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I woke up and looked around; my heartburn was completely gone so I felt better. I was in a hospital so they obviously didn’t understand that I had heartburn.

A nurse walked in checked my vitals. “That was a close call since you took all of your roommate’s pain pills. Lucky for you, he saw his pain pills scattered all over the floor. He called 911 immediately since he realized that you had attempted to commit suicide.”

I smiled and said, “I think it must have been an accident so I want to get dressed and leave.”

A doctor came in and looked my chart over. She studied me for moment the way a cat studies a mouse. “My name is Madelyn Brown and I am in charge of the psychic ward. I will not release you until I am sure that you will not try to commit suicide again,”

She paused and studied her chart again. “I need to ask you some questions; answer them to the best of your ability.”

I glanced at the mirror across the room and I didn’t recognize my face. I thought here we go again. I must have died from a heart attack.

“What is your name?”

“You have it on your chart so all you have to do is read it.”

She frowned and said, “The chart says your name is James Jackson. Is that your name?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I have no idea. My memory is gone so I don’t know who I am.”

She frowned and said, “What do you know?”

“You frown a lot and it seems that I am in a psych ward. That is all I know.”

“Do you know why you attempted suicide?”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “I don’t remember attempting suicide. Why would I do that since I am young and handsome?”

Madelyn Brown smiled and said, “You are also very rich and a prodigy child. You are only 18 years old and working on your doctorate degree.”

I smiled and said, “That should attract young women.”

She switched back to doctor mode and said, “I called your roommate Ralph Harrison about you. He said that your girlfriend dropped you and married one of your rich friends. That must have pushed you over the edge.”

She showed me a picture of Marilyn who appeared to be in her mid-20s and was overweight.

I studied the picture and said, “I wasn’t a very good judge of women since she is as ugly as a mud fence. I would never attempted suicide over such an ugly woman.”

Madelyn smiled and said, “Love is in the eyes of the beholder.”

“Lust is also in the eyes in the beholder and I am not turned on by her.”

She thought for a moment and said, “We will keep you in the psych ward for at least a week or until you get your memory back. At least you will have good meals and you will have a laptop to entertain you.”

A young woman came in and brought me a Pepsi and a donut. I booted up the laptop and did a search on Dave Madison. I found the obituary on him. I found out that he had a major heart attack two month ago and died on the way to the hospital. Dave was buried at a local cemetery.  It said that he had two young wives that were students in college. He was wealthy and was the CEO of an electronic company. The executive assistant was promoted to replace him and her job was filled by Bella Martinez.

I thought about Dave’s heart attack and realized that he brought it on himself since he overdrank and did drugs before I took over his body.

I took a shower and put on fresh clothes. I obviously worked out a lot since I was in good physical shape. When the nurse came back in, I asked her if there was a swimming pool that I could swim in. She said she would talk to the doctor.

Tom, a male nurse went to the swimming pool with me and we changed into swim trunks.

I smiled at him and said, “Are you a good swimmer?”

He smiled and said he was certified to save people that are drowning. We dove in and swam around and enjoyed ourselves. I guess I must have swum a lot. We climbed up on the edge of the pool and watched the women swimming.

Tom smiled at me and said, “You don’t seem crazy to me.”

I returned his smile and said, “Anyone that falls in love is crazy.”

He thought for a moment and said, “I was madly in love with my wife and thought she loved me just as much. She divorced me after a year without any warning. I never figured out why she did it.”

I smiled and said, “Women are impossible to understand. I gave up long time ago with trying to figure them out.”

We got dressed and walked back to the psych ward. “That was fun, but now I have to spend an hour writing up an evaluation on your mental state. Frankly I think you are saner than me.”

“Do you have a degree in psychology?”

“No, I am working on my master’s degree in college. The problem is some people seem sane when they are not.”

I brought up Skype and was surprised to see that Marilyn Palmer was on it.  I clicked on a few things and she picked up.

“James, I heard you were in the hospital due to an attempted suicide. I hope I wasn’t the reason that happened.”

I thought for a moment and said, “I lost my memories when I woke up in the hospital. I wouldn’t have recognized you since I don’t remember dating you. How is your marriage going?”

She looked sad for a moment and said, “He runs around on me so I made a bad mistake. I should have married you instead.”
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I laughed and said, “You look like you are in your mid 20s and I am only 18 years old. I would rather marry a younger sexy woman that is slim and trim.”

Marilyn glared at me and said, “Are you saying that I am fat?”

I smiled and said, “You are a little on the plump side so maybe you should go to TOPS.”

She frowned and said, “I started TOPS last week and lost two pounds.”

“Good for you. You might want to join the YMCA too and swim to tighten up your loose skin.”

She frowned and said, “I had better go now.”

“Hey, did I ever have sex with you?”

She thought for a moment and said, “No, we dated, but we never had sex.”

I laughed and said, “I was probably having too much fun with the attractive girls to have sex with you.”

Suddenly the screen went blank so I guess she was done. She obviously didn’t like to be teased.”

Tom came in to talk to me. I was lying on my bed reading my Kindle. “Are you ready for your swim?”

“Sure, maybe we could talk to some cute girls. Oh, I accidently talked to my old girlfriend Marilyn on Skype. Now I definitely know that I wouldn’t have tried to commit suicide over her. She is overweight and is not attractive. Not only that, but she is an old lady since she is in her mid-20s.”

We walked down to the swimming pool and changed into our swim suits. We dove in and swam around. We saw some cute girls and swam over to them.

“You don’t look crazy so maybe I could get a date with one of you.”

They laughed and one of them said, “We are nurses and just using the pool. We aren’t allowed to date patients.”

We swam over to the side of the pool and got out. 

Tom studied me for a moment and said, “I am going to recommend that you be released today. You are not crazy or depressed. There is no reason to stay here.”

A nurse came along and checked me out. She called my roommate Ralph Harrison who came to pick me up. He was driving a red sports car.

“This is a neat car, Ralph. You must be rich.”

He laughed and said, “It is your car since I can’t afford a car. You loan it to me sometimes though.”

We were soon at an expensive apartment complex. We took an elevator to the top floor which had large apartments. We went in and I looked around. I had the master bedroom which was large and sunny. The living room had a sliding glass door to a large terrace that we could sit in garden chairs. The view was wonderful.

“This apartment must be very expensive.”

“It is expensive, but you are wealthy so it doesn’t make any difference. You let me live here free since we are good friends.”

“Who does the cooking?”

“We usually order a pizza, but sometimes we go out to eat. We also keep a lot of TV dinners in the freezer.”

It was summer so we spent a lot of time swimming and sitting around the swimming pool and watching the cute girls.

One day I was startled to see Sofia and Maria swimming. I drove in and swam over to Sofia.

“Hi Sofia; it has been a long time since I saw you. I took a class in Las Cruces and you were in it.”

She studied me for a moment and said, “I think I remember you.” I knew she didn’t though. Maria swam over to us and I talked to her too.

“I will buy you a coke if you want,” I said.

We went over to a table and sat down. Ralph came over and sat with us. I introduced him to the young women. A waitress came over so I ordered Pepsis and donuts for everyone.

“Do you live in this apartment complex?” Maria asked.

“We have an apartment on the top floor,” Ralph said.

I looked at the girls’ hands and neither one was wearing a wedding ring.

“We rented a large apartment on the top floor this morning,” Sofia said. “We are going to go to college here in the fall.”

“We go to that college too,” Ralph said. “School will be starting in another week.”

“We registered online so we are ready to start college,” Maria said. “We transferred our credits from Las Cruces.”

“We are juniors in college and want to be school teachers when we graduate,” Maria said. “We want to go on and get our masters degrees. We have trusts that pay for our education.”

Sofia smiled at me and said, “You look like you have just graduated from high school. Are you going to be a freshman or a sophomore?”

I took a sip of Pepsi and didn’t have to answer.

“James has three masters’ degrees and is working on his doctor degree in computer science,” Ralph said. “He was a child prodigy and started school when he was in his early teens.”

I smiled and said, “I would like to get another masters’ degree so I may get it while I work on my doctorate.”

“James is also very rich which is why we live in a large apartment. He lets me live there free and loans me his sports car when I want. We usually just walk to school since it is only a few blocks. Tucson is warm during the winter.”

Sofia spoke up and said, “I am 20 years old so I am only a couple of years older than you. Maybe we should go out sometime. I don’t mind dating a younger man.”

I took a bite of my donut and said, “I noticed that you were not wearing wedding rings.”
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Maria got tears in her eyes and said, “We were married to a rich man that was the CEO of an Electronics company. We mainly married him so he would pay for our college education. He set up a trust to make sure the money was there. We liked him, but we weren’t actually in love with him. He had a heart attack three months ago at work and died on the way to the hospital.”

“He treated us very nice and was a thoughtful lover,” Sofia said. “We missed him very much so we decided to move down here to Tucson to continue our education. It was depressing to continue to live in that house.”

“Maybe you loved him more than you thought,” Ralph said.

Both women got tears in their eyes and said maybe they did.

“Unfortunately he wasn’t as rich as we thought,” Maria said. “We owned a house outright and had trusts for our educations. We also had new cars that he had bought for us. We also owned a couple of worthless ranches that we donated to the College since it were costing us money to hang on to them.”

I got up and said I was going to my bedroom and take a nap.

I sat down in a sofa chair in the living room and thought about what they said. The reason that Dave wasn’t rich was he put his money in a bank in Switzerland. Obviously he neglected to tell his wives about it. I logged on to the Bank and transferred all the money to my account. I was suddenly twice as rich as before.

I lay down and went to sleep and slept for a couple of hours since I was tired. It had been tiring talking to Sofia and Maria. Dave obviously loved them so some of his emotions came over.

I got up and splashed some water on my face and went into the living room. Ralph was watching TV.

He turned it off and said, “Sophia and Maria invited us to dinner tonight. They are going to make us a Mexican dinner.”

I smiled and said, “You seem to have hit it off with Maria.”

He laughed and said, “She is the most beautiful woman I have ever seen. I hope she will go out with me. Did you like Sofia since we could double date?”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “She is three years older than me. I would like to get a girlfriend that is my age or a little younger.”

Ralph got serious and said, “She is my age so she isn’t too old for you. You are not going to marry her. All you want is to have sex with her.”

That was obviously a put down remark since I was still a virgin. I guess there are plenty of 18 year old men that are virgins, but they lie and say they are experienced.

We put on some nice clothes and went over to the other apartment. Sofia and Maria had put on sun dresses so they dressed up too. They were cooking in the kitchen so they told us to take a seat in the living room. Actually the living room was connected to the kitchen/dining room so we could talk.

I noticed that this apartment was not as large as mine. “How many bedrooms do you have?”

“There are two bedrooms and a bath,” Maria said.

“Our apartment has three bedrooms and two baths,” Ralph said. “We use the third bedroom as a computer room.”

“How much do you pay for your apartment?” Sofia asked.

Ralph told her and she thought for a moment. “You are paying about a third more than we are. I don’t think we could afford a larger apartment.”

“We also have a terrace that we can sit on,” Ralph said. “We spend a lot of time out there.”

“Maybe we will take our dessert out there and enjoy the fresh air,” Maria said.

We sat down at a table with four chairs. The Mexican food smelled really good.

Ralph took a bite and grabbed his class of water. “That Mexican food is really hot.”

I smiled and said, “You get used to it after a while. I have lived around Tucson my whole life so I can eat hot food.”

Sofia grinned and said, “Can you eat hot Mexican gals too?”

“Are you a hot Mexican gal?”

She smiled and said, “I might be if you are interested.”

Ralph frowned and said, “Are you talking about giving a woman oral sex. I have never done it since my friends tell me the taste is horrible.”

“Different strokes for different folks,” she said.

I switched over to Spanish and said, “I bet you are very tasty.”

She replied back in Spanish and said, “I am tasty. I will give you a blow job if you give me oral sex first.”

“Spend the night with me in my bedroom and we will try it out.”

Ralph frowned and said, “It is rude to speak Spanish around non-speakers.”

He looked at Maria and said, “What did they say?”

I spoke up and said, “We are planning our wild night together. You should learn Spanish if you want to understand what is happening.”

Ralph got really angry and said, “You made the food too hot so I couldn’t eat it. Then you insult me by saying I should give a woman oral sex. I am going to my bedroom since I have had it.”

“Wow! He really gets angry easily,” Maria said grinning.

I finished my meal which was very good. Sofia took my hand and said, “You handled that hot food well so now I will see how you can handle a hot Mexican gal.”

We went in her bedroom and I grabbed a pillow and pitched it on the floor. “Take your panties off and put your feet on the edge of the bed.

I knew what to do since I remembered Dave’s sexual adventures. I knelt down by the bed and lifted her sun dress so I could get to her. She opened her legs so I could get between them. I push her vagina lips apart and put my tongue into her vagina. She gasped as she experienced an orgasm.

“Obviously you are a hot Mexican gal.”

I found her clitoris and sucked on it gently which brought her to orgasm after orgasm.

Sofia stopped me and said, “You are as good at oral sex as my husband was. That is all I can take so I will give you a blow job.”

I sat in a sofa chair and she opened my jeans and took my rigid penis out. She put her lips around it and started sucking and running her tongue around it. It felt wonderful, but I knew I wouldn’t last long since I was a young man. Suddenly it exploded into her mouth as she stopped sucking.

“That was fun,” Sofia said. “Now we will go get some dessert.”

“I thought we already had the dessert.”

She kissed me passionately and said, “Ralph was right since it does taste terrible.”

We went in the bathroom and rinsed out our mouths. I pulled her to me and kissed her passionately. She sagged against me and put her head against my shoulder. 

“You remind me so much of my husband. I never thought I would get sex like that again.”

We went into the dining room and saw Ralph eating a ham and cheese sandwich.

“I felt sorry for him so I made him a sandwich and called him to come back over.”

We took our strawberry cake and ice cream over to my apartment and went out on the terrace. We sat in patio chairs and watched the stars above us.

“This would be a wonderful spot to have oral sex,” Maria said. “James could give Sofia oral sex and then he could give me oral sex. Then we would combine our efforts to give him a super duper blow job.”

“Let’s eat our cake and ice cream first,” I said grinning.

Ralph spoke up and said angrily, “I am not going to allow this type of behavior to go on in my apartment.”

Sofia spoke up and said, “I have an idea, James. You should kick Ralph out since he is so puritanical. Then we would move in with you and pay rent. You would get plenty of sex and earn rent. He is just a moocher.”

Ralph got mad and said, “You don’t have to kick me out since I will move out. I have a male friend that lives a few stories down who is looking for a roommate. I am going to start packing immediately after I call him.”

I smiled at the women and said, “I was hoping to get a woman roommate, but I never figured I would get two.”

Maria kissed me and said, “Two women are more fun than one.”

A couple of young men showed up and soon had Ralph’s things moved out. Ralph looked at me and said, “I have been your best friend and you stabbed me in the back.

I turned around and Maria was grinning at me. “I called the manager and she was thrilled that we would like to move. She can even raise the rent since apartments are in demand due to college starting.”

They picked the bedroom they wanted and started moving their things over. It didn’t take long with all three of us working. They soon had their things put away.

Maria took my hand and took me to her bedroom. She slipped her panties off and put a pillow down on the floor for me to knell on. She was soon moaning and enjoying herself. Finally she had me stop since she was worn out.

She pushed me over to a sofa chair and took my semi-limp penis out and put her lips around it and started sucking. It was just as wonderful as her sister had done. I ejaculated after a while, although I went longer than the first time.

Sofia helped me get to my feet and said, “I am going to have real sex with you now in your bedroom and spend the night with you. You are going to get good meals and lots of sex so your life will improve.”

I lay down on my back and she got on me with her knees to both sides. She let her weight down so that my rigid penis went into her. The sex stress had calmed down due to the fun I had already.  I lasted for an hour when I pulled her to me and ejaculated.

She laid her head on my chest and said,  “That was like a return of our husband from the dead.”

We were soon asleep. I woke up during the night and thought over what had happened. Dave replaced Randolph due to a suicide. Then I replaced James with another suicide. I had a younger body than Dave did since Randolph did drugs and drank too much when he was young. James didn’t do drugs or drink so it was a better body for me.

It seems strange that I got my two young wives back. I will eventually marry them again, but there is no rush. However, I may just stay single since that is easier. A lot of couples just live together without getting married. I am only 18 years old so I am too young to get married anyway.

The next day after dinner Sofia and Maria wanted to talk to me about something serious. We went into the living room so we could sit in sofa chairs and be comfortable.

I wondered what was so serious, but I patiently waited to see what the discussion would be about.
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Sofia seemed sort of nervous so she started out. “We started living with you since you had a nicer apartment than we did. We also were love starved since we hadn’t had sex since our husband died. The problem is that we are getting attached to you and that makes us nervous.”

Maria jumped in and said, “You remind us of our husband who died. Sometimes we forget that we are not with him. We are not though since you are younger than us. We normally would date men our own age.”

I kept quiet since I didn’t know where this was going.

Sofia smiled at me and said, “Our husband Dave was a walk-in and had lived a previous life. We wondered if you could be a walk-in too.”

I frowned and said, “What is a walk-in?”

“A walk-in is a new-age concept of a person’s spirit departing his body and being replaced with a different spirit that can cope with life. Spirits are said to walk-in during a period of intense personal problems on the part of the departing spirit due to an accident, trauma, or depression.”

“Was your husband depressed or trying to commit suicide?”

“No, but Ralph said you tried to commit suicide?”

I laughed and said, “I accidently took some of his pain pills since I had a headache. I don’t have a record of trying to commit suicide. I have a lot to live for so I would have no reason to attempt suicide.”

“Ralph said you were depressed since your girlfriend married someone else.”

I frowned and said, “Ralph likes to spread doom and gloom. That woman that I dated for a while was as ugly as a mud fence. I was thrilled when she got married and out of my life.”

They looked at each other and didn’t know what to say.

“It sounds like you are trying to find an excuse to move out. We have a good arrangement since we share the expense of this apartment and food. You do the cooking since I am not much good at cooking. I am wonderful at microwaving TV dinners though. If you want to move out, I don’t mind. I am starting to get fat from your quality cooking.”

Sophia smiled and said, “You are not getting fat even though you eat a lot. We have to watch our weight or we will get fat.”

“What is your long-run intention with us?” Maria said. “We are older than you so that makes us nervous. Normally women marry men that are older than them. You are very smart, but you are also immature so that makes our relationship unstable.”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “I guess I never thought about us having a relationship. We share an apartment and have sex when we are in the mood. I don’t plan on marrying until I am around 30 years old. We are not really committed to each other. I can date someone else if I wanted and you could do the same thing.”

After dinner I went to my bedroom and watched TV.  I fell asleep in my sofa chair and slept for a while. Finally I got up and went to bed. The next morning I went to the kitchen to have breakfast. Maria and Sofia were eating cold cereal.

I got me some cereal and started eating.

“We didn’t make breakfast this morning since we are moving out,” Maria said. “The apartment we used to have is vacant so we are renting it again and will move out this morning.”

I took a bite of cereal and said, “You can have all the groceries since I don’t cook. I will go online and order some TV dinners and breakfasts. That is what I used to eat.”

I went and got my swim suit and went downstairs to the swimming pool. I changed in the men’s room and put my clothes in my locker. I dove in and was soon swimming around. It was early so not a lot of people were swimming.

I got out and was surprised to see Marilyn sitting at a table. I went over and sat with her.

“Are your husband and you living here now?”

She frowned and said, “I divorced him since he ran around on me. I am going back to college this fall.”

I looked her over and said, “You have lost a lot of weight so you look sexy in your swimming suit.”

She smiled and said, “I gained a lot of weight when I was married to Robert. He was always complaining about my weight gain and told me that my weight was why he ran around on me. I have gotten a lot of awards for my weight loss from 
TOPS. The women there are very supportive of me. I don’t want to ever gain my weight back.”
“What is your apartment like?” I asked.

She took a sip of diet Pepsi and said, “It is a one bedroom with one bath. It is adequate for one person. Robert was rich so I got a lot of money in the settlement. Plus he had to set up a trust to cover my college expenses.”

“What is your apartment like?”

I thought for a moment and said, “Mine has three bedrooms, two bathrooms, living room, kitchen, and a terrace. I had two young women living with me, but they are moving out this morning.”

Marilyn smiled and said, “Why are they moving?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I am not really sure. I am going to miss them since they cooked good meals and gave me plenty of sex. They also paid part of the apartment costs.”

She laughed and said, “Women don’t always tell you the truth so you may never know. Are you going to get another roommate?”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “No, I am not going to get a roommate. I will receive my doctorate in computer science at the end of this semester. I want to get a good job so I may have to move somewhere else.”
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Marilyn gathered her thoughts and said, “Maybe you could come over for dinner some evening. I could make a meal that you like.”

I smiled and said, “How about I take you out for a steak dinner tonight? I think it has been a long time.”

She frowned and said, “You never took me out to a nice restaurant . We usually just got a hamburger at Sonic.”

“Damn that must have been a cheap date.”

“It was so what time will you pick me up?”

We agreed on a time and I got dressed up and went back to my apartment. Maya and Sofia were cleaning out the refrigerator.

“You can come over for dinner tonight since we took all your groceries,” Maria said.

I smiled and said, “I have a date so I will have to skip it although I enjoy your cooking so maybe we can get together some other time.”

“Who is the woman that you are having the date with?” Sofia said.

“Her name is Marilyn and she got a divorce so is single now. She rents an apartment in this complex. I talked to her at the swimming pool this morning.”

Maria frowned and said, “Is that the woman that married someone else and caused you to attempt suicide?”

I smiled and said, “We weren’t engaged or a real couple so she could marry whomever she wanted. I accidently took some of Ralph’s pain pills since he left them around. He should have kept them put away.”

Sofia looked disturbed and said, “It never occurred to us that you would start dating immediately. We were close since we had sex a lot.”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “I guess I thought of us as fuck buddies. We enjoyed having sex, but we didn’t get emotionally involved.”

Maria spoke up and said, “We started out that way, but Sofia and I started thinking of you from an emotional position. Now we are starting to regret moving out. I doubt you would have forced us to move.”

“No, it hadn’t even occurred to me since I liked your cooking and sex. However, this will give you an opportunity to date someone new. I am young looking and immature like you said.”

The women cleaned out the rest of the refrigerator and left without continuing the discussion. I went and took a nap so I would be fresh for my date tonight. I wondered what it would be like to have sex with Marilyn. James thought it would be wonderful, but it might not be.”

I picked Marilyn up at the time we agreed on. She was dressed in a pantsuit and looked very attractive.

We were soon seated at a table in a steak house. We ordered and got medium rare steak.

Marilyn frowned and said, “When did you start liking medium rare steak?”

“I started eating it when the waitress accidently give me rare steak instead of well done. Sofia and Maria always liked rare steak so they encourage me to try it. I really enjoyed it so I always get it now.”

We talked and enjoyed our meal. She was an interesting person, but I also thought she was self-centered. I wondered how much attention she paid to her husband and if she gave him sex when he wanted it.

“Did your husband give you lots of sex?”

She frowned and said, “He wanted more sex than I wanted. I think a couple of times a week was adequate, but he thought I should give him as much as he wanted. We had sex about every night when we were dating so he thought we should continue to do that after we married.”

I smiled and said, “I remembered seeing a cartoon once that that I thought was funny. The husband was complaining so the woman said just because I didn’t give you sex before we got married doesn’t mean that I would give you sex after we got married.”

Marilyn got angry and said, “I gave him plenty of sex. The problem was he was a sex addict and wanted it every night. How often did your room mates give you sex?”

I ate some apple pie with ice cream on the top and said, “There were two of them so they switched off and on. Therefore I got sex most every night.”

She frowned and said, “If we were married, we would have sex a couple of times a week. I am telling you that now since you shouldn’t try to marry me if you expected more.”

I looked Marilyn over and decided I wouldn’t want sex from her more than twice a week. She was just barely attractive and didn’t have a wonderful personality.

I tipped the waitress and paid for the meal. I headed back to the apartment complex. I took her to her room.

“We could kiss for a while, but I am not in the mood for sex tonight,” Marilyn said.

I leaned over her and gave her a peck on the cheek and said, “Thanks for the date. I am going to bed since I am tired.”

She looked shocked when I walked off. She thought I would try to seduce her.

I took an elevator up the penthouse which had two apartments. Sofia opened her door and stood there and watched me.

“Your date didn’t last very long.”

I said in a serious voice, “I am sure glad that I didn’t marry her. Her husband was lucky to have dumped her.”

Sofia came over to me and put her arms around me and kissed me gently. “You don’t seem to be very upset.”

I just nodded my head.

“Since she isn’t putting out tonight, she just lost a good time. I want to spend the night with and let you fuck me since we are fuck buddies.”
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Sofia and I sat down in a love seat so we could talk.

“I looked up the term Fuck-buddies on the Internet,” Sofia said. “Through friendship or a mutual fondness two persons engage in sexual gratification with one another. The aim of fuck-buddies is to receive all the benefits of being in a relationship with another person but not having to deal with any of the downsides of a relationship, commitment, listening to their feelings, or caring. However fuck-buddies can often complicate matters over time since one of the people can develop emotions. This is in direct violation of fuck-buddy law. The only thing that should pass between fuck-buddies is no emotion whatsoever.”

Sofia kissed me passionately and said, “Maria and I violated that fuck-buddy law since we fell in love with you. I think you had strong emotions about us too. We made a decision to move back in and cancel our lease. We knew you wouldn’t care for Marilyn since you are not that stupid. We wondered if you just went out with her to get us jealous.”

I smiled and said, “I probably did. Are you moving back in?”

“Yes, we will move back tomorrow, but I will spend the night with you in your bedroom.”

“How will you get out of your lease?”

She thought for a moment and said, “We will keep the apartment since it will give us a private place to study. Then one of us will sleep with you in your bedroom.”

I decided to go swimming the next morning after having breakfast in their apartment. I dove in and swam a couple of laps. I got out and noticed Marilyn sitting at a table. I went over and sat with her.

“We can go out on another date tonight since I am free,” she said.

I took a sip of Pepsi and said, “I am not available since Sofia and Maria are moving back in with me. They would frown if I went on a date.”

She frowned and said, “Are you involved with them emotionally?”

I took another sip and said, “They got rather angry when I took you out so they decided to move back in with me.”

She glared at me and said, “You just dated me so you would make them jealous. You used me to get them to move back.”

I smiled and said, “They are my fuck buddies and give me lots of sex including blowjobs, hand jobs and lots of intercourse. How could I let them move out permanently?”

Marilyn tried to slap me, but I caught her hand and threw her off balance. 

“You don’t have an attractive body and have a terrible personality. I am glad that I am not going to be involved with you.”

She got tears or rage in her eyes and walked away.

Ralph came over and sat with me. “That woman didn’t seem too happy with the way you treated her. I guess she won’t be back.”

I just smiled.

“I heard that Maria and Sofia moved out so could I move back in with you?”

“No, they are moving back so I won’t have any extra room. Maybe Marilyn will rent you a bedroom.”

He laughed and said, “That woman scares me so I am not going near her.”

Sofia and Maria came down and got into their swimsuits. They dove in the water and swam around and them climbed out and sat down with me.

“We moved most of our things back since we don’t have that much,” Maria said. “We discovered something interesting though. The apartments have connecting doors so we can go back and forth without having to go into the hallway. That gives us a much larger apartment.”

Marilyn showed up and started yelling at me. Sophia and Maria grabbed her by her arms and shoved her toward the pool where she fell in backwards. She was fully dressed so went completely under and came out looking like a drowned rat.

“Stay away from James since he belongs to us,” Maria said.

Marilyn started yelling again so Maria and Sofia dove in and pulled her under which almost drowned her. She swam over to the side of the pool and climbed out and ran away. They came back over and sat with me. 

“I guess you just ruined my chances of getting back together with her.”

They kissed me and said that they were sure of it.

“I talked to the apartment manager and she said we can cancel the lease on our apartment since she can rent that apartment easily,” Maria said. “We prefer to live with you anyway.”

College started; we set time for dinner, studying, and socializing. I helped the women with their studies. So things went along smoothly.

We were having dinner one evening when Sofia said, “The semester will be over in one week. We invited our cousin Bella Martinez to spend a week with us. She will be here after the semester is over. She can stay in the guest bedroom if you don’t mind.”

I stopped eating and said, “Is she out for the semester too?”

Maria laughed and said, “She is a year older than us, but she has a good job. She is an executive assistant to the CEO so makes good money. She can take time off since the company has five executive assistants.”

I frowned and said, “Bella means beautiful in Spanish, but she may be as ugly as a mud fence. She probably is overweight and talks too much.”

“Dave used to say that Bella was sexy, but now I wonder if he just liked to tease us,” Sofia said.

“Did he ever get her in bed?”

Maria thought for a moment and said, “She was his assistant when he was in charge of the computer department. He would have had plenty of opportunity since they spent a lot of time together.”
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“Maybe you should ask her?”

She stared off into the distance and said, “I guess it wouldn’t make any difference since he is dead and gone. Bella did get upset when he died though.”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “You were busy studying so he might have gotten extra sex from her. Maybe she was better looking than I thought.”

“Damn, I am going to ask her. Now I am curious about it.”

I took another bite of food and said, “Maybe I will have sex with her when she is here. I am not your husband so you won’t mind.”

Sofia frowned and said, “You still belong to us even though you are not married to us. We will keep an eye on her to keep you from straying.”

“I will get my doctorate at the end of the semester so I will have to decide what I want to do. I have gone to school long enough so I need to get a job. Maybe Bella would hire me to work in the computer department.”

Maria thought for a moment and said, “We could transfer back to Las Cruces to finish our degrees. We still have a house there which we can move back in. Bella lives there by herself now.”

A week later we had finished our semester and were ready for Bella to visit. Maria and Sofia fixed up the guest room so she would be comfortable. I got my doctorate degree so I was happy. 

Bella showed up Monday morning. She had left early that morning and it was only a four hour drive.  Bella was tall and slim and had red hair and green eyes. She didn’t look Hispanic to me and was very sexy. I could see why Dave liked her so much.

I stood in the background so after they got their hugs and talked for a minute before Maria introduced me.

“This is James Jackson who is our roommate.”

Bella Jackson studied me and said, “I would have thought you would have picked an upper classman instead of a freshman who looks 18 years old.”

“He was a prodigy child and went to college early. He just got his doctorate in computer science and has six master’s degrees in other subjects.”

We sat down and Sofia gave us Pepsis and donuts. 

“What are your master’s degrees in?” Bella asked.

I thought for a moment and said, “Accounting, Financial Investments, English, Electrical Engineering, Math, and History.”

“Don’t you have a master’s degree in psychology?” Sofia said.

“Yes, I took that so I could understand women.”

Bella smiled and said, “Do you understand women?”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “I understand them well enough to get them in bed with me. My problem is I am rather picky so I don’t want all of them to get in bed with me.”

Maria laughed and said, “We have a sexual relationship with James and he doesn’t have sex with anyone else. He also helps us with our college classes so we got straight A’s this semester. This is his apartment and we cook meals for him and give him sex so he lets us live here rent free.”

“James has been wonderful so he helped us to get over our husband Dave. We were devastated when we moved here and he helped us get over our grief. We still love Dave, but we don’t miss him like we used to.”

Bella studied me for a moment and said, “Maybe you should give me some sex so I could get over Dave. We worked together and had sex frequently.”

Maria frowned and said “You never told us that.”

She shrugged her shoulders and said, “Some things are better kept quiet.”

Sofia spoke up and said, “We would have been upset if we had known, but that is water over the dam now since he is gone.”

We decided to go down to the swimming pool and take a swim. I got into my swimming suit and dove in. Bella was already swimming laps. I joined in and we raced back and forth.

We got out and went over and sat with Maria and Sofia. Their suits were dry so I guess they didn’t swim. They said they were having their periods, but they enjoyed sitting by the pool. A waitress bought us Pepsis and donuts and put it on my tab. 

“What
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