Billy:

The loud speaker droned “Fifth period is now over.” This snapped me out of my daze. I couldn’t help it. I breathed a sigh of relief. This class hell is almost over for now! I looked at Tammy and she smiled at me! When I see her smile at me, I can feel my heart beat faster. Then she grinned and winked at me. I blush as I cross my legs. I tried to cover my erection with my hands but I see Tammy looking at me and fighting laughter.

Miss Heathers calmed the kids down. “OK Class we will now go to the cafeteria in an orderly fashion!” She waved at Tammy and me “You two will lead us. “ I heard Tammy swear under her breath and I knew what she meant. Tammy growls as she gets up from her seat “You really are milking this. She loves making us embarrassed doesn’t she” I groaned and rolled my eyes as we stood in front of the class. “OK two rows boys follow behind Billy and Girls follow behind Tammy.”

As they all got in line, I heard someone ask “Can’t we guys be behind Tammy!”

I then heard a girl plead “Yea we want to be behind Billy! He’s so cute!”

I blushed as the girls giggled and pleaded “Yea Billy is so cute! We won’t grope him too much! We promise! Please!”

Out of the corner of my eye I can see Tammy getting pissed. Thankfully Heathers raised her hands and everyone went “SHH!” Heather replied “No way! If I let you all switch rows there would be total chaos!”

The girls pleaded “No way we promise! You can trust us! Don’t you trust us?”

Heathers crossed her arms and looked coldly at the girls in the class “Not for a minute do I trust you.”

The girls continue to beg and Miss Heathers sighed “I will think about it”

The girls clapped their hands and whispered among themselves. “That means yes! Cool! Great!”

Heathers rolled her eyes and opened the door “OK Walk slowly to your lockers then get back in line!” She went to the end of the hall as we all went to our lockers to get our lunches. 

I went to my locker to get my lunch. As I took it out of my locker, I can swear that I feel all these soft hands rubbing my ass. Out of the corner of my eye, I can see all these girl students passing me by. Then the patting of my ass got more intense. “Great.” I grumble “I am going to be ass patted to death!” Then as I close my locker, someone reached around and gave my balls a squeeze! I widened my eyes and went “Yie!” as the unknown student whispered to her friends “Oh my god I touched it!” I whirled around to the girl group and gave them a cold look. I can hear them whispering among themselves “How was it!” “It was squishy!” “I can’t believe you did that!”

I closed my eyes and shook my head at what had happened. I then shook my leg in order to lover my growing erection. Then I went to the head of the line. Man I can’t believe I was groped! I mean I know that touch is welcome but I mean I never was touched before. I mean I love being groped. I am no fool. I Just am not used to it yet. You know?

Tammy and I got to the head of the line. I can see she was pissed. Then the others got behind us. I can see the guys looking around. They were looking at the ceiling and the walls. They just weren’t looking at me.

Miss Heathers then motioned to us and we went to the cafeteria. Thank heavens the hall was empty. As we walked, I can hear one of the male students whisper to another male student “Don’t look at Billy! Everyone will think you are a fag!”

I groaned as we approached the cafeteria. I whispered to Tammy “How are you doing.”

Tammy whispered to me “I just want to be alone!”

I blinked “What happened”

Tammy smiles at me “I’ll tell you when we sit down to eat!”

We entered the cafeteria. The place was huge. Against the far wall was where they sell everything from hot food, salads, and 20-ounce sodas. Then against the right and left walls are all the tables and chairs where we eat. In the center of the room are the large trashcans. Milling around are the lunchroom attendants. 

Tammy and I sat down at the farthest table from the class. Of course all the girls called to me “Come sit by me! You can sit here!”

I shook my head “Later! I want to sit with Tammy!”

One of the girls groaned “Why we are better!” The girls then whistled and laughed!

Tammy and I sat down. Tammy growled “I don’t think I can take this week!” 

I nodded “These girls are crazy.”

Tammy nodded “They are just horny!”

I whistled “And crazy!”

Tammy laughs “Well being horny makes you crazy!”

I put down my lunch “Well I have to get some soda. Do you want something.”

Tammy shakes her head “That’s OK! Be careful. I mean these girls want to get some from you. I don’t think you would survive it”

I nod and shiver at the thought of those ladies ravaging me. This makes me want to be celibate. Tammy puts her hand on my thigh and smiles at me. “Or not.” I smile at her. 

I got in line and all these girls swarmed behind me. “Oh shit!” I whispered. The guy in front of me turned to look at me, and then he looked down at my crotch. He then got wide eyed and turned away. He looked at the ceiling and whistled as the line slowly moved. Then as we walk through the cafeteria, I feel all these soft hands on my ass again. My eyes widen, as I whimper “Not again” as these soft hands continually rub and squeeze my ass. After an eternity, I finally get to the soft drink section of the cafeteria. The lovely young lady at the counter handed me the soda and looked me over. She widened her eyes, as she looked me up and down. “Oh my! It’s so big!”

I took the soda and replied “It’s a program in the school.”

She smiled and winked at me “You have to be naked for how long?”

“All week!” as I felt soft feminine hands continually rub my naked ass. I shivered and shook at the touching. 

She winked at me and licked her lips “Cool! I am going to enjoy this week’s show.” 

I groaned as I approached the young lady cashier.  I continue to feel warm soft hands starting to squeeze my balls again. “Oh come on!” as I turn around. At that point I can feel someone rubbing my cock. I shiver as I approach the cashier.  I felt so cheap. I mean to be fondled like that. It’s true I will remember this and jerk off to it but at this moment I feel so used. I think of all the ladies behind the counter winking at me. I feel so embarrassed being naked like a sideshow. How they love seeing me embarrassed. 

I approach the cashier. She looked me over and grinned as she sees my growing crotch. As I handed her two dollars for the $1.25 soda. “Go ahead,” she winked as she waved me along.

I blinked “Are you sure” 

She drooled “Yes! Thanks for the show.”

As I walked away from her, I can hear her whistle and mumble “It’s so big”. Out of the corner of my eye, I can see her checking out my ass. Then I could hear the girls tell her “Isn’t he a hunk!”

I heard her respond “He is making me wet!”

“I touched his cock! Oh My God!” 

“You didn’t!” 

“What did it feel like!”

I rushed to sit by Tammy I grumble “Sheesh!”

Tammy giggles as I sit down “You are being groped aren’t you!”

I plopped down in my seat “Yea they are like groping my balls and cock! Like there is no tomorrow!”

Tammy looks at my struggling erection “Don’t tell me you like being groped!”

 I blinked “Sort of. I mean give me some warning or something. Just don’t have this look in your eyes that you are going to like rape me or well you know?” As I said these words I knew they made me sound crazy. 

Tammy nods “I know what you mean.” I smiled and slumped in my chair. I felt a lot better. She understood what I meant. That’s the thing. She understands what I mean. It’s like we are soul mates and know what the other is feeling inside. 

Tammy 

I knew what Billy meant. I mean I don’t mind being touched. Really. It’s just that these classmates are like crazy! Back when I was getting my lunch from the lockers, all the guys are like patting and groping my ass! They did a good job because my poor ass is beet red I actually think I felt girls groping me too. That really surprised me! They look like they are losing self-control. That worries me. I don’t know if I am being paranoid or if I am right. Maybe it is because I do care about Billy and just want him all to myself. No I know I would like Billy for myself. I think we are connected soul wise or something. I wonder if Billy feels the same way. I smiled and placed my right hand on Billy’s knee. Billy looked at me and smiled back. He has this relieved look in his eyes. Gosh, he has the sweetest smile.  He then put his left hand on mine and stared into my eyes. 

I stared in his eyes and realized I couldn’t breathe. We stared at I could feel myself get lost in the moment. All I could do was drift away in passion and love. I felt like my soul was floating.  I could tell my body was leaning to his body. All I can tell was that I wanted to kiss him. I just wanted to kiss him and never stop. After we kiss I don’t know what I would do to him. Maybe would actually have wild sex. I didn’t know what I would do to him. My instincts were ready to take over. The only thing I knew was that I wanted to kiss him then and there.

As our heads came close and our lips are about to touch, some mother-fucking classmate stopped us. 

“Excuse me!” This loud spoken person made Billy and me call out in surprise.   Boy did that break the spell! “Shit!” I hissed. I turned and gave one of out classmates the coldest look I could muster. It was a look that could drill through metal. I could hear Billy swear softly under his breath. I then can see Billy put his head in his hands. We then heard all this giggling around us as we saw everyone staring at us. They are whispering “Oh my god did you see that!” Did they watch us about to kiss?

It was Johnny, one of those damn nervous kids in my class. “Yes Johnny!” I growled. 

He put his hands around his back and fidgeted as he stammered “Can I ask a small favor”

I looked coldly at him. ”What?”

“Well see um see I was wondering.” He stammered. Damn that pisses me off! I hate people that whimper when they are asking for something. I like people that are bold and just come on out and ask what they want with out all these damn ‘um’ and ‘uh’. Just come out and say it! “What?”

“Don’t get mad um I was wondering if.”

I took an impatient breath and glared at him as he rocked from side to side. “See Um it is OK by the rules that Um well since you are naked um.”

I dropped my hands to my lap. Out of the corner of my eye I can see Billy fight to keep from laughing. His hands are covering his mouth as his body shakes.

He put his right hand to his hair and twirled his hair around his finger “See I was hoping that”

I raised my right hand up and waved him along. “Come on. What is it.”

“Can I give your lovely breasts a good squeeze. Please!”

My jaw dropped as I looked in his pleading eyes. “Say what” I closed my eyes at this request. My mind was racing “What am I a sex object. Yet I didn’t cold cock him because I was also titillated by this request. For some reason it excited me. It’s not like it is hard core sex “ I reasoned “It’s just a breast squeezing and that excited me.   Besides he did ask me. That is more than these ass-groping kids did when I was at the locker. Even though he is just as bad because he asked me in the most pathetic way! I don’t know what is worse. Is a guy that does things without asking worse than some one whimpering when they are asking me for something? I nodded “Sure.”

He grins and jumps up and down. “Thank you! Thank You! Thank you” he squeals with the widest grin on his face. “You are so cool! Thank you!” I can see Billy giving me a shocked look. I whisper to him “I’ll explain later”

I turned my chair to face him “OK let’s get this over with.” Strangely, I was a little excited myself. Some of it was because I did give my healthy breasts a good healthy squeeze or two when I was pleasuring myself alone late at night. As he nods and wiggles his fingers, he then slowly puts his hands on my breasts. Those cold hands made me shiver as they touch my smooth breasts. Then they gave my breasts a good squeeze. I moaned as the strong squeeze made my body shake with pleasure. Then I felt his fingers slowly dig into my luscious breasts. I had to admit as I close my eyes that I liked having his masculine hands grope my soft breasts. This was different from when my dainty hands squeeze my breasts.  I automatically put my hands down on my crotch and start to rub my wetting pussy lips. I slowly got hot as I uttered “Oh man” My mind is racing as I think “I can’t believe I am getting a little hot from this!” The breast groping wasn’t painful. In fact it was done just right.  It was like he instinctively knew the right amount of pressure to give me pleasure. Another moan escaped my lips as I felt my body start to get hot. His fingers kept squeezing my soft breasts and give them the right amount of pressure again and again. Out of the corner of my eye, I can see Billy cross his legs. My eyebrows rise as I realize that this is making him hard! I opened my eyes and grin as I lick my dry red lips. I can see that Johnny is getting into this breast grabbing. His eyes are getting a little lust crazed as he fidgets and spreads his legs apart. As his fingers continually indent on my breasts as they cover them, I can see his pants really tent! I moan again as I rationalize “What the hell!” I reach over with my left hand and give his tent a good grope. 

He widens his eyes as I do that. Then he shakes on his legs “Oh my god!” he gasps. I sit up, as I look worried at him. I ask him “Are you having a seizure?”

“What’s wrong!” I ask as he shakes and drops his hands from my breasts. Then he starts to seemingly convulse. Then he shivers for a second. Billy looks scared at hum. He asks him ”Are you OK?”

I lean in and whisper “What’s wrong? What did I do?”

He then gasps and then a huge wet spot forms on his pants crotch. He smiles at me and has this relieved look in his eyes. Then he moans and closes his eyes as he rocks on his feet. He stumbles backward and backs into a wall post. He slumps down to the floor and curls up in a ball. He then closes his eyes and sucks his thumb as he falls asleep on the floor!

Billy

I gasp as I look at Johnny on the floor. Originally, it was funny the way he asked her to grope her breasts. Personally I thought she was going to deck him for such a request. But she said yes! That is one of the reasons why I like her. I mean she does brave and daring things. Personally, I wouldn’t have the guts to ask to grope her breasts! She did look pissed at him for a second though. I wonder why he is sleeping on the floor though? I looked around and saw everyone looking at us “Well we certainly put on quite a show!”

Tammy asks me “Did he just dump a load in his pants.”

Johnny curls and sucks his thumb as he snores softly. He had the cutest smile on his face.  

I nodded “I think so! That explains what happened.”

I can hear all the male classmate whisper among them selves “Wow he touched her breasts!” “Wow he’s a hero!” “I wish I could do that!” “What dump a load in your pants?” ”Shut up!”

I shook my head as I dove in my lunch (that I packed my self). I noticed that I still had an erection from that breast groping. I stuck my leg out and gave it a shiver. That is the only way I know to make my boner would go down. Tammy looked at me and giggled “Aroused?”

I blushed at her noticing my hard on. I nodded as I lowered my head.

She put her arms around me “Hey it’s OK!”

I stared in her eyes. “Really?”

She nodded as I felt myself get lost in her eyes again. I don’t know what it is about her. When I look in her eyes it’s like I am entering another world. My soul is just flying out of my body. I just feel like I am entering paradise and I want to spend forever with her. We look in each other’s eyes for a second then I can feel myself lean towards her again. I lick my dry lips as our lips come closer together. I wanted to kiss her before but that damn Johnny butted in. I so want to kiss her here and now. I just want our lips to connect and stay there forever. 

As our lips start to connect, someone slammed into our chairs good and hard.  That certainly snapped me out of my spell. “Dammit!” I hiss as we sit back in our seats. I can see Tammy is as pissed as I am. She turns in her seat. For a second I wondered what she would say to this rude person. It certainly would have been a lot more vulgar than what I was thinking at that moment. It was the lunch room attendant struggling to pick Johnny off the floor. “OK” She announces to the other attendants “Let’s put him in the lounge to sleep it off. And let’s get him some new pants!” The other attendants nodded and start to giggle. “Do we have any bell bottom pants in storage”

We ate in enraged silence as they took a snoring Johnny to the lounge.

 Tammy mumbles “I can’t believe I made Johnny came in his pants!”

I giggle at that “Yea you have that way with a lot of people! Even me.”

Tammy looks surprised “Really! Even you?”

I blushed as I wondered if maybe I shared too much. I nodded and admitted “Yes even me” 

Tammy grins and snuggles up to me “Then this is going to be a fun week!” I gulp a little in fear. I wonder what she has planned for me. I did feel a little afraid about that. Yet I also felt a little aroused at what might happen to me. I felt a little safe since it is Tammy coming up with the sexual ideas (at least I hope they are sexual ideas). 

Band practice

Billy 

Mercifully the rest of the day went fast. Johnny came back to class in the most horrid pants ever. Have you ever seen checkered bell-bottom pants before? He was wearing the brightest red checkered pants in existence. I don’t think of myself as having good taste but even I wouldn’t wear that! He lowered his head in shame as he came into class. Everyone in the class stopped what they were doing and burst out laughing as they saw him walk to his seat. Someone called out “Oh my god!” as he sat down. 

Miss Heathers looked up from her book and gasped “Oh my goodness”. Then she regained herself and shook her head. She tried to continue the class lesson, but she was laughing too hard. I felt bad for Johnny at that point

I looked at Tammy and she made me giggle with her response “Those pants! What were they thinking!”

I tried to keep my cool as we continued class.

I was so happy when school was over for the day. Thankfully Miss Heathers didn’t try to embarrass Tammy or me any more. We headed for the lockers to get our stuff, Sean comes running up to us “Ready to practice?” he asks us as the girls keep patting and squeezing my ass non stop. 

Tammy comes up to us and groans “What? Today?” She then jerked around as someone patted her ass. 

Sean nods “We got that thing Sunday remember?”

I lowered my head “Oh man we had a rough day today!” Then someone else gave my ass a good squeeze. I jumped up and called out as I whirl around. The girls standing there giggle and wink at me. 

Sean begs “Please! I don’t want to look bad this Sunday. We need all the practice we can get. No offense.”

Tammy and I grumble “None taken”

Tammy stamps her foot “OK! We had other plans but you are right.”  I nod in agreement.

Sean cheers “Great.” He then added nervously,  “Oh you know you have to practice nude.” I grumble “That’s right!” Tammy nods at him  “Yea I know! Let’s get this shit over with!”

Sean shrugs “Hey look its great practice for Sunday!”

As we head for the auditorium, word traveled fast through our class that we are practicing nude in the auditorium. Alas the halls are packed! I realize that all these students are from the upper grades flood the halls. “Oh god I hate that everyone is looking at us!” I whisper to Tammy. We squirm as we wiggle pass all these older students either trying to catch their busses or heading to their expensive cars. One male student looks at us in shock. “Excuse me!” I whimper to him as I pass by him to get to the auditorium. I can hear one of the male students growling at me “Put some Damn clothes on freak! Shit man school’s over freak.” I give him a dirty look as he sees Tammy walk by him naked “Looking good baby.” Tammy snaps back “Yea well you don’t because there’s probably nothing there to look at!” then she drags me in the auditorium.

We enter the auditorium “Phew!” I breathe. Tammy growls “Ass hole!”  

Tammy nods “I know! Can you believe that guy!”

I burst out laughing “You left him speechless!” Tammy grins “Good!”

I laugh “You were wonderful!” She bows “I am to please and I can please every way!”

“I hate that walking in the halls shit! It’s one thing to be naked in front of the other kids in our class but!”

Tammy and I get on stage. I wondered aloud “Maybe he has to be naked this week ”

 Tammy shivers as she hooks up the electric guitar “That’s a sick thought him being naked!“

I apologized to her “Sorry for putting that image in your head!”

I reason as I go to the mike. Tammy stops my chain of thought. She looks pissed at me “Don’t do that! Don’t feel bad for that ass hole!”

I shrug and reply “OK fuck him!”

Tammy nods approvingly and plays with the strings. She puts the strings in tune “There. That’s better!”

Sean walks in and gets the drums in tune. “OK here comes Beverly and we all are here!”  

At the synthesizer is Beverly Jones from our class “Hey guys!” she waves. She is blonde and wearing a lovely short red and white spotted dress with no bra. “Hey Tammy you look great!” Tammy looks up from the guitar. She grins politely as she has a confused look on her face. She looks at her and tells her “Thanks but I am not wearing anything.”

Beverly winks at her “I know” as she plays a few bars. 

Sean and I look at each other with our eyes wide open. Tammy’s jaw drops “Uh excuse me?”

 I interrupt her as I ask  “So what song shall we practice!”

Tammy and Beverly offer at the same time “Rock you like a hurricane!” then they look at each other and giggle at the same time. Beverly whispers to Tammy “Id love to see him strut and flop around!” Tammy nods “Me too!” Beverly adds quickly “And you for that matter!”  

Tammy blushes and turns to her guitar.

I nod “Good choice!” as I pick up the song lyrics from Sean and head for the microphone. I blow on the mike to make sure it’s on. I look out in the auditorium. “Crap” I grumble I see that all our classmates are filling the auditorium. Obviously they want to see me and Tammy dance naked onstage. Obviously our gyrating and flopping bodies will be a good show for them.

I go back to the band mates and mumble “We got an audience!” They all quickly see the horny classmates sit in the seats.

Tammy growls “Fuck!” She practices the opening of the song. 

Beverly wows and looks at the two of us “You guys are popular this week.”

Tammy complains “They are just horny that’s all.” 

Sean sighs and starts drumming his drums “Fuck em let’s practice.”

Tammy calls out “Five! Six! Seven! Eight!”

Tammy really pounds the strings as she opens with the song. “Da! Da! Da!” I go to the mike and the female classmates quickly clamor to get to me. At first it was a little unnerving. Then as the girls reach for me I feel a wave of flattery hit me. 

The rest of the bad gets in the music.

“It’s early morning.  The sun comes out. Last night was shaking. And pretty loud.” I nervously sing the words. Then as I feel the beat, I feel myself get bolder. I take the microphone off the holder and crouch down to the ladies that are surrounding me. 
“My cat is purring. And scratches my skin. So what is wrong. With another sin.”

I jiggled around and winked at them. I can see them as they try to touch me. I can feel myself get a hard on as I sing the words good and loud. Then I see one of the ladies try to grab my growing cock. I gin as I feel a wave of invincibility and a strange euphoric high I thrust and shake as the words come out of my mouth. A part of me hoped that they would get a hold of my cock. 

“My body is burning. It starts to shout. Desire is coming. It breaks out loud.”

I sing loudly and pelvic thrust. The classmates go crazy as I come closer to them. I can see the lust in their eyes as they touch my thighs. I can see them try to touch my cock and jiggling balls. I felt a huge rush as I jiggle my balls and shake in front of them. 

“Lust is in cages. Till storm breaks loose. Just have to make it. With someone I choose.” 

I playfully point to each of the crazed girls. They went nuts and call out “Me!” Choose me!”
“The night is calling. I have to go. The wolf is hungry. He runs the show. He’s licking his lips. He’s ready to win. On the hunt tonight. For love at first sting.” I really let it out at that point. I tried to sing as loudly as I can. I was shocked because the ladies were screaming for me so loudly, I can feel my ears were ringing. 

“Here I am, rocked you like a hurricane. Here I am, rocked you like a hurricane.” I playfully pelvic thrust as I sing the chorus. The girls go insane as they reach for me. Their hands reach for my growing cock. “Please rock me!” they beg as they try to grab me.  Then as I sing the chorus again, I see one of the ladies flash me her chest. I wink at her as another woman throw her soft sweet panties at me and hit me in the face! I stop for a second and sniff the sweet panties. Then I continue singing and wipe my sweaty brow with it.  
We finish playing the song and breathe a sigh of relief. Tammy comes to me. I see that she had a crowd of guys surrounding her. They all stand like statues and have their eyes bugging out and their jaws on the floor. She tells me “Better move back before the girls skin you alive.  I look at the crazy ladies and nod “Good idea.”

Robert our principal comes in “OK I have to stop the show because I can hear you all out in my office.” 

The ladies “Aww!” “Bastard!” “More!”

Robert and our gym teacher usher the ladies and the star struck men out of the auditorium. As the place gets quiet, Beverly cheers “That was great! You are a great singer!” I wink at her “Well it helps that that is my favorite song! How did you know.” 

Tammy groans and comes to me “You have a fan club!” She sees the panties in my hand and snatches them from me. Boy did she look pissed about those crazed fans.

I shrug “Yea well I guess all singers have that problem!”

Sean laughs “Great show Billy. OK what other songs can we sing for Sunday.”

Just then a cell phone rings. I look confused “What the hell is that!” I look around as Sean and Beverly check their pockets. Beverly waves “It’s me!” as she answers it.

I whisper to Tammy “I never heard a cell phone ring before!” Tammy snickers at what I said. 

Sean nods “OK well Let’s think of songs to practice for Sunday.”

Tammy and I toss out suggestions. Beverly then finishes her call and tells us “I have to call it quits for today. My mom and step mom are fighting about my step brother.” 

Sean hits the drums with her sticks “Again!”

I nod “Good luck” as Beverly gathers her things “Thanks!” She winks at Tammy “Catch you later!” She winks at me “Great show!”

Tammy blushes as she waves good bye.

Sean checks his cell phone “Yea my step mom called while we were playing, and, knowing her, it’s about my step sister.” Sean gathers his things “Fuck! Yea I better go as well.” 

I stop him “Can you escort us to the lockers since we don’t want to go through the crowd of kids right now!”

Tammy and I look out in the hall “Yea they are ready to pounce on me” I whimper scared as I see the girls talking and getting ready. “It’s like crazed tigresses waiting for their prey! Me!” I shake as I hear Tammy tease “Be afraid. Be very afraid.”

I get my courage as we bravely exit the auditorium.  

Sean struggles to escort us to our lockers. “Man you got a mob of fans here Billy!” I nod “I can tell! They are nuts” They all clamored around me and rubbed my naked chest. 

“Oh man I hope I can make it with my skin intact.” The physical education teachers come up to us and try to lead us to our changing rooms but we can only move a step or two every few minutes. 

Tammy and I barely make it to the “changing room” alive. “Thanks Sean!” I call out.

Sean waves “Anytime!”

We put on our clothes. “Wow I hate to see these girls Sunday!” I shake hard as I put on my underwear “I am glad I still have my skin and my cock and balls!”

Tammy nods “I thought they were bad today! I hope they don’t go overboard Sunday as we sing!”

I whimper ‘The mind reels!”

I swallow hard as I finish dressing. 

Tammy asks me “What are your plans tonight.” She puts on her bra.”
I shrug “I don’t know. I guess I will go home and crash alone.” I wink at her “I guess I can spend it dreaming about you.”

She awws ”That is so sweet!” She kisses me on my cheek.

Tammy gets a twinkle in her eye “Want to sleep over!”

I blink and nod “Sure!” I was taken aback for a second. I still feel some adrenaline from the performance so I feel like “What the hell.” I tell Tammy “I mean my mom is so busy with the new restaurant she is opening so she won’t care where I sleep!”

Tammy hands me her cell phone ”Call her just to make sure!”

I look at the cell phone and blush “How does this work?”

Tammy giggles “You never used a cell phone before?”

I shrug and confess “Nope!”

Tammy takes the phone “OK first you push this and dial the number. Then you push Send” I nod and follow her direction. 

A few seconds later, my mom comes on the line “Hello?”

“Hi mom!”

“Is it important!” she impatiently asks me. “I am so far behind.”

“Yes Mom can I spend the night at a friends place!”

Mom groans “Yes that is fine! In fact it is a great idea this week because I won’t be around much!”

“OK great! Thanks mom”

I hear mom sigh on the phone “Just give me your friend’s number just in case OK!” 

I ask Tammy what her phone number is. Tammy gives it to me and I give it to mom.

“OK mom thank you! Good luck with the restaurant. Love you!”

Mom quickly says Bye and hangs up.

I hand Tammy the phone “How do you hang up this thing?” Tammy laughs and shows me how to hang up a cell phone. “She says yes!” I tell her “Heck I can stay the week!”  

Tammy grins and kisses me on my lips  “Perfect! This will be the best week ever! Let’s get to your place and get you clothes for the week!”

As we gathered our books and headed for Tammy’s car, I had a flash thought that we may have sex this week. I wonder if Tammy wants us to have sex this week as well.”

