Saturday  September 4, 1999





Whit awoke to soaking wet clothing, 'what in the hell' she thought, sitting up then jumping out of bed she realized it was water.  The mattress had busted on her water bed, "Oh shit" she said, if too much water leaked onto the hard wood flooring of the house, there was going to be lots of damage done.  She ran out into the hallway upstairs, hoping maybe someone was there, it was noon and nobody appeared to be home upstairs, some of the guys had crashed there the night before, maybe one of them was still there.   "Damnit" she mumbled, going downstairs, the only cars in the driveway were Ashley's, Nick's and Brooke's.  She ran through the house downstairs, the only person she saw was Nick, sleeping peacefully on the couch, "Nick, wake up!" she said, violently shaking him.  





"Chill, whats your problem?" he asked, sitting up and rubbing his eyes.





"My problem is that the mattress to the waterbed busted and if I don't hurry up and get all the water out of it, theres gonna be a huge mess" Whit explained.





"Shit" Nick muttered, standing up and following behind Whit.  "Ok, I'll go upstairs, go find a hosepipe cause we're gonna need it" he instructed.  Less than five minutes later she was back upstairs with the hosepipe in her hands.  Nick had towels laid out all around the bed, catching any water that leaked through before it hit the floor.  They hooked one end of the hosepipe onto the reserved place in the mattress and let the other end run into the bathtub of the bathroom.  Sucking on the end of the hosepipe that ran into the bathtub, the water began to flow and eventually stayed at a steady pace.  





"Ok, so I have to find a new mattress" Whit talked to herself, searching through the yellow pages at three o'clock, they had almost completed the task of removing all the water.  She dialed the first couple of numbers, nowhere had the size mattress she needed, finally she found one, but it was at the beach, over an hour trip.  "Oh Nick, this is just my luck" she complained, re-entering her room where Nick awaited patiently.





"What?" he asked.  





"The mattress I need is all the way at the beach, over an hour drive" she answered.





"Well, I'll ride with you so you don't have to make the trip alone, we can drive my car" Nick offered.





"Ok, but are you sure you don't mind, I mean I've already taken up most of your day" Whitney said.





"Na, I don't mind, I didn't have anything planned anyways" Nick said back.





"Well, I'm gonna go ahead and get ready, do you have some clothes to change into?" Whitney asked.





"Yeah, I have some in the car, can I use the downstairs bathroom?" Nick answered.





"Yea, I'll be ready in about twenty minutes" Whit replied.





"Ok" Nick said as he left the room to go get his clothes out of his Durango.





Four hours later, the two were just pulling out of the furniture store, their destination, the girls house in Orlando.  Upon arriving at the furniture store, the mattress couldn't be found so they'd ended up staying there for an hour and a  half while the stock was searched.  "You know, we had to go through a lot of shit to get that mattress" Whit sighed as she made herself comfortable in the seat, her stomach growled.





Nick laughed before saying something, "Yea, we did and are you hungry?" 





"Yea, but I'll be fine until I get home" Whit replied.





"Well I'm kinda starving myself, where do you wanna stop?" he asked.





"McDonalds, that Ok with you?" she answered.





"It's all good with me" Nick said, soon seeing the arch of a bright yellow letter 'M' and pulling the Durango into the parking lot, he put it in park.  "You mind going in and getting it, the drive through is packed and if I go in without any type of disguise, we might end up here for hours?" he asked.





"I don't mind, you want a number one supersized with coke?" she answered, she knew exactly what he ate everytime they went there, it never changed.





"Umm..yea...take it out of this" He replied, handing her a twenty dollar bill.  He watched as she walked away, she still remembered what he ate, he found himself doing that often, how every little thing she said related back to their previous relationship.  Ten minutes later Whit's figure emerged from the entrance and soon back at the Durango, she opened her door and climbed into the passenger side while Nick started the engine and cut on the lights.  "How about we go park somewhere to eat, because I really can't eat and drive at the same time and I don't wanna sit in the parking lot of this place" Nick said.





"Thats fine, theres a public beach access place on the beach, you know what I'm talking about..." Whit trailed off.  Nick knew exactly what Whitney was talking about, they'd went there dozens of time as a couple, he nodded then got onto the main road, finding the place he was looking for.  He once again parked the car and got out.  "Where are you goin?" Whitney asked.





"I'm sitting on the hood, the scenery out here beats the interior of this car" Nick answered.  Whit sighed, getting out of the car and joining him.  They sat on the hood, overlooking the ocean and sand, the sky above overlooking them.  They had little conversation, both had too many memories running through their minds, the beach was their place.  Both fanatics of the ocean, nobody else understood what they were talking about, or why they could sit for literally hours staring at the ocean and never get bored.  It was after ten o'clock when Nick glanced at his watch, "Damn, its past ten already" he said.





"I guess we better get going, everybody is probably wonderng where we are" Whitney said back.  They both sighed and got off of the car hood, then into the seats.  An hour later Whitney was asleep, to Nick she looked in a rather uncomfortable position, but she slept in some weird positions.  Whit shivered in her sleep and rubbed her arms which weren't covered due to her tank top, Nick reached into the backseat while stopped at a stop light and found a Chaps sweatshirt, laying it over her she snuggled up to the shirt.  Nick laughed as he yawned, soon finding himself in the girls driveway he awoke her.





"We're here" he said.


�Whitney sat up, stretching, "Thanks for going with me today" she said, getting out of the car while Nick grabbed the box in the backseat that held the mattress.





"Welcome, but now we gotta put this mattress on the bed and fill it up" He replied.





"Yep, well lets go" Whit agreed, walking towards the door.  Whit opened it, the only person awake was AJ who sat on the couch.  "Wheres everyone at?" she asked.





"Lauren and Ash went to go pick up subs for us, Sarah and Brooke crashed and Amber was going to Wal Mart then to Rok's house" AJ explained.  Whit nodded, then turned to go upstairs, "Where have ya'll been?" AJ asked, raising his eyebrows as Nick appeared in the doorway.





"Its not like that AJ, her waterbed busted and we went to buy a mattress for it, but we had to go to the beach to pick it up" Nick answered.





"How in the hell did it bust, somebody up there getting rowdy or something?" AJ asked, grinning.





Nick sighed, his friends mind was always in the gutter, "I dunno, she just woke up and it had busted" he explained.





"Oh" AJ nodded as Nick made his way upstairs to help Whit with the new mattress.





~~~~~~~Brian's House~~~~~~~~





Amber parked her eclipse in Brian's driveway at around one in the morning, getting out and shutting her door she made her way up to the front door and let herself in.  "Brian!" she called into the house, walking around until she heard music coming from the back porch.  It was Babyface, 'Everytime I Close My Eyes'.  She stood in the doorway, just listening to Brian sing the song along with the Cd, his back faced her and he was leaned against the railing like previous nights, his house sat on a hill so it overlooked most of the neighboor hood, even some of the city.  Amber closed her eyes and listened to his angelic voice.





"Girl it's been a long, long time coming, yes it has


But I, I know that it's been worth the wait


Yeah, it feels like springtime in winter


It feels like Christmas in July


It feels like heaven has opened for me and you, yea


�And everytime I close my eyes


I thank the lord that I've got you


And you've got me too�And I everytime I think of it


I pinch myself 


Because I don't believe its true


That someone like you loves me too





Baby, oh girl


I think that you're truly something


And you're, you're every bit of


A dream coming true


Whit you baby, it never rains and its no wonder


The sun always shines when I'm with near you


It's just a blessing that I have found someone like you





And everytime I close my eyes


I thank the lord that I've got you


And you've got me too


And everytime I think of it


I pinch myself 'cause


I don't believe it's true


That someone like you loves me too





To think of all the nights


I cried myself to sleep


You really oughta know how much you mean to me


It's only right that you be in my life right here with me


Oh baby, baby





And everytime I close my eyes


I thank the lord that I've got you


And you've got me too


And everytime I think of it


I pinch myself 'cause


I don't believe its true


That someone like you loves me too"





Amber walked across the deck, coming up to Brian's side.  "Brian?" she asked, no answer.  "Brian" she repeated, he wouldn't even look at her.  "Answer me" she stated.





"Yea" Brian said, still not facing her.





"Brian, would you look at me, please" she begged.  Brian turned to face her, still not lifting his eyes to meet hers, "Whats wrong?" she asked.





"That I have to leave in four days, thats whats wrong" Brian answered, lifting his eyes to meet hers, tears brimmed at the edges.  "I mean, I really don't want to leave, because I'm gonna miss you.  I've only known you for a month, but I love you and  I know this feeling is love, it can't be anything else.  Everytime I kiss you, touch you, do anything with you its just amazing, like nothing before and I have no idea how I'm going to live the next three months without having you there all the time, I don't know how I've survived the past twenty four years of my life without you in it.  But my life has been the best it could possibly be since I found you and...and..I just don't wanna leave" he spilled, tears running down his cheeks.





By now Amber had tears running down her cheeks herself, "Brian, I don't want you to leave either and I'm really going to miss you because I'm in love with you, but I know you have to go, but why don't we make the best of the days we have left and you know I'm going to come visit you on tour" Amber comforted him.  Soon she found herself in his arms, the two rocking back and forth to the beat of the music.





"I Love you" Brian whispered.





"I love you too" Amber whispered back, bringing her lips to meet his.











