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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.
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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.
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2148-10-17 (a3)

 


George has a snack and drinks ready for the ladies
when they arrive in the dining room and present themselves to him
for his ‘inspection’. He can’t help but thoroughly look them over
and marvels yet again at their beauty with each of them having a
slightly different ‘flavor’. The soft shirts and full skirts
they’re wearing with their long hair brushed out only adds to the
display of their femininity. They talk some about going with
Sharlene and George, ask about clothing to take, weather to be
prepared for, and what kind of reception they might receive while
they eat and drink then rest some more. The three ladies quickly
clean up after the snack and let him rest that little bit longer
while they make it clear with their smiles, flashing eyes, and
flirtatious touches that they have definite plans for him.

Rebeka leans over, thoroughly kisses him, and when
their breathing is mostly settled, she asks, “Will you take me to
the next step of my journey of touching? I’ll leave it up to you as
to whether it’s before or after you take my clothes off.”

He slowly grins and with an obvious wink to Sharlene
he says, “Well, I guess Sharlene hasn’t totally influenced
you.”

“What do you say that?”

“She would ask me to take her to the next step
of the journey before, during, and after I take her clothes
off.”

As Angelisa laughs, Rebeka starts to grin, while
Sharlene says, “Just for that,” and thoroughly kisses him. The
ladies guide him to sit in the middle of the sofa where they’re
thrilled with his slow building of their pleasure with kisses and
caresses through the unbuttoning of their shirts to excite breasts
through thin or lacy bras, even as they sometimes want it to go
faster while they kiss and caress each other. While they let their
breathing recover, he continues to slowly undress them by removing
their shirts and rebuilds their pleasure through the removal of
their bras to kiss and tongue caress their breasts. When there is
no more clothing for him to remove above their waists, he takes
turns sliding his hands over their skirt covered hips, down the
outsides of their legs, then up under their skirts while he repeats
for each of them the steps of the journey which involved caressing
their legs.

While his hands are as far up each of her legs as he
has previously caressed her and since her hands are already braced
on his shoulders for support, Rebeka has trouble controlling her
anticipation for the next step especially as he seems to spend some
extra time caressing the high insides and backs of her legs just
below her buttocks and pubic area which fills her with pleasure.
His hands pull out from between her legs, move to the outsides of
her legs then up her hips while they remain under her skirt.
Slowly, his hands move towards her back, follow her panty
waistband, and when they reach the center of her back, his hands
slowly move downwards and caress across her panty covered buttocks.
She’s suffered through guys grabbing, pinching, slapping, or even
roughly sliding hands over her buttocks, but it was never like the
gentle sensuous caresses he gives her.

Even as she feels the pleasure growing again, she
tries to concentrate on how he fondles and caresses her buttocks
while she tries to understand how come his touch is so much more
wonderful that what she’s experienced before. As she responds to
him, it takes her a moment or two to realize she’s gladly
cooperating with him while he pulls her closer to him with gentle
pressure on her buttocks. She’s soon leaning on him then she turns
her knees outward and presses her pubic area to his upper abdomen
in an attempt to increase her pleasure, even as it’s surpassed by
the pleasure of his lips and tongue on her breasts. His caresses
across her buttocks and even down to the backs of her legs then
back up become firmer as he more tightly hugs her to him while he
says ‘hello’ to her breasts which brings her pleasure to completion
as she cries out in climax before she slumps on him.

He slips his hands out from under Rebeka’s skirt and
while his face is nestled between her small breasts, he blindly
reaches out and quickly finds Sharlene and Angelisa’s legs as they
hold onto each other with one hand while the other hand caresses
the other’s breasts as they kiss. Soon, their kisses become little
more than panted breaths as they spread their legs in invitation to
his caressing hands which steadily move up the insides of their
legs to caress around and over their panty covered vulvas. When he
recognizes the sounds of their cries of climax begin to weaken, he
moves his hands away from their pubic areas and stretches to grip
their panty covered hips furthest from him to help hold them
upright as they slump on either side of Rebeka.

While they move only enough to take in deep breaths,
the ladies rest for awhile and are very content with the feel of
their lovers’ bodies tightly pressed to their own in post-climactic
bliss. As their breathing settles and some energy returns to
reanimate their bodies, their thoughts turn to pre-climactic
anticipation. Rebeka pushes back just enough to turn her torso and
rub a breast over his lips and she groans as the pleasure rushes
into her. Her groans deepen and grow louder as Sharlene and
Angelisa each slip a hand under Rebeka’s skirt to caress the fronts
then the insides of her legs, oh so close to her pubic area.

Soon, Sharlene and Angelisa’s groans join in the
sounds of pleasure as his hands slide diagonally across their
buttocks to caress the insides of their legs. Their cries of
pleasure as he slips fingers under their panty seams to directly
caress their vulvas then slip into their labias adds to Rebeka’s
excitement as she cries out with her own pleasure as he says
‘hello’ to one of her breasts, then her pleasure peaks higher as he
turns his head to say ‘hello’ to her other breast then she
collapses just as Sharlene and Angelisa collapse onto her and he
forces himself to move his hands from enticing them to holding them
mostly upright.

When each of them wakes up sometime later within
moments of each other, it’s a struggle for them to remove their
hands from under clothing without touching more than necessary, but
the energy isn’t available for them to enjoy more pleasure right
now, besides their bladders seem to be waking up faster than they
do.

In the kitchen, he hands them drinks and tells
Rebeka, “I’m sorry I failed at taking you to the next step of your
journey before taking any of your clothes off, but I thought it was
more important to build up the pleasure first.”

She quickly sets her glass down, steps close, wraps
her arms around him, and assures him, “It was very pleasurable.
I’ve never had my buttocks touched so wonderfully before. Thank
you,” and she thoroughly kisses him. She increases the intensity of
the kiss as she feels his hands slide under her skirt waistband in
back to grip her panty covered buttocks and pull her tighter to
him. She doesn’t know how she controls herself from demonstrating
that he’s the man she wants to be the first to make love to her.
When they’re forced to break the kiss, they pant for breath while
they tightly hold each other.

As she recognizes that her face is being caressed,
she opens her eyes to Sharlene’s smile and words, “I think I know
just how you’re feeling.”

Rebeka thinks for a moment then says, “You probably
do. How did you wait, especially while you slept with him every
night?”

“It was the hardest and most wonderful thing
I’ve ever had to do. Savor the feeling and when the time is right,
the reality will be even sweeter.”

“Assuming the doctor gives me good
news.”

“Don’t spoil the moment to worry about that.
We’re here for you and will stay with you and as he’s proven, there
are lots of ways to share pleasure without making love in the
traditional sense.”

“You’re so right about that.” They warmly kiss,
Rebeka briefly kisses him, then she reluctantly slips out of his
arms to finish her drink.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2148-10-17 (a4>e)

 


Even though they know they should rest for awhile
longer, the enticement of more pleasure encourages the ladies to
guide George to the bedroom. They request that he take their skirts
off then feel their excitement grow as they watch him take off each
of their skirts in a different manner.

As he sits on the bed, he caresses up Sharlene’s legs
then keeps his hands caressing higher and pushes the waistband of
her skirt right over her erect nipples. He spends a little time
further exciting her nipples with his thumbs while she deeply
groans with her pleasure. He pushes her skirt up over her head as
his lips pause their upward kisses to re-excite her breasts and
causes her to cry out in climax. He slowly stands as he kisses up
to her lips while her skirt is pushed off of her arms and falls to
the floor. She wants to climb up onto him and guide him into her,
but she doesn’t have the energy, so she’s glad when Rebeka helps
her to step to the side and rest on the bed while she waits for her
breathing to settle.

Angelisa barely lets him settle his own breathing
before she thoroughly kisses him. His caressing hands soon make it
difficult for her to continue the kisses, especially as his hands
slip under her skirt waistband to caress her. Slowly, he sits down
on the bed as his kisses go down her throat and upper chest and his
hands caress lower while they push her skirt and panty down. Even
though she tightly grips his shoulders, she can barely stay upright
as his hands seem to caress all over her now revealed buttocks and
pubic area while his lips excite her breasts which increases the
intensity of her barely separated climaxes. His kisses move down
her upper abdomen while his hands push her skirt and panty down her
legs, until he can lift her feet out of them before he turns his
head to kiss around her pubic area. When he notices that her legs
are beginning to tremble, he guides her, with Rebeka’s help, to lay
on the bed and rest.

Rebeka steps in front of him, grips his shoulders and
as she feels like she’s trembling inside with her anticipation, she
leans over to thoroughly kiss him. His hands reach out to caress
her skirt covered legs then slip under the bottom hem to caress up
her legs. As his caresses along the backs of her legs add some
pressure to pull her closer, she steps between his spread legs and
slowly stands upright as his kisses move along her neck then down
her upper chest.

She tries to spread her legs, but since his legs are
on the outsides of her legs and hold them in place, each of his
hands on the insides of her legs caress both legs at the same time.
While his hands alternate their caresses along the insides of her
legs just below her pubic area and along the backs of her legs just
below her buttocks, she feels like he’s stroking her pleasure ever
higher which is further increased as he kisses and tongue caresses
her breasts while she verbally expresses her ongoing orgasm.

When she’s on the verge of collapsing, she feels his
hands move from between her legs to slowly slide up over her
buttocks while his lips move above her breasts which allows her
pleasure to diminish barely enough for her to stay upright. It’s
hard for her to concentrate on his hands when his beard brushes
across her breasts as his kisses move across her upper chest, but
she does feel him start to pull her skirt down, from the
inside!

His hands move and caress her buttocks through her
panty then over her skin while he slowly pulls her skirt down and
when it’s just above her knees, his hands grip her waistband
through a layer of skirt fabric and pushes her skirt the rest of
the way down her legs and almost turns her skirt inside out, but
she doesn’t notice as his lips are again exciting her breasts to
additional climaxes. A few moments later, his hands guide her legs
to step out of her skirt, then she follows as she’s guided to lay
on the bed and rest.

As Rebeka takes her place on the bed, Sharlene
thoroughly kisses him then does a little dance of enticement right
in front of him with her tiny panty hiding very little of her which
encourages him to explore what little is covered. She turns around
and wiggles her buttocks for him and he gladly accepts the
invitation to caress her bare buttocks because the evidence of her
panty is little more than a couple of strings arching over her hips
to become one string which seems to dive down between her buttocks
and which encourages his hands to follow. Moments later, she
reaches between her legs, pulls his knees together, and steps back
to straddle his legs then she has to rest as he starts to pull her
panty down and out from her buttocks with caresses all over.

As her panty is moved to below her buttocks, she
shuffles her feet backwards to rub her buttocks on his upper
abdomen while he pushes her panty down a little further before he
slips his hands between her legs to caress her. She sets one of her
hands on his leg to support herself then she reaches her other hand
to between her legs and as she slides her buttocks further down his
body, she guides his penis to the entrance of her vagina. It’s a
struggle for both of them not to move more than necessary in order
to get her panty off of her legs, then while he holds her hips, he
lays back which enables his penis to slide deeper into her ready
vagina while she cries out with her climax.

Before he can move more, he’s distracted by Angelisa
who slides one of her legs across his face which encourages him to
kiss up her legs. Rebeka turns and kneels on the bed beside
Sharlene to kiss her, but Sharlene is unable to respond with the
pleasure pouring into her as he tries to slowly thrust his hips. As
she recognizes the opportunity to add to their pleasure without
being distracted by her own pleasure, Rebeka kisses Sharlene’s
breasts and slides a hand down to caress the insides of both of
their legs.

Even as he starts to kiss around Angelisa’s pubic
area, one of his hands finds one of Rebeka’s legs and caresses far
up the inside of it, then doesn’t go any higher when he thinks he
feels tendrils of her pubic hair which have escaped her panty.
Since he’s unable to resist the excitement which seems to fill the
room, or his own growing pleasure, he thrusts his hips more
vigorously into Sharlene, caresses Rebeka’s high inner thigh, sucks
on Angelisa’s clitoris, then groans as his climax joins theirs.

As his hips drop to the bed, his hands seem to
automatically move to slow Sharlene and Angelisa’s falling bodies.
With Rebeka’s help, he moves Angelisa’s limp body off of his face,
to be quickly replaced by Rebeka’s face whose kisses are as wild as
her limited energy allows. Even while she tries to catch her
breath, she reaches a leg over to straddle his upper abdomen and
soon resumes her kiss which lasts even less time since his hands
caress up the backs of her legs and stroke her right along the
bottom of her buttocks.

Rebeka responds to the pressure on her buttocks,
leans her body forward, and is thrilled to experience her growing
pleasure as his kisses move down her upper chest while his hands
move deeper along the insides of her legs. She wishes she had the
coordination or energy to move any part of his body to touch her
directly between her legs, but she loses even that thought as she
cries out at the pleasure she receives as he caresses her legs
almost along her vulva while his mouth tells her breasts ‘hello’
until all of her thoughts depart. He gently pushes her onto her
side on the bed and lays back while he pants for breath.

When they start to wake up, they move as if in slow
motion since their lack of energy makes itself obvious. Somehow,
they get him and Sharlene washed up, throw on some skin coverings,
and support each other to the kitchen, where two of them take turns
watching the soup warm up while the other two set the table and sit
down to rest in between. They rest for quite awhile after the meal,
then feel enough energy to get on some more appropriate clothing
and go out to pet Molly’s new puppies and throw tennis balls for
Molly and her older puppies to chase.

Back in the house, they get another drink, empty
bladders, finish their drinks, guide him to the bedroom, and
encourage him to remove their clothing. Where there is only one
panty on between the three ladies, they proclaim his efforts at
giving them pleasure while undressing them a huge success and each
of them kisses him thoroughly. As he tries to catch his breath,
he’s guided to lay on his side and the ladies quickly position
themselves in their ‘triangle of love’ where Sharlene’s legs are
ready to embrace his head.

Rebeka’s groans as he expands his caresses high up
the insides of her legs and includes her panty covered buttocks in
his caresses and that seems to be the signal for Sharlene and
Angelisa to pull him closer to them while they gently pull on
Rebeka to kiss her breasts as long as they can until their own
pleasure becomes too distracting. Sooner than they want, their
bodies slump with the pleasure overwhelming their remaining energy.
Rebeka moves just enough to get off of her knees, lays her head on
Sharlene’s abdomen and drapes her legs over Angelisa and George’s
legs and they rest longer.

Reluctantly, they get up, get washed up as carefully
as they can then request that he re-dress them, which he does with
a minimum of extra touches. The ladies are glad for his discipline
which they recognize as wise even as they selfishly wish he would
touch them more. After another drink and a snack, they rest for
awhile longer then Angelisa and Rebeka do their best to make sure
Sharlene and George are tightly hugged and thoroughly kissed before
they go out to the vehicle and drive home.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2148-10-18 (a)

 


While they’re deep in discussing a passage in one of
their documents, it takes a little while for Angelisa and Banlohtee
to recognize that someone is knocking on his door. Angelisa gets up
and says, “I can get it. It’s probably Lenny and his crew wanting
to get paid.” Banlohtee nods his head and thinks about the passage
a little more and wonders if maybe she does have an insight into
the passage which he’s missing due to his limited view of the
world. As she opens the door, she sees that it is Lenny and
apologizes, “I’m sorry I didn’t answer the door right away.”

“That’s okay, we could use a little
rest.”

“Do you have the hours your crew
worked?”

“Right here,” he hands over the form with the
crew’s names and the hours they worked for the week.

Angelisa sits down on the porch, pulls out a
calculator, and multiplies the rate for an unskilled laborer which
Klara had given her by the hours they worked and writes the result
in the applicable column of the form. After she fills in the name
and amount on the checks, she records the check number on the form
and even though she knows each of the crew members to some degree,
she calls out their names and formally presents them with their pay
for the week.

One of her closer cousins pauses then asks, “Are you
sure this is right?”

She nods her head as she answers, “Yes. The grant
administrator has agreed that the work you’re doing is equivalent
to an unskilled laborer, so that’s the rate at which you were
paid.”

“Thank you. Lenny, I’ll be glad to return on
second-day.”

“Thanks, but I have another crew planned for
then in order to spread around the income, but I appreciate your
enthusiasm.”

“Thank you again.” With big smiles because they
just earned more than during any week working on a farm at harvest
time, they depart to go cash their checks and their happiness is
increased at having their vehicles loaded down with free firewood
from the brush they cleared,

As he sits down on the porch, Lenny accepts the check
she hands him and says, “Thank you, Angelisa.” He looks at it for a
little while then says, “It’s hard to believe that somebody is
actually putting out real money and so much of it to build
someplace to store our old documents.”

“I know. I was astounded when Klara told me
about the anonymous donor and even more so when I understood how
much it might be.”

“You don’t know?”

She shakes her head as she answers, “No. She’s never
told me and I’ve been a little afraid to specifically ask and run
the risk of being further shocked. But every time I’ve brought up
something, she said it’s covered by the grant. I think there was
only one thing she said she needed to check with the donor about
and she called me back within the hour and said it was
covered.”

“And to think that for all of these years,
we’ve just had them piled up in Banlohtee’s little house.” Lenny
pauses then goes on, “I’ll admit that I was never much interested
in learning our language, even though I liked some of the stories,
but it was obvious to me at a fairly young age that it was going to
be necessary, so I struggled to learn standard, at least enough to
get a job in construction. It may not be a year round job and there
are times when there’s not much work at all, but it’s better than
only working during the harvest season and have to travel so far to
do it.”

“I can’t imagine working like that and trying
to support a family while doing it.”

“Yeah, it’s tough.”

Angelisa asks, “Do you plan on working a crew the
week before the holiday?”

“Not unless you want me to.”

“No. I’ve been invited out of town for that
week and wanted to check with you before I made definite
plans.”

“Go for it. I figured I wouldn’t get a full
week of work out of a crew then. We’ll have at least all of first
month and probably into second month to finish before they want
heavy equipment to come in and it shouldn’t be a problem for us to
be done by then even without a crew the week before the holiday. I
may even wait to start another crew until the second week of the
new year depending on how much progress we make or what the
condition of the possible crew might be.”

“That makes sense.”

Lenny pauses then asks, “If you don’t mind my asking,
why were you invited out of town?”

“Part of it is to meet with someone about
another aspect of the grant which is being used to pay for our
document building and part of it is to meet with Klara to see if
there’s anything else I need to understand about the grant. I’ve
heard that traveling just before the holiday isn’t the greatest,
but I would prefer to do it now instead of interrupt my classes
when I’m in college.”

“I can understand that. So, you’re really going
to college?”

She nods her head as she answers, “Yes. I already
have my classes chosen, have earned a scholarship which will pay
for it, and Sharlene has a house near the college with a spare
bedroom she’s going to let me stay in.”

“Good for you. I can’t say I understand all you
might feel about our culture and its traditions, but I can say that
the few women I’ve dealt with on a construction project all knew
their stuff and were every bit as smart as the men.”

“I’m glad you don’t think the only thing a
woman is good for is to have the ‘boy bug’.”

Lenny chuckles then says, “Oh, I used to. When I was
quite a bit younger, I was on one construction project where there
was a woman who worked for the big boss. I’m not sure what her job
title was, but she often had to pass on the orders from the big
boss. She was a fine looking woman and I had a lot of trouble
keeping my mind on the job when she was around. After a few times
of being verbally slapped by her, I finally woke up and realized
she had a real brain in her pretty head. I can’t say it cured me,
but it sure got me to open up my eyes to the real world.” He pauses
then asks, “That friend of yours, the one who took care of
Hektor?”

“Sharlene?”

“Yeah, her. Is she really a doctor?”

“I haven’t asked to see her medical license,
but she often has a medical kit with her and I’ve been with her
when she was talking to another doctor and they called her a doctor
without any hint of a joke. George has seen her in action in a
hospital and that’s not some place where a person would get away
with being a fake.”

“That’s true. I guess there are new things we
can learn if we’re willing to be open minded.”

“True. Why did you wonder if she’s a real
doctor?”

“Well, for one, she seems so young and with her
beauty it’s surprising she doesn’t have a career as a
model.”

“Yeah, she is young for a doctor, but she
started going to college when she was like thirteen years
old.”

Lenny’s eyes open wide in surprise before he can
respond, “That young? She must really have a brain to do that. Talk
about learning new things every day. . . . Well, I suppose I ought
to go and see if there’s any money left in the bank.”

“Um, I would have thought you had a checking
account rather than use just cash.”

“I do have a checking account, but it’s fun to
tease the others about running the bank out of money.”

She chuckles then says, “I understand. Thanks for
being involved in this.”

Lenny stands up and responds, “Thanks for inviting me
and believe me,” as he pats his shirt pocket where he put the
check, “it’s my pleasure. See you again next sixth-day?”

“Sure, if I don’t stop by sooner to see how the
work is going.”

“You’re always welcome. There are some younger
guys going to be on the crew this coming week and it would be good
for them to see a woman somewhere other than in the kitchen or in
bed. If you’ve got a clipboard or something similar to bring along,
that will add to the impression that you’re the one in
charge.”

She grins as she responds, “I just might take you up
on that offer.”

“I would be glad to have you. Take care,
Angelisa.”

“You too, Lenny.”

She steps back into the house and as she enters the
kitchen, Banlohtee looks up and asks, “Is the work crew taken care
of?”

“Paid and sent on their way.”

“That took a little longer than I
expected.”

“I talked with Lenny for a little while. That
reminds me, I’ve been invited to go visit Sharlene’s grandmother
who will oversee the person coming to study our culture. I wanted
to check with Lenny about his work plans before I made final plans
about going out of town.”

“Is it far?”

She nods her head, “Yeah. I’ll be in an airplane for
the first time in my life.”

“Oh. It must be far then. Is it really safe to
be that far off of the ground?”

“From everything I’ve read, on the average, a
person can safely travel more miles in an airplane than in a
vehicle on the ground. Sharlene, George, and Klara have all been in
airplanes and act as though it’s no big deal. Klara has even hinted
that it’s rather boring. I thought it was really strange to be in a
tall building in the city and look down from a window at the cars
which looked like toys, but I can’t imagine what things look like
from an airplane.”

“How long will you be gone?”

“I’m not sure. Final plans haven’t been made
with Sharlene. I’m guessing probably two weeks or more. Probably
the last week of the year and the New Year holiday. I don’t know if
it will be longer than that. Then the second week of the year I’ll
start college and will probably only be able to make it up
sometimes on a weekend.”

“As much as I’ll miss your company, doing good
in college is your first priority.”

“That’s going to be hard to remember when I
feel like I’ve just become reacquainted with you.”

“Maybe so, but that will make our infrequent
visits all the sweeter. Or maybe I’ll just walk away from the
culture which has ignored me for so long and go move in with Klara.
Will you come visit me then?”

Angelisa chokes on her laughter before she can say,
“You might be too busy to want somebody visiting you then.”

“I think I can be a reasonable man and let her
have an occasional rest.”

“You’d better be careful, old man, or I might
tell her of your wicked plans.”

Banlohtee just grins. With refreshed drinks, they
settle down and return to studying the passage they were working
on. Angelisa finds it helpful to use her linguistics program to
translate a passage from Dahmah into standard then back into Dahmah
in order to refine her definitions as well as to see the results
after a double translation. On some of the more simple passages
she’s even used one of the other languages she’s studying and with
word order differences, gender identifications, and other nuances,
the results can be rather surprising. They take a break and prepare
dinner while Angelisa makes a mental note to stock up on more food
for him if she’s going to be gone for awhile. After she helps him
clean up after dinner, she tells him goodbye with a snug hug, waves
as she steps out the door, and drives to her great aunt’s home.
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A few minutes later, Sohneetuh opens the door and
says, “Come in, Angelisa.”

“Hello, Great Aunt.” They tightly
hug.

“And hello to you, Teekuh,” Sohneetuh slightly
leans over to pet her.

“Woof.”

“So, to what do I owe the pleasure of your
visit?”

“Well, I was wondering what you would say about
me going to visit Sharlene’s grandmother, Running Deer.”

“What brought that up?”

Angelisa explains, “Klara invited Rebeka to her city
to draw some pictures for her Women At Work series and Sharlene is
going to travel with her. Afterwards, Sharlene and George plan on
going to visit her grandparents, plan on taking Rebeka with them,
and thought it would be a good time for me to visit and talk with
Running Deer about our culture more extensively than can be done
through letters or on the phone.”

“Humm, that does have some possibilities. Will
you be meeting Digging Badger?”

“I don’t know. I imagine that if it’s possible,
Running Deer will try to make it happen.”

“That’s good. I would like to have another
opinion about how he might fit in with our people, or at least have
an idea if he’s going to be offended at our ways or be offensive
about his own ways.”

“I can’t imagine Running Deer would recommend
him if he was.”

Sohneetuh nods her head as she responds, “I agree,
but without her knowing our culture, it could be a very minor thing
we take for granted which might prove to be a road block in
understanding each other.”

“I suppose that’s possible, but considering her
experience with other cultures, I would think the odds of something
like that would be substantially reduced.”

“So, call me a worrisome old biddy, but one can
never be sure a whole deck is in your hand until all of the cards
have been laid on the table.”

Angelisa very briefly considers that before she nods
her head and says, “That’s true. I’ll try to keep one eye on the
sky while I’m eating the next bit of grain on the ground.”

“Good. I don’t like to be cynical, but I would
prefer to be prepared for the worst and hope for the best, instead
of being prepared for the best and not know how to handle the
worst.”

“I understand. With so many wonderful things
happening to me, like having caring friends, going to college,
having my own vehicle, and getting paid for what I want to do, it’s
a little hard to remind myself that the world’s a nasty place where
if you escape one predator, there’s another one just around the
next bend in the trail.”

“Well, I don’t want you to concentrate on the
predators and reduce your enjoyment of the good things in life, but
I also don’t want you to forget that there are predators out
there.”

“I know, and I greatly appreciate your
concern.”

Sohneetuh asks, “So, when do you plan to be
gone?”

“Final plans haven’t been made with Sharlene
and everyone else, but I’m guessing it won’t be until after the
thirtieth when I pay Lenny’s clearing crew which is also the end of
final exam week at school. Assuming we’ll be with Sharlene’s
grandparents through the New Year holiday, I guess I’ll be back
shortly after the first of the year which will be just in time to
start college. One of the ideas on the table is that I move my
things to Sharlene’s house before I leave so when we get back there
will be time to rest at Sharlene’s before college starts. I’ll
probably need to come up each weekend to pay Lenny and his crew
unless some other arrangements can be made.”

“So, my little dove is about to become an
eaglet and spread her wings to catch the wind of the
world.”

Angelisa shakes her head as she responds, “It’s not
that far. I’ll be with friends and only a couple of hours drive
from home.”

Sohneetuh explains, “It’s not the distance, it’s the
heart. You may be physically near home, but your heart and mind and
spirit will be going where no one else in our culture has gone.
Although some of our people have gone long physical distances to
follow the harvests, they’ve stayed close to the ground in what
they did or even thought they could do. You’re climbing the
mountains to new heights, to new thoughts, to new ideas, which will
allow you to soar like an eagle, high above all else where new
opportunities will present themselves and you’ll do things that,
probably since Mohnuhteekuh, nobody in our culture thought could be
done.”

“I think you’re prone to
exaggeration.”

“Maybe, a little, but I could also challenge
you to find one person in our culture in the last several
generations who thought that going to college would be helpful,
much less wanted to go, much less found a way to go. I’m sure that
going to college will be helpful to you, but I can’t honestly say
to what degree it will benefit our culture, then again, maybe it
won’t. Maybe it’s finally beginning to sink in that our culture is
dead and beyond resurrection rather than just very sick as I
considered it before. Your ability to soar may help a few people to
open their eyes. I suppose that’s better than none of them even as
I tried to delude myself that the culture could be
saved.”

Angelisa looks at her with concern before she says,
“I don’t think I’ve heard you so melancholy before.”

“You haven’t had to listen to our people for
hours each day. Well, it seems like hours each day. And I’m not
going to burden you with that. You have more than enough of your
own things to do and don’t need to take on more. Banlohtee is a
good listener, even if his optimism can be a bit irritating
sometimes. He’s sure everything is going to work out just fine,
even though he’s never willing to say what his understanding of
‘everything’ is or how he defines ‘just fine’.”

“He must be putting on a bit of a brave face
for you because earlier today he wondered about walking away from
the culture which has ignored him for so long and going to move in
with Klara.”

Sohneetuh stares at Angelisa in surprise for several
moments before she says, “Yes, I can imagine he would put on a
brave face for me while at the same time feeling like he was ready
to walk away. How he’s put up with the rest of us for all of these
decades, I’ll never know. . . . So, are you ready to travel halfway
across the continent on your own?”

“No. Although final plans haven’t been made,
Sharlene plans on going with Rebeka and although nothing was
specifically said, I suspect that they intend for George to travel
with me.”

With a suggestive tone to her voice, Sohneetuh asks,
“Oh?”

“Great Aunt, I trust George, completely. Or
should I ask Banlohtee to go with me? They’re the only two men I
would feel safe being alone with for any period of
time.”

“I suppose George is the better choice since
Banlohtee couldn’t even ask for directions to a
restroom.”

“Other than pantomiming his need which would
probably get him arrested.”

Sohneetuh chuckles then says, “You’re probably right
about that.”

Angelisa pauses before she asks, “We have some time
to think about it, but is there anything off the top of your head
which I should or shouldn’t discuss with Running Deer?”

“No. We may want to emphasize or de-emphasize
some things, but don’t hide the truth, regardless of how
embarrassing it might be because sooner or later it will be found
out and I would prefer that to be sooner rather than later instead
of ruining the initial image people may have formed of us. Be sure
to take a copy of the laws you translated because that will
probably generate a number of topics to discuss. And if you’re not
sure of the answers, say so. It will be easier to answer a question
later than to retract an answer incorrectly given.”

“I understand.”

“I want to tell you to have fun on your trip,
but I’m not sure how much fun it will be to discuss a dead culture
which has treated you and Banlohtee so poorly.”

Angelisa responds, “I’m sure we’ll do more than
discuss culture from sunup to sundown. Besides, the preliminary
plan is that we’ll be at Klara’s or at Sharlene’s dad’s home for a
few days before we go to visit her grandparents.”

Sohneetuh shakes her head then says, “There are times
when I wished I could afford to travel and had the energy to do so,
I think both Klara and Running Deer would be interesting people to
get to know better. Since I can’t and you can, I’ll expect you to
tell me all about your trip when you return.”

“I’ll try to remember as much as I
can.”

“I know you will, I just want to prepare you to
be interrogated when you come home.”

“Yes, ‘police chief’.”

Sohneetuh grins then says, “That’s right. Well, off
you go, I’m sure you have more translating to do and I would like
to get to a better stopping point on this rug before I can’t see
straight.”

“Yes, Great Aunt.” They tightly hug and
Angelisa closes the door behind her as she goes to her vehicle with
Teekuh while Sohneetuh turns back to her weaving.
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Since they feel like they have a lot to talk about
and don’t want to reduce the time they typically have available to
share pleasure, Angelisa and Rebeka arrive at George’s house about
the middle of the morning, after they called ahead to make sure
they weren’t intruding on their private time. They weren’t
surprised when Sharlene laughed and said that was a silly idea.
Although their anticipation for pleasure increased at Sharlene’s
unspoken suggestion, they agree that they want to get their
business out of the way first. The warm welcome of Sharlene and
George’s hugs and kisses puts a serious dent in their intention,
but they manage not to escalate the affection. They sit down at the
dining room table and gladly accept cups of hot chocolate then
Angelisa tells about her conversations with Lenny, Banlohtee, and
Great Aunt.

When she finishes, George stands up and says, “Keep
talking if you want. I think I have something in the garage which
might help you.”

“Now might be a good time to pet Molly’s new
puppies, assuming they’re awake, before we get distracted,”
Sharlene suggests while she clearly winks at Angelisa and Rebeka
who quickly agree and follow along.

They pet the new puppies and Rebeka takes some
photographs of them stumbling around while he goes up into the
attic. When he comes down a few minutes later, he hands a white
construction hard hat to Angelisa and suggests, “Here, see if this
will fit.”

They make a couple of minor adjustments, then she
asks, “Thank you, but how does this help me?”

“I had to make sure it was going to fit first.
Rebeka, would you be kind enough to help me with the next
step?”

She recognizes his mischievous grin and since she’s
willing to be a co-conspirator, she answers, “Gladly,” and follows
him to the other side of the garage where he whispers to her.
Angelisa can only look at Sharlene who returns her puzzled
expression.

A few minutes later, after some banging and other
mysterious noises, they return and neither of them are able to
repress their grins as he advises Angelisa, “Don’t touch it because
the paint’s still wet, but this should make it clear.” He turns the
hard hat around and in big bold black letters across the front are
the words, ‘The Boss’.

It only takes her a moment to understand and he
barely moves the hat aside before Angelisa seems to launch herself
at him and kisses him while she tries to pull Rebeka into a hug at
the same time. When she’s settled down, she watches as he gets his
wood burning stove started, sets the hat on a stool near the stove
so that it’s in front of an opened window. He sets a fan in front
of the stove and turns in on to blow the drying paint fumes out of
the window rather than fill up the garage and possibly bother the
puppies.

A few minutes later, when they’re back in the house
with mugs of tea, Angelisa quietly chuckles about the probable
reactions she’ll receive to wearing the hard hat, especially in
combination with the covered clipboard which he had retrieved from
somewhere in his library. In an attempt to distract herself,
Angelisa asks, “Rebeka, what time is your appointment
tomorrow?”

“Nine hundred.”

“Do you mind if I come along?”

After she briefly stares at her in surprise, Rebeka
quickly answers, “Of course not, but don’t you have class
tomorrow?”

“I’ve already make arrangements with the
teacher to do my assignment ahead of time.”

“Thank you.” They lean together and thoroughly
kiss.

Sharlene suggests, “In that case, after the doctor’s
appointment, why don’t we go the charity thrift store to find some
warmer clothing for both of you for the trip and if we don’t find
what you need there, we can try one of the stores in the city.”

Rebeka says, “That makes sense. What do you think
we’ll need?”

They discuss what they do have, which isn’t much,
then consider what might be needed for winter weather at Klara’s,
and the even colder weather at Running Deer’s home. The discussion
turns to luggage and Sharlene says they can pick some up in the
city if they can’t find something in the department store near the
charity thrift store. When they start to talk about clothes for
school, they decide to review what they have at George’s and what
they might want to wear to school or leave here. They ask him for
some empty boxes and start to pack things to take, including
underwear and lingerie, then make some short lists of things they
might need to buy yet. Once the boxes are clearly labeled and set
aside, they decide it’s time for more pleasant activities, set
aside some clothes to put on later, and find him on his recliner in
his reading nook in the library.

The ladies barely move his book out of his hands
before they pile on top of him with kisses. Some people might
consider the recliner to be crowded, but since they want him to
touch them, he considers their proximity to be enticingly cozy.
Since his arms are around them so they don’t fall off the sides of
the recliner, he freely caresses their backs and buttocks and is
glad he doesn’t have to worry about who he’s touching to that
extent while he kisses one of them at the same time the other two
are kissing each other. It’s an exciting version of ‘musical lips’,
but it’s somewhat too cozy to easily remove clothing. Their
reluctance to get up is offset by the promise of more pleasure as
they guide him to the sofa and encourage him to remove their
clothing which he gladly does with as many kisses and caresses as
he can give their increasingly revealed skin.

Later, as his breathing settles and with his eyes
still closed, he’s again amazed that they want him to touch them
and so thoroughly. The evidence is very clear as he slightly moves
a finger to feel pubic hair while his other hand gently grips a
panty covered buttock, which he’s sure is Rebeka’s, then he rests
for awhile longer under warm feminine flesh.

Reluctantly, they get up, get washed, and as he
starts to prepare lunch, the ladies get dressed in the clothes they
picked out earlier and when they step into the dining room, he’s
ready to forego the meal to explore their enticingly clad bodies.
He resists the temptation since he knows they all need food and
drink in order to have the energy to enjoy more pleasure.

After lunch is cleaned up and a calendar is in front
of them, they make final plans for the trip, then Sharlene makes
flight reservations and references Angelisa and Rebeka’s
citizenship cards to make sure she has their identification numbers
and the spelling of their names correct. This leads to a multitude
of questions about traveling by air which Sharlene or George are
mostly able to answer. Once their questions are answered or notes
are made to ask someone more knowledgeable and with lists prepared
of things to purchase tomorrow or when they can, the ladies make it
clear to him that their interest is now centered on the pursuit of
pleasure with him as the main provider.

Hours later, while they rest after dinner, they
express their gratitude for the excellence with which he provided
them so much pleasure which, of course, leads to another round of
pleasure shared. Eventually, they admit that if they share any more
pleasure, it will keep them the night and maybe not leave them with
the energy to go to Rebeka’s doctor appointment in the morning, so
the younger ladies reluctantly go to the vehicle and hope to get a
good night’s sleep before their busy day tomorrow.
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After she steps into the house and hopes the extra
lights on means her dad is home, Rebeka goes to the kitchen and
says, “Hi, Dad.”

“How are you doing?”

“Good. Do you have a couple of minutes to
talk?”

“Of course.”

“Well, Klara’s invited me to go to her place
next week to do some more drawings for the Women At Work series and
to maybe meet with a publisher about some of the stories I wrote
years ago.”

“Really? That’s great. How long will you be
gone?”

“Probably through the New Year holiday. After I
do whatever Klara has planned, Sharlene has invited me to go along
when she visits her grandparents for the holiday and since she’ll
be going with me to Klara’s, I really don’t like the idea of
traveling home from Klara’s by myself.”

“I can understand that. You’ll miss New Year
with our family.”

Rebeka briefly looks at him then says, “Dad, you know
I won’t miss seeing them. I doubt if they’ll ever forgive me for
getting tied up with Hektor.”

He sighs then says, “You’re probably right about
that. If you’re going to be away for the holiday, that’s not going
to give you much time to prepare to go to college.”

“I know. Sharlene suggested that it might be an
idea to move my things to her place this coming weekend before we
go to Klara’s so that when we come back I won’t be so rushed in
getting ready to go to college.”

“That’s probably a good idea. I’m still not
sure what to think about my little girl moving away. I want you to
be successful, but I know I’ll miss you.”

“Dad, I’ve been gone for several years
before.”

“That was different. Although Rebel may have
looked like you, she wasn’t you. Now that Rebeka has returned, in
some ways it will be harder to lose you again.”

“Thanks, Dad. I’m sure I’ll be able to come
visit. Angelisa will have to return home frequently and Sharlene
likes George’s place more than her house in the city. If I need to,
I could probably purchase my own vehicle. Or if you happen to be in
the city, I’m sure Sharlene wouldn’t object to you
visiting.”

“I suppose you’re right about that.”

Rebeka suggests, “Besides, the more time you spend
with your girlfriend, you’ll probably be distracted from thinking
about me.”

Peter can’t stop himself from blushing as he
responds, “Maybe.”

“Are you guys getting serious?”

“I’m not sure. I guess we’re heading in that
direction, but we both have our moments of uncertainty. We like
each other and seem to have a lot in common, but there are things
from each of our pasts which tend to be stumbling blocks we need to
work around.”

“I guess if you’re willing to work around the
stumbling blocks rather than let them become road blocks then maybe
the relationship is worth working on.”

“I think you might be right about
that.”

Since she’s unable to think of something else to say,
Rebeka says, “Well, I suppose I ought to get ready for bed, I have
that doctor’s appointment early tomorrow.”

“How will you get there?”

“Sharlene will take me and
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