

"I do, Baby. You always know exactly what to get me." 
"Well I try," I smile and kiss him again. "So I guess we should actually get up though. I have to shower before the day starts since we've got so many places to be."

"We have too many parents," I laugh. 

"I know," I say as I get up. "And not enough sex."

"Yeah but every time we have it it's good." 

"No- every time we have it, it's amazing."
"That too." I kiss her again. 

"So get up," I say and tug on his arms.
"Where's my chair? My mom kept moving it when she came to talk to me last night." 

"What did you talk about?"

"Oh, she just wanted to know about school. You know how my parents are." 

"Ya know," I say as I bring over his chair. "One day? I'm gonna hide this on you and keep you in bed all day long."

"I don't think I'd mind that as long as you were in bed with me." 

"I'd definitely be with you," I smile and kiss him. "Kay- I'm hopping in the shower."

"Okay, Baby." I watch with a smile as she goes toward my bathroom.
MEANWHILE
I open my eyes when the sun wakes me. We forgot to shut the blinds last night because we got in so late after having been at church with her family.

I get up and shut the blinds before climbing back in bed. I really *like* the sharing bed thing. I really felt closer to her when we started doing that because it's just... intimate I guess. We curl up together at night and it's more skin contact and feeling her chest rise and fall as she breathes... I like it a lot.

I press my mouth to her neck softly.
"Mmm..." I open my eyes, looking at him. "Morning." 

"Morning," I whisper and kiss her more.

"It's the first holiday I've woken up with someone in my bed." 

"And there are gonna be a lot more than this one," I smile, slipping my arms around her.

"Notice how my parents didn't say anything about our tattoos last night." I smile a little. I really like them though- I think they are the best Christmas gifts ever, since we both gave them to each other. Mine is on the back of my shoulder and it's pretty small, just a intricate cross with the Bible verse Song of Solomon 3:4 underneath it "I found the one my heart loves". 

And his matches mine. I think it's amazing. 

"Yeah, they couldn't really," I say. Because it's none of their business- neither is it their business to constantly be asking me when I'm going to marry her.

"I know." I sit up, stretching. 

I slide closer to her and lift up the back of her shirt to kiss the small of her back.

I shiver a little. 

"So... what are we gonna do now, Honeybee?"

"It's Christmas. Don't we have to go to your mom's or something?" I lay my legs over his. 

"Yes but not right *now*," I smile. "And I need some honey," I tell her as I pull her back down to me for a kiss.

"And I'll give it to you." I smirk as we kiss. "And I'm soo thankful that Christmas play is over." 

"I know- that was fun but stressful. The kids did do a really good job last night though."

"Much better than I did as a kid. I played Mary one year and didn't remember any of my lines. I walked out crying." 

"Aww poor baby. I woulda saved you."
"Unfortunately you weren't in my life back then." 

"But I am now- very very much."

I take his wrist and kiss it softly. "So do you still have doubts that we're not in love?" 

"No," I say softly. "I don't."

"Good. Because the fact that the kids have been calling me Mrs. Spinner pretty much proves to me that everyone can see we're in love." 

"Yeah, I think that's really cute. Mr. and Mrs. Spinner."
"And I kept telling them my name was Darcy but they just ignored me. I hope our kids aren't like that." 

"Our kids are gonna *love* you."

"Please, our kids are gonna hate me. I mean... you'll be the fun parent for sure. I'll be the parent that forces them to do stuff." 

"I'll be a tough one too," I tell her. "Kids need discipline."

"Then they'll hate both of us and grow up to become atheists," I laugh. 
"They won't. They just... I don't want my kids in as much trouble as I've been in."

"Except for the picture thing I haven't been in any trouble. Oh... and when I was failing college." 

"But next semester is gonna be way great for us, Darce. You and me in school together again- walking to classes... sharing our room..."

"I um... I don't think I'm going to go to school." 
"I thought you were enrolling at TU."

"Yeah but... I really didn't like college, Spinner. It just... didn't feel right." 

"So what are you gonna do?"
"I'm not sure. I'm kinda... back and forth on everything. I might just go for two years so I can be a Christian counselor." 

"You'd be good at that."

"I think I'd like it." 
"So maybe you see if they have a job or something in the church for you? I mean... you'll need a job or something, right? Or training? Or you could be a minister," I laugh.
"I don't want to be a minister." I smile. "I just want to help out in the church somewhere. But I do NOT want to teach the pre marriage class." I smirk. 

"I really don't like that Christian teen thing neither."

"I like our pre marriage class. But a married person has to teach it, obviously. The Christian teen class is eh. I don't particularly like it." 

"I don't wanna go back to that teen class."

"Then we won't. We'll just go to our marriage classes." 

"Good now... it's Christmas, so..." I smile and kiss her more.

"So what?" 

"So I wanna kiss you like there's no tomorrow."

"But… your mom's house..." I argue weakly as we kiss. What does it matter anyway? I'd much rather lay here with him. 

I press my mouth hungrily to hers. We haven't really done anything- even kissing. We've been too busy. I was working and we were doing all our church things and I had all my finals too...
I love his kisses. I wrap my arms around him. 

I slip my tongue into her mouth as I move over her a little while we kiss. She feels so good under me and close to me- she's always so warm.

It's times like this that I wonder what it'll be like to actually have sex with him- if it'll be like this or different. Once he tried to explain to me what it is like and it didn't make much sense.
She's got sort of a low cut tank top on so I kiss down her throat to the little dip of the shirt and back up to her mouth.
I make a small whimper in my throat. If only I could feel like THIS when I masturbate, maybe then I would like it. 

I know I can't touch her vagina, but I know she's okay with me touching her chest, so I slide a hand up under her top as I kiss more on her collarbones and softly on her shoulders.
He touches me and I take a large breath, squeezing hard on his arm. 

I work her shirt up over her head and immediately start kissing and sucking on her nipples too. I know she's not as full as a lot of girls but she's really gorgeous. And her hair will look *beautiful* over her shoulders when she's on top of me one day.

That thought makes me groan.

"What?" 

"Nothing," I whisper as I kiss on her throat and run the little ball of my tongue ring over her flesh.
I shiver, clutching at him tighter. "Tell me." 

"Just a sexy thought," I smile and kiss her harder for a few minutes.
"Oh." 

She kisses me back and I suck on her tongue a little bit more. I can't wait for the day she's comfortable enough to kiss *me*- to come at *me* with something really sexy. She's going to be amazing once she's more comfortable with herself, I just know it.

But for now, I kiss and lick back down to her belly button and swirl my tongue around the ring there.
I wiggle around a little, sorta reaching down and running my fingers through his hair instinctively. 

I kiss around her stomach more and down to just above her shorts and then back up to her mouth for one final deep kiss.

Then I pull away.

"Spinner, don't stop," I plead, kissing him back. 

I rest a hand over her belly as she kisses me. I mean I'm not dumb- I'll take Darcy kisses any time.
"I love kissing you," I admit, touching his face. 

"Well you should," I grin. "I'm really good. But you're good too-  your lips taste so sweet. So does your skin."
"So do you." 

"You've never tasted my skin," I smile. I'm always the one kissing her and that's okay. If she actually tried touching me, I'd probably explode and die.
"I have too." 

"A little- my neck."

"So? Do you want me to kiss you somewhere else?" 
"Always," I laugh before kissing her more.
LATER THAT DAY
Well today was nice. His parents gave us each a big bag of clothes and gift cards for cds and food and shit. It was great!

Then we came to *my* house and Dad and Chris are here too so we got a ton of other stuff too. My dad was even nice enough to buy some really nice sweat shirts for Jimmy.

And it's nice seeing Toby too.

But I need a few minutes and Jimmy's talking with Toby so I throw on a jacket and head out on the porch for a few minutes- there are just too many people in there.
I see her head out and when I can, I follow her out. 

"Baby?" 

"Jimmy, you don't have a coat on," I say as he comes out of the house.

"I'll be okay. I want to talk to you." 
"Well here," I smile and slide into his lap. "I'll keep you warm."
I hold her. "Ash... you know I love you. This year has been so amazing to me just because we're together again." 

"I know," I smile and kiss him. "It's like a dream come true."
"And I mean... I know we're living together and we're going to be together for a long time but... I wanted to give you something to make it permanent." I reach out in my pocket and take out the box. 

"I wish I could get down on one knee and all but... I can't. I'm pretty near to the floor though." 

"What?" I ask and- oh my *god*. "Jimmy..." I whisper as I take the box.
I bought her the biggest diamond I could afford and my parents are rich so… it's pretty damn big. 

"Ashley, will you marry me?" I take her hand. 

"Oh my god, it's GORGEOUS."

Thank God she likes it. I thought she would. 

I smile and kiss the palm of her hand. I know we're young- I'm not planning on getting married tomorrow or anything. I just want her to know I do plan on it. 

I can't believe how big it is. "It's... I can't even believe it, Jimmy. It's *so* beautiful," I smile and kiss him.

"And the marrying me part?" I say nervously. 

"Oh, oops, yes! Of course I'll marry you!"
That makes me smile SO wide and I swear this is the happiest I've felt in years. 

He puts the ring on and I hug him tightly.

"Not this year though. I mean… once we graduate."
"Oh absolutely," I nod. "I don't wanna be married right away either. Not that we're not sort of already, but..."

"Yeah, but you know what I mean. With legal marriage papers and all that." 

"I know," I smile. "I'm not ready to be Ashley Brooks yet."

"But it definitely has a ring to it, doesn't it?" 

"It really does," I say and kiss him softly.

The rock does look REALLY big on her hand but it looks really beautiful too. 

"God look at it," I smile brightly. I... I was HOPING I'd get a ring but I was also ready to wait another year. "OH MY GOD! I have to go show Mom and Dad!"
"I'm not sure how they're gonna feel about you marrying a black cripple. But at least I'm gonna be rich." I smirk, not wanting to let go of her hand. I wish I could walk through the door hand in hand with her like we used to, but those days are over for me. 

"I'm *not* marrying a black cripple," I tell him. "I'm marrying Jimmy- the best guy I've ever met."
"But I am a black cripple." 

"But that doesn't matter to me."

"I know. That's why I love you." 
"And I love you too," I smile and kiss him. "Okay- I gotta go tell everyone!"
"I'm coming with you. I want to see the look on their faces..." 

We head inside and I walk into the living room where everyone is sitting. "Mom, Dad, Jeff, Chris, Toby... we... I... Jimmy just asked me to marry him and I said yes!" I squeal and hold my hand out.
The loudness goes up a LOT. 

Everyone is talking all at once and I hold up a hand. "We're not getting married right away. But... we love each other. We know this is right." 
"Oh my *god*, Honey!" Mom squeals and jumps up. "Oh that's gorgeous!"

"I'm really glad that she likes it. I was so nervous." 

"And Jimmy!" she smiles and hugs him too. "Welcome to the family!"

I'm so glad they're good with us. I don't know how my parents are gonna react. They will be happy... within time. 

I hug her back and smile. I've always liked Ash's family. 

"Jimmy!" my dad smiles and hugs him too. And Chris and Jeff do as well.

"You're a pretty cool brother-in-law I guess," Toby laughs.
"It could be worse, you could have Craig." I smirk. 

"I'm glad I don't," Toby grins and then hugs each of us.

"But no wedding for a couple years, right?" Mom asks again.
"Not until after we graduate." 

"Then congratulations!" she smiles. "Oh, we should toast to you both!"

"Definitely."
LATER THAT NIGHT
Well I was hoping to give Darcy a little release this morning but we just kissed and I touched her chest and that was nice too. But we also got interrupted. I don't know if she wanted anything else, but I figure if she wants something more, she'll tell me or like... lead my hand where she wants it or something.

Anyway Marco is running around crazy making sure the food is done. We all had large meals with our families today so he's got mainly finger food- crackers, cheese, veggies, fruit, chips... plus an assortment of his mother's Italian cookies, which are awesome.

And we've got alcohol, courtesy of working-man Dylan who is visiting for a week.

"Marco, you need to relax, Man. Everything looks great and the band is ready to go too..."

"I know, Spin. I just wanna be able to relax once people are here."

"Well let Darcy and me do something then."
"Yeah, we're good at helping. We're the people at church everyone bosses around," I say from where I'm sitting on the counter, swinging my legs. 

"That's for sure!" I grin. "But the play came out good and *we* got to boss everyone around for that."
Things have been fun today- we saw his family and all that but I kinda wish we were alone. I'm not so much in the partying mood. 

I take Spin's hand and kiss it lightly. 
"You okay?" I ask her quietly. She just looks tired or something.

"Kinda wish we were alone." I pull him toward me, rubbing my face against his neck. 

"Why? You not feelin' good? You can always go in and lay down, Honeybee."

"No, I feel fine..." 

"Then what's up?" I ask, taking her hand in mine to kiss her palm.
"I don't know... just want to be with you. Alone. Resting..." I rub his arms a little, listening to all the people coming in and out of the house. 

"Well you can go in if you wanna take a little nap. When we're gonna start playing some songs, I'll come wake you up."

See? I'm the best boyfriend. Or I really try to be.
I tug on the cross he wears around his neck. "Let me wear this." I just want to have something of my boyfriend's. 

"Well then how am *I* gonna keep Christian?" I grin as I reach behind my neck and unhook it to hand to her. She can have anything she wants from me. If she wanted my shirt, I'd take it off right now and give it to her.
I put it on and smile. "How does it look on me?" 

I rub my finger over it and nod. "It looks beautiful," I confirm and kiss her softly.

"On my god, SPINNER!" I hear and look up as Paige bounces over here.

"Paige! You look great!"

And jealously. I don't let go of him, but he somehow manages to wrench away from me and hug Paige. I sigh. 

"Thank you, thank you," she smiles. "And you? You're all buff. You working out?"

"Yeah, for work. Marco said you're getting great marks, right?"

"Of course. You know me- Banting Girl to the core."

"That is so great. I'm so happy for you. What about a boyfriend?"

"Just broke up with one actually," she smiles. "But that's okay. I think it'll be good to be single for a while. Hi, Darcy," she says.
"Hi," I say stiffly, watching the two of them. 

"So I would love to get some coffee or something and catch up, Spin. I'm in town for a couple weeks. I might come stay here once Dylan leaves."

"Yeah, that'll be nice," I nod and hug her again before she sees Alex and runs over to her.

"She's always all over you." 

"She hugged me, Darcy."

"Yeah but she's ALWAYS touching you and hugging you." 

"We just hugged," I say. "We're friends."
"You used to be together." 

"And now I'm together with *you*," I whisper and kiss her softly.

"Let's go upstairs and make out." 

"I'm the drummer for the band," I remind her as Ashley and Jimmy get here.

"Jimmy!" I grin.

"WE'RE ENGAGED!" Ashley squeals.
She's engaged before ME? 

My jaw drops and she does have a HUGE rock on her finger. 

It's absolutely gorgeous and I'm sooo jealous. 

They go on for a while about the proposal and that they're waiting to get married and it's a *gorgeous* ring. See? I'm poor. There is *no* way I could get something like that for Darcy.

Ashley is so proud and excited and I don't blame her. I'm just quiet. I don't mention our tattoos because everyone is all excited over wedding talk. 

I rub Darcy's arm as we listen to a few of their plans. I wish I had more to offer her.

"Okay, I think we should start playing soon because me and Dylan are going to bed in two hours," Marco announces.

Sure- the *gay* guys get more sex than me.

"Well I'm ready, so let's go."
I watch as he walks off, playing with the necklace around my neck. 

I love him. It doesn't even matter that we can't get married, does it? I mean... we live together and we're in love. That's enough, right? 

We have a good time playing some of our old songs and then we do some improve and try some other stuff and it's just *fun*. It's really fun but then Marco races off with Dylan and who can blame him since Dylan's only here for a week.

I get up and get some food and I wonder where Darcy is because I don't see her.
I watched them play but after they were done he was just standing around and I was lonely. 

So I walked down to our room and found my Bible and that's what I'm doing- sitting on the floor of our room with it. It has all of my pictures of Spin inside it. 

I walk all around and don't find her so I head to our room. Maybe she went to bed?

The door is closed and I go to open it when I hear- "Spin!"

"Paige," I say. "Hey."

"You guys sounded great. I just wanted to say night- I'm heading home."

"Do you need a ride or anything? You could borrow my car."

"No. I'm good and I'm surprised you'd even consider letting me drive your car," she laughs. "Anyway- I'll call you for coffee?"

"Sure," I nod. "If I'm free... I've got a lot this week going on with Darcy and work."

"Oh, okay," she nods and heads off.

I open the door to our room quietly because I don't wanna wake her up if she's asleep.
I heard what he was saying. So he's going to see PAIGE? 

I'm... I can do this. I can be a calm, supportive girlfriend. 

I've already changed into my pajamas but I'm still wearing his necklace. I look up quickly when he walks in. 

"Hey..." 

"Hey, Honeybee. Whachu doin' in here?" I ask, closing the door behind me.

"Looking at stuff." 

"You don't wanna come out to the party?"

"I just needed some quiet." 

"Well it's sort of breaking up but I thought I'd clean up some."
"No... just stay in here with me." I look up at him. 

"Okay," I smile and bend over to kiss her. "You okay?"
I don't say anything, I just grab him and press my lips to his hungrily. 

He's mine, Paige. 

Mmm this is really nice. I fall to me knees on the floor with her so she can kiss me.

I tear at his clothes violently, ripping his shirt off over his head as I fall down on top of him on the floor. 

*Woah*.

I mean WOAH.

She's kissing me crazily and yanking my shirt off?

This is a Darcy I can get with. It's *hot*. I kiss her back as I pull up her pajama top.
I push his hands away and unbutton it myself, tossing it over my shoulder. Who cares where it lands?

I lay on top of him, one hand on the floor as we kiss. 

I immediately start running my hands through her hair and over her shoulders, down over her breasts and her sides. She's *gorgeous*.

It's hard to keep my balance but I'm kissing him just as hard and fast as I can. His hands on me... I briefly wondered if he touched Paige like this, but I guess he did. 

I run my fingers up her back and graze her shoulder blades as well and I really can't help when I thrust my hips up a little because *shit*. This is way more than we've ever done- I can feel her boobs pressed against my chest. I never realized how amazing that could feel.
I hesitate for a second because I don't know what to do next. I mean, I don't want to have sex or anything, but... we've never went further than this. 

I toss my hair to the side so he can touch my back. 
I love her hair- it's *so* gorgeous, like her. I run my fingers through it again as I kiss her more, pressing my tongue into her mouth as I roll us over carefully. Least I can do is kiss her all over- she really did seem to like it a lot this morning.
I dig my nails into his shoulder blades, pressing myself against him. I might be being a tease here but…
Shiit. "*Darcy*," I groan but I keep kissing on her. I don't care. I just... I don't even know. This is the worst form of torture *ever*.
"What?" I whisper, sliding down to kiss his neck and chest. 

"Told you not to do that," I whisper as I pull her mouth back to mine for more heated kisses and I can't stop it, okay? It just... I can't stop it. I place my hand over her pussy, over her pajamas. I just wanna see what she does.
"But you like it." 

As soon as I say it, I feel his hand on me- over my pajamas but still. 

I resist the urge to push him away. I can do this. I want to do this. 

Well she doesn't slap me and a bolt of lightening doesn't hit me, so I just sort of rub her over her pjs a little while we kiss- just to gauge her reaction.
It... it doesn't feel completely terrible. Not as bad as when I do it myself. 
She does kick me away, which is good. I wanna give her her first orgasm and if I can't do it on Christmas, then when can I do it?

But I'm afraid if I go under the shorts, she'll pull away. But come on... I know girls, right?

So I press the heel of my palm down a little more where I know her clit is so I can grind against it a bit.
"Oh." I gasp a little, my stomach twisting up into knots. That feels... really good. 
Yeah who's the man?
I keep doin' that, pushin' down a bit harder every now and then as I swirl my tongue around her chest and throat as I do.
I have never felt this way before in my life. Kinda hot... and it's like the pressure of his hand can be felt throughout my entire body. 

I wish I could feel her inside but I don't wanna push too much and I also wanna have something to look forward to.

So I just keep rubbing and pushing down on her and she's *so* beautiful. I stare at her as I keep moving my hand harder.
He only does that for a few minutes- pushing against me, but all of a sudden I feel my body tighten up, then I just feel... relieved from all tension. Like being dropped in a tub full of really hot water. 

I clutch at him harder, letting out a tight breath as I bury my head in his shoulder. I think... I just had an orgasm. 

She was simply beautiful when she came- all hot and sweaty and panty, her body arching up a bit and going rigid... I loved watching her experience that for the first time. It's kinda hot how I'm the only one that will ever give her orgasms.

I kiss her softly as she sort of goes limp.
I'm still pressed up against his neck. I feel really wet in my pants and I don't know if that's normal. What if I peed or something?

So I don't move. 

Okay. I'm bordering on painful here so I have to move. I kiss her softly before I start to get up.
"I'm... I'm all wet." 
"That's good. That's what's supposed to happen, Honeybee," I inform her. "I gotta jump in the shower, okay? You can get a clean pair of panties on."
"Okay." I sit up slowly. 

"And Darce?" I ask as I kiss her. "You were absolutely *beautiful*."

I turn red as I slip my top back on. "Thank you." 

I slip into the bathroom, into the shower, and jerking off never felt so good.

Shit. At least I got to watch her come for the first time.

I try and keep quiet in here but it's hard- really it is. SO hard. But when I'm done I wrap a towel around my waist and head out because I completely forgot something to sleep in.
I'm not completely stupid- I know what he's doing in there. But I got changed into new panties and tossed the old ones in the laundry. 

I'm laying in bed and I glance up in surprise when he walks through. 

"Forgot my damn shorts to sleep in," I sigh as I start going through my dresser. "So how do you feel?"
"Sticky." 
"You wanna shower too? I'm done. Or you can just take a wet wash cloth and wipe up, either one should do the trick," I smile and sit on the bed next to her. I tuck a piece of her hair behind her ear. "God you are *so* gorgeous, Darcy, inside and out."
"I just… it felt really good. Just different." 

"Different good or bad though? I mean... sex is a lot different than that, but that's an orgasm and a beautiful one at that. I didn't think you'd want me puttin' my hand *in* your panties, so..."
"No, it was different good. Why is sex different?" 
"Well mainly because we'll be naked," I smirk and kiss her nose. "But also because I'll be in you- it's a lot more intimate."
Or at least I hope it will be. I hope with her it'll feel incredible and meaningful and amazing.
I slide down under the covers, covering up my head. "But what if my... you know... is no good?" 

"What do you mean?" I ask quietly. "What if what is no good? The sex?"

"No, my... you know... if it isn't as good as... Manny's or… whoever." 
"Your what? Your vagina?" Something tells me she wouldn't wanna use any other word for it right now. "Why wouldn't it be good, Darce? I'm sure it's beautiful, just like you."
"Cuz... it just might not be." 
"I know it's just right for me," I tell her. "See? I'm Goldilocks and you're just right."

"I… just don't want you to think the sex is bad." 
"Darcy, would you look at me please?" I ask as I pull the cover down so I can look into her eyes. "It won't be- there's no way it can be. It'll maybe awkward the first time or two because we'll be nervous and it'll be new and your first time... but after that, it'll be amazing, trust me, okay? I know these things."
"Okay," I whisper. 

"Now... I'd be happy to look and see if it's just as beautiful as I imagine... I mean... I'm willing to make that sacrifice for you," I offer kindly. I mean... if she's worrying about it...
I just smile and shake my head. 

"Or you could go to a doctor and ask if everything is okay."

"I know there's nothing physically wrong I just... want it to look normal. Like the other girls you've been with." 
"Darcy? Guys don't really pay attention if it *looks* the same. That's not how guys compare- we're not girls."
I just shrug helplessly. 

"And once I'm inside, it doesn't matter whether it *looks* like anyone else's, okay?" I just don't want her worrying about this stuff. "I promise that by the time we're actually *to* that point, you won't even be thinking about this stuff."
"I know." I hug him tightly. "I just worry sometimes. But... I'm going to try to stop. Do you want to pray?" 

"I know you worry, but by the time we're to that point, you won't be. Trust me." I kiss her again and stand up. "I gotta put my sweats on and then you have to clean up and then we'll pray."
"Okay, okay." I head toward the bathroom. 

So once we do that, we pray a little and it was the perfect Christmas- I got some nice gifts, I made my girlfriend come for the first time and now I've got her in my arms. Not so bad, Spin, not so bad.
A WEEK LATER

DECEMBER 31ST 2007
"Are excited?!" I smile as I flop down next to him on the couch with the champagne I managed to get us. I hand him his glass.

It's almost midnight and we're back home. I really wanted to go to Times Square but it might be too hard with the wheelchair and I really wasn't in a party place- maybe next year. For now we're back home after a nice Christmas. But I'm taking a January class that starts in two days, so here we are.

And it's like... two minutes to midnight.
"So excited." I nod, sipping from my glass. I think we decided on this instead of Times Square because it's been a crazy couple of months- we just need time to relax. 

"This will be the first year we're together at the start and all the way through the end," I smile and sip from my glass.

"Damn straight." 

We count down to the New Year and right at midnight, I lean over to kiss him.

I kiss her back, pulling her closer to me. "Happy New Year, Ashley Brooks." 

"Mmm... that'll be so nice to be officially that. Or you could be Jimmy Kerwin," I laugh.
"I don't think so!" 

I slide into his lap and wrap my arms around him. "Let's finish the movie." I'm sort of in wedding mode. I don't know what kind of wedding I want so I've been getting all kinds of books and magazines. I also rented a bunch of wedding movies. Right now we're watching the Wedding Planner with Jennifer Lopez. I pull a blanket up over us and lean against him.
"Not this again. I mean... she's hot but THIS?" 
"What's wrong with this?"

"It's a chick flick." 

"But it's wedding stuff."

"A chick flick about wedding stuff." 

"Well what do *you* wanna watch?"

"I'll watch anything that makes you happy, Baby." 

"Thank you," I smile. "I just wanna have an idea of what we want so the parents can start saving money."

"So are you gonna do the whole big dress thing?" 

"I don't know," I shrug. "I don't know what I want yet. Dad and Christopher said that if I visited them over the summer, they'd take me to some famous designers in London for dresses."
"You're... how long will you be gone?" 
"I don't know. I don't even know if I'm gonna go. I just don't know and I don't want the dress too soon."

"You have another three or four years, Ash." 

"I know," I sigh. "I *know*."

I kiss her. "You aight?" 

"Yeah, I'm okay," I nod.

"You just seem tired." 

"I'm just so excited for the wedding and it's like three years off."

"Me, too. We could get married sooner but I doubt our parents would be behind it." 

"I don't know," I shrug. "Maybe... they would let us do it in two years? Or a year and a half? I don't know."

"Are you kidding? After their whole don't get married too early speech?" 

"I know," I sigh. "But really what does it matter? We're already living together and I would *not* give up the hot sex we have to be with anyone else."

"Me, either." 

"I know they don't want us to make a mistake, but... I know we're not."

"Well to us it's not." 

"I know," I sigh and kiss him softly as I pull his arms around me.

I kiss the top of her head. "I love you." 

"I love you too, Mr. Kerwin," I giggle.
"Mr. Brooks," I stress with a scowl. 
"I know, I know," I smile. "I was teasing, Baby."

"And I gotta buy a tux." 

"You're gonna look *so* handsome," I smile.

"I look good in a suit," I admit. "It's one time when I don't look dumb in this wheelchair." 

"You never look dumb, Jimmy," I tell him. "You always look *way* sexy."

"Is that why you can't keep your hands off me?" 

"That *is* why I can't keep my hands off you," I nod. "I love touching you."
"I love everything about you." I glance down at her ring. 

"I especially love the ring."
"I wanted to find the most beautiful and bright ring- one almost as beautiful as you." 

"It's gorgeous, Jimmy. I absolutely love it."
I just hold her in my arms and it's safe to say this is the best New Years I've ever had. 

I kiss him and rest my head on his shoulder while we sit and fall asleep in front of the TV.
A FEW WEEKS LATER

END JANUARY 2008
Well my semester started last week and it's been okay so far, but it's gonna be more work I think.

But at least she found something she's excited about.

I'm pretty excited that I got her off a couple times more since Christmas. I still haven't gotten inside her panties, but... at least she's enjoying it. I wonder if she's doing it on her own at all.

I'm waiting outside the church for her to come out from her first full week at her job.
Today was sooo great. It was so easy for me. And the woman I'm working for is so easygoing. 

"Spinner!" I smile when I see him. 

"Hey," I smile as I pull her into my arms for a hug. "I want coffee or something," I tell her. It's FREEZING right now. "You can tell me all about your week."
"It's been soo good. I work with the woman in charge of talking to all the girls who aren't married and having babies. I mostly file papers and write stuff down but... it's fun getting to help."

My pay isn't that bad either. I'm training to become a counselor myself. 

"I'm so glad," I smile as we get in the car and I have some flowers sitting on the passenger seat for her that she'll find.
I open the door and... "Spiiin," I squeal. They're my favorite- sunflowers. 

"Happy first week of work," I smile.

"Thank you, Baby." I kiss him.
"You're welcome. So... what do you wanna do tonight then? After dinner with your parents?"
"Maybe we could just... hang out at home or something." 

"We can do that. Do you want coffee or do you just wanna go home until we have dinner? Or maybe you'd wanna go to your parents early so maybe they'll let us go earlier?"
"That's a good idea. You know they're gonna want to hear all about work and all that stuff." 

"Yeah, so we can just go there? We'll surprise Claire by being early?"

Claire loves seeing her big sister and I think she likes me too.
"Sure, she'll like that." 
"Okay," I smile and slip my hand into hers. "So do you like the people there?"
"Yeah, it's really good. Everyone is nice and the woman I work with is so patient." 

"You think you're gonna like it?"
"I think I will. I like working with people. I like helping people."
"I'm so glad," I smile and I hold her hand as I drive. I just wish we could have a quiet night at home. Hopefully we'll be able to get out of her parents' early.
"How was school today?"

We're finally getting some normalcy to our lives. I'm working, he's at school…
"It was good. I have this group presentation that I have to start working on, which I hate. If I'm gonna fail, I'd rather it be because of me and not some dumb blonde who won't do her work."
"That's right, you like brunettes, Baby." 
"I'm in this group with these three stupid girls. I don't wanna trust that *they* will get their part of the work done instead of going to a keg party."

"Did you not get to pick your own groups?" I slide his necklace off from around my neck. I've been wearing it this week. 

"No. He just pointed to people and those girls were sitting around me."
"You'll be glad to know I didn't have to work with guys today." I smirk. Spin was so cute when he picked me up yesterday and I was outside talking to the high school boy group. 

"*Good*," I say. I didn't like how they were leering at her yesterday.

"They were quite helpful though..."
"Well I don't care," I say. Okay- yes. I'm jealous. I don't want her finding someone more Christian or cuter or something.

"Baby… you know I could never love anyone else." 

"I know, but... I don't like it, okay? I don't like how they leer at you."
"They don't leer, Spinner," I laugh. 

"Yeah they were, Honeybee. All the guys do."

"So what if they do? At least you know other men find me attractive." 

"I don't *like* knowing other men find you attractive. I'm the only one that's allowed to enjoy it," I tell her. "That's why we have the tattoos. But I still think you need the word 'Spinner's' written down your arm or something."
"Maybe I can get your name on my wrist." 

"That'd be cool," I say. I think I'd like that. I just want people to know she's taken. I mean... yeah we have the rings and they are nice. But I just really wanna commit to this girl. I love her to pieces.

I'm still terrified of the marriage thing though. I'm not ready. I've only been a good boyfriend for a while- a few months. I was a bad boyfriend to Paige and apparently to Manny and even to Darcy before.
"So maybe I'll do that. So everyone will know I belong to Spinner." 

I pull up in front of her house and park. "So we gonna ask your parents if we can leave early?"
"Yes. There's no reason to hang around all night." 
"We can play a game with Claire now before dinner instead of after."
I also really love that about Spin. He's nice to Clare and polite to my parents. 

We head inside and we play Monopoly with Claire and we eat and it's nice but I'm *so* happy to finally be walking in our door.
"Home," I smile, falling onto our bed. Or beds- since we have them pushed together. 

"I know," I say. "We could curl up on the couch and watch a movie you want. I think Ellie's gone for the night. I don't know about Marco."
"Maybe we can just sit and talk. I've barely seen you this week." 

"We can do that too. Let's get some food, okay? I'm hungry again," I laugh. I know- I eat a lot.
We'll have dinner and dessert at her parents' house and then I'll come home and have a snack.
"Are you kidding me? We just ate!" 

"I know. I want something to snack on," I say. "You know how I roll," I smirk as I head to the kitchen, pulling her behind me. "C'mon, I'll eat strawberries and whip cream off your stomach."
"Spinner!" I laugh. "I don't think so." 

"Why not? It's fun," I shrug as I open up the fridge.

"I agree," Marco laughs as he comes in. "Hey, Darcy. You gotta keep this fool from eating my yogurt. He says he doesn't eat it but he really does."
"I can't get him to stop eating." 

"Well I work out so I can eat whatever I want and still look sexy and you both know I am," I smirk as I sit at the table with some chips.
"I do think you're sexy, Conceited, but sexy." 

"I am and everyone knows it," I state easily.

"Yeah, whatever, Spin. What are you doin' tonight, Guys?" Marco asks as he grabs some of my chips. "I was thinking of going out- maybe a club or something."
"To a club?" I mean... I've never been to one. 

"Well a gay club," Marco corrects.

"I thought you and Dylan are still doing the long distance relationship thing."

"We are, but if I'm not getting any sex I might as well torture myself to distraction. Dancing with hot guys is not cheating."

Yeah- I feel the distraction and the torture part.

"I am NOT going to a gay club." 

"Why not?" I ask. "It'll be fun."
"Because I'm not gay." 

"So? A lot of people go that aren't gay," Marco shrugs.

"Still..." 

"We'll stay in," I say.

"If you want to go with him you can." 
"No. It's fine."

"Are you sure?" 

"Yeah," I nod. "I want a night with you."

"So let's watch a movie." I take his hand. 

"Okay," I nod. "Sorry, Marco."

"S'ok," he shrugs. "I'll call Alex."
"You pick the movie, Spin." 

"Clown Academy 4!" I grin happily. She *hates* those movies.

I just groan as I bury my head into the sofa. "Fine, fine." 

"Or what do *you* wanna watch?"

"I don't care. I just want to spend time."
"Well then I'll start a nice fire in the non-fire pit and we can sit in front of it," I laugh. I wish we had a fireplace. "When we have a house, we *have* to have a fireplace somewhere, okay?"

"We'll have one in our bedroom." 

"Mmm... that'll be *so* nice- especially on cold nights. What else do you want for our house?"

"A big bedroom with our own bathroom. And maybe two other rooms." 

"And a nice back porch with a nice yard."
"A fenced in yard." 

"For the kids and the dog."

"How many kids?" 

"I don't know. How many do you want?"
"I asked YOU first." 

"I'll have as many as we can afford. Maybe three? Three boys."

"Three boys? Why not a girl?" 

"Cause my dad informed me I'd have three kids just like me."

"I… maybe. We'll see how the first birth goes and then I'll decide if I want more." 

"Do you have names already picked out?" I ask as I pull her into my arms and I grab a blanket for us.
"I have a few that I like. But I don't want to have kids for a while, Spinner." 

"I'm not ready to be a husband. I'm much more not ready to be a father," I laugh. "Though I think you'll make a *great* mom."

"Maybe," I shrug. "Claire's just my sister and she gets on my nerves sometimes." 

"Yeah, but she's a sister, not a little Spinner."

"I hope little Spinner is not as stubborn as big Spinner." 

"I don't know... little Spinner is pretty stubborn," I smirk as I kiss her neck.
"I'm not talking about that. You're so dirty." 

"I *am* dirty," I nod. "You have no idea."
"You can show me one day." 

"Yeah," I sigh. I really wish I was ready for marriage because my GOD I want sex. Abstinence is a great theory but in practice? It SUCKS. I mean maybe I'd feel better if I got a little touch or something but I'm going crazy with nothing but my hand. I wonder what the longest a non-virgin has ever gone without having sex. Maybe I'll set a record.

"So what are the names you have in mind?"
"I think Gavin is lovely." 

"Gavin is sexy and handsome," I inform her. "Thank you very much."

"I like biblical names too.  If we end up having three we'll have to do a LOT of searching for names." 

"Well then when we start thinking about kids, we'll start looking."

Of course to have kids, we'd actually have to be married for a year or so I think. But it sounded like she would be okay with that too.

"But until *then*... we're right here," I smile and kiss her neck softly.

"And I like being here, with my own Gavin." 

I don't push the marriage thing anymore. I know it will happen eventually and even though I'm anxious, I know we shouldn't rush. 

"That name doesn't sound stupid coming from you," I observe. It always seemed really dumb when other people would say it, which is why I went out seeking a nickname of some kind.
"Because you're mine," I tell him simply, playing with his ring. 
"I really wish I could marry you tomorrow," I say after a few minutes of sitting, playing with each other's fingers.
I look up at him quietly. "Really?" 

"I do. I wish we were ready and we could just... do it. Of course I'm also really really horny too, so I think it's like... 70% love and 30% horniness," I laugh.
"So let's go to Vegas," I smirk, taking his hands. 

"Darce, we're not ready to be married."

"I know, I know," I sigh. "I just love you. I love being with you." 
"And I don't wanna marry you just because I wanna have sex."

And even if we did get married tomorrow, I'm still not so sure she'd be ready to just jump into bed.
"Are you sure?" I tease. 

"No, I'm really not," I sigh. "I'm *really* tired of my hands," I complain. "This whole... second virgin thing is *not* the greatest."

"I'm sorry," I say softly. I mean I'm still very nervous and scared about the whole sex thing but that's far off. 

"And even if we were married, I still think we'd be waiting a bit to have sex," I shrug and kiss her shoulder. "So we're better off just... tormenting little Spinner."
I frown. "What do you mean, waiting?" 
"C'mon, Darcy, do you really think if we got married tomorrow that you'd be ready to have sex tomorrow night?"
"Well we're not getting married tomorrow so what does it matter? And... I don't... we're supposed to have sex on our wedding night so we are." 
"Well for reference? Whenever we do get married? I won't be mad if you don't want to, okay?"

I mean I WILL be mad, but I won't take it out on her if she's not ready yet.
"Well I will be ready. I'm not... I'm not a weird person, Spinner." 
"I didn't say that, Darcy. I don't think you're weird. If I did, I'd be with someone else."
"I'll be ready. At least... I think so." 

"Okay," I nod and kiss her forehead. GOD I have to stop thinking about sex. God, *please* let me stop thinking about sex. Lately, it's all I can freakin' think about.
"Let's watch the movie."

And we do but... I hope that's he's not right and I'm gonna be ready for this by the time we're married. 
I hold her against me as we watch and I think in another year or two of not having sex I'm going to be a rabid *dog*.

She'll need to take me to the vet and have me put down.

Or I'll just go around humping everyone's legs.

Damn.

"I love you," I whisper.
"I love you too, Baby."






