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January came around.  The cold continued with little snow, but with overcast cloudy skies the norm.  Ben was sitting on the couch, by the family room window, looking out at the snow falling lightly.  He was not a winter person and hated winter with the cold and snow.

Judy came in, sat down beside him and put her arm around him, since she could tell that he was depressed.  

"Don't you wish it were summer again?" he said, looking mournfully at the weather.

"It could be if we wanted it to be," his wife replied.  "I was on the Internet a few minutes ago and ran across the neatest advertisement.  There is a company down in the Caribbean that has a bunch of little islands that it rents out.  Each one is rented to only one party at a time, so they have complete privacy."

Ben looked up at her, obviously interested.  "It is pretty expensive for rental of an island, but everything, including food is furnished.”

"What is furnished?" Beth asked, coming into the room.  Sara was with her and started listening.

"Judy was just telling me about renting an island where it is warm," Ben said. "Go on and give us some more information about it."

"Well, it sounded so neat; a complete tropical island with sandy beaches and tropical jungle.  It has a completely furnished house with three bedrooms, well water, restrooms, and a generator to provide electricity."

"I suppose it even has Satellite TV," Sara said, obviously impressed.

Judy looked at her sister and frowned since she didn't like to be interrupted. "No, I don't think it has TV, but we can get by without that.  Wouldn't it be nice to get away from all this cold weather and snow?"

Ben requested that she bring up the web site, so he could look at it.  It did look real interesting.  He had always been fascinated with islands, ever since he read Robinson Crusoe and Swiss Family Robinson when he was a kid.  Judy went back to the living room to talk to her sisters as he read all about it.  Ben was a man for details and never jumped blindly into anything.

After about an hour, Ben found the girls in the kitchen, talking and fixing lunch.  "Are you girls interested?" he asked.  "It sounds really wonderful, and they have a bunch of islands to pick from.  I guess this agency has a lot of them that they rent out and take care of.  What they do is drop you off, and then come out about once a week to supply groceries or anything else you need.  Although you are out there alone, the house has a radio so you can call the Agency in case of an emergency, or if you need anything."

The girls were very interested, so they all went in and checked out the web site.  They decided on a small island, about two miles long and a half a mile wide. It was called Hurricane Island and had nice beaches and jungle.  It also had a large house and all the comforts of home.

“I wonder why they call it Hurricane Island.” Sara said.  “Do you think that they have hurricanes there?”

“I asked the woman that runs the place, and she said that hurricanes usually miss them,” Judy said.  “So if everyone is in agreement, I will set it up, and we can soon be lying on the beach in the sun.”

The week was busy getting ready for the trip.  Packing had to be done, and Sara had to brief her manager on what she wanted her water gardening employees to do while she was gone.  Judy and Beth rounded up some of their painting equipment to take along, since they wanted to paint some island scenes. The girls also had to go into town and purchase some new clothes to wear.  

The week ended and they drove to Colorado Springs and caught a flight out.
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The boat ran up on the beach, allowing them to climb out without getting wet. They had taken a jet to a major airport in the area and then had to take a small six-man prop-job to the island where the Smith's Island Agency was located.  A nice middle aged couple, who had been in the business for most of their lives, ran it. It was late in the day when they got there, so they were put up in a motel until morning.

The next morning a local island man, who worked for the Agency, took them out to their island in a motor boat. His wife went along to make sure the house was clean and the groceries stocked.

A cool breeze was blowing as they walked up on the beach.  Ben looked around and said, "Can you believe that we were having winter just a few days ago?”  He helped the man pull their suitcases off the boat and carry them up the hill to the house, which was large and airy.  The girls explored the house thoroughly as the woman tided the house up.  Soon the couple was on the boat headed out to sea.  

Judy looked at the radio and then turned a few dials and talked for a couple of minutes to the Agency.  "I just had to see if it worked all right since we are totally alone on this island. They said to call if we have any problems, or even if we just want to talk.  They are a very nice old couple."

Then noticing her sister frowning, she asked, "Beth, is there something wrong?"

"No" her sister replied, "I am trying to decide how I want to make love to our husband down on the beach.”

Soon Beth and Judy were having a lively discussion about what might work best.

Ben frowned and went out on the porch to enjoy the breeze off of the ocean.

Sometimes I wish I didn't have three wives.  When I married Judy, she was all I wanted, and I was perfectly happy with her. However after a year, I found out that I had been living with her identical twin sister Beth too.  Then a couple of years later, the twins found out that they were actually triplets.  I wasn't about to let the new triplet, Sara join the family, but they used deception and fooled me into sleeping with her. 

I gave Beth and Sara marriages contracts to protect them in case of children or if something happened to me.  So they had some of the same rights as my wife Judy.  But overall, it worked out well, and I am happy having all three of them as my wives.  They seem to be happy living in a plural marriage.

Of course, having three wives helped me to acquire a large fortune, since I started programing software which they helped me with.  Beth was a good programer so helped me with the software code, and Judy was a wonderful artist so drew the pictures for the programs. I would never have gotten rich without them.

Sara came out and put her arm around his waist and said, "They can get a little bit too graphic sometimes, can't they?"

"Yes," he replied.  "I love both of them, but it does embarrass me sometimes when they get to talking about me.  Once they start doing something though I am not embarrassed since it feels so good that I forget to be shy."

"Come on in you two," Judy said, leaning out the screen door, "Let's get in our swim suits."

They were soon floating in the warm water and splashing each other.  Suddenly a wave grabbed Beth and pulled her bikini top down, exposing her shapely breasts.  

"Heck, I don't know why we are wearing these anyway," she said, removing the top.  "Since we are the only ones on this island, we might as well go native."

Soon all the women were topless. After playing in the water, they lay there on their beach towels on the warm sand and just enjoyed the peacefulness.

The girls talked and decided that they would just go native while on the island. They threw some bath towels around their waists, which they imagined that native women did and left their breasts exposed.  Ben enjoyed it very much over the next few days and couldn't help looking at them as their breasts bounced and gently swayed.

Even Ben decided he was going to leave his shirt off too since the ocean breezes felt wonderful  against his bare skin.

The next day they were all playing in the sand.  The girls had found some kids' sand buckets and were constructing sandcastles.  Ben helped the girls for a while, and then lay down on the warm sand and fell asleep. They let him sleep as they talked and built sandcastles.

When Ben woke up, Beth asked him if he would like to make love to her.  Since the island was isolated, she suggested that they make passionate love on a towel on the sand.

“Sara, let's go see if we can find some pretty shells and leave these lovebirds by themselves,” Judy said.

“If they are going to make love in the sun, let's help them put on sunscreen so they don't get their sensitive areas sunburned,” Sara said.  “We might want to put some on too since we will be out in the sun for a while.”

Judy and Sara got some sacks from the house and started to walk down the beach.  Ben and Beth were sitting on the towel and kissing.  

“Beth, don't get too noisy with your moaning, since you might disturb the sea gulls,” Judy said laughing.

“Ben, this might have been a bad idea since it is like Grand Central Station,” Beth said.  “Why don't you divorce Judy and Sara?  Then we could have more privacy.”

Judy and Sara started walking down the beach, pleased with the results of teasing their sister.

“Have you checked on your water gardening business since we got here?” Judy asked.

“I called earlier and talked to my assistant manager.  Everything is fine in the greenhouses, except they are getting a big snowstorm.”

They wandered along the beach and picked up shells as they went.  They wanted to give Ben and Beth plenty of time alone.  One thing about sharing a husband was that they had to make sure that each wife got to spend some time alone with her husband.  So that required a sense of fairness and concern for each other.

“I am thinking of going back to teaching horticulture next Fall,” Sara said.  “I have already applied to the university and don't think there will be any problem getting on.  I am going to hire a good manager for my water gardening business and get out of the day to day work.  It was fun for a while, but I think I like teaching better.”

The girls sat down on the sand and ate a lunch that they had made before they left.  It was very peaceful with the birds calling and the surf hitting the shore.

“Beth sure likes sex, doesn't she?” Sara said.  

“We all like sex,” Judy said since Ben is really a wonderful lover. He takes his time and makes each of us feel that we are his only wife, but Beth is more addicted to sex than us.”

“Beth claims since she is an erotic romance novel writer that she is only doing research, but I think she just likes sex,” Sara said laughing.

“Sara, are you happy being in this family?” Judy asked.

Sara thought for a moment.  “I would never have considered a plural marriage since single marriages are the norm, but when you and Beth suggested that I join your family, I thought about it carefully.  Of course, we triplets seem to like the same things, so I liked Ben instantly when I first met him.  It is nice to be around my sisters all the time and be part of this family.  We do have a good thing going for us.”  

Sara laughed and said “Ben wasn't too interested in me at first though.  So you and Beth suggested that I pretend to be one of you.  Then he made love to me, thinking I was one of his wives.  Ben gave in when he found out that he had made love to me, so he suggested that I join the family.”

“I guess that was sort of mean slipping a fresh filly in on him,” Judy said.

“I guess so, but we all three give him something different.  I am the intellectual wife and stimulates his mind.  Beth is the sexual adventurous wife and gives him all kinds of different sex.  Then you are the nurturing wife that gives him lots of love and support.”

“Ben does have it made,” Judy said.  “He is living the life that many men dream about. However, I think he still loves computers more than us.”

“I think you are right,” Sara said laughing.  “At least he has put his love of computers to a good use, so he has made a lot of money from programing them.  Therefore we can take nice vacations like this and live in an expensive house.

When I had my small water gardening business in Santa Fe, I had to work hard to make enough money to get by.  I also taught college on the side to make more money. It was lonely and stressful since I was alone.  But now life is easy, since I am part of this family and don't have to worry about making money or being lonesome.”

“So did you marry him for his money?” her sister asked. “He was already a millionnaire when we found you.”

Sara looked thoughtful for a moment.  “No, I fell in love with Ben just like you and Beth did so married him for that reason. But it is nice to be financially stable and not have to work hard.”

They got up to go.  “These bags are heavy,” Judy said.  “Let's just keep the prettiest ones and leave the other shells on the beach.”

When they got back, Beth and Ben were asleep in the shade of a tree, so Sara and Judy went over and lay down beside them and took a nap too.
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The next morning Judy announced to her two sisters that Ben and she were going hiking.  She looked at them with a stare that clearly said that they had better not ask to go along.  Both Judy and Ben put on long sleeved shirts, long pants, and hiking boots.  They had talked about it the night before and planned to climb the mountain behind the house.

The trail started directly behind the house and made its way up the mountain, through tropical jungle, but there was a easy path to follow.  "I wonder what keeps this path clear?" Judy remarked, stopping for a moment to catch her breath.

There are quite a few goats on this island," Ben answered.  "I think they use it to get up and down the mountain.  Soon his words were proven true as they came upon a couple of goats that were coming down the mountain.  The goats scampered off the trail into the underbrush when they saw the people coming up the trail.

Then Judy and Ben stopped again and sat down underneath a large tree.  Judy took some water out of her backpack and gave it to him.  He drank, then leaned over and kissed her deeply on the lips.  She pushed him back and said “We still have a ways to go so should get started.  I would think that you would be sexually satisfied after what you and Beth did yesterday on the beach?”

“Well, that was yesterday,” he said smiling.

They continued on up the mountain in silence.  After a few more stops, they reached the top of the mountain.  "Look," Judy said, pointing at a couple of goats grazing. The goats looked up at their approach and then quietly slipped into the jungle that grew close to the side of the mountain.

"Doesn't it seem strange that there is no undergrowth up here," she remarked, looking at the flat top of the mountain on which they were standing.  The grass was cut short and only a large tree stood in the middle of the flat area.  They stood for a moment and looked at the expanse of water that surrounded them on four sides.

"I think you have the goats to blame for the top being bare of most vegetation," Ben answered.  "Goats like high places and probably do a lot of grazing up here so keep the plants from encroaching on it."

It was hot up on top of the mountain, so they wandered over and sat down under the shade of the tree.  Judy started pulling sandwiches out of their backpacks and soon had a picnic lunch laid out.  They ate in silence, enjoying the peacefulness, the soft gentle breeze, and the closeness with nature.  After eating, they lay down on the soft grass and slept for a while.

When Ben awoke, he found Judy looking out at the open sea, lost in thought.  Ben got up, put his arms around her and held her close.  "It
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