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Prologue 

 

 

Lance is thirty-nine years old and is helping three other men carry out the rest of his 

business equipment and furniture from his small office. Lance owned a very successful 

business for eight long years, however, due to circumstances beyond his control, he’s 

forced to close it down.  Lance is a proud man and he did everything he could to keep 

the business. He quickly invested all of his savings back into the business, but the 

expenses quickly took it all. The cash flow had dropped to almost zero. Lance is from the 

old school of living a debt free life; therefore he had no credit and owed no money to any 

man. He is sleeping in his office in order to save money and taking showers at the gym.  

 

The only personal items Lance has is his clothes and his almost new SUV. He paid cash 

for it. Lance, who was once worth over a million dollars found himself broke and 

sleeping in his SUV. He has $1,657.72 to his name. Lance is a single man, no wife and no 

children. Most of his relatives passed away and he’s estranged from the rest. His two 

best friends committed suicide on two separate occasions in the past three years. Lance 

is alone. 

 

Kristen is a very sultry savvy real-estate investor. She flips houses as a method of 

earning a great living. In other words, she buys low and she quickly sells high. She may 

put a few thousand into each house for improvements.  Within only two years Kristen 

flipped 38 houses. She earned over two million dollars in personal wealth. She had a 

small office and a crew of landscapers and handymen. However, the economy took a 

quick down turn and the banks no longer loaned money and the housing market 



plummeted.  Kristen hung in the real estate market as long as she could and invested all 

the funds she had to help remedy her situation.   

 

Just like many investors, Kristen became upside down very quickly on several houses. 

The banks eventually foreclosed and she lost her investments. She even lost her own 

home. She is forced to move out of her house and she sold all her furniture for survival 

funds. Kristen’s relatives are not financially able to help and they live in other states. 

Kristen is 36 years old, attractive and like to dress like a million bucks. Kristen’s 

girlfriend leases a two bed-room condo and she helped Kristen by allowing her to live in 

the other bedroom until Kristen can get back on her feet again. Kristen drives a white 

BMW which is paid for and her wardrobe. Kristen has $1,220.93 to her name. 

 

Kristen and Lance meet. Their ego and their shame of being financially broke brings 

about many twists and turns as their relationship develops.  
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Chapter One 

 

Things That are Broken Can Be Fixed 

 

 

Lance laid down the seats of his SUV. His two suit cases are on one side and he sleeps on 

the other side. The back area of the SUV is just long enough for him to stretch his legs 

out. His normal routine in the morning is to crawl out of is sleeping bag and maneuver 

himself up to the drivers seat. He removes the large silver sun-visor from the windshield 

and drives to the closest drive-in restaurant for a hot cup of coffee.  

 

Lance is not a gym rat, but he does like to stay in shape, so he visits the gym, works out 

for about 45 minutes and takes a shower. He does not eat in restaurants, rather he buys 

a few groceries such as; bread, tuna fish, beans and some fruit. He places them in a sack 

on the passenger seat of his SUV. He also has a large five gallon water container. 

 

Lance has been sleeping in his SUV for thirty five days now. Unless you could look 

directly inside Lance’s SUV, you would never know that he sleeps in it. Lance carefully 

chooses the best and safest location to park and sleep. Hotel parking lots, Wal-Mart and 

even some all night coffee shops are a few of his locations that he often calls home. 

 

Kristen has been living at her girlfriend’s condo for about a month. She is pounding the 

streets seeking opportunity and possibly a job. She is at her wits end, frustrated and is 

unable to find any opportunity or job she feels is worth her value. Lance is of the same 

mind-set. He’s been self employed since he was a teenager – getting a job is very foreign 



to him. He’s not been in this survival mode lifestyle – ever.  He even used the Internet to 

learn a few tricks about living in a car.  

 

People who are used to always having money and full bank accounts usually are not 

aware what it’s like not to have money for days, weeks or months. They either forget or 

do not know the shame that usually comes with it.  People who become financially 

crippled also either forget or have never experienced the feeling of living in almost 

desperation of not being able to buy what you want or need. It can be a very shameful 

and frustrating experience.  For some reason, being broke in America is shameful, 

especially if you had money and lost it.  

 

Americans live in the most abundant country in the world and being broke and unable 

to purchase even the simplest of things is almost embarrassing for many people. Most 

people in this situation will usually hide their lifestyle or lie through omission. Usually 

people will not help or give an opportunity to a man or a woman who is down on their 

luck.  This lack of compassion almost seems wrong. 

 

How man times have you heard - a rich man can walk into an expensive restaurant and 

the owner will tell him his money is not any good in there.  If a homeless man who walks 

into a small coffee shop asks for a free hot cup of coffee, the owner will, often times, call 

the police or have him thrown out. So, the point is, because of our society, some people 

will try to hide their struggles or their hand to mouth lifestyle. People without money 

and unable to support themselves are usually not respected by most people.  I know this 

does not seem right and while you’re reading this, you flinch, but you know it’s true. 

 

Matter of fact, many people will actually try to fake it until they make it.  Most people 

tend to do usually do business with successful people - most people usually will not do 

business with someone whom they think is broke or appears to be unsuccessful. This is 



one reason, a decent wardrobe and car is almost essential when doing business in this 

world. A business person usually learns early on, a well dressed man or woman will 

usually close more sales, open more doors and create more successful business 

transactions.  

 

Kristen and Lance understand this concept too well.  Poverty is an accepted lifestyle and 

is often generational. Being “broke” is usually only temporary until the situation is fixed. 

There is no time to waste. Kristen and Lance must find a financial vehicle that will 

catapult themselves from one financial level to a higher one.  

 

Lance is starting his day. He keeps his eyes and ears open at all times and scouts the 

local newspaper ads. He wears clean casual clothes and frequents coffee shops like 

Starbucks and networks where other business people go. He asks questions and gives 

his contact info out continuously. Lance is selling himself as a small business marketing 

consultant, however, many small businesses are already hurting. The economy, right 

now, is in the toilet. 

 

Kristen is a licensed real estate agent, but brokers are not hiring agents at this time. The 

real estate business is in a downward spiral right now. Houses sales are down. 

 

Kristen and Lance are sitting in the same coffee shop, but do not know each other. 

 

  



Chapter Two 

 

The Coffee Shop 

 

 

Kristen walks out of the coffee shop restroom and she walks passed Lance. She’s 

carrying her laptop case and purse--a pen drops from her bag. It lands by Lance’s foot. 

He’s talking on his cell phone and he leans down to pick up her pen, but he almost falls 

off his chair.  He smiles, as he hands Kristen her pen. 

 

Kristen sits down at a table next to Lance. He ends his conversation on the cell phone.  

Kristen smiles and said. “By the way, thanks for almost breaking your neck in 

order to hand my pen to me.” 

“Well, that’s called dedication.” Lance replied.  

Kristen said. “Yep, it’s tough to find these days.” 

“Oh,  it sounds like you know a lot about dedication.” Lance asked. 

Kristen said. “I’m in the real estate investment arena and you have to be 

dedicated.” 

“What type of real estate is your expertise?” Lance asked. 

Kristen said. “Mostly residential.” 

“I could be in the market for a house, got any hot deals right now?” Lance asked. 

Kristen is not able to show a house, as she is not working for a broker, matter of fact, 

she’s not even a licensed agent. 



Kristen said. “I’m not sure, but I’ll be glad to get back with you, if you’re really 

interested?” 

“I believe I am, by the way, my name is Lance.” Lance replied. 

Kristen extended her hand and said. “I’m Kristen.” 

Lance gently shook her hand and said. “Nice to meet you.” 

Kristen said. “So, what price range are you looking for?” 

Lance didn’t skip a beat and said. “Half a million to a million.” 

Kristen is thinking…is this guy for real? I could earn a healthy commission here. 

Kristen said. “OK. I’ll keep that in mind. Do you have a special area?” 

Again, Lance didn’t pause, he said. “Up north of the city.” 

Kristen said. “What type of business are you in?” 

Lance said. “I have a business consulting firm.” 

Kristen said. “What type of consulting do you offer?” 

Lance said. “Whatever knowledge you need to grow your business, I can provide 

it for you. As you know, knowledge is power.” 

Lance is thinking….this woman appears as though she earns a good income. I could 

probably earn a decent consulting fee -maybe long term. 

 

“I’ll keep your service in mind. I could probably require some expertise in 

marketing.” Kristen said. 

Lance said. “Here’s my card, do you have one? 

Kristen said. “Yes, here you go.” And hands her card to Lance. 

“Well, I almost forgot I have to meet a client and I’m almost late.” Kristen said. 

Lance said. “Ok. I have to take off as well. Maybe we can meet up again.” 

Kristen stands up with her laptop and purse. She shakes Lance’s hand again and 

said. “I’ll keep in touch. OK?” 

Lance said. “I hope you do – see you later.” 

 



Neither one of them had anywhere to go. Kristen did not have an appointment with a 

client and Lance decides to stay at the coffee shop and meet other people. 

 

  



Chapter Three 

 

The Showing 

 

 

Three days later . . . 

 

Kristen makes a call to her real estate agent friend. She explains to her that she has a 

client who wants to look at some homes north of the city.  

Kristen said. “Would you mind giving me your code so I can can check out the 

listings in the area up there?  I would be forever grateful. If I make the sale, we’ll 

split the commission. Fair Enough?” 

Agent said. “Sure, that will work for me. I hardly ever show those houses. The 

banks spend a fortune on yard work too.” 

Kristen runs the list and finds several homes to show Lance and she calls him. 

Lance said. “Hello, is this the best looking real estate agent in the city?” 

Kristen said. “Oh, flattery will get you anything you want.” 

Lance said. “Oh, I certainly hope so. Did you find me some homes to look at?” 

Kristen said. “Yep, I sure did. I have four to show you today.” 

Lance said. “Great. Where do you want to meet?” 

Kristen said. “Let’s just meet at the coffee shop at 1 pm.” 

Lance said. “Ok. Sounds good. See you there.” 



Lance is already at the coffee shop. Kristen shows up at 1 pm. They take her car. It’s 

about a twenty minute drive. It’s a very pretty area. Lots of lush green trees and very 

large five to fifteen acre lots.  

Kristen said. “So, how large is your family?” 

Lance said. “Nope, it’s just me. No family.” 

Kristen said. “Why do you want such a large house?” 

Lance said. “It’s partially an investment. I’m hoping you’re going to find me a 

deal. This is a buyer’s market, right?” 

Kristen said. “Yep, it sure is.” 

 

Kristen arrives at one of the properties. She parks and they get out. Kristen and Lance 

walk up and Kristen uses the code to enter the house. Kristen does the usual house tour 

and presentation. Lance is just going along with the flow. Naturally, he has no intention 

nor could he purchase a house at this point and time in his life. He’s feeling a little guilty 

for wasting Kristen’s time. 

 

“What do you think, it’s a beautiful house, isn’t it?” Kristen asked. 

Lance said. “It sure is. How much?” 

Kristen said. “It’s only $725,000. I think you could offer $650,000 and probably 

buy it.” 

Lance said. “hmmmm….not bad, huh? 

Kristen said. “The good news is; I have three more to show you.” 

 

Kristen and Lance spent the entire afternoon looking at the houses. It was fun and it was 

exciting to imagine living in any of the houses. 

Lance said. “Who owns these houses? Individuals or the banks?” 

Kristen said. “It depends. I believe only two are owned by individuals and the 

others are bank owned.” 



Lance said. “How often are the bank owned properties shown, do you know?” 

Kristen said. “Very seldom. Not many people can afford a million dollar home 

right now.” 

Lance said. “Yeah, I think it’s great that they furnish these houses for show. It 

makes for a good showing.” 

Kristen said. “Yes, it helps sometimes. They probably have $4o $50,000 dollars 

in furniture and appliances in these houses.” 

 

Lance’s mind is churning over time right now.  

Lance said “Kristen, are you seeing anyone right now?” 

Kristen said.”Why are you wanting to date a work a holic real estate agent?” 

Lance said.”I don’t know, It only seems appropriate that two work a holics should 

at least give it a shot, huh?” 

 

Kristen is thinking …. I’m not relationship material right now. I can’t even cook him 

dinner unless I cook it at my girlfriend’s condo. How embarrassing. 

 

Lance is thinking ….what am I thinking. I just jumped the gun. I’m in no way able to 

date her. She’s totally out of my league right now.  After all, I live in my SUV. I can’t even 

buy her dinner. 

 

Kristen said. “I’ll consider it. I’ve not been on a date on a long time.” 

Lance said. “Yeah, I understand. It’s probably not a good idea for us to mix 

business with pleasure, anyway.” 

Kristen said. “Oh, I hate to say, but you’re probably right.” 

 

Kristen is highly attracted to Lance and visa versa, but due to their financial situations 

and their egos, they are both trying to ease out of an awkward situation.  



Chapter Four 

 

Escort Invitation 

 

 

Lance is sitting at the coffee shop with cell phone in hand or his office, as he likes to call 

it.  His phone rings. It’s a former client, Bob Cummings and he’s having a party at his 

house. Bob invented a computer mechanism that makes computers run faster. It made 

Bob and multi-millionaire.  Anyway, Bob never forgot Lance because Lance helped 

market his invention. They usually talk about every three months or so. Lance accepts 

the invitation for the coming Saturday evening. 

 

Lance is thinking …..I don’t want to show up at the party alone. He takes a chance and 

calls Kristen. 

Kristen said “Hello Lance. How’s it going?” 

Lance said. “I need an escort. May I hire you?” 

Kristen said. “Excuse me?” 

Lance said. “I’ve been invited to this flashy party and I don’t want to show up 

alone, I’m currently not dating anyone and I thought of you. Care to be my 

escort? All you have to do is be your pretty self and smile.” 

 

Kristen is thinking …..what a great way to be with Lance and meet a few influential 

people. This is called an opportunity I can’t pass up. 

 



Kristen said. “I would love to, when is this little shin dig?” 

 

Lance said. “In two days. It’s this Saturday evening. I can pick you up at your place.” 

Kristen said. “No, I’ll be out anyway, I’ll just meet you at the coffee shop. OK? 

Lance said. “Ok…that will work for me too. I’ll see you there about 8 pm.” 

 

Lance is thinking…what am I thinking? I couldn’t pick her up in my SUV and I sure can’t 

use my SUV to take us to the party. I’m not ready to divulge my mobile hotel just yet.  

 

Two days later . . . 

 

It’s Saturday and it’s almost 8 pm. Lance is sitting in the coffee shop waiting for his 

escort, Kristen. A small band is playing and it’s one of Lance’s favorite musicians. They 

are starving artists and they play for tips. The young crowd goes nuts for this band. 

Lance looks out the window and Kristen just parked her white BMW. He walks outside 

to greet her before she gets out of her car. 

 

Lance said. “Hi Kristen, do you mind if we take your car. Your BMW is much 

more impressive than my SUV.  smiles 

Kristen said. “Sure, jump in.” 

 

Lance gets in her BMW and is thinking….it worked, if you want people to do something, 

humble yourself and allow them to feel superior. 

Lance said.”The address is near the neighborhood where we were looking at 

houses the other day -- here’s the address.” 

 



Kristen plugs the address into her navigation system. 

Kristen said. “OK. It says we should be there in about 15 minutes.” 

 

Lance briefly explains to Kristen how she knows the host of the party and how he helped 

market an invention that made him millions.  Kristen is impressed. Lance has a way of 

talking about himself without sounding braggadocios. Kristen appreciates his humble 

spirit. 

 

They arrive at the house and there are lots of cars parked outside. The massive house is 

at least a two million dollar house. It has a massive front circle drive and there are about 

twenty five cars already parked. There is a valet out front and the valet parks Kristen’s 

car for her. Lance is dressed in black slacks, a dress shirt, sport jacket and black dress 

shoes. Kristen is wearing a black long silk dress, spaghetti straps and black high heels. 

She’s carrying a black sweater and a small black purse.  They are both looking elegant. 

The front door opens and a man open’s the door and asks for the invitation. Lance 

immediately reaches inside his jacket inside pocket and hands it to him. 

  

Lance said to the door man. “Where might the host be right now?” 

The man smiles, points and said. “Bob is out by the pool.” 

 

Kristen is thinking ….what a magnificent house as they walk through. Bob is 

talking with a couple of people. Lance and Kristen walk up to him. Bob instantly 

smiles and shakes Lance’s hand. 

 

Lance said. “It’s great to see you Bob, let me introduce Kristen to you.” 

Bob smiles and shakes Kristen’s hand and said. “It’s great to meet you, Kristen 



and if there is anything I can get either of you, just let me know.  Make yourself at 

home.” 

 

Kristen and Lance walk over to the open bar. Kristen orders a white zefendale and Lance 

asks for a glass of red wine. 

Kristen and Lance are standing alone. This is their chance to get more acquainted. 

Kristen said. “It will be great if you purchased a home in this area, you and Bob 

will become neighbors. Where do you live now?” 

Lance is thinking ….oh know, the number one question I was hoping would never be 

asked. What do I tell her without it being a total lie. 

Lance said. “I’m in between right now, Kristen, that’s why I’m looking for a 

house.” 

Kristen said. “Yeah, I know all about being in between. No worries, we’ll find you 

the right house.” 

Lance said. “I know you will.” 

Kristen said.”I think I’ll get another white zenfendale.” 

Lance said. “No, stay here, I’ll get it for you.” 

Lance returns with a fresh glass of white wine for her and another glass of red wine for 

himself.  

Kristen said. “Thank you, you’re quite the gentleman.” 

 

Lance is thinking…..Kristen is looking so sexy. I really like what she’s wearing and I like 

her luscious mouth. 

Kristen is thinking….. Lance seems like a good man. I like his mannerism and he’s so 

handsome. I hope he’s not very hairy. 



“So, Kristen, do you have any children?” Lance asked. 

“No, the whole children and marriage thing never happened yet.” Kristen replied. 

Lance said. “I was married once, in my twenties – one of those childhood 

mistakes.” 

Kristen said.”Oh, you’re not alone, we all make mistakes.” 

 

Lance is thinking….I wish I could just level with her and tell her that I’m broke and I’m 

not the man she thinks I am.  

  

Kristen is thinking…..Should I tell him that I’m not this hot shot successful real estate 

woman he thinks I am?  I’ve always heard that honesty is the best policy, however, 

Lance is a good and decent man and I don’t want to disappoint him. 

 

Bob’s wife walks over and said.”Hi I’m Bob’s wife, Veronica.” 

Lance said. “Very nice to meet you. I’ve known Bob for about three years. I helped 

him with his project.” 

Veronica said. “Bob, believe me, I’ve heard all about you and Bob has often 

praised you.” 

Lance said. “This is my friend Kristen, Veronica.” 

Veronica said. “Very nice to meet you Kristen. If I can get you anything, let me 

know.” 

Kristen said. “Thank you and it was nice to meet you too.” 

 

Veronica walks away and sits with three people at a nearby table.  The outside grounds 

include a large pool, beautiful landscaping and there’s a tennis court in view. 

 



Lance said. “I’m hungry, let’s visit the food table, want to?” 

Kristen said. “Yes, I could nibble on something. Let’s go.” 

 

While they are inside putting some finger foods on their plates, Lance meets a man who 

is a music promoter.  They are getting acquainted and his name is Paul Stuart. Kristen 

goes to the bathroom. 

 

Lance asks Paul. “So, what do you look for in a group of musicians in order to 

promote them?” 

Paul said. “That’s a great question. Usually, their music has to be original and 

they must fit the market place. Music is a product just like anything else.” 

Lance said. “Interesting. What type of music, genre or style are you currently 

seeking?” 

Paul said. “Our market is usually 18 to 28 years old. That’s where the money is 

made.” 

Kristen returns and Lance said. “This is Kristen.” 

Paul said. “Good to meet you, Kristen.” 

“Nice to meet you too.” Kristen replied. 

 Lance said.”So, Paul can you quickly explain the step by step process you would 

take in order to start promoting a group of music makers?” 

Paul said. “Well, first, naturally, I’d like to watch them perform in front of the 

audience who will be buying their products – get their reaction and also allow a 

studio to hear their music, then I want to see what type of promotion they’ve 

already done. The more fans they already have the less work and money we have 

to invest.” 

Lance said. “Ok, I understand. May I call you sometime?” 

Paul said. “Absolutely. Here’s my card. Call me anytime.” 

Lance said. “Great…I have something you might like.” 

Paul said. “I’m all ears.” 



 

Lance and Kristen walk back out to the pool area and each of them have another glass of 

wine. There is a small band playing beside the pool area – most people were kind of 

ignoring them. 

 

Kristen said.”That Paul guy looks familiar?” 

Lance said. “Really? I just met him.” 

Kristen said. “I think I’ve seen him on TV, maybe.” 

Lance said. “Probably, he’s big in the entertainment business.” 

Kristen said. “Yeah, that’s probably it.” 

 

Kristen and Lance are standing away from the crowd. There must be fifty people 

standing outside in the pool area. It’s a nice evening. Stars are out and not a cloud in 

sight.  The wine is having a calming affect on Kristen and Lance, they are feeling more 

relaxed with each other.  

 

Lance said. “Kristen, I want to see you again.” 

“Of course, I’ve got more houses to show you.” Kristen replied. 

Lance said. “No, I mean as a man and woman.” 

Kristen is getting nervous. “hmmm….sure, what do you have in mind?” she 

replied. 

Lance said. “I don’t know, but I’m very attracted to you. I want to know you.” 

Kristen said. “Thank you Lance. I think I want the same thing.” 

Lance said. “So, you’re interested in knowing me other than as a client?” 

Kristen said. “Yes, if you are.” 

Lance said. “Oh boy, want to see me do a tap dance?” 

Kristen said. “You’re so funny.” 

 



Lance is thinking …..oh my god, open mouth, insert foot. How am I going to accomplish 

this? Kristen is also thinking, this is going to be interesting.  

 

  



Chapter Five 

The Music Makers 

 

 

Lance is inside his small storage unit. He keeps a black file cabinet that holds much of 

his important papers, files and documents. He pulls out an artist/entertainer agreement 

he had an attorney create about four years ago, but he never put it to good use. He reads 

the agreement and it appears it’s perfect what he needs. 

 

He heads to his office, the coffee shop. He asks the manager how the band can be 

contacted. The manager quickly provides all the band’s contact information.  He calls 

the phone number. 

Lance said. “Is this Mike?” 

“Yes, this is Mike.” He replied. 

Lance said. “Are you the leader of the band?” 

Mike said. “I guess you can say that?” 

Lance said. “Do you guys have any representation as far as a manager or 

anything?” 

Mike said. “Naaa..but I know we need one.” 

Lance said. “I believe I can be of benefit. Can we all meet in person soon.” 

Mike said. “Sure, we can meet most anytime.” 

Lance said. “How about today at the coffee shop at about 3 pm?” 

Mike said. “That sounds good, we’ll all be there.  

Lance said. “Ok…great…see you then.” 

 

Lance gets to the coffee shop about 1 pm. He sets at a large table and puts the right 



amount of chairs around the table for the meeting. The band shows up, a few were late, 

but they were all there.  Lance begins the meeting by explaining about his marketing 

abilities and what he has done in the past. He informs them, they are in good hands. 

Lance also explains that he will do everything in his power to get them and their music 

known. He asks several questions. 

 

Lance said. “So, how much exposure do you currently already have?” 

Mike said.”We have a website and we are on YouTube with over 350,000 fans.” 

Lance asked. “Are you collecting email addresses at your website.” 

Mike said. “Yes, we have about six thousand. Fans put in email addresses to learn 

where we’re playing next.” 

Lance said. “Great.” 

Lance said. “Do each of you want me to represent you?” 

 

Lance looked at all of them…each head nodded and said yes. Lance pulled out his file 

from his brief case. He handed each one of the musicians an agreement and asked them 

to carefully read it, print their name, date it and sign it.   

 

All five musicians were eager to do it. They all did as Lance requested.  Lance gathered 

the agreements and put them inside his brief case. Lance shook each of their hands to 

seal the deal. Lance will receive a percentage of every penny they earn for a period of 

three years – the agreement is automatically renewed if it is not cancelled by either 

party. 

 

Everyone left the meeting happy and positive.  

 

Lance called Kristen. 



Kristen said. “Hello handsome.” 

Lance said. “Hi gorgeous. Let’s celebrate.” 

Kristen said. “What’s the occasion?” 

Lance said. “I just signed the hottest band ever. I’m working out a plan to 

introduce the band to Paul Stuart, the man we met at the party.” 

Kristen said. “Yes, I remember him. Where do you want to go to celebrate?” 

Paul said. “There’s a little place near the coffee shop. It’s called “Misery.” 

Kristen said. “Yes, I’ve seen it. What time?” 

Lance said. “About 7 pm? Will that work?” 

Kristen said. “That’s perfect, see you then.” 
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Chapter Six 

Two Heads are Better Than One 

 

 

Kristen and Lance meet at a little bar called “Misery”. They’re sitting at a table in the 

back and already sipping on  their first drinks. The place also serves pizza. They order a 

medium size pepperoni pizza. 

 

Lance said. “Yes, I signed this great band who write all their own music and they 

sound great. They already have a fan base and I want to introduce them to Paul in 

a setting where a few of the fans can be there as well.” 

Kristen said. “Yeah, that sounds amazing. What type of venue will you need.?” 

Lance said. “It would be nice if it were just a casual relaxed, no pressure 

atmosphere, not a club or anything like that.” 

Kristen said. “Did you like the band playing at Bob’s party?” 

Lance said. “Oh my gosh, that’s it. I need a house, where they can play and 

entertain just a few people  - no pressure.” 

Kristen said. “Well, I know where there are plenty of big expensive houses.” 

Lance said. “Yeah, I need to quickly buy one, right?” 

Kristen said. “Yes, that would be great.” 

 

Lance said. “I need to tell you something. I don’t have the money to buy a big 

fancy house right now, I wish I did. I pretended to be a potential buyer so I could 

meet you and get better acquainted. Are you mad?  



 

Kristen said. “No, I wish I was sad and disappointed, but I’m not because I’ve 

been a fake as well.” 

Lance said.”Really? Why do you say that?” 

“I got caught in the real estate bubble and lost all my money and investments.” 

Kristen replied. 

Lance said. “hmmmm….well, I guess we’ve met each other at the best time in our 

lives.” 

Kristen said. “Why on earth would you say that?” 

Lance replied. “Because we both have only way to go….and that’s up!” 

Kristen laughed and said. “You’re right!” smiling 

Lance said. “Remember, that big house we looked at with all the great furniture 

and appliances?” 

Kristen said. “Yes, I do.” 

Lance said. “That’s the type of house I need to show off this band.” 

Kristen said. “Yeah, that is a bank owned home too – it’s a foreclosure.” 

Lance said. “Are you thinking  - what I’m thinking?” 

Kristen said. “It would just be for one evening, right?” 

Lance said. “Yep…that’s all I need and I’ll make it worth your while.” 

Kristen said. “hmmm…Ok. Let me work on it. OK?” 

 

Lance held her face and gave Kristen their first kiss. Kristen gladly kissed him back. 

Lance said. “I like you a lot, Kristen. I don’t want to do anything to screw up our 

new friendship.” 

Kristen said. “I feel the same way.” 

Lance said. “We’re both ambitious people and we can go up a lot faster than we 

can apart. Two heads are always better than one.” 

Kristen said. “I agree, I’ve always said that too.” 

Lance said. “OK. I’m excited this is all out in the open. Now, we can focus on the 

future as a team.” 



Kristen hugged Lance and said. “I’m already feeling safe and comfortable with 

you.” 

 

Lance kissed Kristen again. 

 

  



Chapter Seven 

 

Make a Plan, then Work the Plan 

 

 

Three days later . . . 

 

Kristen calls Lance and she’s got the new code to the house. Nobody will even know the 

big house is being used. For this to work, everyone must be at the house on one 

particular evening. That means, Paul Stuart must be there. All members of the band 

must be there. About 50 fans must be notified ahead of time and must be there. Paul’s 

studio man and representative must be there. All these people must all come together 

without a hitch. 

 

This particular large house sits on about five acres, so there will be plenty of room for 

parking if needed. There are always live bands playing at parties in the area, so there 

shouldn’t be a problem. 

 

Lance calls Paul and he’s all for being there and he promises to bring the necessary 

people to listen to the band.  The band agree to click a few buttons and announce the 

party to their best most selective fan base.  

 



The plan has been made. Now it’s all up to everyone to carry out the plan. Two weeks 

later – Saturday evening is the night it will all happen. 

 

  



Chapter Eight 

The Big Night 

 

 

Lance and Kristen meet at Misery, the small wine and pizza restaurant, for a small 

dinner and two glasses of wine. It’s 5 pm and tonight is the night. They’re sitting next to 

each other. Kristen has her hand on Lance’s leg. She’s feeling very relaxed with Lance 

and Lance is completely into Kristen. 

 

Lance said. “Well, tonight is the night, Kristen. I must admit, I’m a tad nervous.” 

Kristen said. “Oh, I’m sure everything will be just fine. I’ll be there to hold your 

hand.” Giggle 

Lance said. “I hope Paul and his people like what they hear as much as I do.” 

Kristen said.”Well, it will be a first for me too. I’ve not heard them either.” 

Lance said. “I think you’ll like em.” Lance kisses Kristen on her temple. 

Kristen said. “Well, I can’t wait to hear them.” 

Lance said. “Are you ready to get this show on the road?” 

Kristen said.”Yep. this is going to be fun playing host of a million dollar 

mansion.” 

 

Kristen and Lance arrive at the house, they park in the big circle drive. They use the new 

code and walk into the vacant house. It’s a huge house. They walk around and make sure 

it’s ready to go. The band will play outside, next to the pool and there are electrical 

outlets out there already.  There will be no alcohol served, but Lance has several large 

ice-water containers and plastic glasses. There is nothing for Kristen and Lance to do, 

but wait. 



 

Finally about 7 pm, the band shows up all at one time. They set up their equipment 

outside. They test the microphones and all seems to be fine. They even brought a sound 

man to make sure all instruments and microphones are performing at the right balance. 

 

There are already twelve fans who have showed up. It appears they brought their own 

beer. They have a small ice chest. Paul and his people will not show until about 9 pm. 

The pizzas’ arrived at 8 pm. Kristen called earlier and had twenty hot pizzas delivered.  

 

Twenty one more fans showed up. Everyone is standing or sitting eating pizza. It’s now 

8:45. There are a total of forty eight fans ready to go crazy. They can’t wait to hear their 

favorite band. 

 

It’s 9 pm. The band plays their first song. Everyone is dancing, laughing and applauding. 

 

It’s 9:20.  Paul Stuart shows up with his people. They stood back and listened to the 

band and watched all the fans dancing and having fun.  

 

It’s 10 pm.  Paul is watching how the band interacts with the fans. They are professional 

and the fans love them. 

 

It’s 10:3o pm. Paul walks over to Lance while the band is playing. 

 

Paul shakes Lance’s hand and said. “I think we just struck gold, my friend.” 

Lance smiled and said. “I really think we have too, Paul.”  



Paul said. “My people are equally as pleased and they want to sign the group 

tonight.” 

Lance said. “Great…well, this is what this big night is for…let’s do it.” 

 

The band keeps playing and all the fans are having a great time. Finally, about midnight. 

The band stops playing and all the fans start to vacate the premises. There were not any 

incidences and everyone behaved. The house is left in decent shape. Lance and Kristen 

picked up through out the evening and making sure the house is in the good order. They 

plan to come back the following day to make sure the house was exactly as they found it. 

 

The band is packing up their equipment and Paul and his people are still there. Lance 

calls the band into the house. Everyone sits at the large dinning room table that seats 

twelve people. Paul announces the good news to the band. Paul takes over and hands 

out a few documents for the members of the band to sign, then he explains the steps 

involved and the steps involved that will happen in the next few weeks.  The band is 

excited and ready to start their new professional careers. 

 

The band loads all their equipment in their vans and they leave. 

  

Lance walks Paul and his people to the door and thanks them again for coming and for 

signing the band.  

 

Kristen is standing in the kitchen. 

Lance walks in … picks up Kristen….and said. “We did it. We did it!” 

Kristen said. “Yes, you did.” 

Lance said. “No, WE did it. I could not have been done it without you, Kristen.” 

Kristen said. “Oh, all did was supply a code number.” Giggle 



Lance said. “Oh, you’re too humble. You helped make it all happen and I really 

appreciate it.” 

 

Lance hugs Kristen and kisses her. It’s a perfect summer night. Lance said.”Let’s 

go skinny dipping. “ 

Kristen said. “Oh, I haven’t done that since I was a teenager.” 

Lance said. “Well, I think it’s time you do it again. Let’s do it.” 

Kristen said. “I’ll race you.” 

 

They both run out the pool. They pull off their clothes as quick as they can. Lance dives 

in and Kristen sits on the side and jumps in. Lance swims over to Kristen. He holds her 

tight and kisses her. Kristen kisses him back. He could feel her firm breasts against his 

chest. Her nipples are hard. Kristen wraps her legs around his waste and leans back. She 

half way submerges her head only allowing her hair to get wet. He pulls her back up to 

him. 

 

Kristen whispers in his ear. “I want you inside me.” 

 

Lance is already at full mast and he sits on the step and she lowers her body over and 

inserts him inside. She moans and slowly rocks her body. Lance is hot for Kristen and 

her hips move with the water. Kristen shutters as she presses and grinds – she groans 

with pleasure and has an orgasm – Lance feels her tighten up as he cums a large load.  

Kristen could feel him cuming and she looks into Lance’s eyes – that was incredible and 

she gives Lance a passionate kiss. 

Kristen said. “I have an idea. Let’s spend the night here. That way we can clean 

this place up more when we get up.” 

Lance said.”Great idea. I want to hold you all night long.” 

Kristen said. “Great minds think alike.” Giggle 

  



Chapter Nine 

 

The Tour 

 

 

Lance gets the news, the band is gong into the studio to make their first CD. Paul 

notified Lance a fifty city tour will be schedule soon. All the fans on YouTube will be 

notified all over the country. 

 

Lance and the band received an up front advance check that was part of the agreement. 

Six months later, the band is a hit all across the country. They have sold over a million 

CDS and their fan base has increased to over two million. Their email list is nearly 

600,000 people. Every where they play, the tickets sell out in about one hour. They blast 

out the emails to their fans and tickets are purchased almost instantly. 

 

Lance sometimes travels with the band, however, he hired a professional road manger to 

help out as well. There are t-shirts and all types of merchandise sold on the tours. 

 

Lance and Kristen are having lunch together. 

Lance said. “Did you like that house where we first had the band play.” 

Kristen said. “Yes, I love that house. Why wouldn’t I, it’s a one million dollar 

house.” 

Lance said. “Call the bank and offer then $750,000. Tell them it will be a cash 

purchase.” 

Kristen said. “Are you serious?” 



Lance said. “Yep, I think it will be a great place to raise a family…don’t you?” 

Kristen looked at Lance and said. “Are you popping the question?” 

Lance said. “Yeah, I guess I am. Kristen I love you and I want to marry you and I 

want to have children with you. Will you marry me?” 

Kristen said. “hmmmmm….I’m not sure…..OF COURSE I’LL MARRY YOU!” 

 

She kisses his lips, his nose, his eyes, his cheeks over and over and over and over.  

 

  



Chapter Ten 

 

The “D” Word Will Never Be Said 

 

 

Lance and Kristen fly to Las Vegas to get married. The band will be playing on a Friday 

night and they’ll be able to attend the wedding.  

 

It’s just a small Las Vegas church right off from the strip. All the members of the band is 

there and a few of their wives and girl friends too. It was a great time. 

 

They all went out to dinner and had a few drinks to celebrate. 

 

Later that night in the hotel room. Lance and Kristen are laying in the large king size 

bed. They agree the “D” word will never be said or even in their thoughts. They 

promised each other that they will be together forever.  

 

Lance said. “We met as broke lovers and as everyone knows, sometimes things 

that are broken can be fixed and that’s what we did. We fixed it.” 

 

That’s exactly what happened.  Lance is now 83 years old and Kristen is 78 years old. 

They have four wonderful children and nine grandchildren. Lance tries to play golf on 

occasion and Kristen spends most of her free time loving on Lance. 



 

The End 

 

 

SCROLL DOWN – There’s More! 
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