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Sarah smiled and said, “We dropped our other research and concentrated on your saliva since that is the best guess as to why your wives get young again after they remarry you.”

I nodded since I had very little medical background. My wife Doctor Sarah Lincoln was a research medical doctor so she was familiar with all of that.

“Saliva is a substance formed in the mouth and secreted by the salivary glands. Human saliva is composed of mainly water, plus electrolytes, mucus, white blood cells, epithelial cells, glycoproteins, enzymes, antimicrobial agents such as secretory IgA and lysozyme.”

I listened although she was talking over my head.

“We made up a serum and have been testing mice. The mice we used were feeble mice that had a limited life left. We injected them with the serum; they got young within days and started running around and enjoying life.”

Were there any side effects?”

She thought for a moment and said, “We didn’t see any side effects, but we did notice something we hadn’t expected. The mice that got young were all females; it didn’t work on the males.”

I frowned and said, “That is all I need, a horde of old ladies in young bodies lusting after me.”

“There was something else that we noticed. The young female mice were super sexed and mated with as many young male mice as they could find.”

I smiled and said, “Did they get pregnant?”

“No, they were sterile so they couldn’t get pregnant.”

“Are you going to try a rat next since they are larger?”

Sarah laughed and said, “Mice and rats are about the same so we are going to try it out on humans. We are asking for volunteers at our Medical Lab.”

I was shocked and said, “I thought you had to do a lot of testing first.”

“That is true for drugs, but this is not a drug. So we can move forward; we will make the offer to men and women.”

I frowned and said, “I thought you said it only worked for females.”

“No, I said it only worked for female mice. I don’t know if it will work the same for humans.”

Suddenly something occurred to me. “Have any of my wives offered to test the new serum?”

Sarah frowned and said, “I thought you knew. Judy, Maya, and Jill said they were willing to test it.”

I was puzzled so said, “Are they going to divorce me?”

“No, they are going to take a six month tour around the world. That way they won’t be tempted to have sex with you. If they are still young in six months, they will be a success.”

“That is the first I have heard of it.”

She gathered her thoughts and said, “I think you made a mistake when you married them. They have been single for a long time and were independent. The only reason they married you was so they could get young again. If they could take a yearly shot, they would divorce you and stay single.”

Sarah glanced at her watch and said, “I have to get back to the Medical Lab in Pueblo. I had some business down here so I decided to stop in to talk to you.”

She gave me a kiss and left. I got to wondering how many wives I would lose if the drug was successful. I pulled up my lists.

Wives list (23) 

Amanda Lincoln – Longhorn Robotics Labs

Ashley Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Aurora Lincoln - Vice-president, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Buffy Lincoln – University in Pueblo

Caroline Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Catalina Lincoln – Director, Android Animals, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Coco Lincoln – Assistant Director, Android Animals, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Jill Lincoln – Retired

Hannah Lincoln – Medical Research Lab in Pueblo

Hazel Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo

Joyce Lincoln – Vice-president, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Judy Lincoln – Retired

Karen Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Kate Lincoln – Lincoln Auto Dealership in Pueblo

Katie Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Maya Lincoln – Retired

Molly Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo 

Pamela Lincoln – Nurse Robotics Labs

Penny Lincoln – Medical Research Lab in Pueblo

Raven Lincoln – Lawyer, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Robin Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo

Sarah Lincoln – Director, Medical Labs in Pueblo

Shelly Lincoln - Vice-president, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Smart Houses (24)

House 1 - Charley 

House 2 – Amanda 

House 3 – Ashley

House 4 – Aurora 

House 5 – Buffy 

House 6 – Caroline 

House 7 – Catalina

House 8 – Coco 

House 9 – Hannah 

House 10 – Hazel

House 11 – Joyce 

House 12 – Karen

House 13 – Kate 

House 14 – Katie

House 15 - Molly

House 16 – Pamela

House 17 – Penny

House 18 – Raven

House 19 – Robin 

House 20 – Sarah

House 21 – Shelly 

House 22 – Jill 

House 23 – Judy

House 24 – Maya

I looked through the wives list and realized that I could lose all of my older wives. I might end up with only my younger ones; those in their 20s. I looked through my list and wrote them down.

Younger Wives list (6) 

Amanda Lincoln – Longhorn Robotics Labs

Ashley Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Buffy Lincoln – University in Pueblo

Hazel Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo

Molly Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo 

Sarah Lincoln – Director, Medical Labs in Pueblo

I looked at this list and realized that I had sex with these women more than the other wives. Perhaps the older wives were only having sex with me to stay young.”

Skylar, my android assistant, came in and gave me a Pepsi and a glazed donut. She brought the same thing for herself and looked at me sympathetically. 

“You look sad and worried; tell me what is bothering you.”

“The regeneration drug will make me obsolete for keeping my wives with me. The older ones have no reason to stay since they can be young again just by taking a shot. Then they can live the single life style and get lots of boyfriends. Most have plenty of money so they don’t need me to support them either.”

Joyce had stood in the doorway and listened for a moment before coming on in. She had a Pepsi and a donut too.

“Charley, you are probably right. Some of your wives got back together with you to get young again. They will leave if the regeneration drug works. I think you will be better off to just have wives that stay with you because they care about you.”

“Will you stay with him?” Skylar asked.

Joyce took a bite of her donut and said, “I will stay in this job regardless of whether I am married to him. I would also continue to live in The Village. There is no reason for his former wives to have to quit if they are doing a good job.”

I frowned and said, “You didn’t answer her question.”

She took a sip of Pepsi and looked reflective, “It will change the whole game and each of us will have to make that decision when the time comes.”

Aurora and Shelly came in and joined us so we moved over to the conference table. They also brought snacks.

“What we have here is unsustainable?” Shelly said. “Two dozen wives are too many for a man to keep satisfied. He just doesn’t have enough time in a day or night. Of course regular marriages don’t work out well either since half end in divorce.”

She took a sip of her Pepsi and said, “It would be a tempting thing to be able to use the regeneration drug. It will be a yearly shot so that is not an issue. It also doesn’t have any side effects. It would be nice to be single and attractive. We are financially secure so we could afford houses off this ranch. We could get boyfriends or overnight stands for just the pleasure of it. That is what is now called cheap sex. We don’t need a husband any longer for our financial support or sex. Even if we want children we can get an android nanny to carry the baby and give birth. This is a new age for women.”

“Would you move out of The Village and get a house of your own?” Aurora asked.

“I would probably move to Canon City and live there; it is only a short drive to here. I would like to live farther from work instead of being right here all the time. I would keep my job if I didn’t stay his wife.”

Skylar spoke up now and said, “If he lost all of his human wives, he would still have Sierra and me. We are better looking than his human wives and are better lovers. So he would be better off with only android wives.”

“I was sort of worried at first when Skylar said she could make a drug that would make women young. However, I got to thinking about it and realized that I really didn’t need that many wives. In fact I could get along without any. That summer I spent in Alaska with Sierra and Skylar was wonderful. It was nice not to have to deal with women.”

I took a sip of Pepsi and continued, “I am thinking of turning the Robotics Lab over to Joyce and letting her be president. Jacey Long would like me to teach creating writing twice a week at the University. I could spend the rest of my time writing on my novels.”

Aurora frowned and said, “It sounds like you are considering dumping your wives and becoming single again. We thought we would be the ones to dump you.”

I ignored her and continued, “I found a three bedroom ranch house with five acres which would be perfect for me. It has a barn and grass for real horses. My wives have always fought me on getting real horses so I have been stuck with those android horses. I contacted the realtor and I am going over to look at it after lunch.”

“I am not sure that you aren’t kidding us so I am going with you to look at that place,” Joyce said. “We can get hamburgers at Sonic and then drive out there.”

We pulled into the long driveway. The house was set back from the road and everything was fenced. The real estate agent was already waiting for us and had the house open and the lights turned on. We went in and looked around.

“This house looks brand new,” Joyce said.

“The couple that had it built was ready to move in when he had a heart attack and died. So she put it on the market. Most people don’t want this much land so the widow is having a hard time selling it.”

It had a large family room, three bedrooms and two baths. There was a nice kitchen with an eating area. All the rooms were large and airy. The floors were hardwood and there was no carpet.

“Damn, I think we should buy it and live here,” Joyce said. “I am not going to divorce you anyway.”

“Did you notice that it is a smart house and has many automatic features? You can even have it cook dinner for you by calling ahead on the iPhone,” the real estate woman said. 

There was a large swimming pool that opened to the family room. It also had a greenhouse that the woman planned to grow house plants. It was fully covered and insolated so the pool could be used year around.

We finished going through the house and went out and looked at the barn. There were stalls for half a dozen horses. There was a coral and water trough. It had a well and city water too. It also had a chicken house behind the barn. It was nice and quiet and peaceful. It reminded me of how the ranch was before it was made into a robotics lab with lots of buildings.
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My cell phone rang and I walked off to talk.

“Judy, Jill, and Maya came in and got their shots this morning,” Sarah said. “They divorced you immediately; they are putting their things in storage and will go on a cruse around the world.”

“Thanks for letting me know.”

I walked back and the real estate agent was talking to Joyce.

“I called the owner and got her to drop the price so it is a great deal. Are you ready to buy the house?”

I looked around and said, “I am going to look around and see what else is available. I don’t have to move immediately.”

“Call me if you find something else you would like to look at.”

She gave me a business card before she got in her car and drove off.

The next morning I got a call from the real estate agent. 

“The widow pulled the house off the market and decided to move into it herself. So it is not available any longer. I have some other properties that you might be interested in.”

I told her I would call her if I saw something I wanted.

Aurora, Caroline, and Shelly got the shots and divorced me too. They had houses in Canon City so they moved from The Village. They kept their jobs at the Lab. So I went from 23 wives down to 17 in a week.

I was sort of wishing I had bought the house when it was on the market so I drove by it and stopped since a young woman was getting her mail out of the mailbox. Her horse was tied to the gate.

She came over to the car and said, “Hi Charley; are you wishing you had bought this place? I am Joanie Jackson and I live here.”

“I thought your mother was going to move out here?”

She laughed and said, “The real estate agent thought I was an older woman since my husband died of a heart attack. He was only 35 years old which was five years older than me. Would you like to go up to the coral and see my horses? I guess that is why you wanted to buy this place.”

I drove up to the corral and parked. Joanie made it almost as fast on her horse. She climbed off and unsaddled the horse and put her saddle and bridles away. I petted the other horses while she was doing that.

“I will get us some cokes and we can talk horses.”

She came back with cokes and cookies so we climbed up on the fence rail to watch the horses.

“I am sorry about your husband dying before he got to move out here.”

Joanie shrugged her shoulders and said, “We would have gotten a divorce if he had not died. He hated riding since he was scared of horses. What he liked was staying in the apartment and playing video games or watching TV. We met in college and fell in love.”

She took a sip of coke before she continued, “His family was very rich and I was impressed with that. He had a large trust so he had plenty of money to spend on me. I was born on a ranch north of Cheyenne and we were careful with our money. Ranching wasn’t always financially stable. We got married during our senior year. He majored in creative writing and I majored in English with a teaching certificate. He paid for me to go on and get my master’s degree. He was satisfied with a bachelors’ degree so he stayed home and took care of the apartment and played video games.”

I let her talk since she wanted to get it out. “I got a job at the University in Pueblo and we moved there. Jack said he would write wonderful novels, but he rarely wrote anything. I talked him into building a house on that five acre lot. He went along with it since he figured he could play video games there as easily as in an apartment.”

I stared at the horses grazing and said, “It doesn’t sound like you respected him.”

She ate a cookie and said, “Our love went south after we got married. He liked sex although he wasn’t very good at it. Mainly he liked to play video games and write a few words on his novel so he could claim he was a writer.”

“Did his books sell well?”

“No, he never got any done since he was rich anyway and just wrote for something to do when he wasn’t playing video games or watching Dr. Phil and eating bonbons.”

She was starting to get angry and said, “He didn’t like to exercise either and was overweight. It was not surprising that he got a heart attack and died so early.”

“Do you feel guilty?”

She thought for a moment and said, “I thought if we moved out here, I could get him interested in riding horses and doing things outside. I realize that was wishful thinking since he was just a couch potato.”

She smiled weakly at me and said, “Here I am unloading on you when you have marriage problems of your own. I heard you have lost half a dozen wives which just left for no apparent reason.”

I smiled and said, “They had a reason to stay with me since I kept them young. However, the regeneration drug did the same thing. I expect I will lose all my older wives and just have the younger ones. So I will be down to half a dozen eventually.”

“What if the younger ones leave you too?”

I watched the horses walking around the corral and replied, “I can always seduce lonely widow women.”

Joanie laughed and said, “You wouldn’t have a hard time seducing me.”

I liked her since she was cheerful and funny.  She also had some nice horses that I would like to ride.
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Over the next month all of my older wives got the regeneration shot and divorced me. They moved out of The Village, except for Joyce.

Divorced Wives list (16) 

Aurora Lincoln - Vice-president, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Caroline Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Catalina Lincoln – Director, Android Animals, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Coco Lincoln – Assistant Director, Android Animals, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Jill Lincoln – Retired

Hannah Lincoln – Medical Research Lab in Pueblo

Joyce Lincoln – Vice-president, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Judy Lincoln – Retired

Karen Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Katie Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Maya Lincoln – Retired

Pamela Lincoln – Nurse Robotics Labs

Penny Lincoln – Medical Research Lab in Pueblo

Raven Lincoln – Lawyer, Longhorn Robotics Labs

Robin Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo

Shelly Lincoln - Vice-president, Longhorn Robotics Labs.

So I was left with my younger wives; they were in their mid-20s.

Wives list (7) 

Amanda Lincoln – Longhorn Robotics Labs

Ashley Lincoln - Longhorn Robotics Labs

Buffy Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo

Hazel Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo

Kate Lincoln – Lincoln Auto Dealership in Pueblo

Molly Lincoln – Professor at University in Pueblo 

Sarah Lincoln – Director, Medical Labs in Pueblo

There were 24 smart houses; 9 were occupied so 15 were vacant.

Smart Houses (24)

House 1 - Charley 

House 2 – Amanda 

House 3 – Ashley

House 4 – Vacant Aurora 

House 5 – Buffy 

House 6 – Vacant 

House 7 – Vacant

House 8 – Vacant 

House 9 – Vacant 

House 10 – Hazel

House 11 – Joyce 

House 12 – Vacant 

House 13 – Kate 

House 14 – Vacant 

House 15 - Molly

House 16 – Vacant 

House 17 – Vacant 

House 18 – Vacant 

House 19 – Vacant 

House 20 – Sarah

House 21 – Vacant 

House 22 – Vacant 

House 23 – Vacant 

House 24 – Vacant 

One morning Joyce came in and sat down in the chair across from me. “The rest of your wives moved out when they divorced you. I wanted you to know why I decided to keep living there. I am in charge of The Village and want to make sure everything is operating and running properly. I won’t be charged rent since living there is part of my responsibility.”

Skylar brought us donuts and Pepsi and I took a sip as she continued.

“I am not interested in having a sexual relationship so I wanted to make that clear.”

At that moment my cell phone buzzed and I glanced at who it was and answered it. Joyce got up and went back to her office so I could take the call in private.

“I haven’t heard from you recently so I thought I would touch base with you. I thought you were a great seducer, but you obviously aren’t so I will have to take the lead. I want you to come to dinner at 6 tomorrow evening and spend the night with me. We can go horseback riding the next morning and will have a good time.”

“Just a minute, Joanie, so I can check my calendar. I don’t have anyone scheduled for this evening so I can come. Do you want me to bring anything?”

“No, just come and bring your overnight case.”

“Am I sleeping in the guest bedroom?”

She laughed and said, “You are sleeping in my bedroom with me.”

Joyce came in a few minutes after I finished my call and said, “Turn off your cell phone so we can talk in private.”

She went over and shut the door and sat down in front of me again. “Who was that call from?”

“That was Joanie and she invited me to have dinner with her tomorrow evening and stay the weekend so we can go horseback riding.”

She frowned and said, “Who is Joanie?”

“She was the woman who wanted to sell me the ranch house. She decided to live there instead of selling the house.”

Joyce was puzzled and said, “Why are you interested in an old woman?”

I smiled and said, “She is in her 30s and is very attractive and loves to ride horses. I went by her place a week ago and saw her picking up her mail. She rode her horse down from the house. We got to talking about horses and she invited me up to the coral. The real estate woman thought Joanie was old since her husband had a heart attack. He just had a bad heart and he wasn’t much older than she was..”

“Are you going to marry Joanie?”

“Why buy the cow when the milk is free?”

She laughed and said, “That is true, but you like owning the cow.”

She got serious and said, “I wanted to make sure that you understand what our relationship is.”

I frowned and said, “I thought we already settled that. You want it to be strictly job related and that is fine with me.”

She seemed undecided and said, “I thought you might think I wanted to stay so I could have sex when I wanted.”

I took a sip of Pepsi and said, “I have moved on from my former wives. Divorce means you are single and can have sex with whomever you wish. You can even bring men to your smart house if you want. I don’t live close to you anyway so I wouldn’t even know. Your romance life is your own anyway.”

Joyce frowned and said, “You seem to be taking these divorces lightly.”

I looked out the window for a moment and replied, “The wives that divorced me had reasons which they didn’t disclose. I am not interested into trying to determine why it happened. I still have seven young attractive wives so I will not miss the ones I lost. Everyone should be content that I have moved on and accepted this loss without being bitter or remorseful.”

“Do you think I should move out of The Village?”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “That is up to you. You can still check The Village occasionally even if you are not living there.”
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I showed up at 5 since Joanie called me and asked if I could come an hour early so we could take a ride before dinner. She had the horses saddled when I got to the correl.

She gave me a quick kiss on the lips and swung into the saddle. I had put on my jeans and cowboy clothes for riding so I got on and followed her.

“I hate to ride alone since it is more fun to ride with someone,” she said. “I try to take a ride everyday though.”

She opened the gate and I rode through. She rode through and I shut it for her.

My horse started running so I let him get it out of his system. He slowed down after a while and trotted along.

Joanie rode up beside me and said, “I thought you would fall off when he took off. I guess you do know what you are doing.”

“Horses are unpredictable so a rider has to be ready for anything. We only have android horses and they are very predictable and wouldn’t do something like this. Android horses are great for inexperienced riders, but I prefer riding a real horse.”

She thought for a moment and said, “I would like to try riding one of the android horses. It is something I have never done.”

“My wives have never ridden real horses and think the android horses are normal. They are actually safer and don’t get spooked when a rabbit runs in front of them. They can walk down a trail in heavy rain and not fall. They can eat grass or can be plugged in for charging. We sell a lot of android horses and continue to improve them.”

“Will they poop where you want them to?”

“Yes, we never have to clean up after them since we have a spot in the coral where they poop. They never poop in the housing area and can also walk on hard surfaces such as streets or sidewalks. When you don’t need them, you can shut them down until you do need them.”

We rode the fence line and it only took us about 30 minutes.

I was puzzled so I said, “That didn’t seem like it was five acres.”

She shrugged her shoulders and said, “It wasn’t; we divided the property into half and used one side for the house and lawn and the other for the horses. I enjoy riding, but I get bored with riding in a circle since it is the same thing over and over.”

We got off and unsaddled our horses.

“We only have android horses, but we have lots of land to ride on. I would love to take you riding there. It wouldn’t be as exciting as riding real horses, but there is more to see. We could go after we get through with our morning ride.”

She thought for a moment and said, “Maybe we could skip the morning ride and go over and try your android horses. I am sick of riding in a circle.”

Her maid called Joanie’s cell phone and said dinner was ready so we walked to the house. She showed me around and then we washed up for dinner. The maid cooked fried chicken, mash potatoes, gravy, green beans, and biscuits. 

“You did a great job decorating your house; it looks better with furniture.”

She laughed and said, “Maybe I should have sold it to you and bought a house with more acreage for the horses.”

The fried chicken was good and I was soon enjoying my meal. 

Joanie stopped eating and said, “I have something to confess. I wasn’t totally honest with you the other day. I was angry at my husband for dying when we had a good life together. He wasn’t lazy like I said; the problem was just the opposite. He was a workaholic and didn’t get enough exercise.”

I opened a biscuit and put gravy on both sides and started eating it.

“That was the way my husband Bob liked his biscuits too. He wasn’t from a rich family, but he was rich since he was a genius programmer who made a lot of money from the programs and games he developed. He had a doctorate degree in computer science and used his knowledge to develop software. I had a doctorate degree in computer engineering and designed the smart house. We got along fine and he was a great lover and a good husband. He made me really angry when he died and left me.”

“Do you think he worked himself to death?”

“The doctors were treating him for a bad heart and recommended that he not work as hard as he did. He loved writing computer programs though and wouldn’t slow down. I went along with it when I should have put my foot down and told him to take it easy.”

I took a bite of a drumstick and said, “I have been married many times and I found out long time ago that it is impossible to get your spouse to stop doing something. I didn’t want my wives to divorce me, but they did. They would have been better to have stuck with me, but they left anyway. I just accepted it and went on with my life. I realized I couldn’t control them.”

She buttered a biscuit and said, “I knew I couldn’t control Bob either. He was going to do what he enjoyed and not worry about it. He might have still had the heart attack even if he had slowed down.”

She stopped eating and said, “Are you a workaholic?”

I smiled and said, “I tend to delegate as much work as I can so I don’t work hard. I am basically a lazy person.”

She smiled and said, “You must be doing something right since you are the CEO of a large corporation. You probably oversee the business and let other people run the day-to-day operations.”
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My cell phone rang and it was Joyce so I got up from the table and went into the family room to talk in private.

“Have you got her panties off yet?”

“No, we went horseback riding and were just starting to eat dinner.”

“I won’t keep you then. I moved in with Aurora since she has a large house in Canon and hates to live alone. We will share expenses so it will work out well. I moved all of my things after work.”

“That will benefit both of you. You seem to get along well.”

“Have a nice time fucking her and try not to marry her.”

She laughed and hung up. I walked back to the kitchen and sat down.

“Is something wrong?”

I took a piece of breast and said, “That was Joyce and she was trying to decide today whether to move to Canon. Aurora talked her into moving in with her so she moved everything from her house in The Village after work.”

“Will you miss her?”

“She is my vice-president so I work with her every business day.”

“Is she still in love with you?”

I ate some of my chicken breast and said, “Joyce and I work closely together so we are friends. She was Rachel’s sister and got to know me. She is an engineer and designed the smart houses and The Village.”

She studied me for a moment and said, “The Village sounds like a nice place to live. Why were you interested in buying this house?”

I thought for a moment and said, “My wives get on my nerves sometimes so I wanted a place where I could get away for a few days. I am not as social as my wives.”

Joanie laughed and said, “Bob was that way and hated to leave the house. He clearly wasn’t a social person; he had social skills, but he preferred not to use them.”

She ate some mash potatoes and said, “I am close friends with your wife Molly. She told me a lot about The Village and it sounds wonderful. I am thinking of marrying you and moving to The Village.”

I frowned and said, “What would you do with this place?”

She smiled and said, “I would sell it to you so you could get away from your wives when you wanted.”

I frowned and said, “I would hate to have to come over here everyday and take care of the horses.”

“I could sell the horses since I am tired of taking care of them. If my husband was still alive, he would help me, but it is a lot of work for one person.”

I ate another biscuit and said, “When are they going to start building next to your place?”

“The five acre plots on both sides of me are still for sale. We originally thought about buying them, but Bob thought it would be too much work to keep up 15 acres.”

I finished my meal and said, “Maybe I should marry you and let you keep living here. I could buy the two plots and bring in androids to take care of the horses and keep the grass cut.”

“Would the place still belong to me?”

“I would put the other plots in your name so you would own the whole thing.”

Joanie’s cell rang so she answered it and talked for a few minutes. “Molly wants us to go riding with her early tomorrow morning. She will make bacon and egg sandwiches that we can eat for breakfast when we stop along the trail. Let’s take a shower to clean up since horseback riding gets dusty. Then we will make passionate love until you are worn out.”

I went out to my car and got my travel bag out. Joanie was just coming out of the shower and had a towel wrapped around her.

I smiled and said, “This reminds me of a joke that I heard. A man was getting married that night and his penis was hard since he was thinking of having sex with his bride. He was mowing and tripped and fell down and injured his penis. He went to the doctor who wrapped it and said it should be fine. After the wedding she slowly took her clothes off and said, ‘No man has ever seen my nude body before.” He undressed and said, ‘Look, it is brand new and never been out of the package.”

Joanie laughed and said, “Get your shower and I will see if your penis has been out of the package.”

She was sitting in bed when I came out. I had put on a T-shirt and pajama bottoms. She had on a nightgown that didn’t leave much to the imagination. There was just a small bedside lamp that gave out some light.

I climbed into bed and she came into my arms and kissed me passionately. She pushed me on the bed and climbed on and straddled me. She let her weight down so my penis went in deeply. She trembled with an orgasm.

She leaned over and kissed me and said, “That feels wonderful. It has been a long since I had a man make love to me.”

We switched sexual positions frequently over the next hour or so since she liked to experiment. I reached my peak and ejaculated into her. She fell forward with her head on my chest.

“That was almost as good as what Bob used to do. I really enjoy it and think you will make me a good husband.”

She got off and lay beside me and we drifted off to sleep. The alarm went off the next morning and she got out of bed and took a quick shower. I went in and shaved and took a shower. She was already dressed in a red shirt, blue jeans, black cowboy boots, and a black hat. I got dressed in fresh cowboy clothes too so it didn’t take us long to get ready to go to The Village. 

Molly had three horses saddled and was waiting for us.
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Molly kissed me and hugged Joanie. “Did he meet your expectations?”

She laughed and said, “My husband liked to brag that he gave me sex for 30 minutes and half a dozen orgasms. Charley gave me sex for an hour and two dozen orgasms.”

Molly smiled and said, “That is his standard sex session since that is what he gives his wives.”

Joanie frowned and said, “I thought I was getting something special when I was just getting the normal sex. Maybe I should get him to go longer and give me more orgasms.”

“After a few times of his normal sex, you will get sore and not want to increase it.”

We rode by the lake and then up to the covered picnic table where we were going to have breakfast. Molly got the food out of her saddle bags and we sat down to a breakfast of orange juice, scrambled eggs, and bacon sandwiches.

The horses were grazing peacefully on green grass. Spring had arrived and the trees had leafed out. Birds were singing and the beavers were busy working on their dam.

Joanie looked around and said, “It is really beautiful here and so quiet. It is hard to believe that the Lab is located on the other side of the hill. Who does this property belong to?”

I took a bite of my sandwich and said, “I own all this property. This used to be a working ranch and we ran longhorn cattle.”

She smiled and said, “I was surprised at how comfortable those android horses were to ride. They are sure footed and don’t get spooked so I really enjoyed our ride.”

“Do you ever hear from your sister Dolly who got angry and divorced me?”

A beaver splashed its tail so something must have scared it. A coyote came down to the edge of the water and drank.

“Dolly works at the University in Pueblo and we talk a couple of times of week. She has forgiven your transgressions and wants to come out and see you.”

Joanie grinned and said, “What did you do to that poor woman? I work with Dolly sometimes and I really like her.”

“He did a horrible thing on her wedding night by sleeping with another woman. I am surprised any woman would forgive that.”

Joanie was really interested so said, “Who was the woman?”

Molly shrugged her shoulders and said, “I guess I was that woman. I came to her wedding party and then couldn’t go home afterwards since there was a blizzard. Charley had worn her out from all the sex that day so she went to the guest bedroom and fell asleep. I felt sorry for him since he had to sleep alone on his wedding night so I went in and slept with him.”

She took a sip of her juice and said, “The next morning my sister came in and caught us having sex and went through the roof. She divorced him and left. To make up for my wrong doing, I married him and took her place.”

Joanie looked at me and said, “You look boring and mundane, but you are not. You are like a smooth looking river with a strong undercurrent that can pull a young woman under.”

I smiled and said, “Maybe you should get of the river before you get sucked under.”

She laughed and said, “I think I am already in danger, but I want to keep swimming.”

“Dotty told me all about that time you rode up here in the rain,” Molly said. “Dotty and you had on raincoats and did all kinds of kinky sex in the rain. My ears got red just hearing about it.”

“What were these kinky things?” Joanie asked.

I finished my orange juice and said, “I have had so much kinky sex that I can’t remember what we did. Since you know Dolly, you can ask her if she remembers.”

“She remembers since she was telling me about it the other day. She wouldn’t mind a repeat since she had a lot of fun.”

I got up and said, “Are we going to ride up the mountain?”

“I brought a lunch so we can ride on up there,” Molly said. “It is a nice sunny day and is perfect for a ride. Maybe we can have some horsy sex like we did the last time we went up there.”

“What is horsy sex?”

“We pull off our pants and panties and bend over a boulder and Charley takes his penis out and pushes into us just like a stallion mating a mare. It really feels good in the wild with the breeze and sunshine.”

“I have never had sex outside; Bob liked to do it inside on a soft bed.”

“I want to try it in the rain like my sister did. It sounded like a lot of fun.”

We rode up to the next lake and crossed a shallow creek and headed up the trail to the mountains. Joanie rode beside me so we could talk.

“I usually get sore if I ride very much, but these horses are so comfortable that I am not feeling anything.”

Her cell phone rang and she got off and walked away from us. We got down and used our binoculars to scan the country.

Joanie walked up and said, “May I look too.”

She scanned the country below and said, “It is really a big property that you have. You can see everything from up here.”

She handed the binoculars to me and said, “The real estate dealer called me and a couple bought lots to each side of me. They made me a very good offer on my place. They are willing to buy the furnishings and even the horses. Now all I have to decide if I want to sell.”
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I didn’t know you had your house on the market.”

“I listed it a while back since I didn’t like living alone. This couple has come and looked at it a couple of times and really like it. They would have plenty of riding room with the two extra plots.”

“If you sell your house, where would you live?”

She smiled at me and said, “I am thinking of marrying you and getting a house at The Village. It would be nice to have other women as friends and a husband to give me sex.”

I frowned and said, “The Village may be a cult that takes advantage of women so you should rent a house for a while until you get to know me.”

“That is a great recommendation, Charley. Joyce made me housing manager so I will rent a house to Joanie.”

“How do you know what to charge?”

“Joyce told me what to charge. She also said that the rentals would be based on these criteria. A woman has to show interest in Charley within six months and then marry him within a year. Otherwise the lease will not be renewed.”

“That makes it sound like I am recruiting women.”

Molly shrugged her shoulders and said, “I am also renting a house to Dolly.”

“Is there anyone else?”

“Jacey Long said she would like to rent a house for the summer. If she likes you, she may stay for six months.”

I frowned and said, “I have never met the woman. She is the president of the University and called me about a couple of people. I know nothing about her.”

“She is single and in her mid-20s,” Joanie said. “She has a nice personality.”

Molly laughed and said, “He would have been more impressed if you had said she was attractive with a nice personality.”

Joanie smiled and said, “I don’t know if she is attractive since I am not attracted to women. She might be though.”

“When would she move out here?”

“Jacey and Dolly will move out here as soon as school is out which is a few weeks off. They will keep their houses so they can move back if they don’t like it here.”

We got on our horses and rode up the mountain until we reached a ledge that we plan to use for our lunch.

It was a beautiful spot and we could see for miles. Molly got out her picnic lunch. There was fried chicken and potato salad. There were chocolate cupcakes for dessert and iced tea to drink.

“This food is cool so how did you keep it that way in your saddle bags?”

“The android horse has a small refrigerator so I put the lunch in it.”

“We started eating our lunch and it was very good. Food always tastes better outside in the fresh air.

Joanie’s phone rang and she listened for a few moments. “The people have cash and they want to close quickly so I must go home and take care of it. I wish I could have stayed all weekend, but I didn’t get a chance to.”

It didn’t take long to get back since we let the horses run as quickly as they could. Real horses couldn’t have accomplished that. Joanie got in her car and drove off to take care of business. We unsaddled the horses and put the saddles and bridles away.

I was sitting at my desk on Monday morning when Joyce came in and sat down.

“How did your date with Joanie go?”

I frowned and said, “I spent Friday night with her and then we went for a ride up into the mountains. Then she had to leave to close on her house so it was a short date.”

“It was better than my date. Aurora and I got dates with a couple of men from the bank. We met them at a restaurant for dinner. They were boring and all they wanted to talk about was banking and how the Government was messing everything up with too much regulation. Even the food was mundane and not worth eating. We left right after dinner and went home.”

“Are you going out with them again?”

She studied me for a moment and said, “I guess I am not impressed with dating. I thought it would be a lot of fun, but I never expected it to be boring. At least when I was married to you, I didn’t have to date and I could always get attention.”

“Maybe it will get better as you get used to dating.”

She thought for a moment and said, “It would be pretty to think so, but I don’t believe it will happen.”

My phone rang and it was Jacey. “I am looking forward to spending the summer out there and getting away from the noise of the city.”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “We have never met and I don’t know what you look like.”

She laughed and said, “Are you the type of man that wants a woman with a sexy figure?”

“That is me.”

“I am sending you a selfie so you can see what I look like.”

I received it on my smart phone and she had a nice figure and was a brunette with green eyes.

“You don’t spend all you time talking about banking, do you?”

“I don’t get your question.”

“Just forget it since it wasn’t important. I am looking forward to seeing you in a couple of weeks. You will enjoy going horseback riding on our android horses.”
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