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Chapter 1


Ten years later, Cathy and Ben
walked slowly up the paved path by the pond on their way to the Mansion. Tommy
ran on up ahead of them.  He stopped by the pond and started skipping stones
across the water.  Cathy went over and joined him and started skipping stones
too.  Ben had spent the night at the Australian house and was now going over to
see what was going on at the Mansion.


Ben sat down under a tree and
watched the kids play.  Cathy was nine and was black-haired and black-eyed like
her mother Samantha.  Tommy, who was Sally's child, had brown hair and green
eyes, like Ben.  Cathy had been named after Samantha's Grandmother and Tommy
after Ben's Dad.


After a while, Cathy tired of
skipping stones and came up and sat down by her father.  Tommy started looking
along the bank to see if he could catch a frog.


"Was I really conceived on
Christmas Eve?" she asked. Cathy was always full of questions and some
could be embarrassing.  She was super-intelligent and was nine going on 21.


Ben looked at her and winked as
he replied," I don't know I wasn't there."


Cathy poked him in the ribs and
said," Dad, don't tease.  I want to know."


"For an eight-year old, you
sure ask personal questions," her dad said.  "Who told you  that
anyway?"


"I am not eight, I am
nine," She replied. Linda and Marilyn told me about it. They overheard
their mothers talking about my conception." 


"Well, tell me what they are
supposed to have said," Ben asked.  Marilyn was Beth's girl and Linda was
Judy's girl.  They were three months younger than Cathy.  They had been born on
the same day and looked like identical twins. 


"They said that you made love
to all my other mommies and then my Mom last.  The only one you had intercourse
with that night was my Mom and I got conceived as a result."


Ben looked at her and shook his
head.  Kids today wanted details about everything, even personal ones.  Where
did they come up with all these questions? He sometimes wished kids were
uninformed like they used to be. Frank questions like this could be
embarrassing.


"Cat, how do you know so
much about sex away?" Ben asked.


Cathy tilted her head to the side
before replying.  She tried to act really grown up.  "I learned it all
from that program that my mom and you wrote together called, "Sex
Instruction for kids."


Ben thought back.  It had been
Samantha's idea to come out with a program about sex just for kids so they
could know the facts.  It had been a joint project three years ago, and had
been at the top of the bestselling software since it had come out.  


"Well, if your mother says
you were conceived on Christmas Eve, then who am I to disagree," he
replied.


Satisfied she looked off across
the pond.  "That makes me really special, doesn't it Dad?"


Ben hugged her to him and
said," it sure does, Cat."  She was plainly his favorite.


"Why did you decide to have
intercourse with my Mom and none of the others," she asked frankly.


Ben looked at her in disbelief
since he thought she had been satisfied with the answers he had provided. 
"Well, I wanted to get her pregnant and have a pesky little girl that
would bug me," her Dad replied. 


"That is not the story I heard,"
she replied.  'You put a pile of cards on the table and let them pick the one
they wanted.  My Mom got the last one, which was for intercourse."  She
wrinkled her brow before continuing.  "You know, if she hadn't picked the
right card, I wouldn't have gotten born?"  


Ben seemed lost in thought for a
moment.  It was even more amazing than that.  Samantha had been on birth
control pills, but had run out of the pills.  Her doctor like to monitor her
patients so had refuse to refill the prescription so she would be forced to
come in.  Samantha had been busy going to school so didn't have time for
doctor's appointments so had just let it slide.


"I am afraid that it is
remarkable that any of us get born.  So many conditions have to come together,
Cat," his father replied.  "So I am glad she picked the right card
since you are special to me."


"Am I really your favorite
child?" she asked.


"You sure are," Ben
replied.  "However, let's let it be our little secret.  My wives would get
very upset if they thought I liked one of you better than another." Cathy
smiled at her dad and nodded her head, wise for all of her short nine years.


"Come on Tommy," Ben
said as he stood up.  "Let's get on over to the Mansion.


They walked up the path and soon
reached the gate separating the Australian house from the Mansion property. 
Soon they were in front of the Mansion.  


Linda and Marilyn were sitting on
the front steps.  They ran over and kissed their Dad and then ran off with
Cathy to play.  Tommy went looking for Sara's twin boys to play with them.


Judy came to the door to see what
the commotion was and kissed Ben on the steps.  "Come on in," she
said, "and I will make you some tea."  Sara and Beth were sitting on
the back porch sipping tea and talking. 


He went over and kissed both Sara
and Beth on the lips and gave them a hug before sitting down.  Judy soon
arrived with a glass of ice tea for him.


"What are Samantha and Sally
doing today?" Beth asked.


Ben took a sip of tea before
replying.  "Samantha is working on a new children's program and Sally is
checking out some stocks on the Internet," he replied.


"You don't do a lot of
programs any more, do you?" Sara asked.


"No, I haven't done any
major programs in a while," he replied.  "Of course I keep updating
the old ones so they will keep selling and adding new features so that keeps me
pretty busy.  Also I have to have time to play with my children."


"It sure is hot today,"
Judy said.  It was the middle of the summer and the temperature was expected to
reach the upper 90's.  


"I think every year is
hotter than the previous one," Sara said.  "I don't think there are
many doubters regarding the greenhouse effect anymore."


The girls had been out in the
back jumping rope.  Suddenly Cathy ran to the back porch and asked,
"Daddy, may we please go swimming?  It is so hot."  The other girls
were right behind her and had clearly put her up to the asking job.


"Sure," Ben replied. 
"I wouldn't mind a swim myself.  Go and get the boys and see if they want
to swim too."


"It is not too hard to see
who the ringleader is," Beth said.  


"You were the ringleader
when we were kids and that is why we were always getting in trouble."


Sara smiled, "maybe I was
lucky I didn't hang around with her." The triplets had been split up when
they were five.  One aunt on their Father's side had taken Judy and Beth and an
aunt of their mother's side had taken Sara. They grew up not being aware that
they were triplets. Sara had found out about her sisters after they appeared on
a TV show and had contacted them.


"I think I will call our
Australian sisters and see if they would like to go swimming with us too,"
Judy said.  "Then afterwards we can have a picnic lunch by the
pool."  Judy loved a family get-together and never missed an opportunity
for one.


The pool had dressing rooms and
showers on both sides of the pool, one for boys, and the other for girls. 
Inside was a separate locker for everyone to store his or her swimsuit in.  The
boys pulled their clothes off quickly and put their suits on.  They wanted to
be in the water before the girls. 


Ben blocked the doorway and said,
"You have to shower first."  The boys ran through the shower and then
ducked under his arms to get to the pool.


"Those boys beat us
again," Marilyn said disappointed.  "We need to be faster at getting
dressed." The other two girls shrugged their shoulders. The boys were
already going down the slides.  The girls went over to the slides and started
climbing up the ladders.  Ben had originally put the slides in for himself and
the women, but the kids loved them so the adults rarely got to use them.


Ben dove in and swam around.  His
triplets were in the pool too and enjoying themselves.


"Hi," Sally said,
coming around the side of the house.  "I had to almost hog tie this sister
of mine to get her to stop working and enjoy herself."  They went into the
dressing room and got their swimsuits on.


After a while, Ben climbed out
and sat on the edge of the pool.  A cool breeze was coming off of the water. 
After a while the women climbed out too on the other side of the pool, and
watched the kids going up and down the slides.  When the kids were going off
the slides,  they were diving off the diving board.  


Ben looked his wives over
carefully.  All of them were still in good shape and were very attractive since
they watched their weight and exercised regularly.  Ben was also in good
shape.  He exercised, but didn't really have a weight problem so ate what he
wanted.  


Samantha had been talking to the
other women, but suddenly got off the edge of the pool and swam over to him. 
Ben bent over and gave her a kiss before she climbed up beside him.


"I bet you can't believe who
gave me the FBI inquiry this morning?" he said.


"I know," Samantha
answered.  "She has been real curious about her conception since she
started using that program.  I guess we can blame ourselves since we are the
ones that programmed it."  


"Well, she is just curious
about everything," he replied.  "I think she is the smartest kid we
have."


Beth and Judy climbed out and
went inside to get the picnic ready.  There were a couple of picnic tables, set
back against the building away from the pool, which they would use for the
picnic.  


"It amazes me how good you
women still look," Ben said.  


Samantha smiled and replied,
"We all compete with each other to keep looking our best so we look better
than most women our age!"


Sally and Sara slipped off the
side of the pool and came over to sit by Ben and Samantha.  


"How's it going over at
Triplet's Water Gardens?" Ben asked.  He had bought the water gardens for
Sara right before they got married.


"Triplets is doing real
well," Sara replied. "We no longer do retail or even wholesale any
more.  We put all of our effort into developing new varieties of water lilies
and bog plants.  We were fortunate to hire some people that were good at
genetic engineering early on and so were able to specialize in that field.  We
only sell to other water gardening companies who actually raise and sell the
new varieties.  Since they are patented, we make a profit off of each one
sold."


"Do you like that better
than selling to the general public?" Sally asked.


Sara thought for a moment before
replying.  "Yes, I think so.  We don't have the rush of spring sales like
we used to.  The environment is much more relaxed and we can enjoy it more. 
Plus, it is exciting to see new plants as they are developed."


"We also are using genetic
engineering to develop new strains of fish," Sara said.  "We have a
genetically engineered Koi that breeds true colors.  The old Koi have to be
really culled to get any good quality fish.  Our Koi are almost all good
quality.” 


"Are we making any money out
of Triplets?" he asked.


"We sure are," Sara
replied.  "If you want to know the specifics though, you need to ask Sally
since she has a good handle on that type of thing."


Ben looked over at Sally so she
spoke up.  "Actually Sara is being modest.  We are making a lot of money
off of Triplets.  In fact if that was our only source of income, we would be
able to live off of it quite well."


"Maybe, I ought to
retire," he replied, "since we are doing so well."


Sally laughed and replied,
"You could have retired when Samantha and I first married you.  You have
never worked full time anyway since I have known you so I guess you could say
you are really semi-retired anyway."  She clearly liked to tease him.


"Well, it is a full time job
keeping you women sexually satisfied," he replied. "I am lucky I have
you as a wife, Sally," giving her a compliment.  "You keep a good eye
on our considerable fortunes."


"You got a bargain all
right," Sally replied, winking at him.  "You didn't plan on marrying
me, however.  You had the hots for my little sister Samantha, and I sort of
came with the package."


"Well, if you had stayed in
the outback’s of Australia," Samantha said, "you would be married to
some dirt poor rancher, struggling to make ends meet.  You lucked out by my
getting us this good deal with Ben."


"What attracted these girls
to you at first?" Sara asked, amused at the discussion.


Ben shrugged before Sally spoke
up.  "Good looking naked women was a real attraction for him.  He wanted
us the first time he saw us naked as jaybirds, enjoying that small waterfall at
Sitting Bull Falls. His wives were right down the trail from him too.  He had
no shame."


"I wasn't watching you and
your sister," he replied.  "I was watching a lizard."


Now Sara joined in since she had
heard this story many times.  "I bet that lizard became very important
after Beth and Judy showed up." Judy had gotten a stone in her shoe and
they had stopped while Judy got the stone out.  Ben had been anxious to see the
Falls, and had gone on ahead and had come upon the naked Australian women
enjoying the waterfall.


Ben looked at the kids playing,
trying to ignore his wives.  A water fight had started between the girls and
the boys down at the end of the pool. 


"Samantha was looking for an
experienced man to introduce her to the fine art of lovemaking," Ben
said.  "She got just what she was looking for," he said in his
defense.


"That first time you made
love to me was really wonderful," Samantha said.  "I am glad I picked
a considerate thoughtful man for my first time."


"I didn't fare so
well," Sally said laughing, “although it was my own fault. He threw
everything he had at me.  I was completely wiped out.”  Ben had always felt a
little guilty about that.  Sally had bragged about how good her boyfriend was
in bed so Ben went all out to prove he was even better. Unknown to him, she was
actually a virgin and had never had sex before.


Sally reached over and gave him a
kiss and a hug.  "Don't feel guilty about it.  It was not your
fault."


"I got the full treatment
too the first time," Sara said.  "Ben thought he was making love to Judy
or Beth so he gave me his regular treatment.  Of course, they were used to it,
which I wasn't. Again it wasn't his fault.  We triplets were deceiving him
since we didn't think he would consider making love to me since he wasn't
married to me."  


"You women were sort of
deceptive," Ben said.


"Ever since the time of Adam
and Eve," Sara said, "women have been deceiving men."



Chapter
2


"This picnic was a real nice
idea," Judy said.  "We need to get together more often." 
Actually they got together at least once a week for a meal, but Judy would have
preferred everyone living together like they used to.  Sara had lived alone
part of the time until she got pregnant with the twins.  Then she had moved
back into the Mansion full time so her sisters could help take care of the
babies.  She had kept the house by Triplets and sometimes, she and Ben spent
the night there alone. Other times she took the boys over there to sleep just
for something different.


The kids were all seated at one
picnic table and the adults at the other.  


"Those kids don't know who
their mother's really are," Ben said.  


"I know," Sally
replied.  "They spend about as much time at one house as the other.  We
never know which ones are going to stay where."


Sara, always the practical one,
said, "This plural marriage thing is really pretty good.  The kids always
have someone they can talk to and get help from.  Also the Mom can have someone
else take over if she is stressed.  It's a good way to raise kids." 
Everyone nodded in agreement.


The picnic was over in a little
while.  They had lots of sandwiches, chips, cookies and other good things.  


“You kids need to go upstairs and
take a nap for 30 minutes," Beth said in an authoritative voice. 
"You have really been playing hard."


The kids looked at her for a
moment and then huddled together.  Suddenly Cathy went over to her dad and
said, "Dad, could we lay down out here on the air mattresses.  We will
promise to be quiet and be good. It will be a lot cooler out here."


He glanced over at Beth, who
shrugged her shoulders before answering.  "I guess it is all right, but if
we hear any noise out of you, it is upstairs for the lot of you."  The
kids went over and got their air mattresses out and spread them on the concrete
floor in the shade. True to their word, the kids were soon fast asleep and
slept for an hour. 


Ben asked Samantha if she would
like to go up to his room for a nap.  After they left, Beth said, "well, I
guess he wants some, he didn't pick Judy."


Judy gave her a dirty look that
was intended to kill before replying.  "Sometimes we make love during our
nap.  We don't always just sleep."


Beth looked surprised.  "You
never have said anything about that before?"


"I don't tell you
everything," Judy replied in a snooty voice. "Not only that, but if I
had told you, I wouldn't have been able to have as many naps with him."


Ben's room was located on the
third floor and opened to a small balcony.  From there the lake below could be
seen.  French doors connected the balcony to his bedroom.


"This
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