
        
            [image: cover]
        


Wide Awake at the Sleeptite Motel

Tilly and Elmer FlashbackX


Book 11

 


Gene Clements

 


Illustrations and Cover Design

Gene Clements


Wide Awake at the Sleeptite Motel

Tilly and Elmer FlashbackX


Book 11

 


Gene Clements

 


This is a work of fiction. Events, places,
characters or names are products of the author’s imagination, and
any resemblance to actual events, places, or persons, living or
dead, is entirely coincidental. Any references to historical
events, places, or real people are used fictitiously. All
characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or
older.

 


Copyright 2014, 2015 Gene Clements

3rd Smashwords Edition

 


Discover other titles by Gene Clements at
Smashwords.com

 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

“This e-book is licensed for your personal enjoyment
only. This e-book may not be re-sold or given away to other people.
If you would like to share this book with another person, please
purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading
this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your
use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your
own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author.


Table of Contents

​Author’s Note

Wide Awake at the Sleeptite Motel

About the Author

More About tilly and Elmer

Other Titles in the Tilly and Elmer
FlashbackX Series

Other Tilly and Elmer Title



​ 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.

In this series, Tilly and Elmer FlashbackX,
they remember their high school dating years, from their first date
to the night they finally go “all the way”. You may find these
stories sounding a little familiar as Tilly and Elmer reveal the
clumsy interactions, the shocking miscommunication, and the
catastrophes that seem funny in retrospect, as well as the
surprising delights and breathtaking pleasures of learning about
sex and falling hopelessly in love.

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
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Tilly had been half awake for a quarter of an hour
before she noticed she was fully awake. A cool breeze was blowing
the bedroom curtains in a lazy dance and the trees across the field
to the west glowed in the early morning sun. She rolled over next
to Elmer, snuggled up against his back, and put her arm around him.
Elmer sleepily pushed his back against her. She ran her fingers
through the hair on his chest, and then slipped her hand down the
front of his briefs, giving his soft penis a little squeeze before
going back to sleep. Elmer woke up briefly, smiled, and nodded off
again. He began to dream he was in a small bedroom with a lovely
young woman wearing a silky dress, someone he wasn’t supposed to be
there with, and they were making love desperately, as though they
would never have another chance.

 


•

Late spring 1963

As spring began to dissolve into summer,
Tilly and Elmer’s lives became increasingly separated into days of
love and delight without a care in the world, and days of worry
about the future. The senior prom was even better than the year
before since they spent most of the evening having sex in Elmer’s
truck and drinking the bottle of champagne that Linda’s boyfriend
Bob had obtained for them. Graduation was a bittersweet milestone,
bringing with it a reward for 12 years of educational effort and at
the same time bringing the uncertainty of the future into sharper
focus. By this time, both had applied to, and been accepted at,
their accidental choice of schools, and Elmer was relieved that
Cedar Falls was only a couple of hours away from Des Moines, where
he expected Tilly to be attending nursing school.

Then, Tilly got the letter from her cousin
Carol.

 


When Elmer picked Tilly up the next Saturday
for a day of seeing what adventures they could invent, she seemed
unusually excited. And a bit agitated. Elmer could see that she
wanted to tell him something, and he had a premonition that it
wasn’t something he wanted to hear.

“Is something the matter?” Elmer asked when
they got into the truck.

“I got a letter from my cousin Carol,” said
Tilly casually, hoping she could put off letting Elmer in on her
excitement about the contents.

“What did she have to say?” Elmer
inquired.

Tilly knew she would have to tell him sooner
or later so she might as well just come out with it.

“I’ll read it to you,” she said.

Tilly took the letter out of her pocket,
slowly unfolded it, and began to read:

 


“Hey Corny, (That’s Carol’s nickname for
me.)

“How is everything in the Corn Belt? Isn’t it
groovy to be all grown up and out of high school? Last year was so
boring, but this summer’s going to be really cool! I’m sharing an
apartment on Haight St. in San Francisco with three friends. It’s
so groovy to be in the city; my roommates and I are having a blast!
They are into art and writing so we go to poetry readings at City
Lights all the time. I don’t understand most of it, but then we sit
around the apartment and talk about art and poetry until we all get
so hungry we have to head for the all night donut shop down the
street. We hang out in Golden Gate Park a lot too. There are a lot
of far out people around and lids are cheap so we always have a
great time partying there. Whenever it’s warm enough, we head down
the coast to the beach at Devil’s Slide. The scene is so free and
peaceful there and everyone looks so beautiful; it’s always a gas
as long as we don’t get too sunburned.

“Guess what! I’m going to nursing school at the
University of San Francisco in the fall! My mom told me you were
thinking of becoming a nurse too; why don’t you come out and go to
USF? We could have so much fun ‘studying’ together! You could move
into the apartment with my roommates and me – there’s plenty of
room. It was such fun when you came out to visit a couple of years
ago. You know California is beautiful and the weather is great. I
really hope you can come. I’m sending you an application to USF so
you won’t have any excuse.
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