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Author’s Note:

These fictional stories chronicle the
romantic, usually erotic, and almost always humorous, adventures of
Tilly and Elmer, a Midwestern couple in their late sixties. They’ve
been married for close to fifty years, and would appear to the
casual observer to be the definition of an “old married couple”.
But while they ARE a couple, AND married, they don’t consider
themselves OLD. In fact, they still feel like teenagers most of the
time, although sometimes events remind them that they aren’t quite
as athletic, skinny, or flexible, as they were five decades ago. No
matter. They try to recapture their youth anyway; and when they
can’t quite recapture it, they at least give it a good chase. Along
the way, they have some fun and get themselves into, and usually
out of, some humorous situations. What they’ve lost over the years
in body tone, they have gained in expertise, imagination, and good
humor. Tilly and Elmer would never want to shock anyone, but what
could be more shocking than an erotic story where the protagonists
are shocked when they hear others use profanity?

I’m primarily a visual artist and began
writing these stories almost by accident, so it was natural for me
to add illustrations to accompany the text. Tilly is a little shy
about some of the illustrations, but Elmer is often turned on by
them, although he doesn’t mention this to Tilly.

I hope you enjoy Tilly and Elmer’s company as
much as I do; if you do, you’ll be happy to know this episode is
part of a series.

Gene Clements


​ Tilly and Elmer

Trip Out

 


“Oh! That will be so
much fun!” Tilly said out loud as she read her e-mail.

“WHAT will be so much fun?” Elmer asked.

“The fiftieth reunion of my graduating class
from UCSF nursing school back in the 60’s!”

Elmer was not in agreement with Tilly’s
assessment of the pleasures of this event, but it seemed unlikely
that it would affect them in any way since the reunion was to take
place in San Francisco, a long way from South Branch, Iowa. He
reviewed her statement in his mind and wondered whether she had
said, “will be fun” or “would be fun” when she made her
announcement.

“I imagine you would enjoy it,” he said.
“It’s too bad it’s so far away.”

“We have to go, Elmer, no matter how far away
it is.”

Elmer opposed this idea for several reasons:
First, he had bad feelings about the years in the mid 1960’s, when
Tilly was doing … well, Elmer didn’t exactly know what Tilly was
doing in San Francisco while she was in nursing school, and he was
pretty sure he didn’t want to know. Second, it was a long trip to a
big city, and he didn’t expect to enjoy the trip or the city.
Third, he was a little afraid of meeting Tilly’s old friends, who
had shared times with her that she had always been very reluctant
to talk about. Elmer thought back to the cross-country trip he had
made after college to pick up Tilly in San Francisco. The trip had
been very unpleasant, at least it was until they had fallen back in
love and agreed to put aside their unhappiness over each one’s
belief that the other had deserted them after they went to colleges
2000 miles apart.

“It doesn’t sound like much fun to me,” Elmer
said, even though he knew that Tilly probably had the trip half
planned already.

“Come on Elmer!” Tilly said, giving him a
cute smile and a little pat on the butt. “We’ll have fun. You’ll
love San Francisco, I promise. I want to take you around to all my
old stomping grounds and, who knows – if that was the summer of
love, this might be the fall of love!”

“The fall of love doesn’t sound like that
much fun, no matter how you parse it,” he said glumly.

“I didn’t mean it that way, Elmer. Fall is
the best time of year in San Francisco and who knows what kind of
adventures we might get ourselves into?”

 


Elmer tried his best to put forward various
convincing counter arguments to her proposal, even though he
realized, after bring married to Tilly for over four decades, that
the outcome was already decided.

“It would take us four or five days to drive
to San Francisco – we would be too tired to see anything after we
got there.”

Tilly put her arms around Elmer and gave him
a sweet kiss, then said in a low, conspiratorial voice, “We’re not
driving there, Elmer.”

“Well, flying is an even bigger pain in the
ass. We’ll have to drive to St. Louis and then put up with the
security rigmarole and spend all day in crowded airports. And, I’m
not that shot in the ass with flying under the best of
circumstances.”

“I’m with you on that, Elmer!” Tilly
said.

“It would have been fun though,” Elmer said
warily, hoping his common sense had won the day.

“We’re taking the train,” said Tilly
excitedly. “The California Zephyr leaves Mount Pleasant every day
at six o’clock!”

This possibility had never occurred to Elmer
and it did seem like it might be fun, although he didn’t want to
seem enthusiastic about the idea. “I don’t want to sit up in one of
those coach seats for five days!” he said.

“It’s two days and we’re getting our own
compartment on the train,” she said without hesitation.

This was the moment when Elmer realized that
his notion that Tilly had the trip half-planned was incorrect; she
had it all planned.

“We’re going to have our own room on the
train?” he asked.

“We’re going to have our own PRIVATE room,
Elmer,” she said, pointedly sliding the back of her hand across the
front of his jeans.

Suddenly, Elmer was completely on board.

 


Elmer had only been to San Francisco once,
and that trip had been difficult. After an intense and beautiful
romance as high school students in the early 1960’s, Elmer had gone
to Northern Iowa University while Tilly had attended the University
of California - San Francisco, 2000 miles and a century apart from
each other. In spite of their vow to write to each other every day,
that promise had faded and each found new friends and love
interests. As their estrangement grew, Elmer imagined Tilly
evolving into a marijuana-smoking devotee of nude beaches and free
love with every suntanned California man she came across, while
Tilly pictured Elmer as a hopelessly provincial and unenlightened
farm boy. Their estrangement morphed into overt dislike; neither
quite realized that the spark of love was patiently waiting to be
rekindled. After they had each graduated, Tilly’s parents asked
Elmer if he would be willing to drive to San Francisco to bring
Tilly back to South Branch, either not realizing that they were no
longer a couple, or secretly hoping to get them back together.
Elmer agreed and this resulted in a trip that Elmer saw as rescuing
her from the evils of San Francisco, and Tilly saw as a kidnapping.
Elmer’s time in San Francisco was unpleasant in every way, as was
most, but not all, of the trip back to Iowa.

Tilly was well aware of Elmer’s caution about
that period in her life and assured him that she was glad things
had turned out as they had, although she couldn’t resist the
occasional tease about the summer of love or her disappointment
about the scarcity of nude beaches in Iowa. At any rate, the trip
was on, for better or worse, and Elmer tried to focus on Tilly’s
romantic descriptions of making love on a train, even though he was
pretty sure she had never traveled anywhere by rail.
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