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We looked up and saw a large star that showed up in the sky even though it was a bright sunny day.

“It is a good day to die,” Judy said grinning.

“We hope we will be okay in the Survivor Shelter; Martina and Sophia did a good job on it.”

“How many wives do you have now?”

“I had 28, but I guess I have 29 wives now since you returned.”

“That is too many wives, Charley.  Couldn’t you divorce some of them?”

“I am not good at divorces, Judy.  I am great at marriages though.”

She laughed and kissed me again.  “It is so wonderful to be back with you.  I never met anyone even remotely like you.”

We glanced up and the star had gotten brighter.  The shelter was about 3 blocks from the front gate so we were almost there.  I held her hand as we walked and the years dropped away.  She lived with us when Beth and I first got married. 

Everyone was standing outside when we walked up;  they watching the meteor slowly entering our atmosphere.

“This is my deceased wife Judy.”

“One of the little boys said, “Are you a zombie?”

Judy picked the little boy and said, “I will eat you.” She tickled him so he squirmed and giggled so she let him down.

The women came up and introduced themselves to Judy.  She hugged those that she knew and shook the hands of those she didn’t.

We went in and sat down in the dining hall.  Susan sat beside us and said, “I helped make the breakfast, but I was never good at making biscuits.  Judy and Betsy were the best.”

“I haven’t made biscuits for a while since my traveling companion and I mainly ate out.  When we were camping, we ate freeze dried food.”

“I remember how bad the food was since I traveled with you for a while,” Claire said.  “I got involved with Charley so I wouldn’t have to sleep on the ground and rough it.”

“We have freeze dried food since it stores well,” Sophia said.  “We don’t plan to use it until we run low on our other supplies.  It has a 30 year shelf life so can get us by in case this meteor causes long term damage.”

The TV had been turned down to let us talk, but Beth turned it up since an alert came on the screen.

“A newswoman came on and said, “The meteor will impact in five minutes.  It is headed right for Antarctica and is expected to come in at an angle and plow deep into the mile deep ice.  It is large enough to be a doomsday meteor, but the deep ice will mitigate some of the destructive power.”

She took a sheet of paper from off screen and said, “We are switching to a satellite feed so we can watch it come in.  I will continue talking.  It is over Central America right now and is heading for South America now.  We will start our countdown now since it is traveling so fast.”

She started counting from ten and as she reached one the meteor crashed into the ice of Antarctica. There was a ball of fire that rose from the surface and threw ice and debris into the upper atmosphere.  It would take only a few hours to be distributed around the world.

We sat and watched the newswoman talk and wondered what the future would bring.

Mia started crying and said, “Are we going to die?”

“We have a strong Survivor Shelter to winter this storm so we will be fine.  You can tell your grandkids about it someday.”

I finished my small pep talk and wondered if I was right.  We might be dead in a couple of days; but we were alive now and life was too precious to waste worrying about our future. I smiled at my wives and children and they accepted my words and smiled. I glanced at Judy who gave me a heads-up with her thumb.
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It was raining like crazy like it did every day. A couple of weeks had gone by since the meteor had struck Antarctica.  It caused huge tsunamis that went up the coast of North America. There was a lot of damage but not much loss of life since people had heeded the warnings and had gone inland.  I didn’t know what happened in the rest of the world since the news services mainly were concerned with North America.

The water was rapidly rising so there was no talk about trying to rebuild in lower areas.  The President had gotten a bill passed to build new housing at higher elevations.  He wanted only construction above a thousand feet.

I thought about my list since I didn’t want to forget anyone so I checked my laptop.  I had 29 wives on my list; Beth, Judy, Rose, Claire, Jill, Susan, Stella, Nicole, Maya, Rosita, Bonita, Martina, Sophia, Pricilla, Shelly, Cathy, Jessica, Chloe, Kelly, Bonnie, Kate, Hannah, Jane, Penny, Cora, Hazel, Aurora, Caroline, and Madelyn. Betsy and Sally were my deceased wives.

I had 17 children;  12 Daughters - Katie – Jill’s daughter; Karen – Betsy’s daughter; Tilly – Traci’s daughter; Raven - Rosita’s daughter; Mia and Maggie – Maya’s daughter; Robin – Bonnie’s daughter; Nancy – Nicole’s daughter; Pamela – Pricilla’s daughter; Terri, Trina, and Tasha – Chloe’s daughters; 5 Sons - Rusty and Ryan - Rose’s sons; Sam - Stella’s son; Brody - Bonita son; Sean – Susan’s son. 

My sons brought their girlfriends Silvia, Susie, and Sabrina to stay with them in the Survivor Shelter.

I got my raincoat and my cowboy hat so I could go for a walk. The Survivor Shelter did its job, but it was too small for my large family.  People got on each other nerves.

“Charley, are you going for a walk?” Hazel said.  “I would love to go along.”

We were soon walking along the sidewalk; Hazel had a large umbrella which was big enough for both of us.  I think she got it so we could walk closely together.

My three sons had done what I asked them.  I told them to bring their girlfriends along in case we got stuck in the Survival Shelter for years.  I told my daughters to pick out young men, but they brought their closest girlfriend instead.  Before I knew it was married to the four of them; Hazel, Aurora, Caroline, and Madelyn.  They were college girls and best friends of my college daughters.  

“It is nice to walk in the rain with you, Hazel.”

“Are you getting cabin fever from being inside the Shelter?”

“Isn’t everyone?”

She just smiled.

“I have been thinking of something.  My daughters brought Hazel, Aurora, Caroline, and Madelyn to stay in our Shelter.  I ended up married to them.  I think their main reason for marrying me was so they could get to stay in the Shelter.  I think they will divorce me when we move out of the Shelter.”

She thought for a moment and said, “I don’t what they are planning to do, but I am going to stay with you.”

“I was hoping you would say that since I like you the best of my new wives.”

We stopped and kissed passionately for a couple of minutes.  It was nice kissing in the rain; raindrops beating on the umbrella made nice sounds.

“That was a nice passionate kiss; are you horny?” 

She smiled and said, “I am always horny for you.”

She reached down and ran her hand into my pants and moved my penis up and down gently as she kissed me.  Her body hid what she was doing.

I pulled away and took her hand out of my pants.  “We are going for a walk in the rain, not fooling around in the rain.”

She laughed and replied, “I doubt we have been the first couple to do that.  In the novel Lady Chatterley's Lover which was written by D. H. Lawrence, the game keeper took his girlfriend out in the rain and made mad passionate love to her.  They didn’t even have umbrellas.”

“If I remember right, he wasn’t too happy getting all wet.  She had a good time though.”

We walked over to the corrals and saw Penny and Hannah standing under a red umbrella and petting the horses.  We walked over to talk to them.

“Are you girls getting cabin fever?”

“We would rather walk in the rain than being cooped up in there,” Hannah said.  “It seems strange that it is so warm since this is winter.  Even the rain is warm.”

“What is really fun is to kiss Charley while you put your hand in his pants and play with his penis. Nobody can see what you are doing if you use your body to block the view.”

Penny laughed and said, “You are terrible, but I will give it a try.”

She switched places with Hazel and kissed me passionately as she slipped her hand into my pants.  She squeezed my rigid penis gently.  I gritted my teeth and took her hand out quickly since it was getting aroused.

“Maybe I should take a turn,” Hannah said.  “It is getting drippy so I think Charley is getting too excited.  Maybe we should go over to my house and have some fun out of this rain.”

“How did I ever end up with such horny young women?”

“I guess it was because we were all virgins and you trained us the way you wanted,” Hazel said.

“You said you weren’t a virgin the first time we fooled around.”

“Robin said you liked experienced women so we pretended to be experienced women although we didn’t have any experience.”

I frowned and said, “Ever since Adam, men have been deceived by women.”

Hannah opened her door and we went inside.  The house smelled a little bit musty due to all the rain.

We took our damp clothes off and I lay down on the bed.  Hazel climbed on and enjoyed herself for about ten minutes.  Then Penny replaced her and had a good time for the same amount of time. Hannah went last and got just as many orgasms.

“I wondered what you guys were doing over here,” Aurora said.  “Katie and I got in a fight so I went for a walk in the rain.  Do you mind if I join in?”

She pulled her damp clothes off and was soon going up and down and getting orgasms.  I was close so I pulled her down to me and ejaculated into her.  She fell forward and laid her head on my chest.

“What were you fighting about?”

“I am not sure I remember since you wiped my memories clean with your fucking.”

“I don’t fuck; I make love.”

“You could have fooled me,” Aurora said grinning.

“Let’s take a shower and get into dry clothes,” Hannah said.  “Aurora is about the same size as I am so she can wear some of my clothes.”

We took a shower together; it was a large walk-in shower that had plenty of room.  I sucked on their nipples and gave each of them orgasms with my hand.  

“It is always fun to take a shower with Charley since he gives me extra orgasms,” Penny said.

“I am tired of being in that crowded Survivor Shelter,” Hannah said.  “All it has done since the large meteor came down is rain so I am not going back.”

“Let’s stay here tonight,” Hazel said.  “We can get Charley to give us some more sex.”

Hannah put the damp clothes in the dryer.

It was starting to get dark so I called Beth and told her we were over at Hannah’s and were going to spend the night here.

“Are you sure it is safe? Something could happen.”
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“If something happens we will run for the Shelter.  We are tired of being cramped up in there though.”

“Are you coming back for dinner?”

“No, Hannah is going to cook dinner for us.”

Hannah looked in the freezer and found something to cook for dinner.  The women were soon working on dinner and were happy as could be.

“Aurora, Charley was telling me that maybe the four of us just wanted to get into the Survivor Shelter so we married him for that reason,” Hazel said.  “He was worried that we would divorce him after this crisis was over.  I told him I was going to stay with him.”

“He was right since we were scared and wanted to marry him so we could stay in the Shelter.  However, I have fallen in love with him and enjoy being around him.  I am not about to leave him.”

Aurora gave me a passionate kiss and said, “Not only that, but I like it when he fucks me.”

I shook my head and went into the living room to watch the evening news.  It seemed the rain was covering all of North America and wasn’t expected to quit soon.  Even the mountains were getting rain instead of snow.  

Aurora came in and sat in my lap and said, “Charley, I can stop using the F word if it bothers you.”

She kissed me passionately and rubbed the front of my pants.  My penis got hard from her attentions.

“Damn, now you have gotten it crooked and it is painful.”

“Don’t worry since can fix that.”

She knelt down in front of me and unzipped my pants and straightened my penis.  She kissed my penis and took it in her mouth and suck on it for a moment before she zipped it up. She said that she had to go help the other women with dinner.

“Make sure you wash your hands before helping.”

She grinned and said, “What difference does it make? We have all sucked on your penis before. We like the way it tastes.”

She smiled as she went back in the other room.

I started watching the news again as my penis slowly subsided.  

They were talking about the rain covering the entire planet and even desert areas were getting rain and were greening up.  They thought it was due to the ice that was thrown into the atmosphere when the meteor hit.  They said the temperatures were warm due to the cloud cover.  The ice in Greenland and in the Arctic was also melting so this would make flooding in coastal areas worse. Antarctica had already lost over half of its ice. 

There was a knock on the door and Caroline and Madelyn came in and shut their umbrella.

“Beth said you all were going to spend the night here so we came over too,” Caroline said.  “We are your newest wives so want to get in on any action.”

Hannah came out and said they were welcome to eat dinner with us and stay over.

Madelyn went on into the kitchen, but Caroline sat down beside me on the couch.  “I bet Aurora has already talked you into fucking her, hasn’t she?”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “I made love to the four of them this afternoon to warm up.”

She kissed me passionately and said, “You can warm me up like that too.”

I stood up and pulled her pants and panties off.  Then I took my pants and shorts off and had her sit in my lap with her knees to both sides of me.  She grinned and climbed on and was soon moving up and down.  I let her do all the work since she was the one that suggested it.

I leaned my head back against the couch and enjoyed her moving up and down on my rigid penis.  Aurora had gotten me excited by sucking on my penis.

“Dinner is almost ready so you can stop fucking and come and eat,” Aurora said.

The dinner smelled wonderful so I pulled Caroline down against me and ejaculated into her.  She held me tightly and said, “You didn’t give me any warning that you were getting that close.”

“I didn’t know until I heard dinner was ready.” 

We put our clothes back on and went to the bathroom and washed up.

“Did you have a nice time, Caroline?”

She laughed and said, “That was fun since it was spontaneous and unexpected.”

She hugged me and said, “I love you, Charley and I will never leave you.”

We sat down at the table and started eating.  “Fucking really makes me hungry,” Caroline said.

I frowned and said, “You girls sure like to use the F word.”

“Not as much as doing it,” Aurora said grinning.

“I guess I am the only one that hasn’t gotten any sex yet,” Madelyn said. “Charley will have to take care of my lustful needs later.”

“We don’t mind as long as you wait until we get through eating,” Caroline said.

Hazel brought up the subject of why they married Charley.

“I was scared too so I wanted to marry Charley so I would be protected from the meteor,” Caroline said.  “However, I have gotten to know and love him so I don’t want to ever leave him.  He makes me happy and takes care of my carnal needs.”

I frowned and said, “Were you all virgins when I had sex with you the first time? If that was so who took care of your sexual needs before then?”

“Our carnal needs were asleep and didn’t bother us,” Hazel said.  “Then you awakened them and now we are bothered by them all the time.”

I smiled and said, “This fried chicken is very good, Hannah.  At least you aren’t bothered by sex all the time.”

She thought for a moment and said, “I only get bothered when I am around you. You are very good at stirring my passions.”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 3

[image: ]


“Charley, have you thought about where we are going to live now?” Hazel asked.

“Martina is in charge of housing so I will call her when I get through eating.  If we don’t have a separate house available, you can split up and live with one of the other women until we can build you a new house.”

Madelyn asked, “Are you going to pay for our tuition and our other expenses?  My folks help me some, but I still have to get student loans to get by.”

“See Nicole about any expenses you need help with.  If you have any student loans, we can clean those out.  We will also get you credit cards so you can spend what you want.  If you need cars to drive back and forth, we will buy those for you.”

I looked at Aurora and said, “I am still confused at what you were arguing with Katie about.  I thought you were best friends.”

She looked sad and said, “We are still friends but not like we used to be.  I am a married woman now and have different interests.  Katie is still interested in being a social butterfly.  

“Karen and I are still friends, but we can’t share everything,” Caroline said.  “I would love to share my sexual expenses with my best friend, but she wouldn’t be interested in hearing about fucking you.”

I just shook my head.

“Tilly and I still talk, but our situation has changed,” Madelyn said. “They thought they were bringing us to the Survival Shelter so they would have a best friend to talk to.  Then we married their dad and changed everything.”

“Robin and I still are best friends so I can tell her anything,” Hazel said.  “She doesn’t think of Charley as her dad since he didn’t raise her.  She gave me a lot of pointers on what type of sex he likes.”

I frowned and said, “Where did she get that information?”

“She talks to your wives about you since she is very curious.  I don’t tell her things in detail though since I feel uncomfortable doing it.”

“So all you say is I fucked your dad last night and we had a fucking good time,” Aurora said grinning.

Hazel laughed and said, “I usually don’t mention making love to Charley.”

I got up from the table and went into the living room and called Martina and talked for a while.

The women were clearing the table and washing the dishes.  I sat down and said, “Martina said everyone is moving out of the Survivor Shelter tomorrow except for her and her sister.  Their house is vacant if you would like to move in there.  Martina and Sophia like that structure and want to stay there.  They also will keep my condo there so I can skinny dip with my wives during the winter.”

“I loved it when we skinny dipped there,” Hazel said.  “You can count me in.  Maybe I will even make love to you in your bedroom.”

“You can count me in,” Aurora said.  “You can fuck me in the water again.”

I frowned and said, “Do you have to use that F word so often.”

“Young people don’t consider the F word a cussword,” Hannah said.  “People your age frown on it since you think it is profanity.”

“I wondered why my older wives didn’t use the word.  Judy uses the word sometimes when she is angry.”

“Charley, we were amazed when you took Judy back,” Caroline said.  “She was running around the world and you thought she was dead. I realized that you loved her and was thrilled to have her back.  Your wives are very important to you and you don’t like to lose even one of them.”

“You have many wives, but you have never been divorced,” Madelyn said. “A few have tried to divorce you, but you have worked with them and gotten them back.  They are very happy that they are still with you.”

“Divorce is rampant now and half of all marriages end in divorce,” Hannah said.  “We don’t have to worry about getting divorced.”

Penny popped up some popcorn and we sat at the kitchen table and played double dominos.  There were seven of us Hannah, Penny, Hazel, Aurora, Caroline, and Madelyn and me so we had a great time.  I played a double and got a lot of points that put me ahead.  I had been behind.

I got up and said, “Come on Madelyn and we will go to bed.  I am tired since it has been a long day.”

“You can’t stop now while you are ahead,” Caroline said.

“All he wants to do is get Madelyn in bed and fuck her,” Aurora said.

Madelyn thought for a moment and said, “I have had sex many times with Charley, but I have never slept with him so I am looking forward to it.”

She took my hand and we went to my room.  Penny had loaned her a nightgown to sleep in.  She slipped into it as I put on my pajama bottoms and a T- Shirt.

“Could I talk to you before you have your way with me?” she said.

“I called my mom when you were talking to Martina.  It was the first time I had talked to her since we got married.”

I let her talk since she wanted to tell me something.

“I didn’t know what mom would say about me marrying into a plural marriage family, but she said I was an adult so it was up to me.  I told her how you said you were going to pay for all my college expenses and clear my student loans.  She was happy since it was really draining my folks.  They took out loans on their house as collateral to send me to college last year and more loans to pay for my first six months this year.”

She paused so I didn’t say anything.
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She got tears in her eyes and said, “When I get a job after college, I swear I will pay off their loans and get them out of debt.”

I kissed her gently and said, “Why don’t you pay off their loans now?”

That remark made her a little upset so she said, “Don’t mock me, Charley; I don’t have any money.”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “You are married to a billionaire so you have plenty of money.  Just talk to Nicole and have her pay off your folk’s loans.  She handles all our financial transactions.  She will also get you a platinum card so you can pay for your tuition and any other expenses you have.”

“How will I pay it off?”

“Nicole will pay off your credit card purchase so you don’t need to worry about it. All of my wives have platinum cards.”

“Am I having a dream since it sounds too good to be true? I come from a family who had to skimp and work hard to get ahead.  I worked in the evenings after my classes and on Saturday.  Now you are telling me I don’t need to worry about being thrifty any longer.”

“I was a fairly good writer, but I barely got by.  I had student loans that I had to pay on so I didn’t have a lot of money.  I had a very small apartment that I shared with Judy sometimes.  Then I married Beth who paid off my loans and gave me a credit card so I could buy whatever I wanted.  It felt wonderful and I felt like I had died and gone to heaven.  Now I just accept it and think it is normal.”

“Are you telling me the truth?”

I dialed Nicole on my cell phone and asked her to talk to Nicole.

Madelyn talked to her for a few minutes and then hung up.

“I have a hard time believing it, but it must be true.  She told me to spend what I wanted and not worry about it.  She said she will need information on my folks’ loans so she can clear them.”

“See you have nothing to worry about.  We have not taken care of any of these things since the banks have been closed.  Everything is opening back up so we can get you the cards you need.  I guess you didn’t realize how you improved your financial situation.”

“I guess I didn’t; I just thought of you as an ordinary man who I wanted to marry.  You don’t act like a billionaire?”

“How does a billionaire act?”

“I don’t know.”

“I don’t either so I just act my normal self.”

“I sure hope this is real and not a dream,” she said. 

We made love in a gentle fashion and took an hour to accomplish it.  I sometimes make love to more than one wife at a time, but I really enjoying spending time giving only one wife pleasure.

When it was over she lay beside me and said, “That was really wonderful.  That was the best sex I ever had.”

I kissed her and we cuddled and fell asleep.

When I woke up the next morning she was resting on her elbow and watching me.

“You look like a small boy when you are sleeping.  I love you so much, Charley.  Your love making last night was incredible wonderful.  It was like I always thought it should be.”

I smiled and said, “I am a good judge of character so I try to tailor my love making to the woman’s tastes.  I want it to be a wonderful experience; I don’t have a one size fits all.”

We took a shower and got dressed.  Madelyn put on clean clothes that Penny had given her.

We went into the kitchen and sat down.  Penny was cooking breakfast for us. I glanced out the window and saw that our gates were open like we used to keep them.  

“How was your love making last night?” Aurora asked.

“It was out of this world.  It was a very emotional experience for me since Charley tailored it just for me.”

Caroline hugged her and said, “We are thrilled you enjoyed it.

Madelyn grabbed Caroline and danced her around the room.  “We are rich, rich, rich.  Charley is giving us platinum cards that we can use to buy whatever we want.  We can use them to pay for our tuition, books, new clothes, etc.  We never have to pay them off since Nicole will do that.”

“Are you sure?” Caroline said.

“Hannah and I have platinum cards and they are really neat.  We can buy anything we want and nobody cares.”

Hazel, Aurora, and Caroline looked surprised since they hadn’t thought about being rich.

“I would like you to pay all your expenses using those cards instead of taking money from your parents.  You are my wives now and I will pay for what you need.”

“Can I buy a new laptop for school?” Caroline asked.

“You don’t need to ask my permission.  It is your card so you can buy whatever you need or want.”

“Can I buy a new car to drive to school?” Aurora asked.

I nodded my head and said, “Just be careful at first and don’t buy a bunch of junk you don’t need.  Most of my wives have cars of their own so you can buy one if you want.”

“My daughters are going to move back into their duplex in Pueblo.  I originally rented it for them, but then I decided to buy it.  You can drive back and forth to the university in Pueblo, or you can live in a duplex.  I can buy another one if you would like to stay in Pueblo and come home on weekends.”

“I don’t want to go for a week without seeing you so I am going to drive back and worth,” Aurora said.

The other three women agreed with her.
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It was a Saturday morning so everyone got busy moving into their houses.  They were glad to be moving out of the Survivor Shelter.  It was a sunny morning and the rain had stopped which lifted everyone’s spirit.

I saw Judy and asked her where she was going to stay.

“I am going to move in with Bonnie and Jane.  They are my age and we have a lot of things in common.  Maya offered me a job teaching photography so I am going to do that.  Beth is going back to teaching too and will teach creative writing.”

“We need a lot of new professors since our students are doubling,” Maya said.  “Many of the colleges back east are under water so they are coming out here to go to school. I could find a spot for you, Charley.”

“I am going back to the construction company since Stella needs me.  We are going to have a lot of new construction work repairing bridges and drain pipes that were damaged from all the rain.”

“If you get tired of that job, you can always teach creative writing,” Maya said.

“I need him more than you do,” Stella said.  “He is my star salesman.”

A busy week went by.  My wives fanned out and went to work or college.  I was sitting in my office when my receptionist came in and said I had a woman on the line who wanted to talk to me.

“Hi Charley, I am Thelma.”

“Okay, what can I do for you?”

There was a pause and Thelma said, “I guess you didn’t recognize my name.  I am Madelyn’s mother.”

It didn’t click, but I faintly remember her saying that her mother’s name was Thelma.

“I just wanted to thank you for paying off our loans that we took out to pay for our daughter’s education.  It is wonderful to be out of debt.”

“Thelma, I am glad you are out of debt, but I am not responsible for that.  Your daughter paid the loans off.”

There was another pause and Thelma said, “I don’t understand; where did Madelyn get the money.”

I laughed and said, “She married a billionaire so she has plenty of money.  She asked me if she could pay off your loans and I told it was up to her. She made the decision, not me.”

Thelma laughed and said, “I think we will enjoy having you for a son-in-law.  Have you always been rich?”

“No, I was a struggling author who was barely getting by.  A rich woman offered me a million dollars to have sex with her.  That got my interest so I married her instead of taking her money.  I also married another rich woman who runs a construction company where I work.  Between the two of them I can afford to support a lot of beautiful women in a lifestyle they are unaccustomed to.”

“My husband is envious of you since he would love to have a bunch of beautiful wealthy women too.”

“Tell him he is lucky to have only one wife.  I would prefer just being married to my first wife, but it didn’t work out for me.”

“I can see why Madelyn is crazy about you; you have a good sense of humor.  Would you mind if we came to see your ranch sometime?”

“We would love to have you visit.  Where do you live?”

“We live in Denver.  It is crowded since the Federal Government moved here.  We would like to sell our house and move to Pueblo and retire.  Without this debt and not having to pay for our daughter’s education, we can afford to retire now.”

“Madelyn is a wonderful young woman. You did a great job of raising her and can be proud of her.”

“Do you have children, Charley?”

“I have 17 children.  Four of my daughters are in college and live in housing in Pueblo.  My three sons are in high school and will go to college next year. The other 10 children are from age one to not quite teenagers.”

We talked for a while longer.  Thelma was a wonderful woman to talk to and I liked her.

I got a call about a washed out pipe on a rural road so I got Cathy to go with me to see it.

It was on a ranch where a creek crossed the road to the house.  We gave the rancher an estimate and when we could repair it.  He accepted and signed a contract.

“It is already in the middle of the afternoon.  I have a bedroom in the Survivor Shelter.  Would you like to join me in skinny dipping?”

She grinned and said she would love it.  I drove us to the Shelter and I unlocked the door and we went in. Sophia and Martina were out doing design work so we had the place to ourselves.

We took our clothes off and dove into the water.  It was nice and warm and felt good.

“I like this shelter more since it is vacant,” she said.  “There were too many people that wanted to use the swimming pool all the time.”

We were soon joined and were floating together.  She enjoyed just getting an orgasm occasionally instead of being overwhelmed by them.  

“Are you enjoying your four new wives?”

“I really like them since they are fun and beautiful women.  A couple of them use the F word more than I like.”

“Have you got them to stop saying it?”

“No, they know it annoys me so keeps saying it.  It is their way of teasing me.”

“Did you know your son’s girlfriends moved out and went home? They said they would rather date other guys.”

“They were too young to be seriously involved anyway.”

She trembled with a small orgasm and said, “I like this way of having sex since it is peaceful and not stressful.”
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That evening we got together for diner in the main eating area. Madelyn came over and hugged me and said, “My mom really liked you.  She said that you had a nice sense of humor.  She is looking forward to meeting you.”

“She is a nice person,” I said.

The other three young wives came over too.  

“Charley and I went over to the Shelter and went skinny dipping,” Cathy said.  “We just floated together and enjoyed slow peaceful orgasms.”

“I don’t think I would like slow peaceful fucking,” Aurora said.  “I like mine rapid that overwhelms me.”

“I think I would like to try that, Charley,” Madeline said.  “I like it to build up slowly.”

“Maybe after dinner we should go over and do some skinny dipping,” Caroline said.  “We can see what type of sex we like best.”

“I think I am horny so I don’t mind what type I get,” Hazel said.

After dinner Hazel, Aurora, Caroline, and Madelyn went over to the shelter with me. It was starting to get dark, but there were lights inside.  I turned the lights down low to give it a more romantic feel. The swimming pool had lights that lit up the water.

We pulled off our clothes and dove into the water.  

Madelyn wanted to try it first so we were soon joined together drifting in the water.  The other women were sitting on the edge of the pool.

She moved up and down gently.

“I don’t want you to move.  Just hang onto me and concentrate on the pulses of my penis.  It will make your orgasms build up slowly until it peaks in a nice orgasm.

She put her head against my chest and held onto me for dear life.  I held her tightly.  She started trembling and tried to move her hips.

“Charley, move or let me move; your penis is pulsing and driving me crazy.”

“Just hang in there since you can do it.”

She suddenly shook with a tremendous orgasm that racked her body.  She trembled and shuttered as small orgasms washed over her.

She pulled away from me and said, “I thought those were supposed to be passive.”

“They were until they weren’t.  Cathy didn’t have any trouble with them.”

“Cathy is more experienced than I am so knew how to handle it.”

She swam over to the edge of the pool and climbed out in a huff.

“Was it really that bad?” Aurora asked.

“The pressure kept building up and up until it exploded.  I thought I was going to drown.”

I climbed out and sat beside her and put my arm around her, “I am sorry I overdid it for you.”

“I am fine now; I just didn’t know what to expect so I wasn’t prepared.”

“Come on, Charley; I am not wimpy like Madelyn,” Aurora said.

She had the same result as Madelyn as well as the other two who followed her.

“I can handle it now since I rested,” Madelyn said.

She joined to me and then started moving up and down.

“That is not the way to do it,” I said.

“I don’t care; I want to do it my way.”

She was more passionate than normal so I soon ejaculated into her.

She held me close and said; “Now that is the way I like it.”

We heard thunder in the distance so we got out and got dressed.  The thunder was off in the distance so we started walking fast since their house was about two city blocks away. It started pouring down when we were about a half a block away.  We ran for their house; we were soon soaked like drowned rats.

We ran upon the porch and started laughing.  Hazel got her key out and opened the door.  We dripped water on the floor.

“That was really fun, Charley,” Caroline said.  “It was something totally unexpected.  Madeline out foxed you though by taking charge.”

“We had a great time until we got soaked,” Aurora said.  “We had better dry off before we catch pneumonia.”

My cell phone rang and it was Stella.  It was a good thing my cell phone was waterproof.

“Charley, you promised to sleep with me tonight.  Where are you?”

“My newest brides took a skinny dip in the Shelter pool and we got soaked coming home.”

“I had better come and pick you up.”

“I am all wet so I had better change clothes first.”

“Keep your clothes on or you will be involved with them again.  I will be there in a couple of minutes.”

Caroline grinned and said, “You are in big trouble.”

Hazel handed me a dry towel so I could dry my face and hair.

She hugged me and said, “We had a great time tonight.  You act more like an overgrown kid than a responsible husband, but we have a wonderful time with you.”

Stella pulled her car into the driveway.

Caroline handed me an umbrella, but I rejected it.  I couldn’t get any wetter than I already was. I ran through the rain and got in the car.  My young wives waved at me from the front porch.

“Charley, I should chew you out, but you look so pitiful since you are soaked to the skin.  I think sometimes I married a teenager instead of a mature man.”

I let her talk since I was shivering.

We pulled into the driveway.  Stella used her garage opener and drove into the garage.

“I will start a warm shower so you can get warmed up and dried off.  I will throw your wet clothes in the drier.”

I was soon taking a warm shower.  Stella threw my clothes in the drier and joined me.  

“If I didn’t love you so much I would divorce you.  Those girls are crazy about you and have a wonderful time with you.  They are really good at leading you astray; you enjoy every minute it too.”

I kissed her and pulled her to me; she soon forgot about being mad at me.
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