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writer’s imagination or, in the case of referenced historical
persons, are used fictitiously. Any other similarity to actual
persons, names, or events is purely coincidental.
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License Statement: This ebook is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This ebook 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 are reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your
favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this writer.

 


* * * * *

 


Note to the Reader: The principal elements of this
story were previously released under a different title by Glynn
Glenn who requested that this writer rewrite and release this story
under his own name.

 



WARNING:

 


Each of the 25 Parts of Her
Catalyst has some descriptive scenes of intimate pleasure
experienced individually or shared between consenting adults which
are inappropriate to children and will be offensive to some adults.
Some Parts also have brief descriptive scenes of violence unrelated
to intimacy. In addition, some of the statements and ideas
expressed by the characters may be offensive to some people. The
intent of this writer is not to be offensive, but to allow the
characters to practice their right of the freedom of speech.

 


* * * * *

 


An explanatory note:

 


This story takes place in an alternate time
line which uses a calendar of ten months with six weeks of six days
each. The remaining five days are set aside for the New Year
holiday at the beginning of the year which expands to six days
every fourth year.

Months are identified as ‘first’ through
‘tenth’ with the New Year holiday being the ‘zero’ month at the
beginning of each year. The days of the week are known as:
first-day, second-day, third-day, fourth-day, fifth-day, and
sixth-day. Dates are recorded with four digits for the year, two
digits for the month, and two digits for the day. For example,
2120-06-18 refers to the year 2120, the 6th month, and the 18th
day.

Days are divided into 24 hours with the start
of the hour being referred to by the number followed by the word
‘hundred’. For example, noon is called ‘twelve hundred’ and an hour
later is ‘thirteen hundred’. Rather than use precise times, the
following abbreviations are used to designate general time periods
with the dates:

(n) for night or about from 0001 to 0600

(m) for morning or about from 0601 to
1200

(a) for afternoon or about from 1201 to
1800

(e) for evening or about from 1801 to
2400

For inclusive time period listings with
dates, ‘>’ is used between time period abbreviations. For
example (m>a) means from the morning into or through the
afternoon. For partial time period listings with dates, (a1) is the
first part of the afternoon and (a2) is the second part of the
afternoon.

 


The cartographic coordinates used in this
story to identify municipalities and other locations are based on a
defined circumference of the earth of 25,000 miles divided into
1,000 units of 25 miles each. Longitudinal coordinates begin near
the western edge of the Western Ocean (in the reader’s timeline
it’s called the Pacific Ocean) and reach the 500th unit near the
middle of the Atlantic Ocean. While the units are 25 miles apart at
the equator, their separation diminishes as the location nears the
North and South poles. Latitudinal coordinates begin at the North
Pole and maintain a 25 mile separation to reach the 250th unit at
the equator and the 500th unit at the South Pole. After the
cartographic coordinates were defined, it was discovered that the
circumference of the earth around the poles is less than it is
around the equator so there is some overlap of units at the North
and South poles based on maintaining the 25 mile interval between
units measured from the equator. For the story of why the
cartographic coordinates were developed, please read The Trouble With Luck available at
www.smashwords.com/profile/view/GeoffSchultz.

 


 



Her Catalyst – Part 19

 


 


 


2148-07-19 (m3)

 


Molly and the puppies give no indication that they
feel neglected by their two legged friends’ attraction to each
other and if they’re disappointed that the play isn’t as vigorous
as usual, they gladly enjoy taking turns in getting a thorough
brushing from their special friend. George avoids teasing them
about hosing their furry clothes off outside since he already knows
how Sharlene will respond and is sure that Angelisa and maybe even
Rebeka will have a similar response.

He puts the two bathrobes he has in the laundry room
so they can take off their furry clothes there, then he stays
outside to continue petting Molly and the puppies when the human
ladies go in to change since he’s a little concerned they won’t
bother with the bathrobes. A few minutes later, Rebeka comes out
wearing different clothes and starts to sketch him as he pets the
canines. When Angelisa and Sharlene come out and are also dressed
in other clothes, Angelisa gladly poses with Teekuh for Rebeka
while Sharlene and George take a slow walk down to the mailbox.

After she comes out to the porch with a snack and
drinks, Sharlene goes over the notes she took when they talked to
Sohneetuh about what the expectations are for Angelisa to become a
woman in their culture by way of a man having sex with her.
Although they feel somewhat embarrassed at hearing her calm
description of what’s to happen, especially with him sitting right
there, Angelisa and Rebeka realize that almost more than them, he
needs to know the details since the woman is thought to be only a
passive receiver because she is to be bent over when he inserts his
penis into her vagina and empties his semen into her.

Angelisa half guesses at Rebeka’s concerned look and
suspects that she had been forced to have sex in a similar manner
and found it . . . well, she can’t think of an appropriately strong
negative term. As she thinks about it some more and considers what
her own reaction would be to being forced to have sex in any
manner, she still can’t think of an appropriate term, but guesses
that ‘horrible’ might be some place to start.

From previous talks, Angelisa knows that Sharlene has
thoroughly enjoyed him making love to her in that manner, so it’s
probably not the position, but the attitude and approach of the
intimate partner which causes the same activity to either be rape
or making love. Although she doesn’t want to push her, Angelisa
wonders what she can say to encourage Rebeka to sketch her while he
makes love to her. It won’t provide the same evidence as a
photograph which somehow seems intrusive into such a special
moment, but a drawing by Rebeka would capture the beauty of the
event and enable her to better remember that special first time for
a long time to come.

Other than feeling some discomfort regarding the
subject of the discussion, Rebeka finds that it’s mostly a pleasant
way to spend the morning as she sits and talks with her special
friends while she sketches them and the puppies, even if some of
her thoughts are about sex in general or at least specifically
about what Angelisa is looking forward to. At the same time, she
makes her best effort to not think about what she had to endure.
She didn’t miss Angelisa looking at her with a hopeful expression
and wonders if she interpreted the look correctly.

She knows that in Angelisa’s culture and reluctantly
remembers that in her own experience, males often like a woman in
that sexual position, more for the dominance aspect as well as the
lack of interaction with the woman on a personal level since they
aren’t able to see her face. As she glances towards George and
knows firsthand how much effort he puts into giving pleasure to his
female intimate partner, she knows that even if his female partner
is in that position, it will be at her request and that he’ll do
all he can to give her as much pleasure as he can.

When she glances at Sharlene, Rebeka wonders how she
responds when George gets overly excited and won’t take ‘no’ for an
answer, then she almost chuckles at being quite sure that Sharlene
would have enticed and excited him up to that point and that she
would be the one not letting him say ‘no’. What an odd couple they
are and yet in many ways, they seem just right for each other. As
she sets her musings aside, Rebeka rejoins the conversation and
when they gently encourage her, she only briefly pauses before she
turns her sketch pad around and shows them what she’s been
drawing.

A little later, as she looks up from one of the
drawings, Angelisa hesitates then says, “Rebeka, I don’t want to
embarrass you or put you on the spot or even make you
uncomfortable, but . . . will you draw George making love to me the
first time? A photograph might capture the physical element in a
harsh way, but a drawing by you would capture the beauty of the
moment, the sharing of pleasure and even though I may somehow talk
him into making love to me many more times, I would like to be able
to remember the first time as something very special.”

Rebeka has her own hesitation before she responds, “I
thought you might ask me to do something like that and I’ve been
thinking about it. First, I’m honored that you would want me to
participate even that much or that you think I could make a drawing
of it come across as something more than sex. Although I’ve been
abused and forced to have sex in that manner, I’m sure he would do
all he could to make it pleasurable. . . . I guess I’m feeling
opposite things about it and even though I think I understand your
reasoning and appreciate your willingness to directly ask me, I’m
not sure I can set aside enough of my feelings of being
uncomfortable to draw you in that situation.”

“I’ll understand if you can’t, but I’m very glad
you’re able to consider it and give me reasons for your feelings.
Thank you,” and Angelisa thoroughly kisses her.

He gets up, briefly kisses Sharlene, and walks into
the house.

Angelisa turns and asks, “Sharlene, we’ve talked a
lot about him making love to me, but has he ever said positively
that he will?”

“No. I’m quite sure he won’t absolutely refuse, but
he’s still hesitant about taking that final step with another
woman.”

“I guess I don’t fully understand when you have no
objection and he’s certainly not hurting me, but giving me a great
and wonderful gift.”

Sharlene explains, “Although he approaches many
situations from a logical and thoughtful perspective, some things
are more deeply a part of his upbringing and are harder to just set
aside. One of those things is the ideal of a man loving one woman
for life with a lower alternative being loving one woman at a time.
He admits that what he feels is idealistic and that few people
truly live up to the ideal, nor is it necessarily logical for all
of life, but it’s still hard for him to set his feelings aside
especially when he believes that he’s centered his love on me. I
don’t think he’s fully aware of how much he loves and cares about
each of you.”

Rebeka nods her head as she responds, “I think I can
understand his feelings, but as a recipient of his affection, I
would very much encourage him to set those feelings aside.”

Angelisa turns and asks, “How can you understand when
I can’t?”

“Because of the cultural or religious differences
between your upbringing and his. I don’t think you understand the
significance of what Sharlene said about him believing in loving
one woman for life. In your culture, is it a big deal when a man
and a woman have sex?”

“Often not. Based on our more recent traditions, the
first time she has sex, she becomes an adult, after that the only
time it’s significant is when she becomes pregnant and then the man
who fathered the child is responsible to help raise it or to at
least provide for its care. In our older traditions, as long as the
partners were willing, the only time it mattered was when a
pregnancy occurred.”

“In my own upbringing and I’m quite sure in George’s,
when a woman first has sex, instead of gaining something, she loses
her virginity and her innocence and if it didn’t happen within a
marriage, she’s considered evil and soiled. In the strict sense,
the man who first has sex with her is considered her husband and is
responsible to provide for her for the rest of her life, even in
the case of rape. That’s why I was kicked out by Dad when I told
him what happened to me. In the eyes of the traditional religious
people, George would be considered sinful and evil for divorcing
his wife, regardless of the situation and every woman after that
with whom he had sex, he was committing adultery which was
punishable by death for both people. For him to have intimate
relations with more than one woman at a time was considered even
worse.”

“How could it be worse than punishable by death?”

Rebeka shakes her head as she answers, “I’m not sure,
but that was and in many places still is the teaching. So for
George to even take us on a journey of touching, he really had to
turn his back on how he was taught and brought up. I’m very glad he
has, but that doesn’t mean he’s able to totally ignore all of the
feelings which are associated with such deeply rooted ideas.”

“I guess I didn’t understand the significance of what
it meant for him to love one woman at a time.”

Sharlene shakes her head as she responds,
“Apparently, neither did I, or at least not the details behind it.
Thank you, Rebeka, for helping us to understand better. No wonder
he had a hard time making love to me the first time.”
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Angelisa asks, “Do you think he’ll be willing to make
love to me?”

Sharlene answers, “I still think so, although in his
own mind he’ll probably put more emphasis on helping you to fulfill
your cultural duty in a safe and pleasurable environment instead of
on his enjoyment of making love to you because he desires to do
so.”

“Does he really desire to make love to me?”

Both Sharlene and Rebeka chuckle then Sharlene
answers, “Very much so. I doubt if he would ever admit it, but he
probably wishes he had three penises to make love to all of us at
the same time.”

Rebeka looks doubtful then slowly nods her head.

Sharlene asks her, “You felt it?”

“Oh, yes. Even though I’m often afraid of feeling
someone’s sexual desire for me because of what I suffered, his
desire is so much wrapped up in his care for me as a person and
concern about my feelings that it makes his desire for me something
which I very much want to treasure and enjoy. And, yes, Angelisa,
he very much desires to make love to you even as he tries to cover
it up in not wanting to let his selfishness be seen.”

“I suppose now’s not the time to encourage him to
have selfish thoughts.”

“That’s right.”

Before the conversation can go on, George comes out
of the house carrying a tray with sandwich fixings and encourages
them to start lunch while he goes back in to get the iced tea
pitcher to refill their glasses. They manage to keep the
conversation to light topics during lunch and for awhile after as
they give their food some time to digest. As they help him clean up
after lunch, they take turns going to the bathroom, then make it
clear they’re ready to share pleasure and send him to the bathroom
to delay any biological interruption. As he steps out of the
bathroom, he catches Sharlene leaping into his arms and as he’s
panting for breath after her thorough kiss, he sees Angelisa and
Rebeka are tightly hugging and deeply kissing.

After they slowly move towards the bed through
several kisses and breathing breaks, he sits on the bed with
Sharlene’s legs still wrapped snugly around his waist and as he
tries to catch his breath again, she leans back and encourages him
to unbutton her shirt and take it off, then rewards him with
another deep thorough kiss. Reluctantly, she gets off of him and is
soon replaced by Angelisa who, after several intense kisses, also
requests that he take her shirt off. As he briefly wonders if he’s
the subject of some conspiracy, he gets caught up in kissing Rebeka
who replaces Angelisa and also wants her shirt removed.

They return for another series of kisses and this
time they request that he remove their bras as each of them
unbuttons a few of the buttons on his shirt until he’s half naked
like they are, but they are much more visually appealing, at least
he thinks so. Since he’s captivated by the amount of beautiful skin
which is surrounding him, he gladly kisses the lips and breasts
which are pressed to him and caresses as much of the bare skin as
he can reach and hopes he’s caressing and kissing them equally.
Then his hands are encouraged to unfasten their pants and he gladly
kisses down their legs as he removes their pants then kisses back
up their legs and abdomen. Although his mind seems to be on the
verge of sensory overload, he has enough of a coherent thought to
be aware and glad that Rebeka didn’t step in front of him to have
him remove her pants.

Moments later, he’s pushed back onto the bed and
feels like there are more than three pairs of hands which are
caressing him even as they pull his pants off then briefly caress
over the bulge of his erect penis in his underwear. He follows
their guidance to move towards the center of the bed and almost
before he’s settled, lips cover his and hands guide his hands to
bare skin to be caressed which gradually causes moans to deepen to
groans which escalate to brief cries of climax as breasts are
kissed, panty covered vulvas are caressed, and nipples are tongue
caressed and briefly sucked. As they lay partially on and next to
each other, they cuddle and lightly caress while their breathing
settles.

A little later, Angelisa requests, “George, make love
to me, make me into a woman according to my culture.”

He hesitates and doesn’t even have to look at
Sharlene to know her response.

When he doesn’t respond, Angelisa encourages him,
“You’ve been giving me wonderful pleasure with Sharlene’s blessing
and cooperation, it will only be a tiny next step for you to fully
make love to me.”

He sighs then says, “I know, but that little step can
be the biggest step and have the most consequences.”

“The important consequence to me is that I become an
adult in my culture just like I’m an adult in the larger society
and am able to make my own choices about sexual activity and with
whom I want to do it.”

“I understand all of the reasons, and am honored at
your request, but I still struggle internally even though the
reasons may not be as valid. Are you sure there’s no one else to
meet your need?”

“Since having sex is what my culture has defined for
a female as the difference between being a child and an adult, I
want to be made love to, not raped, and, George, you’re the only
man I know and trust enough to know the difference.”

“Give me another minute or so to wrestle with my
conscious while I empty my bladder.” He gently untangles himself
and steps away as her eyes follow him with concern.

Sharlene turns Angelisa’s head back, gently kisses
her, and assures her, “Don’t worry, sister, he’ll do it. He just
needs to finish justifying it to himself.” After she kisses her
more deeply, she says “Let me see if I can help him with his
justification.” The confidence and assurance of Sharlene’s warm
smile encourages her as does Rebeka’s thorough kiss.

He looks up startled to see the bathroom door open,
then can only warmly smile as Sharlene steps in. He opens his arms
as she straddles his legs and pulls herself close while he’s
sitting on the toilet. He says, “It’s a good thing you didn’t come
in any sooner or I wouldn’t have been able to empty my bladder.”
They kiss deeply then he asks, “Sharlene, what am I to do?”

“You’re going to gently make love to Angelisa, give
her much pleasure, and enjoy it yourself.”

He sighs, briefly nods his head, and responds, “I’ll
try to do the first two, but I don’t know about how to enjoy making
love to someone other than you without feeling guilty.”

“No guilt, my lord. I know you want to make love to
Angelisa, and since there’s mutual agreement, there’s no reason for
you not to enjoy it. George, this is one time you really do need to
let go of your past, enjoy the moment, and share pleasure. We’ve
been sharing a lot of pleasure with each other and with Angelisa.
It’s time to let her enjoy the full measure of pleasure.”

“I guess you’re right.”

“You could sound a little more enthusiastic.”
Sharlene reaches down between them as she asks, “or do I need to
have my little friend convince you?”

He groans then gently pushes her off of his legs as
he says, “You keep that up, and we’ll forget about Angelisa.”

“Not this time.” As she gets off of him, Sharlene
pushes his underwear down his legs and off of his feet, says, “You
won’t need these,” saucily smiles, and with swinging hips, she
steps out of the bathroom.
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George hesitates for awhile, shakes his head, wipes
himself off, washes his hands, and while he feels somewhat
embarrassed at his nakedness, he steps out of the bathroom. He
barely steps into the bedroom when Angelisa is in his arms,
thoroughly kisses him, and tells him, “Thank you, George.”

As he briefly pauses to catch his breath, he glances
around and sees Rebeka off to the side getting her sketch pad ready
and he’s sure he’s not ready to be the subject of such a drawing.
He suggests, “Maybe you’d better wait to thank me until afterwards
in case it’s not pleasant.”

“But I do thank you because I know you’ll do all you
can to make it pleasurable for me.”

“Humph. So, is there some way of making love that you
want for your first time?”

“On the remote chance that I won’t find it
pleasurable, I would like the first time to be as my culture
prescribes. That way, if it’s not pleasurable, I don’t have to try
it again.”

“That makes sense, except that your first time really
should be more of a sharing position instead of a dominance
position.”

Angelisa assures him, “George, I know you don’t want
to have dominance over me. I also know you’ve given pleasure to
Sharlene in the same position, so I know I can trust you to do your
best to give me pleasure.”

He sighs then says, “Okay, young lady, let’s see if
we can make you into a woman before my upbringing can more fully
express its disapproval.”

Without a word, one of her hands goes to the back of
his neck as Angelisa deeply kisses him while her other hand slides
down his body to fondle him as his eyes pop open in surprise. Even
as she’s panting for breath and still holds on to his penis, she
turns around, bends over, and tries to guide him into her.

He stops her and gently says, “Patience, young lady,
let’s take some time to build the pleasure and increase the odds
that you will enjoy it.” He gently pushes her towards the bed where
Sharlene is kneeling and she pulls Angelisa into her own embrace
and deeply kisses her. As they kiss, he ponders the situation for a
little while, then reaches around Angelisa and begins to caress
Sharlene while he leans his head down to nuzzle Angelisa’s neck and
nearest ear.

With anticipation leading the way, Angelisa and
Sharlene’s kiss is soon interrupted by groans, especially as his
caresses reach just enough between their bodies to tantalize their
breasts and nipples. When his hands move away, they can do little
more than hold on to each other while they wait for their breathing
to settle. Sharlene’s breathing speeds up as his hands slowly push
her panty down while he seems to touch every bit of skin it had
formerly covered which encourages her to cry out in pleasure. Soon,
Angelisa quietly cries out as he caresses her panty covered pubic
area.

Since she wants to keep the attention on Angelisa’s
pleasure, Sharlene scoots back a little to move her pubic area out
of his reach and kisses down Angelisa’s upper chest to give
pleasure to her breasts and finds herself crying out as his hands
find her own taunt nipples. Reluctantly, Sharlene scoots back a
little more and lowers her breasts out of his reach while she
kisses further down Angelisa’s abdomen. When Sharlene’s neck
muscles begin to send messages of pain to her brain, she pushes his
hands up to Angelisa’s breasts and does her own caressing below
Angelisa’s waist as she slowly pushes her panty down. Moments
later, Sharlene rolls partially onto her side, begins to kiss
Angelisa from hip to hip, and slowly moves them lower while she
caresses her upper thighs with a hand.

He just holds her for a little while as she catches
her breath then Angelisa is able to partially open her eyes, and
when she sees that Sharlene is partially laying on her side, she
leans forward and begins to caress Sharlene’s hip and leg. As she
recognizes his hands at her hips as they hold her up, Angelisa
leans forward some more, pushes Sharlene’s panty the rest of the
way off, leans forward some more and begins to kiss Sharlene’s leg.
Sharlene rolls onto her back and eagerly opens more of her legs to
Angelisa’s kisses while she turns her head to kiss the insides of
Angelisa’s legs. George leans forward to kiss down Angelisa’s back,
over her buttocks, and a little ways down the backs of her legs as
his hands caress her nearby before he pushes her panty all of the
way down.

While he kisses back up Angelisa’s legs, he gently
lifts one of her legs at a time to place her knees on the bed, then
he stands up behind her and caresses as much of her back, sides,
and legs as he can reach. Angelisa hears Sharlene cry out again
while she kisses and tongue caresses her between her legs then
Angelisa’s lips stumble as Sharlene’s hands slide up the insides of
her legs to caress and tantalize Angelisa’s pubic area. Soon,
Angelisa drops her head and can only pant into Sharlene’s pubic
hair as one of Sharlene’s fingers tantalizes her vaginal opening,
then she feels something larger gently pushing into her and knows
that Sharlene has guided his penis into her. Angelisa almost holds
her breath as the slow pushing of his penis ever deeper into her
sets off innumerable pleasure receptors.

As he starts to pull out, only a single brief thought
can worm its way through the pleasure Angelisa is feeling to wonder
if it’s over, when his next stroke inward sends her pleasure
soaring. As she cries out with the pleasure she can no longer
contain, her climax becomes more intense and almost shuts off her
breathing, especially as she feels Sharlene caress her clitoris.
Moments later, Angelisa feels something pulse deep inside of her
and she’s able to grab a couple of breaths as his movement pauses,
then her orgasm continues as he resumes caressing the inside of her
vagina with his penis until she collapses into unconsciousness.

As she glances up from her drawing, Rebeka quickly
sketches them as they hold themselves still for awhile to catch
their breath. She watches as he stretches over to the tissue box to
grab some tissues to wipe himself off as he pulls out of Angelisa.
Then she stares in amazement when he gently places a couple of
tissues at Angelisa’s vaginal opening to presumably catch any of
his release before it spills out and down her legs which is
something none of her rapists ever had the courtesy to do. After he
steps to the side, he gently lifts Angelisa off of Sharlene and
lowers her onto her side on the bed, then pulls her towards the
center of the bed.

Moments later, he braces himself on the bed while he
groans in pleasure then Rebeka sees that Sharlene is fondling his
scrotum, then she cries out as he strokes her vulva and slips a
finger into her labia. He moves his hand away from her pubic area
and caresses her upper abdomen while she catches her breath. As her
eyes open wide in surprise, Rebeka watches as Sharlene rolls over
to kneel on the bed, scoots back, and guides his penis into her
vagina as she cries out.

He slowly thrusts himself deeper into Sharlene while
his wrists hold her by the front of her legs so his fingers are
able to touch, caress, and stroke her all over her pubic area which
sends her pleasure even higher as her scream of ecstasy escalates
into silence when she collapses. He holds still to grab a few
breaths, then slowly pulls out of her, grabs a few more breaths,
then lifts and turns her to lay next to Angelisa and covers them
with a blanket. Only then does he lay back on the bed while he
waits for his breathing to settle.

For all the self-proclaimed sexual prowess of Hektor
and the other males in the gang, never before has she seen a man
put so much effort into giving pleasure to a woman and only
enjoying his own pleasure in the midst of giving her all of the
pleasure she can handle, and then to do it to two women! As the
contrast between what she’s experienced and what she has just
observed sinks in, Rebeka drops her sketch pad and probably would
have dropped her pants if she wasn’t in such a hurry to reach him
and feel his lips on hers and his arms around her hugging her tight
and caressing her. While the pleasure pours into her as she squirms
on him, he seems to understand her urgency and pulls her up his
body to kiss her breasts and the pleasure almost takes her breath
away.

Then he says ‘hello’ to one of her breasts as she
cries out in climax and soon her other breast enjoys the same
treatment. Since she’s overwhelmed by the pleasure which she let
out with yet another cry of climax, she slumps on him as her whole
body goes limp. He gently rolls her off of him to lay her next to
Sharlene and covers her up. Rebeka tries to beg him to make love to
her, but she doesn’t have the energy to get the words out of her
mouth. As she feels him softly caress her face, she hears him say,
“Sleep, my lovely lady,” and, surprisingly, she does.
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As she returns to awareness, Sharlene gently reaches
out to her left, feels a warm body which isn’t George’s, turns her
head, drags her eyes open, and confirms that it’s Angelisa. A
moment later, Sharlene gently reaches out to the right and her eyes
open wider at being sure it’s not his body, turns her head,
recognizes Rebeka, and wonders how she ended up asleep on the bed,
although the hint of a smile on her sleeping face suggests she
enjoyed it. She almost has to chuckle at how his low opinion of
himself is in direct contrast to the clear evidence of his pleasure
giving abilities which are laying here with her.

Sharlene watches Rebeka begin to stir and slowly open
her eyes and look around. When she turns her head, Rebeka smiles at
Sharlene, says, “Thank you so much for sharing that wonderful old
man,” and thoroughly kisses her although without a lot of energy.
Soon, Angelisa joins in the kissing, then hands start to caress
each other, even lightly caress breasts, but none of them have the
energy to enjoy it as much as they want or to caress for long, so
they settle into a snug group hug while they lightly kiss.

Angelisa asks, “Sharlene, why is there a tissue
between my legs?”

“He put it there to catch his release as it drains
out of your vagina.”

“Oh, okay. I guess I can take care of it when I have
the energy to get up. Rebeka, did he put you to sleep with
pleasure, too?”

“I didn’t fall asleep while he was giving me
pleasure, but after my body went limp from all of the pleasure he
gave me, he rolled me onto the bed, covered me up, told me to
sleep, and I did.”

Angelisa hesitates then asks, “Did . . . did it
bother you to see him make love to me?”

Rebeka briefly pauses before she answers, “At first I
was concerned, but when I saw him touch you and give you lots of
pleasure before he entered you and even after he climaxed he
continued to give you pleasure until you fell asleep, I wasn’t sure
I could believe what I was seeing. After he put the tissues in you,
he gently laid you down to comfortably sleep. Then he made love to
Sharlene until she fell asleep, so he laid her down, and covered
you both up. After all of that, he laid back on the bed to rest.
The contrast between what he did for you guys and what I’ve
experienced was so great, I couldn’t resist throwing myself on him
to experience some of that pleasure myself. He gave me so much
pleasure that my body went limp and I wanted to beg him to make
love to me too, but I didn’t have the energy to get the words out
of my mouth.”

“I’m so glad you felt that way.”

“Why? I’m sure he’ll resist making love to me until
the doctor says it’s okay and that’s a long time from now.”

“True, but because you feel that way in the height of
passion means you’re more likely to feel that way when you’re
thinking more logically. At least I hope you won’t want to run away
from the feeling and be afraid of it.”

Rebeka hesitates then says, “I . . . I don’t think
so. There have been a couple of other times when I was close to
giving myself over to him. I suppose if I was alone in my
relationship with him, I would be more afraid, but I’ve closely and
carefully watched how he treats you guys and I know he won’t treat
me any worse. Since I know what’s ahead of me in being closer to
him is gentle pleasure, it’s hard to not want more of it sooner. .
. . I just hope I didn’t scare him off. After he made love to both
of you, I kind of went wild in kissing him.”

Sharlene assures her, “If he hasn’t been scared off
by Angelisa and I going wild on him, I seriously doubt that you’ve
scared him off. I would be more concerned about how you feel about
it.”

“I don’t know. I’ve never felt or acted that way
before and it should scare me. It should scare me even worse that
it was a feeling of sexual interest. Maybe I will feel scared
later, but while I’m in his arms and in your arms . . . I wish I
had the energy to let the feeling flow.”

Since she feels like any words wouldn’t be a gentle
enough response, Sharlene softly kisses her then lets Rebeka lead
the kiss in the direction and to the intensity that she wants.
Angelisa soon joins in and after a few rounds of kisses, they’re
snugly hugging each other.

The ladies have mostly caught their breath from their
thorough kisses when he walks into the bedroom, steps close to the
bed, and asks, “How are you ladies doing?”

Sharlene quickly responds, “Lover boy, if we had any
more energy, you wouldn’t have had time to finish that
sentence.”

His eyebrows rise in surprise before he says, “Maybe
I shouldn’t mention that I have food and drink ready for you to
replenish your energy.”

“Of course you should. Although you try to hide it,
you like to touch us as much as we like you to touch us.”

He starts to grin then suggests, “Maybe even more
so.”

“But you don’t want to sound selfish.”

He nods his head and clarifies, “Or to act selfish
and interfere with your freedom.”

“And if we freely and selfishly want you to selfishly
touch us?”

“Then I’ll try my best to fulfill your request,
although I’m concerned about being able to equally meet your
desires with my limited resources.”

Sharlene turns to the others and asks, “Have either
of you ladies felt like you’ve been treated unfairly or that his
so-called limited resources have been inadequate to fulfill your
desires?”

As he watches them shake their heads, he knows he
could easily lose himself in any one of their inviting smiles.

“There you have it, my lord. However, before we beg
you to fulfill more of our desires, we probably ought to eat
something so we have the energy to enjoy you touching us longer.”
Sharlene quickly slips out from under the covers, bounds over to
him, and even as his eyes take in the vision of her in all of her
naked glory, his arms wrap around her and he responds to her
thorough kiss. Reluctantly, he lets her down and as she takes a
step away, she’s replaced by a naked Angelisa who just as
thoroughly kisses him. While he’s panting for breath, Angelisa
steps away and Rebeka steps into his arms and lets him more fully
catch his breath, then she kisses him with such passion it quickly
takes his breath away. He stares at her as he pants for breath.

When Rebeka’s breathing has partially settled, she
explains, “George, you’ve convinced me, but I don’t want to force
you, will you make love to me,” his eyes open very wide as she
pauses, “when the time is right?”

Rebeka watches as he seems about to say several
things before he settles on, “Let’s see how you feel when your
journey of touching gets closer to that point.”

“I can accept that, as long as you understand that I
sincerely want you to and that my assurance will probably grow
rather than diminish.”

“I’ll try to keep that in mind.”

“Be sure that you do, my future lover,” and she
thoroughly kisses him as his eyes open wider.

When Rebeka lets him breathe, he sees that Sharlene
and Angelisa have been leaning on each other while they watched the
exchange with big grins. He asks, “Shouldn’t you ladies be getting
some clothes on?”

Sharlene simply asks, “Why?”

“I can’t imagine that the dining room chairs will be
comfortable on bare bottoms and I don’t need any more
temptation.”

“Your first point has some validity.” Sharlene turns
and whispers in Angelisa’s ear, “How about we get washed up and
then get ‘dressed’ in skirts with no panties.”

“Sounds like fun.”

Then step apart and detour to briefly kiss him then
go to the separate bathrooms while he wonders what kind of
conspiracy they’re brewing.

Rebeka asks, “Am I going to have to put my shirt on
to reduce your temptation?”

“It would help, but since I doubt that they’ll bother
to put their shirts on, I suppose you can wait with putting yours
on.”

“Am I really that tempting?”

“To put it simply, yes, you are. You’re a beautiful
young woman, you sincerely ask me to touch you, and you’re willing
to reveal your body to me. On top of that you’re an intelligent,
thoughtful, and considerate young lady who I enjoy being with.
Sometimes I have to remind myself that you’re a wonderful person
worthy of the greatest respect, because it would be easy to get
lost in your inviting smile and beautiful body.”

“I suspect that you’re exaggerating some, but I
appreciate the sentiment. Thank you, my lord.” Rebeka thoroughly
kisses him which interrupts his attempt to say he doesn’t have the
words to do her justice, much less to exaggerate.

They’re trying to catch their breath when Sharlene
steps out of the bathroom, goes to the closet, grabs a skirt, pulls
it on, and asks, “Is this dressed enough, lover?”

“Not to reduce my temptation much, but you already
know that.”

While she grins, Sharlene pulls the skirt waistband
up to just above her breasts which causes the bottom hem of the
skirt to rise so much that it barely covers her pubic area and then
she asks, “Is this better?”

“You mean as in more tempting? I think I’m going to
have to start calling you my lady of enticement and
temptation.”

Her grins bigger then says, “I guess if I can call
you my lord of pleasure, that might be an appropriate response
title.”

Rebeka asks her, “Is that what started you calling
him ‘my lord’?”

“Yes.”

She looks him over, “It’s an appropriate title even
if he doesn’t look like he fits the role, which, I suppose, would
keep others from being interested.”

“That’s right.” After she briefly kisses Rebeka,
Sharlene thoroughly kisses him while Rebeka starts to kiss Angelisa
who has just stepped into the room.

“Ladies, food and drink, before we become more
thoroughly distracted.”

They reluctantly step away and when he turns,
Sharlene stops him, jumps up on him to ride piggy-back which allows
Angelisa and Rebeka to walk hand in hand with him to the kitchen
where they help him get the light meal set on the table.
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The ladies somehow manage to keep the conversation
light during the meal while George has to keep reminding himself to
eat and not stare across the table at the bare breasts of the
younger ladies or stare next to him at Sharlene’s bare legs or at
her hardened nipples which make distinct bumps through her light
weight skirt. How he ended up in such a situation, he can’t
understand even though he knows the historical steps which led him
here. To have three beautiful women willingly reveal their bodies
to him and ask him to touch them is beyond his wildest fantasy. His
musings are interrupted when he hears his name called,
“George?”

“Yes, Angelisa?”

“Will you make love to me again? In a different way?
I’m a little concerned that I was enjoying Sharlene touching me so
much I’m not sure how much I enjoyed you directly making love to
me.”

He looks around at the grins then says, “Although you
may have a valid concern, I don’t think you believe it. Rather than
enjoy it, you might be sore from the first time and not realize it
yet, but you may feel it if we try it a second time so soon.”

“Considering all of the pleasure you gave me before
you made love to me, I don’t think I would notice any soreness.
Beside, even if I did become sore, I’ll have most of the week to
recover before I have another chance to beg you for the pleasure of
you making love to me.”

Sharlene asks her, “How had you thought about wanting
to do it?”

He turns to look at her and half wonders why she
asked the question.

Angelisa answers, “Like when the four of us are
sharing pleasure, only you and I trade places.”

“I’m willing. Are you ready to try guiding him into
you on your own?”

“I’m more than ready to try, as many times as it
takes. If I can’t seem to figure it out, I can ask for help
then.”

“I’ll gladly help you.”

Sharlene asks in surprise, “Rebeka?”

She blushes then explains, “I didn’t like the group
sex in the gang, but that doesn’t mean I didn’t learn a thing or
two. Since I’m sure you’ll like it and I want to help you enjoy
pleasure and, surprising as it may seem, I also want to help him
enjoy pleasure, I’m very willing to help both of you enjoy it.
Although it’s too soon for me to make love, I’m finding that
hearing and feeling your enjoyment makes my pleasure even more
enjoyable.”

“Do you have any objections, old man?”

He pauses before he shakes his head and says, “I
don’t understand how or why this can be happening to me, but I
can’t refuse your request to try to give any of you pleasure. It’s
enough of a struggle to say, ‘not yet,’ if the requested touching
is sooner than we’ve agreed to or I think you’re ready for, but I’m
too greedy and selfish to outright refuse.”

“I’m so glad.” Sharlene gets up from her chair, leans
over, thoroughly kisses him, then says, “Rest, while we clear the
table and clean up.”

They’re quite inefficient in clearing the table as
they brush against him, briefly kiss him, and caress him while they
take one thing off of the table at a time. When the table is
finally cleared, Sharlene and Angelisa make a show of washing and
drying the table as they each prop a leg on his knee and bend over
which reveals the entire length of their bare legs and their
panty-less bottoms.

Although he tries to resist, his hand is half way to
their legs when Rebeka leans over his back and nibbles on his ear
while she starts to unbutton his shirt and suggests, “Touch them,
my lord, that’s what they want. It’s what you want too. Give them
pleasure, my lord.” Since he’s unable to resist any longer, his
hands reach their legs and begin to caress along the backs and
insides of their propped up legs as they groan with the growing
pleasure. “Very good, my lord,” she tells him then turns his head
and deeply kisses him.

By the time his breathing has partially settled,
Rebeka has his shirt loose and is caressing his chest while his
hands are nearing the junction of their legs while Sharlene and
Angelisa deeply kiss around their groans of pleasure. Somehow he
manages to ask, “What about giving you pleasure?”

Rebeka answers, “When they need to breathe,” and she
deeply kisses him again while his hands caress Sharlene and
Angelisa between their legs and vulva as they cry out. They’re all
panting for breath when Rebeka briefly moves one of his arms,
quickly straddles his legs to face him, returns his hand to the leg
it was caressing, and she resumes caressing his chest. As their
breathing settles, Rebeka moves her hands to his hands, encourages
him, “Give them more pleasure, my lord,” and kisses him some more.
They need a couple of brief breathing breaks with their kiss during
the time it takes him to slowly caress up Sharlene and Angelisa’s
legs again before he caresses them across their vulvas as they cry
out in climax. It then takes awhile longer for their breathing to
settle.

After she briefly kisses his lips, Rebeka moves her
kisses to his ear where she whispers, “Make love to them with your
hands,” then she pulls herself up him to press one of her breasts
to his lips. He says ‘hello’ to her breast and the added pleasure
causes her to cry out which is soon joined by Sharlene and
Angelisa’s cries of climax as he slips his thumbs into their
vaginas. He rocks his hands so his thumbs stroke the insides of
their vaginas while his fingers stroke the insides of their labias
which encourages their orgasms to continue on until the pleasure
overwhelms them and they collapse onto the table and his hands move
to press on the bottom of their buttocks to hold them there while
his lips and tongue say ‘hello’ to Rebeka’s other breast as her cry
of climax resumes and goes on until her legs weaken and she slumps
down onto his legs while she pants for breath.

When her breathing has mostly settled, she lifts her
head, says, “Thank you so very much. Sharlene is right, you are the
lord of pleasure,” and before he can protest, she kisses him. As
she recovers her breath again, she looks around and says, “Oh, I
didn’t think about what would happen if they collapsed. What do we
do now?”

“Don’t worry, Sharlene and I have had to deal with
similar situations before.”

“You mean you’ve had to deal with similar situations
when she collapsed onto the table.”

He gently smiles and shrugs his shoulders.

“How can I help?”

“Wait until you feel like you have the energy to
move.”

Rebeka lays her head on his shoulder and enjoys
resting there while she occasionally kisses his neck. After a
little while, she says, “I think I’m ready to move. What do I need
to do?”

“When you’re ready, stand up and let me know when
you’re ready to move to your left and hold Sharlene in place while
I let go of her to give you room to move.”

Rebeka stands up, resists the temptation to press her
breasts back to his lips, and says, “I’m ready to move now.” He
moves his hand off of Sharlene’s buttock while Rebeka swings her
right leg over his legs to stand behind Sharlene and hold her in
place and is glad of his hand on her waist to hold her steady as
she sways. A couple of moments later, she tells him, “I’m steady
now, thank you.”

She watches as he gently lifts Angelisa off of the
table and pulls her onto his upper legs then he scoots the dining
room chair backwards until he’s in front of the sofa, pauses to
readjust his hold on her, partially lifts and partially pushes
Angelisa onto the sofa, and straightens out her limbs. After he
returns to the dining room, he does the same for Sharlene except
that he lays her on the love seat. He rests for a little while then
rolls the chair back to the dining room where he gently kisses her
before he lays his head on the table to rest some more. When she
feels stronger, Rebeka hands him a drink which he gratefully
accepts and slowly sips.
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A few moments later, Rebeka exclaims, “George, you’re
incredible.”

He looks at her almost as though she’s spouting
ridiculous prophecies and asks, “Why do you say that?”

“You give three women immense pleasure at the same
time at two different levels without taking, demanding, or even
requesting that any pleasure be directly given to you. Then when
they go limp or fall asleep from all of the pleasure, you keep them
safe and when you have the strength, you move them to a better
place to comfortably rest. After all of that, you finally allow
yourself to rest.”

“There’s nothing incredible about what I’ve done,
it’s simply the considerate and right thing to do. From my
perspective, I’m being given the opportunity to touch and give
pleasure to not just one, but three beautiful women. I’m not a fool
to throw away such an opportunity so I want to do all I can to give
each of you all of the pleasure you want and to keep you safe and
comfortable in the process. That’s how I’ve treated Sharlene since
she invited me into her life, so shouldn’t I treat you and Angelisa
with the same consideration? If I didn’t give you pleasure or keep
you safe, would you want me to touch you anymore? Not likely. I’m
just being selfish and doing what I can to keep the most
fantastically wonderful opportunity I’ve ever experienced going a
little longer.”

“I think I can somewhat understand your perspective,
but from my perspective, I’ve never known another man who would do
half as much for their intimate partner that you do for your
intimate partner and you’re doing it for three when they can
concentrate on only one.”

He hesitates then nods his head, “I know that a lot
of men don’t put much effort into pleasing their intimate partner
by her definition, but none of my efforts would mean anything if
you three weren’t interested enough to allow me to touch you and
continue to give me additional opportunities to touch you. I’ve
known of too many women who put on an upfront show of being
interested in intimacy, but once they’ve hooked him into marriage
or a similar relationship, they suddenly aren’t interested
regardless of his efforts.”

“That’s often true. I know that Sharlene really
enjoys intimate pleasure, but there’s more to a relationship than
that. Can you explain why you and she get along so well, when from
society’s view you’re complete opposites?”

“I’m still trying to figure that out myself. I think
there are a number of factors. She keeps saying she’s comfortable
with me and more so than with any other man she’s been around. I
think a major factor is that we’re both strong introverts and don’t
want to be around a lot of people, but would rather focus our
attention on a very small group of friends. She also doesn’t think
she’s a princess like most women think they ought to be treated, to
be wined and dined, showered with gifts, to be taken to fancy
social events, and the many other things which so many women expect
or at least desire. She encourages me to just be myself and accepts
me for who I am, and apparently finds some redeeming qualities in
the midst of all of my faults.”

“The biggest of which is he doesn’t understanding how
wonderful he is.” He whips his head around and before his eyes have
a chance to take in her beauty, Sharlene is deeply kissing him and
keeps it going as she moves closer and sits on his upper legs. When
her breathing has settled, she explains, “It may be true that I
don’t expect him to wine me and dine me and all of those other
supposedly romantic things which many women expect, but he treats
me more like a princess than any of the men who have tried to woo
me with gifts and flattery.

“Long before he taught me about the pleasures of
intimacy, he treated me with respect and consideration, he
comforted me, he made me laugh, and he answered questions I never
dared to ask anyone else. He never tried to impress me or impose
himself on me, he tried to make sure I knew what his faults were,
and from the very beginning, he made it clear that to whatever
extent our relationship developed, I was free to end it for any
reason.”

Rebeka chuckles then says, “And without paying
attention to it, both of you have given me another reason why your
relationship works better than many others.”

Sharlene asks, “What’s that?”

“Both of you were extolling the virtues of the other
person rather than claiming how much you’ve brought to the
relationship.”

He speaks as though the answer is obvious, “Well,
without her opening her heart and life to me, there wouldn’t be a
relationship.”

“And if you hadn’t have treated me with respect and
consideration and been comfortable to be with, I wouldn’t have been
intrigued by you to give you a second glance. I’m sorry, my lord,
but you get to take the blame or credit for our relationship even
being possible.” Sharlene and George look at each other and since
each of them is entranced by the beauty they see in the other, they
lean closer until their lips meet and mesh in a long thorough
kiss.

As she sits up then moves towards the sound of their
voices, Angelisa steps around the end of the sofa to see them kiss,
stumbles into Rebeka’s open arms, and asks, “What’s going on?” She
gratefully settles onto Rebeka’s upper legs and snuggles into her
enfolding arms.

Rebeka answers, “They’re blaming each other for their
relationship.”

“Huh?”

“Never mind.” Rebeka gently lifts her head and begins
to kiss her while Angelisa softly moans and feels like she’s
melting.

The kisses go on, not escalating to excitement, but
stay closer to comfortable, fulfilling, and simply wonderful.
During a breathing break, he and Rebeka pull their chairs closer
together so the kisses can be shared with each of the others which
they gladly do for a seemingly long time.

When Sharlene gets up to get drinks and a snack,
Rebeka volunteers to help
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