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Prologue

This is the second novel in the series Charlie’s Circle.  In first novel ‘Traveling Around,’ Charlie, a widower, hires Sandy, a young woman, who becomes his wife, to drive for him. At Thanksgiving, he runs onto Crystal, his old girlfriend who has become successful and wealthy. She invites them to her mansion in Houston, Texas. Sandy allows Crystal to become involved with Charlie since they have a daughter together. To keep Charlie from traveling, Crystal offers to put his wife Sandy through college. Charlie wants to live in Arizona, so they get ready to move there where she will attend college.

Chapter 1

We had only been driving for a couple of hours when we got a call from Candy, Crystal's personal assistant.  Crystal was driving, so I put the call on the car speakerphone.

“I got a call from your daughter, Cathy, and she gave me some news that you might want to think about.  She was talking to her supervisor in Austin by cell phone, and the woman said that there were a lot of openings in Houston that needed filling.  The jobs in Tucson have been filled so are no longer open.  Their supervisor wanted to know if they would like a job in Houston.  They told me that they had accepted and wondered if you would change your mind about selling your mansion and let them live there.”

Crystal thought for a moment before replying.

Crystal, my old girlfriend, Sandy, my young wife, and I were moving to Tucson, so Sandy could attend a high tech college for a year, so she could become a computer programmer.  Crystal had put her large mansion in Houston on the market before she left since she would rather live with us in Tucson.

I thought back a couple of months. Sandy and I had been traveling around the country since I was retired.  I picked up Sandy to drive my truck and 5th wheel for me in Artesia, New Mexico. After a few months, we got married since we got along very well, except for a great difference in our ages.  We ended up spending Thanksgiving with my daughter.  There I met Crystal, my old girlfriend, who I had been engaged to when I was about to graduate from college.  It was a shock to see her again and even more of a shock to find out that I had a daughter whose name was Cathy.  My daughter Ruth and my new daughter Cathy were lawyers and worked for a law firm in Austin, Texas.

Crystal sighed, “Just when you think you have everything worked out, someone throws a wrench in the works.  Candy, thanks for alerting me to what is going on but don't call my Realtor and change anything until I make up my mind.”

“What about your cottage in Rockport?” 

“I was talking about both properties.”

“How is the trip going?” Candy asked.

“It hasn't been too bad.  We are only going as far as Fort Stockton, Texas, and will stay overnight there. That is about half way between Houston and Tucson.  We got on I10 at Houston and will stay on it all the way to Tucson.  We will make good time so will get in early enough to have a good meal and enjoy TV before going to bed.  Where are you right now?”

“I am at the Airport in Tucson,” Candy said.  “I will get back to you after I check out your new house in Tucson.”

“Thanks Candy.  Keep me updated on everything.”

“So now your two daughters are going to move to Houston and live in your mansion,” I said.

She thought for a moment, “I think that Cathy didn't want me to sell that house since she had grown up there.  I didn't need the money from the sale anyway, so I don't mind them living there.”

“Well, at least if it doesn't work out living with us, you can always go home to Houston.”

“It will work out fine, Charlie,” Sandy said.  “I need Crystal to keep you busy while I am attending college.”

“Charlie, do you think I should go ahead with the sale of the mansion?” Crystal asked.

“I can tell you what I would do if it was my property, but I can't tell you what to do.”

She looked at me strangely.  “Okay, what would you do if it were your property?”

I smiled at her and said, “I would sell both properties.  If the girls want to move to Houston then they can get an apartment like they are living in now.  That house is too big for two women and would be a burden on them.  What it needs is a large family that would use the whole house.”

“You have told me what you would do, Charlie, but what should I do?”

“If you were my wife, I could tell you what to do.  However, you probably wouldn't do it anyway since my wives rarely have done what I suggested.”

“So you think that I should sell the mansion.”

“That would be my advice.  Take the advice from the Bill Anderson song from the mid 60's.  Then I sang it to her.

Easy come, easy go, I found that long time ago
Ain't no future in the past. broken hearts and all that jazz
No tears of mine're gonna flow
I'll have another love tomorrow, easy come, easy go. 

Crystal smiled and said, “I remember that song.  It was popular when we were going together.  I guess I need to stop worrying about the past and think of the future.”

“I am familiar with that song,” Sandy said, “since Charlie used to sing it to me.”

“What do you think I should do, Sandy?”

She smiled and said, “Do what Charlie suggested.  Get out from under those properties and make a new life in Arizona with us.  Ruth and Cathy don't need the mansion and will do fine with an apartment.”

“That has been great advice from both of you.  I think I will sell the properties like I originally planned.”

The cell phone rang a few hours later.  Crystal was sitting in the front seat, and Sandy was driving so put the call on speakerphone.

“Hey, Mom, we are moving to Houston in a few weeks to take new jobs there.  We want to get our own apartment though so don't hold onto the mansion for us.”

“Your father just gave me that advice too,” she said.

“Dad is smart so follow his lead.  Is Dad doing okay with the long drive?”

“We aren't going the whole way today,” Crystal said.  “We will stay over about half way.”

“Hey, just because you are going to live in Houston, there is no reason that you can't fly over sometime and visit with us.  It is a direct flight from Houston to Tucson so won't take more than a couple of hours,” Crystal said.

We stayed the night in Stockton and went on the next day early.  Late in the day, we pulled into the driveway of our new house in Tucson.  We got out and looked it over.  It was a Spanish style house and was landscaped with lava rock and desert bushes in the front. It had obviously been landscaped professionally.

Candy was standing in the doorway when we drove up.  She came out to the car and greeted all of us.

“It is a beautiful house,” Candy said.  “Let me show you around.”

There were four bedrooms, a living room, family room, small office, and three bathrooms.  Candy helped us carry our bags in.

“One of the bedrooms had been set up as a study room with a couple of new computers.  

While the women were looking everything over carefully, I asked Candy, “What are your plans now that Crystal is leaving Houston?”

Candy said, “I am her personal assistant so will be moving here too.  I have already rented an apartment four blocks from here.  Bill is also staying and will take care of the yard and the pool, as well, as driving for her.  I rented him an apartment a couple of doors down from mine.”

“Are you going to have to go back to Houston to make sure that everything is done right?” I asked.  

“Yes, Bill and I will rent a car and drive back tomorrow.  After we get everything done in Houston, we will move here.”

“Is her cook Maria moving here too?”

“No, she has grandchildren in the Houston area and wants to retire instead.”

I walked outside and saw Bill putting a new car in the garage.  It was a bright red small car.

“Whose car does that belong to?” I asked.

Bill smiled and said, “That is Sandy's new car to drive to college.  Crystal said Sandy needed her own car.”

“I think that she is spoiling my wife.”

Bill smiled and replied, “Crystal is very good at that.”

I went back inside to see what the women were doing.  They were talking, so I got a Pepsi out of the refrigerator and took it out on the patio.  I sat there and enjoyed the peace and quiet as evening slowly descended.

Crystal came out with a Pepsi and sat down beside me.  “Do you like this house, Charlie?”

I reached over and took her hand and said, “I love it!  I think I made a mistake though by encouraging Sandy to take the one year computer course.  I should have gone for four years since I would love to live here for at least that long.”

She looked at me with a puzzled expression on her face.  “I thought that you wanted to be on the road all the time?”

I thought for a moment, “I have wanted to travel all of my life.  I thought it would be the most wonderful thing in the world.  However, I am getting tired of sleeping in a different bed every night and eating out most of the time.  I enjoyed the time that I spent at your house, Crystal.  I am also looking forward to being able to put down some roots and develop a routine here in Tucson.”

Sandy brought a Pepsi out and sat down in a patio chair next to us.  “I love this house, Crystal.”

“Do you love it enough to stay here four years, Sandy?” Crystal asked.

“Stay here for four years?  My college will be over by this time next year.”

“I made a remark to Crystal that it is a shame that you are only going to college for one year.  If you went the full four years, we could stay here in this house, and I could put down some roots and get back into a routine.  I think that is why I am so tired.  I guess traveling all the time isn't great for me.”

“Sandy, if you would like to get a four year degree, I am willing to pay for it.  It would probably be better for you in the long run since you could get a better job.  Also you would be off summers, so we could travel around during the summer.”

Sandy thought about it and all of a sudden she had a bad thought.  “Suppose something happened to you, Crystal.  Then I would have to drop out of college since I couldn't  pay for college.”

“That is not a problem,” Crystal said.  “I would set up a trust that would make sure that the funds are available for four years.  Actually maybe I should set it up for five years in case you want to go for your master’s degree.”

The doorbell rang, so I got up to answer it. A young man was standing on the porch.

“Did someone order a pizza?” I asked.

Crystal came to the door and said, “I told Sandy to order us one.” Crystal paid the delivery man and gave him a nice tip.

We put the pizza on the patio table and ate.

“I think I would love to go to college for the full four years,” Sandy said.  “However, it would cost you a lot of money, Crystal.  I am not related to you, so I can't understand why you would do this.”

“Sandy, you have a lot of potential that I would like for you to develop to its fullest.  Charlie would like to settle down and set down some roots and develop a routine.  He thinks that is why he is so tired all the time.  So if you went to college for the full four years, it would help him too.”

“Can I change my college plans that easily?”

“I think you can go on the Internet and make the changes you need,” I said.

“I am going to go see if I can,” Sandy said, heading to the office.

The phone rang, and Crystal picked it up, and put it on speakerphone.  “Crystal, we decided to leave this evening,” Candy said, “so we are heading for the New Mexico border.  It is only a 14 hour drive if we drive straight through.  We picked up our other driver, so there will be three of us driving.”

“Why do you need to get back so quickly?”

“The Realtor called me and said that the people interested in your mansion are getting into a bidding war.  So I need to be there to get the best deal for you.”

“Okay, well let me know what they offer.”

Sandy came back outside and sat down.  “There won't be a problem with switching to a four year program.  I need to think about it overnight and talk to Charlie about it, but I am leaning toward doing it.”

“That is a good idea, Sandy,” Crystal said.

“Did you like your new car, Sandy?”

She looked at me and said, “Did you buy me a new car?”

“No, Crystal leased a car for you to drive to college.  It is out in the garage, so I thought you noticed it.”

“You don't mean that small red car?”

“That is it,” Crystal said.

Sandy gave a yell and ran for the garage.  Crystal and I got up and followed her.  By the time we got there, she was behind the wheel.  

“Jump in both of you, I want to take my new car for a drive.”

She drove for about 10 blocks and then caught the highway.  “Boy, this car really runs great!”

“Maybe I should go to college, so I can get a new car,” I said.

“Charlie, you don't need a car since you rarely drive.  If you need to go somewhere you can take the Buick or the SUV.  Both are almost new.”

“Maybe I should start driving again.  I could use a neat red car.”

Crystal smiled and said, “If you start driving, I will lease you any car you want.”

“Why do you lease cars when you can afford to buy them?” Sandy asked.

“It is a good way to replace my cars every two years since that is what I lease them for.  That way I can always drive a new car.”

“I would never have thought of that,” I said, sadly.  “I wouldn't have made a very good rich person.”

“If I am not taking the high pressure tech program, I will have plenty of time to do other things, so I can still cook for us.”

“I know you enjoy cooking, but you don't have to do it all the time.  Charlie and I will help you.”

“I didn't know that Charlie knew how to cook,” Sandy said.

“I sure do since I can make really great soup.  It is really easy.  Just buy a can of soup at Walmart and bring it home.  Then pull that tab on the top and pour the soup in a pan.  Add a can of water and bring to a boil.  Then dish it up into bowls and eat it with some crackers.”

The women started laughing.  “I think Charlie must be a great cook,” Crystal said.

“Charlie, what did you eat when you lived alone after you lost your wife?”

“I mainly ate TV dinners.  All you have to do is put them in the microwave and cook them according to the time on the box.  I am an expert on TV dinners too, so if you ever want me to make those dinners for you, I can do a great job.”

Crystal came over and gave me a hug.  “I think that your cooking skills are limited, but you always know how to make us laugh.”

“If I am going to go for a regular degree, I will have quite a bit of time so can still help out on the cooking.  Crystal, you have actually gotten very good at cooking since I have been teaching you.  I think, in time, you will be just as good a cook as I am.”

“I am not going to be too busy so don't forget that I can make great soup and TV dinners.” I said.

Chapter 2

I got up early the next morning, scrambled some eggs and fried some bacon. Then I made some toast in the toaster.  I poured Tang juice, which I had made from powered Tang, into glasses.

The women, still in their housecoats, had been standing in the doorway.  

“Well, come and eat before I throw it to the hogs,” I said.

They sat down, and we ate our breakfast.  

“Charlie, your breakfast is very good.  Why haven't you made us breakfast before?” Sandy asked.

“Well, I can do some things but don't expect anything fancy.  My wife was a great cook so usually did all the cooking.  I guess I just got used to the women in my life doing the cooking.”

“That must have been hard on you when your wife died, and you had to cook for yourself, Charlie.” Sandy said.

My eyes started to water as I said, “I try not to think of her too much since I still miss her very much.”

“I am sorry, Charlie,” Sandy said.  “I was being insensitive.”

“That is all right, Sandy.  Death is hard to accept and even harder to get over a loss of a person that has been a part of your life for so many years.  I am glad that I have both of you, but it doesn't completely fill the empty place in my heart.”

“Charlie, I know somewhat how you feel since I lost two grandparents and my mother.  However, that is not the same as losing a spouse that you lived with for years.  I have only been with you a few months, and it would devastate me if I lost you,” Crystal said.

“Charlie, I have been your wife less than a year, but I have a bond with you that would make it very hard to go on without you,” Sandy said.  “One reason that I went along with the change to four years was that it will give me more time to spend with you.”

I thought for a moment.  “It is sort of like Job in the bible.  God took his wife from him then gave him another wife.  I guess that I ended up with another wife and a second woman that has turned out to be a great friend and lover.”

“Crystal, are you going to have to go back to Houston to sign papers when your house sells?”

“I actually don't have to since Candy has power of attorney for me.  I probably will though to make sure all the loose ends are tied up.”

The phone rang.  Crystal flipped her cell open and listened for a moment.  She put it on speakerphone.  “Crystal, I think your house will sell quicker than you think.  It has boiled down to two bidders now, and they both want the house really badly. So I think we will choose one of them in the next 24 hours.”

“That sounds good,” Crystal said.

“Are you coming back to sign the papers?”

The phone got silent for a moment.  “I guess I should, but I don't actually want to.  Sandy will be in college soon and gone all day.  I don't like to leave Charlie by himself since he still has some grieving issues.”

“You could fly him down here with you since I think he would enjoy the trip.

“Oh, before I forget.  Bill is not going to go to Arizona after all.  He decided that he would rather stay in Texas.”

Then she laughed.  “Actually what happened was he got back together with his first wife, and she doesn't want to leave Texas?”

“So when you are coming here again, Candy?”

“I hope to have everything wrapped up within January.  Then I will come and live out there.”

After she hung up, I said, “Crystal, I will be fine if you need to go back to Texas.  If you are here or not, I will still have some grief issues.  It just takes time to get over something like that.”

She looked thoughtful, “I know you can get along fine without me, Charlie.  The problem is that I don't know if I can get along without you.  I would miss you very much if you weren't around.”

“Charlie, why don’t you consider going to Houston when the papers are ready to be signed?” Sandy said.  “It will be just for a few days and the two of you would enjoy the time together.  I will be busy getting used to college, so I can manage without the two of you.”

I looked at her and said, “It is worth thinking about.”

Crystal looked at Sandy and said, “I wish he would go with me.”

“Crystal, do you still go to the Methodist church?  When we were dating, I was a Southern Baptist and you were a Methodist.  At the time we wondered if that would be a problem.”

She frowned and said, “When my mom was dying, I prayed to God to save her.  All of my friends did the same thing, but Mom died anyway.  So I stopped going to church since it didn't help save my mom or help me deal with my grief.”

“I had a bad experience with a man that I was living with since he was a religious fanatic,” Sandy said.  “So I am not interested in attending church again.”

“The problem with you both is that you don't use the church to its full advantage,” I said.  “I always take a nap during the service so wake up refreshed.  I like the singing but the preaching is really dry but excellent to sleep by.”

“Hey, let's go for a swim since our pool is heated,” I said.

We swam for a while and then got in the hot tub and soaked in the hot water.

“Charlie, do you want me to pull off my swimsuit and do you in the hot tub?” Sandy asked, grinning.

I frowned at her.  “Just because it happened accidentally one time, doesn't mean it should happen every time.”

“If it were night time, I think I would take advantage of you, Charlie, in this hot tub, but I guess I will just have to take you inside and have my way with you,” Sandy said.

I looked at her for a moment considering her offer.  “I guess we could try for a quickie since it won’t be too long until lunch time. Since I cooked breakfast, maybe you could cook us some hamburgers.”

Sandy frowned and said, “Maybe you should give Crystal a quickie, and I will start the hamburgers.  Then we could have some quality sex time later in the afternoon.”

“Hey, isn’t this New Year’s Eve,” I said.  “What are we going to do to celebrate?”

Crystal looked thoughtful before replying, “I was thinking that we could go to a buffet place that I know about.  It is connected to a large mall, so we could eat there in the evening and then walk around and see the stores.”

“I think that Charlie might be better just taking a nap with you, Crystal.  Maybe we can work some sex in later.”

When we went into her bedroom, I pulled her to me and hugged her.  

“What brought that on?” she asked.

“You are such a remarkable beautiful woman that I wanted to.  I didn’t realize that you knew Tucson well.”

“Yes, I came over here a couple of times a year when I was running my travel business.”

We lay down on the bed, and I put my arm around her and opened her blouse, so I could cup her breast.

“That is just a friendship feel so don’t think that I am horny,” I said.

She laughed, “I think you are horny all the time but don’t have a lot of endurance.”

I kissed her on the neck and replied, “You are right.”

We slept until Sandy woke us up for lunch.  

After we sat down, I said, “This hamburger is really good, and the nice thing is that I didn’t have to pay for it.”

Sandy laughed, “Charlie, I think it would have been cheaper for you to have bought your hamburgers instead of marrying me.”

I thought for a moment.  “That is probably true, but I need you for other things too, such as driving and sex.”

Chapter 3

We took it easy for the afternoon.  While we were sitting on the patio, I sang the women a jingle since we were drinking Pepsi from bottles.

Pepsi Cola hits the spot

Twelve full ounces, that's a lot

Twice as much for a nickel, too

Pepsi cola is the drink for you!

“We used to sing that jingle when I was a kid,” I said.  “I read that there were variations of Pepsi Cola Hits the Spot that actually pre-dates TV commercials. The jingle was shown in movie theatres as far back as the 1930s, making it one of the first filmed commercials of all time.  It was also on the radio as far back as 1936.”

“My mom used to get angry when I would sing this jingle when I was a little kid.  I heard the jingle in a commercial on TV.”

“At least you had a TV to watch,” I said.  “My folks couldn’t afford a TV, so we had to go to other kid’s houses if we wanted to watch TV.”

“My grandfather was high tech, I guess,” Crystal said.  “He bought one of the first TV sets, and we were one of the few houses in Lufkin, Texas, that had a TV antenna on the roof.”

“I smiled and said, “Those first TVs were really terrible.  Mostly what you saw were vague figures covered in snow.”

“Well, the TV signals were coming from all the way from Houston, so the TV shows weren’t very good.”

“At least you had a higher social status due to that TV antenna on the roof,” I said, grinning.

“The TV sets were always breaking down since the tubes were always going out.  Then the repairman had to come out to repair it,” Crystal said.

All of a sudden I noticed that Sandy hadn’t said anything.  “Sandy, I am sorry that Crystal and I had been talking about the old days and hadn’t considered that we were talking about something that you weren’t familiar with.”

“I am sorry too, Sandy.  Charlie and I are close to the same age so grew up in the same time period and culture.”

Sandy smiled before saying, “I don’t mind, Crystal.  I am glad that Charlie has something in common with you, so the two of you can talk about subjects that Charlie and I can’t.”

“There are a lot of things that you and Charlie can talk about though,” Crystal said.  “The two of you traveled together and obviously enjoyed being together and discussing things.”

Sandy thought about what Crystal had said.  “That is true.  Charlie tends to look at things differently than most people his age.  He also takes an interest in a lot of things so he can talk to both younger and older people.  He also watches and reads a lot about politics, religion, science, and other subjects.  He is like a kid in absorbing knowledge.”

“That might be true what you say about me.  However, I am living with two very wonderful women.  Most people would say it is impossible for two women to live together and share a man between them without jealousy or pettiness.  But the two of you get along well together and actively support each other.  So you are truly remarkable women!”

“Charlie, we are both benefiting from our relationship.  I am going to go to college because of Crystal’s generosity.  It is true that I am sharing my husband with her, but she is a considerate person and considers my needs and feelings.  Not only that but I like her very much and enjoy being around her.”

“I never would have considered being in a relationship like I am in now.  However, when my true and only love came along and entered my life again, I knew that I had to step up to the bat and hit the ball.  So I did everything I could to develop a relationship with you both.  Also I did everything I could to get my daughter and her father together.”

I smiled at Crystal and said, “You have done a very good job, except for one thing.  You still haven’t bought me a new car like you did for Sandy.”

“Do you really want a new car, Charlie?  What color would you like?”

“I want one just like Sandy’s but blue instead of red.”

“I will give you one for your New Year’s gift,” Crystal said, laughing.

“Hey, let’s go out to eat now.” Sandy said.  “It is a little early but since it is New Years Eve, there may be a lot of people celebrating by going out to eat.”

We got there about 4:30 pm, so it wasn’t crowded. We each took a tray and plates and went around and got the things that we wanted.  I got some roast beef that was pink in the middle that I liked.  I also got some fried okra, fried squash, corn bread, and other things that I liked.  For a drink I got ice tea.

The women beat me back to the table and were waiting for me to return before beginning to eat.  I walked over to them and put my tray down on the table across from Crystal.  Then on impulse I went over to Crystal and pulled her to her feet and hugged her closely.  She got a strange look on her face.  Then I let her go and sat down at the table.

“What was that about, Charlie?” she asked.

“I wanted to hug you since you are so pretty and smart.  I just felt the urge to do that.”

“Crystal, I will say one thing.  Charlie brings out your inner beauty.  I think that you are much more beautiful now than you were the first day that we met you.  Actually I thought that you weren’t very attractive at that time.”

“Thank you for being honest, Sandy.  I agree that I wasn’t very attractive.  I was a very unhappy woman that didn’t have a lot to live for.  My daughter hadn’t actually wanted me to come for Thanksgiving but knew that I would hold it against her if she didn’t invite me.  When I saw you, Charlie, at the motel after all those years apart, my world changed immediately.  My life suddenly had meaning again, and I knew I had to make it work this time.”

“That may be,” I said.  “I still wonder why you are interested in me anyway.  You are rich, attractive, and socially popular.  I am just a poor boy from Colorado that never really amounted to much.”

“Yes, you have, Charlie.  You had a stable marriage for a lot of years, a good job, a good retirement, and raised two great kids.  You have been very successful in life.”

“He also took care of a wife that had a lot of health issues later in life.  Not once did he abandon his responsibilities toward her.  I have talked to Paul and Ruth about their dad and they tell me how wonderful he was as a father to them and as a husband to their mother.”

“Sandy, I have also talked to them too,” Crystal said.  “I got the same response.  Charlie is really a wonderful person.  What impressed me most was how he always considers your needs and took care of you.  Even though he is older than you, you definitely have a winner.”

“That may be true, but I am going to go get a piece of apple pie and put ice cream on top of it.  Does anyone else want anything?”

They said no, so I went over and got my dessert.

When we were done, we went into the mall and walked around. 

After a while I said, “Hey, I have an idea.  Let’s go home and pop some popcorn and play dominos.”

Soon we were seated around the kitchen table eating popcorn and playing dominos.

I smiled at Crystal and said, “This is sure a letdown for you since you are used to attending large parties on New Year’s Eve.”

“That is true.  I never thought that I would stoop this low.”

Crystal glanced at Sandy and both started giggling.

“What do you really think about spending New Year’s Eve this way?” Sandy said.

Crystal thought for a moment, “Parties are overrated most of the time.  Most of the people that attend these parties are not my friends or even people that I know.  This is a much more enjoyable way to spend the evening since I am having fun with two people that I am close to.”

I put down a domino and said, “I just made 25 points!”

“That is not fair, Charlie.  We were concentrating on our discussion instead of watching what you were doing.”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “It is only a game which the two of you are going to lose.”

“Do you want me to bounce a domino off your head?” Sandy said grinning.

I smiled and thought for a moment for a suitable answer.  “Since I am too good a player for you amateurs, I think I will lie down on the couch and read my Kindle.”

“Yeah, run away when you are ahead, so we can’t catch up,” Crystal said.

“Charlie, if you are going to lie down on the couch, put on those new pajamas that Crystal gave you for Christmas.  Then if you fall asleep, you will be ready for bed.”

“I guess I could get that out of the way, however, it is only a couple of hours until mid-night, so I will not fall asleep.”

I went in and put on my new pajamas and a T-shirt.  Then I came back out and sat down on the couch.

Sandy came over and sat down beside me, and Crystal sat down on the other side. Crystal ran her hand down my leg.  “That material feels so soft,” she said.  “I bet it is the most comfortable pajamas you have ever had.”

“They are almost as comfortable as ones that have been worn so many times that they are really soft,” I said.  “These pajamas just took a shorter trip to comfort.”

Sandy ran her hand over the material too and said, “They are really soft.  When I sleep with Charlie, it feels so good to pull him to me and feel the material.”

“Hey, were they expensive, Crystal?” I asked.

She smiled, “Nothing is too expensive for my Charlie.”

I nodded.  “If that is the case, then buy me some more of them since I love to wear this type of pajamas.”

“Don’t worry, I have already ordered you some more and should be here next week.”

The women got up and went back to the table and sat down.  I lay down on the couch with a pillow for a head rest.  

Sandy got up and went into the bedroom and returned with a blanket.  “You might get cold, so here is a blanket.”

She put it over me which did feel nice.  She sat down on the couch next to me.

“Charlie, what are you reading?” Sandy asked.

“Nothing yet, but I checked out a Kindle book from the Colorado Springs Library; it will be downloaded to my Kindle when I turn on the Wi-Fi.”

I turned on my Kindle and turned on the Wi-Fi.  A few seconds later, the book appeared.

Sandy looked at the title of the book which was about Colorado history.

Crystal got up from the table and sat down on the couch with us.  “Charlie, why did you download the book from the Colorado Springs Library instead of the Tucson Library?”

“I have a library card from the Colorado Springs Library but not from the Tucson Library so use it.”

“We need to get new library cards from Tucson,” Sandy said.

“That is a good idea,” I said.  “Then I can download books from both libraries.”

Crystal laughed, “Charlie is always looking for angles to play.  I think he took one look at me and decided that a rich gal might be worth pursuing.”

“Rich gals are sexy,” I said, smiling.

Crystal looked thoughtful before saying, “I wonder if he would still like me if I weren’t rich.”

“Of course not,” I responded. “You wouldn’t be sexy if you weren’t rich.”

“Charlie, I think you found her to be very sexy or you wouldn’t have had a daughter by her.  She wasn’t rich then.”

“I had forgotten about that.”

“Crystal, he is just teasing you so don’t let it get to you.  He would love you even if you were poor.  He never even knew you were rich until after he started becoming interested in you at Thanksgiving.”

Crystal leaned over and gave me a hug.  “Charlie, you sure love to tease me.  If I didn’t love you so much I would walk away and never look back.”

I hugged her back and said, “I am sorry, Crystal.  My mom always said that I had some of the devil in me, so I guess that she was right.”

The women got up and went back over to the table and sat down.  “You can hate him or love him, but you will never find him boring,” Crystal said, grinning.

I started reading my Kindle.  The history was interesting but after a while I laid my Kindle down and rested my eyes for a moment.

I slowly opened my eyes when soft lips touched mine.  I opened my eyes to see Sandy bending over me.  She was wearing a blue nightie that allowed her breasts to show through.  I smiled at her for a moment, only half awake.

Suddenly I felt warm lips surround my soft penis.  It felt very wonderful and stimulating.

“Charlie, it is almost mid-night, so we decided to wake you up with something special.  I am going to kiss you for a few minutes, and Crystal will have a good time with your pleasure toy. Then I will switch places with her, and she will kiss you while I give you some pleasure.”

I closed my eyes as Sandy knelt over and kissed me softly on the lips.  Crystal ran her tongue around my penis and sucked on it gently.  I started breathing heavily, so Sandy stopped kissing me and ran her fingers through my hair.

“What brought this on?” I asked.

She smiled and said, “You were telling us that when you were dating your wife, the two of you agreed to be having sex when the New Year arrived.  You intended for that to happen every year for the rest of your lives.  You actually did it for half a dozen years, but then the children came along, and it got pushed to the side. So we decided to reinstitute this tradition.”

“Stop for a moment,” I said.  “That feels just too good.”

“Crystal, let’s switch places.  You kiss Charlie and run your fingers through his hair.  He loves us both paying attention to him.”

Crystal smiled as she knelt down by the couch and put her arms around me and kissed me.  Sandy took my penis in her hand and moved it up and down a couple of times and then bent over and took it in her mouth.  The pleasure was intense with the two of them working together.

To concentrate so I could last longer, I said, “Crystal, I can’t believe that you are doing this.  You used to be so shy when it came to sex.  Now you are performing group sex with Sandy.”

Crystal laughed, “I didn’t know much about sex before, Charlie.  It is a lot of fun to have sex, and I love giving it and receiving it.  We both love it when we can give you intense sexual pleasure.”

At that moment, the wall clock went off, signaling that the New Year had started.

“Sandy, maybe I should do that again since I haven’t done it since last year,” Crystal said.

They switched places, and Sandy started kissing me, and rubbing my forehead and running her fingers through my hair.  I closed my eyes and lost all sense of time as they switched back and forth.  All of a sudden I reached my peak with the pleasure building and felt my ejaculation began down deep.  Then I ejaculated into a warm mouth which held my penis until it got soft. 

I opened my eyes to see both women sitting on the couch with me.  

“Wow, that was really wonderful and like nothing that I had ever experience before,” I said.

The women smiled at me since their efforts had been so successful.

“Do you want me to give you some pleasure with my hand since that is about all that I am capable of now?”

“No, this was your special treat, Charlie,” Crystal said.  “You always give us plenty of sexual pleasure and you are tired right now, so we can wait.”

The women followed me into the bedroom, and I climbed into my king sized bed. The women climbed into the bed with me with one of each side of me.

“Are you going to sleep with us tonight, Crystal?” I asked.

“No, I am only going to stay for a while then I will go to my own bed.”

“It was fun though wasn’t it Crystal,” Sandy said.  “I am glad that you thought of doing this.”

“This was Crystal’s idea!” I said.

“Yes, it was,” Crystal said, proudly.  “I guess I have become as bad as the two of you, but I loved every minute of it.”

“What happened to our old prudish Crystal?” I asked.

The phone rang beside the bed.  She put it on speakerphone.   

“Hey, Mom, did I wake you up?” Cathy said.  “We just got back from a party that we went to with a couple of cute guys.”

“Did you have a good time?” Crystal asked.

“Yes,” Ruth said.  “It was a lot of fun.  We have dated these guys before and really like them.  We are not serious though, so we don’t have anything sexual going on.”

“Hi, Cathy and Ruth,” I said.

“Hi Girls,” Sandy said.

“Are you guys all still up?” Cathy said.

“Yes, your New Years was an hour earlier than ours,” Crystal said.  “We are lying on the King size bed in the master bedroom.”

There was suddenly silence.  “You are not doing anything kinky, are you Mom?” Cathy asked.

“No, we did that earlier,” her mom said.

“Mom, I think you have changed a lot since you got together with my dad and Sandy.  I am glad you are having a good time though and learning to enjoy life.”

“Cathy, I don’t think you really want to know what we did,” Crystal said, laughing.

“Mom, we are moving to Houston this weekend and already have rented an apartment.  When you come to sign the papers on the sale of your house, why don’t you stay with us.”

“I might do that.  I need to meet with my lawyers about some other issues too so will probably be in Houston for a week.  If that is too much time, I will get a motel room.”

“No, that is fine, Mom.  Is Dad coming with you?”

Crystal paused before speaking, “I wished he were, but it wouldn’t be any fun for him since I will be busy most of the time dealing with business.  I will really miss him though.”

The girls hung up after a while.  “Do you think that they knew what we were doing?” Sandy asked.

“I think that Ruth probably thinks that nothing is going on, but my daughter knows that I have crossed over to somewhere I have never been before,” Crystal said.

Chapter 4

The sun was shining brightly the next morning when I woke up.  I started to crawl over Sandy, but she sat up, so I could get by her.  Crystal was still with us and was sound asleep.

I went to the bathroom and took care of things then shaved.  Sandy and Crystal came in and pulled their nighties off and climbed in the shower.  “Climb in with us, Charlie.  A threesome will be fun,” Crystal said.

The bathroom was very large and the shower was a large walk-in shower, so there was plenty of room.  This was something that we had never done before so was a unique experience.

I got between the women, and we enjoyed the warm water beating against our bodies. There were three jets of water that sprayed out at us.  I leaned over and kissed Sandy’s nipples and then did the same thing to Crystal.

Then I sucked on Sandy’s nipples again and let my hand stray down until I found her opening and put my finger into her.  I pulled her tightly to me as I kissed her and moved my finger in and out of her.  It didn’t take long before she shuttered with an orgasm.

Sandy grinned and said, “Charlie, wash your hands and do the same thing to Crystal.”  Then she got out of the shower.

I turned to Crystal and she asked, “What did Sandy mean by that remark?”

“It is an old joke between us.  Back
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