July 9th, 1980; Fernando vs. Grace


Before Cathy and Grace could have their discussion, Grace had to come with me to the pool where I worked after Summer School. On this day, for some reason she decided to go with me to Summer School. This means dealing with the Shortfellows, and others I do not want them to know about her because they could target her to get to me. But she thinks that she would be more than capable of dealing with what can happen.

Either way, she comes with me, and we hand out. My only summer School Class is at 2nd period, 9:15AM. More than enough time to go out, have some breakfast, and hang out in the park across the street from Tech. It was hanging out in the park where we met some of the Shortfellows,  Cathy and her sisters. Not wanting to be there with them, I go into the school to intercept my teacher and see if I can submit my work and get the homework for the next day while I deal with a “Family Emergency.” The “Emergency” being having to “babysit” a Non-English Speaking Cousin from Puerto Rico, that cousin being Grace who played to be silent.

We get to my job by 10:30...

- - - - - - - - -

On the subway train I look over my history homework assignment, nothing exciting there: War of 1812 and the start of the Abolitionist Movement of the early 1800s along with the California Gold Rush. I close my notebook before the train enters Manhattan. In another 20 minutes, we arrive at 86th Street Station where we switch for the number 6 Local Train for the remaining three stops. As far as the trains go, this trip was going too easy for us, as the 6 train was waiting on its upstairs platform. In another 2 minutes we were stepping off the 110th Street Station and heading to Jefferson Park. We managed to get to the pool by 10:30. Working at my assigned post is another matter, The Pit claimed another Midnight Diver last night and it would be closed until further notice, which was as soon as they cleaned it out.


I take Grace with me to the Life Guard locker station where I changed into my “work clothes,” but to much of my surprise, Grace stripped down to reveal a black bikini she was wearing under her clothes. She stood there by my locker as I stare at her.


“What you looking at?” Grace asks.


“No... never mind” I tell her.


“What? Never seen a girl in a bikini?” Grace teases me.


“I never saw you in a bikini.” I tell her.


“Hmph... As many times as you seen me naked while we made love to each other, that a bikini would not be so much of a surprise.” Grace throws at me.


“The last time we went to the pool or the beach, you had a 1-piece, not a bikini.” I explain to her as I try lead her out to the pool’s deck.


“A bikini is easier to hide than a 1-piece, you know how my parents are.” She points out as we walk out the locker room and to my tower chair.


I set up the towels and bags down as base camp by my tower, but knowing that the Pit is going through a massive clean-up for broken glass from the other day and another drown body found floating in its waters this morning, the Pit is shut down for the day if not longer. Strangely, Rachel, Debbie and Stephanie are not there. At least it gives me some peace and quiet I rarely get.

“Well?” Grace asks.

“Well what?” I ask.


“Our conversation from before.” Grace throws at me, adding “Living in your own place with me, and how much sex would you be expecting. Let me ask you this – if I was living with you while we go to college, what if you got me pregnant?”

