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I had been writing rapidly and had already written a couple of thousand words when I suddenly ran out of steam.  I had no idea what was going to happen next in my science fiction novel. I hate it when that happens since I have no choice but to wait it out until some new ideas pop into my head.  I am an indie author and write for the digital market so publish my novels to Amazon, Barnes and Noble, Apple, and other digital markets.

I started writing during college and went full time when I graduated.  I enjoyed writing and made a modest living from it.  My expenses were low since I had a small apartment and my car was a few years old.  I have been publishing books for a lot of years and the books sold well so I guess I was doing all right.  

I was careful with my money and had saved some money which I put into my savings so I didn’t have to worry if I ran into a dry spell.  I had found out years before that writing was not something I could force.  It just had to come when it was ready.

I got up and went to the refrigerator and got a Pepsi.  I had a sort of girlfriend that I went out with occasionally.  Neither of us wanted a serious relationship so we went Dutch when we dated.  I sat on the sofa in the living room and wondered how long it had been since I had called her.  For all I knew she might have gotten married by now.

My cell phone rang so I picked it up.  I had given up on landlines long ago since it was cheaper to use my cell phone as my standard phone.

“This is Margaret Fisher of the Fisher Law Firm of Colorado Springs.  I would like to talk to Charley Lincoln.”

My heart skipped a couple of beats since I wasn’t overly fond of lawyers.  I thought about saying he wasn’t home but then just accepted it and said I was Charley Lincoln.

“Charley, my client has an unusual proposition for you so I wondered if I could drive down from Colorado Springs and take you out to lunch.  There are no strings attached.”

I agreed to meet with her at Kuan's Kitchen which was located on the north side of Pueblo, Colorado.  I lived close to the college so it wasn’t very far to drive.

I sat back down and brought up Fisher Law Firm on the Internet.  It was a large law firm and was run by John Fisher.  Margaret Fisher was listed as one of the attorneys.

I got in the shower and took off some dirt that had accumulated.  I shaved and combed my hair.  One thing about living a solitary lifestyle was I didn’t worry about a lot of things that ordinary people consider important.  I wrote when ideas came to me and rarely went out unless I got low on groceries.  I wasn’t exactly antisocial.  Being an author meant spending a lot of time alone writing.  I guess I should get out more often.

I put on jeans, a cowboy shirt, and tennis shoes.  Then I put on a baseball cap and walked out the door. I drove to Kuans and parked. There was a new Buick with a sign of the law firm on the side.  I briefly wondered if I should have dressed up but decided I wasn’t being interviewed for a job.

I went in and saw Margret Fisher sitting at a table; she was staring at her laptop.  She was a woman in her 40s and looked like a lawyer.  She noticed me and waved me over. She shook my hand and smiled at me like a spider might smile at a fly.

A waitress came over and took our orders.  That surprised me since the last time I was here I had to wait at the front and order from a menu.

“I heard how good the food is, but I have never eaten here.  Most of our work is done in Colorado Springs.”

We had some idle talk about the weather and then she got serious. I had guessed correctly that she was all business.

“Charley, this is going to sound very strange to you since it sounds very strange to me.  I am authorized to offer you a million dollars to sleep with my client.”

I got a confused look on my face so she tried to clear it up.  “Beth Madison is a very wealthy woman and a serious fan of your novels.  She is dying of a heredity disease that you probably never heard of.  She wants to make love to her favorite author before she dies.”

The waitress brought our meals.  I ordered Chicken Chow Mein which is my favorite.  I like all the fresh vegetables they use in it.

I took a bite of food and studied the lawyer for a moment to see if she was being serious.

“I know this request is very unusual, but we handle a lot of strange requests from clients.”

“Is this woman healthy enough for sex?”

Whenever I see the Viagra commercial I wonder about a comment they make.  They always say the man should check with his doctor to make sure he is healthy enough for sex.  Never do they say anything about if the woman is healthy enough for sex.

She could tell I wasn’t really wasn’t interested since I pictured an old lady with one foot in the grave and another on a banana peel.

Margaret frowned and said, “Her doctor tried to talk her out of it, but she wouldn’t listen.  This is something she wants to do.”

I smiled and said sarcastically, “What exactly is the going rate for a male prostitute these days?”

She didn’t catch my humor so preceded, “Prostitution is illegal so we will word the contract to get around the legal problems.”

I had finished my meal and pushed the chair back.  “I appreciate the meal and it was thoughtful of you to buy it for me.  I am working on a new novel so have to get back to work.”

The small restaurant was starting to fill up.  I walked out to my car without glancing back. I was backing my Ford Focus out when the lawyer came running out.  I stopped since I didn’t want to run over her.

“Charley, I am afraid our negotiations have not gone well.  I will pay you $5,000 to talk to me at your apartment; that should cover your lost time.”

I gave her my business card showing where I lived and drove on back to the apartment.  As I came in the door, I notice my cell phone was vibrating.  I took it out of my pocket so I could talk.

“Charley, this is Judy; I am covering some school activities so have a little time.  Do you mind if I come by to see you?”

Judy worked for the Pueblo Chieftain and mainly covered social and community events.

“Judy, I would love to see you since I haven’t seen you for a while; however, I have a lawyer coming to see me with a financial deal that is interesting so I have to go now.”

“Call me, Charley since it sounds interesting.”

The doorbell rang and I let Margaret in.  She looked around and said, “Everything is neat and orderly.  I always pictured an author as a person with books piled all around and dirty dishes in the sink.”

I smiled and said, “Some authors are that way, but I am by nature an orderly person.”

We sat down at the dining table so she could use her laptop.

“Beth Madison was my roommate in college.  After college she married a wealthy CEO who she was married to for a few years.  I handled her divorce and got her a generous settlement.  She comes from a wealthy family and has a trust fund that provides funds to her each month.  So she is what you would refer to as well-to-do.”

I smiled and said, “If she is so well off perhaps I should just marry the woman.”

Margaret got a strange look on her face for a moment then said, “You are kidding, aren’t you?”

I just smiled at here.

“Do you have a girlfriend, Charley?”

I thought about it for a moment.  “I have a friend Judy Johnson who is a reporter so doesn’t have a lot of time.  Neither of us wants to be married so we keep it on a friendship basis.”

“So you wouldn’t be averse to marrying Beth Madison.”

I got up and walked around for a moment.  “Margaret, I haven’t even met the woman yet.  I spend most of my time writing on my novels so wouldn’t make a very attentive husband.”

She looked at her laptop and said, “Here are some suggested amounts for your services.  I am paying you $5,000 for this meeting.  I am willing to pay you $50,000 to meet the woman and talk about having a sleepover.”

I was beginning to think the whole thing was ridiculous so said, “Any author worth a darn is worth twice that.”

She looked at me for a moment as if surprised that I wanted more.

“Okay, I will raise it to $100,000 to meet her and spend some time with her.”

“Beth Madison said she would go up to a million dollars to sleep with you so we will set that as your fee.”

She had me sign some documents and set up an appointment the following Saturday morning to meet her client in her home in Colorado Springs.  She shook my hand and went out to her car and drove off.

Judy pulled up in her car and came over and started to knock on the door.  I opened the door and let her in.  I handed the contract to her and told her to look at it.

She sat down at the table and read through it quickly.

“Is this woman crazy? I have slept with you and you are a lot of fun in bed, but I wouldn’t pay you for sex.”

“I already have a check for $5,000 and will get a check for $100,000 when I meet the woman.  It has been a nice deal so far.”

Judy looked at me and said, “Surely, you aren’t considering sleeping with the woman?”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “Money makes strange bed fellows.”

Judy hugged me and said, “I wish I could spend some nights with you before you fall into that spider’s web, but I am really busy the next few days.  I will pray for your protection.”

I watched her drive off with mixed feelings.  My life seemed to spinning out of control.

Saturday morning I drove up to Colorado Springs to see Beth Madison.  She lived in a rich gated community at the north end of Colorado Springs.  I stopped at the gate and the guard checked my name and let me through.  Obviously she was expecting me.

I drove around to see what the area looked like and the homes were very expensive.  Finally I found the right street and drove up to her house.  It was more like a mansion since it had a huge house and landscaped grounds.  The grounds were fenced with chain link all the way around. 

I pulled into the driveway and identified myself to a video camera.  The gate opened and I drove through.  I followed a paved road that wandered through pine trees to the mansion.  I parked in the circular driveway behind Margaret Fisher who had just arrived.

She got out of her car and glanced at her watch.  “At least you are prompt.”

I studied her for a moment and said, “I am receiving mixed feelings from you.  On one hand you seem to be happy I am here and on the other hand you are disappointed that I came.”

Margaret thought for a moment before saying, “It is not you, Charley.  I am just concerned that Beth might be hurt since she hasn’t been making wise decisions.”
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We walked along a path beside the house and came to a large rose garden.  A slim frail woman was sitting in a four-wheel scooter: she was telling the gardeners how she wanted the rose bushes trimmed.

“This must be Charley; you are as handsome as I hoped you were.”

She stood up and gave me a hug.  That made everyone anxious since they were concerned she would fall. She took my hand and we walked along a path which wandered through acres of rose bushes.

She stumbled once so I had her sit down on a bench with me.

“Charley, I am so glad you came to see me.  I downloaded your newest novel last evening and read until my nurse made me shut my Kindle and go to sleep.”

“That is the way it is with a book you like; it is hard to stop reading it.”

“Charley, do you believe in soul mates?”

I smiled and said, “Was your first husband your soul mate?”

She laughed and said, “No, he wasn’t even interested in me sexually since he was homosexual.  I was deeply offended when I found out that he left me for another man.  At least I got even since I took him to the cleaners during the divorce.”

I was starting to get amused at this frail woman.  At first I thought she was a lot older than me, but I realized that she was my age.

Her nurse Mary came up and checked her blood pressure.  

“This fresh air must be agreeing with you since your blood pressure is lower than normal.”

“My soul mate is here with me now so that is why it is lower.”

“Would you like me to bring the 4-Wheel Scooter up so you can ride it for a while?” Mary asked.

Beth looked at me with her deep blue eyes and said, “Charley, I enjoyed walking with you, but I am starting to get tired so maybe I had better use the 4 Wheel Scooter again.”

Mary got on her cell phone and asked one of the gardeners to bring up the 4 Wheel Scooter.  Soon it arrived and she stood up and got into the 4 Wheel Scooter.  The gardener tried to help her, but she frowned at him.

She followed a path that led up to a patio behind the house. Mary dropped back by me and said, “Charley, I don’t have anything personal against you, but I think Beth is letting her imagination get away from her.  She thinks that she can develop a lasting relationship with you.  She will be lucky to be alive a few months from now.”

Margaret sat down beside Beth; I walked up and sat with them.

I studied Beth carefully and wished she was healthier.  She still was an attractive woman, but I could tell she tired easily.

One of the house staff brought us donuts to eat and Pepsi to drink.

“How many days are you going to be able to stay?” Beth asked.

“I had planned to go home after dinner so I could work on my newest novel.  If I don’t keep writing novels and publishing them, I will soon starve.”

Margaret thought for a moment and said, “Maybe we could pay him a daily salary so he could stay here.  Is $5,000 a day adequate?”

I tried not to show any enthusiasm although I was thrilled. I put on my sad face and said, “That is fine if you consider it fair.”

Beth frowned and said, “It is not fair since he is worth twice that so give him $10,000 a day.”

Margaret frowned and entered it into the contract.

“I think it is time you rested for 30 minutes.” Mary said.  “You have had a busy morning.”

“Charley, would you lie down with me for a while?  I feel more relaxed when you are close.”

I smiled and said, “We just met this morning, Beth.  Do you think it would be appropriate to sleep with a stranger?”

“Charley, I will be in the bedroom since I monitor her blood pressure anyway,” Mary said.  “For some reason she seems calmer around you.”

“That is because we are soul mates and have lived together in other lifetimes.  I am going to get better since Charley is back with me.”

“It sounds good if you don’t go broke,” Margaret said under her breath.

“Don’t worry, Margaret; I am a billionaire and not likely to go broke.”

I winked at Margaret and followed Beth and her nurse to the bedroom.

Beth had a very large colorful bedroom with a king-sized bed. She took her shoes off and lay down on the comforter.  I did the same thing and put my arm around her and snuggled up against her.

I was almost asleep when she said, “Charley, do you have any clothes with you?”

“I had thought about spending a couple of days in Denver so I packed a suitcase and brought my laptop.”

“That is good since I would be afraid that you would not return.  If you run out of clothes, I will have someone go into the City and buy you some more clothes.”

Then she started breathing slowly so I knew she was asleep. I drifted off too and her warm body felt nice close to me. The $10,000 that I was earning wasn’t too shabby either.

When I woke up she was lying on her side watching me.  She hugged me and said, “Charley, I feel much better than I have in a very long time.”

“I monitored your readings and they were much better than normal,” Mary said.  “I think that Charley is good for you.”

“Do you want to take your 4 Wheel Scooter to eat lunch?”

“No, I would like to have sandwiches on the patio.  I think I will walk with Charley since he won’t let me fall.”
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A woman brought us club sandwiches which were very tasty. 

I smiled at Beth and said, “Is Beth short for Elisabeth?”

“My real name is Elisabeth, but I hate it so I go by Beth which is not so formal.”

At that moment my cell phone rang and I answered it.  I got up and walked away since Judy was on the line.

“Charley, since you are not staying in your apartment right now I wondered if I could borrow it for a few weeks.  My roommate moved her boyfriend in with her and I would rather not live there.”

“You have a key so go ahead.  I am earning $10,000 per day to help Beth so I hope I stay here for at least a couple of weeks.”

“What are you doing to earn that much money per day?”

I thought for a moment since I had no idea.  “They say I help her get her high blood pressure down.”

“Thanks,” she said as she hung up.

I walked back to the table and sat down.  “That was my friend Judy and she asked if she could borrow my apartment for a few weeks or until she found an apartment.”

Beth got a stricken look on her face and said, “Are you leaving in a couple of weeks? I want you to stay longer.”

Margaret frowned and said, “Charley is costing you $10,000 a day so you need to get over your silly infatuation with him.”

Beth got angry and said, “It is my money and if I want to pay him that amount then I will.  I don’t want him to leave that quickly.”

Margaret gave a sigh of resignation and said, “Charley would you like us to deposit the funds directly into your savings account?”

I showed her my credit union savings account number and she entered it into her contract.

Beth cheered up since she had won that battle.  She had finished eating and pulled out her Kindle.  It was an old Kindle Keyboard model.

“Beth, why are you using that old Kindle?  The newer Paperwhite Kindles are much easier to use and backlit so you can read them in the dark.  I have a Kindle 2 which I can let you use to see if you like it.”

I walked back to my bedroom that they had assigned me.  It was across the hall from Beth’s bedroom.

I found my extra Paperwhite Kindle and carried it back to the dining room.  

On the way I ran onto Margaret.  She studied me for a few moments and asked me to sign some contracts.  

“I have mixed feelings about you, Charley.  I think you are self-centered and a gold digger.  On the other hand I have never seen Beth so happy.  Her blood pressure is down and she seems to like having you around.”

I signed the documents so I could get paid.  I put down that I would like to get paid daily.  

“Margaret, do you live here full time?”

“No, I am married and have a house in Colorado Springs.  I stay over sometimes when I am needed.”

I took my two Kindle out on the patio where Beth was sitting in a porch swing.  I gave her one of my Paperwhite Kindles.

I sat down beside her and she took my hand. “It is very quiet and nice out here on the patio.  This would be a wonderful place to write my books.”

I smiled at her and said, “Maybe I should just marry you and live with you permanently.”

She got tears in her eyes and said, “The doctors say I have less than a year to live so I wouldn’t marry you and put you through that.  If I was in good health, I would marry you.”

She thought for a moment and said, “Margaret would want me to have you sign a prenuptial agreement, but I wouldn’t do it.  If I don’t trust you, I shouldn’t marry you at all.”

I just put my arm around her shoulders and enjoyed the birds singing.

Mary came over and took her blood pressure.  

“How is it doing?”

Mary looked thoughtful and said, “Since you arrived, you have brought it down to normal.”

“That is because he is my soul mate and makes me relaxed.”

“I think you need to take your afternoon nap now.”

I thought Beth was going to argue with her nurse, but she took my hand and took me to her bedroom.  Mary followed us.

“We don’t like to be spied on while we are sleeping, Mary so I would appreciate it if you stayed out of my bedroom unless I call you.”

She lay down on her back and I lay down beside her.  I took out my cell phone and checked my messages.

“Judy moved into my apartment and she wants to know if I would like to take some of the rent out in trade.”

“What does that mean?”

Then she frowned and said, “Is she suggesting that she provide sex to you instead of cash?”

I nodded my head.

“Text her back and say we will accept cash only.”

I got an instant text back that said she was only joking and was planning to pay me in cash.

Beth frowned and said, “I don’t think she was kidding.”

I turned over on my side and put my arm around her.  Without thinking I cupped her breasts with my hand. I suddenly realized what I had done and put it around her waist.

“Do you do that to Judy when you sleep with her?”

I thought for a moment before replying, “I guess it is something I do without thinking.”

She moved my hand back to her breasts. 

I slipped my hand into her shirt since she had removed her bra before she lay down.

“You have nice soft breasts that feel good to my hand.”
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“It feels nice to me too.  My ex never touched my breasts so it is a new experience to me.”

I fell asleep since it was peaceful being next to her.

When I woke up, Mary was talking to Beth.

“Beth, you are not healthy enough for sex so proceed with caution.  Charley is a healthy man with a normal sex drive.”

“Maybe I will give him a hand job since I always wanted to do that.  His women characters do that to their boyfriends or husbands quite often.”

“Esther will come on duty in another two hours so it will be her problem.  Are you going to ask him to sleep with you tonight?”

Beth thought for a moment before saying, “I feel very safe with his arms around me so I think I will have him move over here.  My nurse can sleep in that room.  Normally one of you sleeps in the small bed in this room.  I am going to have it removed so we can have more privacy.”

“Esther is not as tolerant as I am so it should prove to be interesting.”

“I pay her salary so I think she needs to be careful what she says.”

I sat up and said, “Do I need to be careful what I say and do since you pay my salary too?”

She kissed me on the lips and said, “I will listen to anything you say since I know you care about me greatly.”

Beth got the small bed removed that the nurse had been using just like she said she would.  I was starting to admire this woman since she had a lot of backbone.

Esther wasn’t happy when she found out that she had been moved out of Beth’s bedroom.

At the dining table that evening she said, “How can I check your vital signs if I am across the hall?”

“Mary said they were stable so you can check them when Beth goes to bed and then again in the morning,” I said.

Beth smiled at me and said, “Charley is living with me now so we need our privacy.”

“Doctor Joyce Smith is coming in the morning so I am going to talk to her about this,” Esther said frowning.

“She works for me too so I can fire her if I don’t like what she has to say.”

I smiled at her.

She smiled back and said, “I am getting tired of people telling me what to do.  It is time I took control of my life.”

“I am sorry if you thought I was out of line,” Esther said.  “Since you have a boyfriend now, you should have privacy.”

After dinner Beth and I went out and walked a little ways down the path and sat down on a bench.

“You are already walking better so maybe I am earning my pay.”

She laughed and said, “It is money well spent.  Once we get married, I will get it all back anyway.”

My cell phone rang and it was Judy Johnson so I put it on speaker phone.

“Charley, you seemed to have settled in there well so I would like to bring your clothes to you so I will have more room for my things.”

“That would be very thoughtful of you,” Beth said.  “Charley has moved into my bedroom and is sleeping with me now.”

“Darn, I guess he won’t be interested in taking the rent out in trade any longer.”

Beth laughed and said, “We haven’t actually had any sex yet since my nurse Esther wants me to wait until the Doctor examines me tomorrow morning to see if I am healthy enough for sex.  So I am going to give him a hand job tonight.”

Judy laughed and said, “I think he likes hand jobs just as much as real sex.”

“I wished I knew him as well as you do, Judy.  I hope I don’t do anything wrong.”

“Charley is very laid back so is easy to be around.  As far as knowing him, I think he keeps a lot of thoughts to himself.  But maybe he will be different with you.”

“Judy, when were you going to bring my things here?”

She thought for a moment and said, “I get off work at 4 so I could run them up then.  It is about an hour’s drive from here.”

“We would like you to come for dinner which we usually eat around 6 pm.  I am looking forward to seeing you, Judy.”

“Personally I am looking forward more to seeing my missing clothes.”

Judy laughed and said, “I will run any dirty ones through the washer so they are fresh for you.”

“Judy, are you jealous at all since Charley has left you for me?”

“Beth, he didn’t leave me for you since we were just good friends, not lovers.”

“I guess I am confused since I thought you slept together and had sex.”

The phone went quiet for a moment before Judy said, “We were good friends that had sexual needs.  We weren’t emotionally involved though so it wasn’t that type of relationship.  What we had is not what you want from Charley.”

“I am looking forward to seeing you tomorrow,” Beth said before I hung up.

I smiled at Beth and said, “What kind of a relationship do you want from me?”

“Charley, I know you are a writer and will spend a lot of time working on your novels.  However, I majored in English Literature in college so can help you proofread your novels.  I can still be around you and do crocheting or reading my new Paperwhite Kindle.”

I put my arms around her and kissed her softly on the lips.  “Beth, I never felt the way about a woman as I do about you.  Judy wasn’t the first woman in my life, but I never felt I wanted to get close to them like I do you.”
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“That is because we are soul mates and were meant for each other.”

“Aren’t you forgetting that the doctors don’t give you a long time to live?”

“I thought about that and decided to get better and live a long life with you.  That will be hard, but I have struggled through problems before.”

“I notice you aren’t using your 4 Wheel Scooter much anymore.”

“No, I want to build up my muscles in my legs by walking more.  It was too easy before to just ride it.”

Beth shivered since the sun had gone down.  When the sun went behind the mountain, the temperature dropped like a rock.

I took off my light jacket and helped her get into it.  “We had better get on back before you get chilled.”

She was a little tired so we took our time walking back up the trail.

We heard a noise and Esther came around the trail with the 4 Wheel Scooter.  

“I want to walk on back to the patio.”

“We walked further than we planned; I think it would be a good idea if you rode the 4 Wheel Scooter back the rest of the way,” I said.

Esther dropped back by me and said, “She would have argued with me before, but now she just does what you suggest.  She is much easier to take care of since you came.”

I smiled at her and said, “I care about Beth and try to look out for her, but I am not a nurse so will support you since you know what she needs.”

Esther hugged me and said, “Thank you very much.  At first I wasn’t sure about you living here, but things have gotten easier since you came.”

“Come on slow pokes; maybe one of you should have ridden the 4 Wheel Scooter.”

We went in and sat down in the living room and watched a TV show.  

“I am tired so would like to take my soul mate to bed,” she said.

“Maybe Esther should check your vital signs so she won’t have to bother you later.”

She checked them and said, “Your vital signs are getting stronger and are more stable.  I don’t think I need to check them again until morning.”

Beth took my hand and we went upstairs to her bedroom.  The maid had laid out a nightgown for her on the bed.  There were pajamas and a white T-shirt for me.

“I will go to the bathroom while you get your night clothes on.”

She kissed me and said, “Then we will have some real fun.”

I went and shaved since my beard tended to get rough in the evening.  Then I came out to get into my pajamas.  Beth was in bed and was sleeping soundly.  I took off my clothes and got into my pajamas and snuggled up against her.

She rolled over and hugged me and said, “Charley, are you ready for some fun?”

Then she went back to sleep.

I smiled since she had exhausted herself during the day and had bit off more than she could chew.  We had plenty of time in the future.  So I went to sleep too.

I woke up early the next morning as the sun was peeking in the window.  Beth was still asleep so I left her alone.  I got out of bed and went to the bathroom and shaved and brushed my teeth.  Then I took a quick shower and got dressed.

Beth was still asleep so I went across the hall and talked to Esther.

She gave me a hug and said, “Beth slept very good last night and wasn’t restless or had bad dreams.  You are very good for her.”

“Margaret thinks I am a gold digger and am only interested in Beth’s money.”

“She is just jealous since she doesn’t have a good relationship with a man,” Beth said standing there in bare feet and in a night gown.

I hugged her and said, “I thought she is married.”

“He runs around on her so the marriage is on the way out.”

“Do you want me to give you a shower?” Esther asked.

I smiled at her and said, “No, I can do my own shower.”

“She meant me, you crazy man,” Beth said grinning.

“Do you want me to give you a shower, Beth?”

“No, Charley can give me a shower since he is an expert on showers since he writes about them in his novels all the time.”

“I wished you had said something before I got dressed.”

She took my hand and we went into the bedroom and stripped our clothes off.  

“Are you disappointed that my figure is not as good as Judy’s?”

I picked my words carefully before saying, “You are a little on the skinny side and your muscles could be toned up; however, I like you very much.”

We went into the walk-in shower and I turned it on.  It had three shower heads which we could adjust.  I pulled her to me and let the warm water run over our bodies.  Then I soaped her back down.  Then she did the same thing for me.

She reached down and said, “Do you want me to give you a hand job?”

“I think I will wait to see if you are healthy enough for sex and get some real sex.”

She let go of me and hugged me closely.

“You are worth every penny that I am paying you since I am feeling much better now.”

We dried each other off and put fresh towels around us.  Fresh clothes had been laid out for us so we got dressed.

Mary came in and helped Beth with her hair.  “Esther said you slept well last night and your vital signs are very good this morning.  It seems having a charming man in your life is agreeing with you.”

I was sitting in a sofa chair watching them.

“Yes, I like having him around; he is even better than I thought he would be.”
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“We went into the dining room and had a nice breakfast of scrambled eggs, sausage, toast, and orange juice.  

“That is not what your doctor recommended for you, Beth,” Mary said.  

“I get tired of oatmeal and toast.  So I am eating what Charley is having.”

Doctor Joyce Smith walked in and sat down at the table with us.  

“How are you feeling today, Beth? I notice you are having a large breakfast.”

“Yes, I am feeling better so am trying to get larger meals.  Charley said I am too skinny.”

She introduced me to the doctor so I shook her hand. The doctor was in her 40s and was a friendly person.

Since we were done eating, we went into the living room and the Doctor checked her over.

“Your blood pressure is down to normal so I am going to cut back on your high blood medication,” Doctor Joyce Smith said.  “I think you should have a physical therapist come in daily and work with you to build up your strength.”

“Joyce, Charley and I are sleeping together now and are living together.  I want to know if I am healthy enough for sex.”

The doctor thought for a moment before saying, “There is no reason you can’t make love to Charley from a health viewpoint.  However, don’t overdo it and stop before you get tired.”

Beth hugged Joyce and thanked her.

The doctor wanted to talk to me in private so we went out on the patio and ordered a couple of Pepsis to drink.

Doctor Joyce Smith smiled at me and said, “Beth has turned around and has started improving.  I had about given up on her since she seemed to be going downhill consistently.  Do you plan to stay with her?”

I looked thoughtful and responded, “I am an author and used to living alone and writing my novels. So being around a woman is something different.  Beth got me to live with her by enticing me with a hefty sum of money.  Although I can use the money since authors don’t make a lot of money, I feel a deep attachment to her so it may turn into something serious.”

“Well, that is a personal decision that the two of your will have to work out.  If you have sex with her take it easy since she still isn’t very strong.  I am pleased with the improvement I am seeing in her.”

I followed her back to the living room where Beth was watching TV with Mary.

The doctor told Beth that she would drop in again in a few days and check on her.

I sat down and said, “I didn’t realize that doctors still make house calls.”

“They only do it for very rich clients,” Mary said grinning.

I went over to Beth’s chair and took her hand and said I wanted to talk to her.  We went out and sat in a porch swing on the patio.

“Charley, are you leaving me?”

“Do you think I should?”

“No, you haven’t even made love to me yet and earned the million dollars.”

I smiled and said, “So maybe I should sleep with you tonight and then leave tomorrow.”

She frowned and replied, “I like the idea of making love to you, but I don’t want you to leave.  I want us to develop a permanent relationship.”

“My life revolves around earning a living by writing.  That is why I have never developed a strong relationship with a woman.  Judy and I just have a friendship relationship for sex and companionship.  That is all I ever wanted from a woman.”

Beth thought for a moment before saying, “Now you have gotten involved with a woman that wants more from you.”

“Yes and it scares me somewhat.  I am not sure that I would make a good husband.”

She put her arms around me and kissed me gently on the lips.  “I am not sure you would make a good husband either, but I know I want you in my life.  If you married me, you could write when you wanted and not have to worry about meeting a deadline in order to earn next month’s rent.”

“I have to be honest, Beth.  I was impressed that some woman wanted to have sex with me since she was a fan of my novels.  Not only that but she was going to give me a million dollars for my participation.  I just had to meet that crazy of a woman.”

She hugged me and said, “Am I as crazy as you thought?”

“Yes, but I am starting to like you too much to accept the money.  I want to make love to you because I want to, not because of a million dollars.”

She grinned and said, “That sounds good since it will save me a lot of money.”

“I have a hard clad contract so may just accept the money anyway just in case our relationship doesn’t work out.”

She smiled and replied, “A million dollars is not a lot of money anyways and you can always brag on those author forums about how a rich woman paid you a million dollars to have sex with you.”

“Hey, Sonic is having a half-price sale on their ice cream cones.  How about you ride into Colorado Springs with me and we can have a cheap date?”

“Are you paying for it?”

“Sure I am; they are normally 99 cents, but with today’s special price we can have a date for a dollar.”

She hugged me and said, “You are so funny; no wonder I love you.”
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I drove my Ford Focus into Colorado Springs and found a Sonic and got some ice cream cones.

“I always wanted to go to a Sonic since it looked like fun,” Beth said licking her ice cream cone.

“You are not a rich woman anymore; you are just a girl having a good time.”

I suddenly got a worrisome thought and said, “Are you on the pill or should I use some protection?”

She looked sad before saying, “Because of my health issues, I am permanently sterile.  So I will never have children.  I guess that is good since I won’t pass on defective genes.”

“Having a baby stresses the female’s body tremendously, so I think that might be for the best.”

I looked at her and said, “Are you getting tired yet?”

“No, I am having a good time.  It is a relief to get away from the nurses who hound me day and night.”

“Have you been to the top of Pike’s Peak on the Manitou & Pike's Peak Railway?”

“No, I always wanted to go, but I always got voted down.”

“Do you think you are strongest enough to endure the trip?”

“Are you saying that you want to take me?”

“Yes, it will be a lot of fun and something you have never done.  From what I have heard about you, I don’t think you have enjoyed life very much.”

“You are right, Charley.  I want to experience life more fully instead of being a semi-cripple.”

“Pikes Peak is 14,115 feet high, but you can sit and watch the scenery so it won’t be a lot of exertion.”

She smiled and said, “Let’s do it.”

We drove to Manitou which is a small town joined to Colorado Springs.  We went in the gift store and wandered around.  We found some colorful light jackets with Pikes Peak on the backs.  I bought her and me a jacket.

“It gets cold up there so it will be nice to have a jacket to wear,” I said.

“Now, let’s get a sack lunch that we can eat on the train ride.”

They were starting to load so we got in line and found some seats, facing forward.  

She studied me for a moment and said, “You seem to be taking over my decisions and helping me.  I have always been rebellious and resented being told what to do, but I don’t mind you taking the lead.”

I studied her for a moment before saying, “You are a lot like a greenhouse plant that has been raised in a greenhouse under controlled conditions.  What I would like to do is take you out of your greenhouse and let you go out into the real world where you belong.”

The train slowly pulled out of the station and started up the mountain.  I was sitting by the window; I had tried to get her to take the window side since she had not been before.

She held my hand and leaned her head against my shoulder.  “If you are talking of taking me out of my greenhouse, you must have designs on me.”

“Actually I am developing strong emotions for you.  What I would like to do is move you to Pueblo and buy a nice house and just have a few people come in during the day to help us. I think Pueblo is a much friendlier place where you would do better.  I think I would like us to join the YMCA and get start going there two or three times a week.  You would develop your muscles and would start feeling stronger.”

She shook her head in amazement before replying, “I had the idea of having you come and live with me.  However, you want to uproot me and start a whole new life for me.”

“As long as surrounded by those people that do everything for you, you will never get better.”

“Are you thinking of marrying me before you do that?”

“Yes, I have made a decision on that.  You are the woman I want to spend my life with.  I would like us to become full partners and equals in decision making and taking care of each other.”

At that moment Beth’s cell phone rang.  She answered it and listened for a moment.

“Charley and I are going to the top of Pikes Peak on the railway.  It is very beautiful and something I have always wanted to
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