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We were just about home from being on vacation for a week and a half. We had gone to Tennessee for three reasons. The first being for me to meet Katie’s mother and the second being to go to Katie’s twenty-year reunion from high school, and the last being that my old house, which would be our new home, was being made over by my interior decorator sister for us.

It had turned into a vacation full of surprises, both ones that we had planned for each other, and some that others planned for us. I would have to say that it was the best vacation that I have ever had, even if at the end our stay with Katie’s mom, my ex-husband had passed away from cancer. 

But I still had one more surprise up my sleeve for my lover. I had made arraignments for my sister to move all of our belongings from Katie’s house to our new house. Something she was more than willing to do, since she was going to be renting Katie’s old house from her.

I was at the wheel for the final leg, as I had planned to be. I went through the tollbooth and blended onto the interstate that leads to the city where we live. However, I took the first exit, which would lead us towards our new house, instead of continuing on towards the city.

Katie looked over at me as I hit the exit ramp, and I smiled and said. “I can’t wait to see the house and what Jill has done with it.”

“Sounds good to me, I was thinking the same thing when we got off of the Thruway myself. Do you know the new gate code?”

Ye’up, my smart-ass sister set it for 6969. Said she knew; that we could remember that.”

Katie laughed and reached out and put her hand over mine on top of the gearshift. “I love you, Suzy!”
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I LOOKED OVER AT HER and saw a face of contentment and joy, “And I love you my lovely Katie,” as I lifted her hand and brought it to my lips and kiss it gently.

I had to release her hand to change gears as I turned the corner onto the road where our new home sat. I could feel the excitement build, as I got closer to the drive. 

As I pulled into the drive and paused at the gate, my inner voice said, “Your home girl.”  I punched in the code and after the gate swung open, I pulled the Corvette up the drive and onto the brick area that lead under the portico of the rambling Mediterranean style home that had been built for Richard and me, although Richard had pretty much left everything up to me, so the house had always reflected my own personal tastes.

Katie and I were both excited to see what Jill had done to our Master suite while we were on our vacation. Twice on the trip, I had been tempted to tell Katie that everything had been moved into the house for us, but now that we were here, I was happy that I hadn’t

I turned off the Corvette and slipped out of the car, with no thoughts of unpacking. I quickly joined Katie at the front door. She already had her key out and handed it to me. I unlocked the door and entered the security code for the alarm system into the keypad, and then tossed the keys onto the desk in the foyer. And then without even realizing what I was doing, I scooped Katie into my arms, and carried her over the threshold. “Welcome to your new home Mrs. Anders-Wilson”

Katie threw her arms around my neck when I scooped her up. And my actions were rewarded with a squeal of delight and a kiss so filled with love, that it almost brought tears to my eyes.

I set Katie down and took her hand, “Shall we explore Jill’s handy work?”

“I can’t wait to see our new bedroom, lets.”

We walked through the foyer into the great room, which I noticed had received a new paint job, along with a new furniture 

arrangement. Katie noticed it also and stopped and looked around. “Wow, look Jill must have moved some of my furniture over here, the leather arm chairs were set side by side facing the fireplace with a lamp table between them.”

‘I like it, how about you?”

“It’s great, I love the wall color and the new curtains make the windows look so soft.”

I had only noticed the one light in the room, so I looked up and saw that Jill had also added small pot lights to the ceiling. I released Katie’s hand and walked over to a bank of switches and began to turn them on one at a time. Different parts of the room illuminated with each switch until they were all on, and the room was lit wonderfully, but without the slightest bit of harshness that normally come with lamps 

Katie looked over at me and mouthed a wow. I smiled back at her and walked back over to join her. “I do believe little sister made changes to more than just the master suite; I wonder what other surprises she has in store for us. Shall we continue the tour?”

Katie took my hand this time, “This room I fantastic, I can’t wait to see what she did in the bedroom!”

We went hand in hand down the hall past the three doors that led to the other two bedrooms and bathroom to the door that we both knew led to the master bedroom. There was a note taped to the door. I paused to read it. 

Welcome home, I knew you would stop here first. Before you enter the room, close your eyes, and then open the door. Slip you hand around the side of the wall and slid all of the switches to the top. Enjoy!! Love Jill.

I followed Jills directions and was slightly surprised to  hear a whirring sound. After it stopped, I opened my eyes, at what had to be the same time as Katie did; for we both went “Wow” at the same time. 
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WE COULDN’T SEE THE entire room from where we stood, but what we could see was wonderful. The room had been repainted to a soft fuchsia that was a little pinker than purple. The ceiling was a lighter shade of the same color, with a white molding border to set it off from the walls. 

Jill had bought a new bed, which was a canopy four-poster in almost a provincial white. The canopy was the same color as the border on the wall, while the coverlet was the same color as the ceiling and the shams matched the wall coloring. 

Jill had positioned the bed in the corner and had put a large palm behind the bed that was lit from the floor and looked like a big fan behind the bed. There were matching side tables on each side of the bed. I looked down the wall that ran along the hall and saw matching dressers. 

We stepped into the room and for the first time saw the large windows that looked out onto the patio and pool. She had also replaced the old sliding glass doors with a beautiful Mediterranean style door with stained glass panels. Jill had then added arched windows to either side of the doors for added light and view. There were new richly brocaded drapes that blended with the color of the wall beautifully, and sheers that covered both the doors and windows.

I turned and looked back and saw the row of switches and saw one marked window. I slid it down and the drapes closed with a soft whir. I looked at Katie as I move the switch up and opened the drapes again; we both were smiling and looking all over the room at the same time.

Katie took my hand and pointed up, there was a flat screen TV mounted to the ceiling over the bed, but the canopy would block the view. We walked over to the bed, and on the one nightstand was a remote. Katie turned it on, and the flat screed came on with the DVD background, but like we thought the canopy filtered the view. I looked around and behind the center of the headboard was a switch. I touched it and the canopy slid back and the screen came fully into view.
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I LOOKED OVER AT KATIE, “This could be interesting!”  Katie laughed and said, “I was just thinking the same thing.” 

Katie turned and looked across the master suite towards the fireplace, “Hey, look that’s my big leather sofa that we love to sit on is over in front of the fireplace. Okay girlfriend come clean!”

“What do you mean?”  But I knew the smile on my face gave me away. Katie walked over to the dressers and opened one and then the other. “You had everything moved while we were gone didn’t you.”

“Welcome Home, I hope you don’t mind.”

Katie came over and put her arms around me and gave me a hug and a kiss, “Mind, gawd no. This is wonderful. Did you know everything that Jill was going to do?”

“No, Just the general drawings that we both saw; let’s go see what else she has done. Jill had opened up the wall to what had been Richards’s office, making the suite even larger. She had added a large double armoire and matching dressing tables in the new alcove she had created out of what had once been the office area.

Off of the dressing area and behind the updated fireplace was where Jill had put the entrance to the bathroom. We walked in and stopped cold. She had more than doubled the size of what had been my master bath. She had taken out the common wall that had divided Richards’s bath from mine. 

Before us now lay a marble, glass and gold bath fit for royalty. The floor was a marble tile and it continued up the side of the huge tube that Jill had installed. She had put a shower, big enough for two, in one corner and had installed both a commode and a bidet. We walked over to look at the sinks and realized that they were both clear, one in a soft teal and the other very soft lavender.

We walked over to the tube and found that Jill had installed a Jacuzzi that could easily hold four people if they were sitting or didn’t mind their legs mixing with those sitting across from 

the others. There was a double formed seat at either end where one could sit and prop their legs on the other end or where two could sit and cuddle as they bathed, or played if they were so

moved, and we often were, and as you might guess we often tended to. A large potted palm was situated behind the bath and the back rim was lined with candles. Jill had also added a skylight so that it was situated over the tub. 

There was a small door mounted into the wall next to the palm, and Katie reached over and opened the door and found that it was a wine cooler. Jill had stocked it with wine in one row, champagne in a second and glasses in the third. Katie picked up the note that was attached to the top of a bottle of champagne.

To My favorite sister: and the love of her life. I hope that you enjoy my gift to you and your new home. I know that that master bath was not on the redo list, but I couldn’t resist. Jen and I were tempted to try it out when it was finished, but we resisted. Enjoy it and the beverages on this your first night in your new house.

P.S. Katie, Jen, and I love living in your old house. I know that it holds special memories for the both of you, and we are now enjoying making our own special memories here.

Love Jill.

“Gawd Suzy this is wonderful; I can’t wait to try out this tub later tonight. Wait a minute, where did she put my statue, and our art.”

“I don’t know, she wouldn’t tell me all of her plans, just that she was sure that we would like all of her little changes to the original drawings. Let’s continue the tour; I’m sure Jill found some way to do something special with both your statue and our art collection.”  I took Katie’s hand and after she leaned down and closed the wine cabinet, we went back out into the dressing area of the master suite.

We noticed that Jill had also added a door that led beyond the dressing area. I led Katie that way, wondering what Jill had 

done to what had once been a combination storage area and utility room for the pool.

I walked over with Katie, and we opened the door, and before us was our new playroom. Jill had recreated the room as close to the room at Katie’s as possible; including the statue of Katie which had its own position with a soft light that shown down on it. She had also added a screen so that it could be concealed, which would allow the room to use for parties. 

Jill had added one more item to the playroom, and that was a big round chair/sofa/play area. It was leather and had a circular back too it and look very soft. Katie took me by the hand and led me over to the new piece of furniture. She sat on it and pulled me down onto it next to her. “This isn’t a chair; it is a nest for two love birds.”  I kissed her and added, “I know a couple of butterflies that will enjoy this spot too!”  Which got me a kiss and a laugh, and as I added, “We had better get off of here fast or we might not see the rest of the house until tomorrow.”

We slipped off our new nest and I walked over and opened the drapes to allow more light into the room and saw that Jill had used the sliding glass doors from the master suite to provide a way directly to the patio and pool form the playroom. Katie came over and stood next to me. “Well, my dear wife, I do think that we might just have to through one hell of a party to show off this place. Jill has out done herself. This house belongs on a TV Show.”

“It is kind of spectacular isn’t it, I feel almost like I am in that suite in Cleveland again.”

“My love, every moment that I am with you is like a dream come true. We might just as well live in a dream home.”

I took Katie in my arms and gave her a long and loving kiss, and then we went back through the playroom, our new lovers nest and out into the hallway. 
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We quickly checked the other three rooms and the second bath. Nothing major had been done there except some of the furniture from the old master bedroom had been placed in the large guest room and Jill had used some of both mine and Katie’s furniture to fashion an office that we both could use at the same time.

As we got back to the main entrance, I looked at Katie, and said, “I wonder where she put the items that were in the rear storage room, and the rest of the items from both houses?”

“Let's unload the car first and then go hunt some more or we can ask her when we go get my SUV.”

“Your SUV is in the garage; I don’t know why I didn’t think of that. Let’s get the stuff out of the Corvette first though!”

We went out front and quickly unloaded our bags, the paintings, and the other items that we had stuffed into the various areas of the interior for the ride home. We just plopped the stuff in the great room and then walked across the circle and I punched the concealed door opener for the garage doors. 

It dawned on me at that point that there was now a second door to the garage that was beyond the arched double door. The new door matched the existing door but was for a single vehicle versus the double width door that was opening up into the garage space. 

Katie’s SUV was parked in the garage on the right side. The washer and dryer and an upright freezer were located along the side of the garage that attached to the house. These had always been here as the garage was heated in the winter. There were two new doors in the garage, one leading in to the new garage area and the other leading into another new addition where it had once led outside.

I went over to the door to the new garage area first and found it locked, I still had my keys in my pocket, since I had used Katie’s to unlock the house, so I took them out and the

house key fit the lock. I unlocked the door and opened it, and we went in. Once again Jill had outdone herself. Before us was a very orderly storage room designed to hold almost anything including racks for artwork and other antiques. 

There was a thermostat in the room that was set for 56 degrees, perfect for storage. We could see items that had originally been in the house and items that had been at Katie’s both on the racks, as well as the overflow inventory for my shop. I went over to the overhead door and saw that it had two heavy slide bolts with locks through both of them, and I could see alarm sensors on the doors as well.

We went out of the room and relocked the door and then went to the other new door. This one led to a new utility and storage shed. It not only took care of the items for the pool’s operations, but the other end had a small garage door and held the lawn tractor and other items for maintaining the gardens and grounds.

We closed up the garage and walked back to the house and I paused by the fountain in the center of the entryway. “Katie, do you know anyone in the House and Garden publication area. Jill’s work here should get some kind of notice. My god, what she has done in such a short time is miraculous.”

“I was thinking the same thing, I don’t, but I bet my boss does, I’ll call him in the morning.”

We walked into the house and into the kitchen; I looked in the refrigerator, and found it empty except for two diet cokes. I shut the door and looked at Katie, “She didn’t think of everything, I think that we need to go eat and get some groceries, Mother Hubbard’s cupboards are bare.”  Katie was looking into the pantry, “You are right about the cupboards being bare.”

I looked at Katie and laughingly said; “Guess we really don’t need to make a list, if you see it buy it.”

“Looks that way, but I have an idea, let’s just go have dinner and pick up a little for breakfast, we have to meet

Charlene tomorrow, and we can hit the new Wally World  on the way back home for most of what we need.”

I went over and gave Katie a hug, “Pretty and smart too, I’m so lucky.”

Katie squeezed my bottom, “Mmm, I know that we are both very smart. Hell, we have each other’s love, looks, brains, successful careers, and now our own personal fantasy land to live in, what more could we want.”

I let my hand slid up and cup Katie’s breast under her tee shirt, “And the sex is pretty great too! I can’t think of anywhere else I would rather be, except maybe in bed with you.”

I could feel Katie’s nipple respond to my caress, and I had heard the sudden intake of breath at my first touch. Katie put her lips next to my ear and whispered, “You sure there is nothing else in the frig?”

“Sorry lover, just two diet cokes, not a single calorie, and I have a hunch I am going to burn some when we get back home.”

Katie’s tongue snaked into my ear and then she said, “Let’s hurry and eat a high energy dinner, I promise to burn off every calorie that you eat.”

I laughed as I released my hold on Katie’s breast, “Maybe we should just go have desert instead of dinner!”

“It is tempting lover, but let’s just go into town, and eat dinner where we ate lunch that one day. We might as well let people get used to seeing us together.”
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Since I still had my keys, I grabbed the remote, along with my purse and we went out and got back into the Corvette, completed the circle, and drove out the gate. I hit the remote and the gate slid shut as we turned onto the main road and headed into the village and the local family restaurant.

We went in and were seated right away; Wednesdays are never very busy. We both ordered club Sandwiches, and Iced tea. Three of the locals stopped over to say hi and welcome me back to the town. I introduced Katie to them as my companion, and amazingly saw no visible reaction from any of them.

We both ordered desert, when the waitress asked, strawberry cheesecake for Katie, and a slice of chocolate cake for me. When the waitress brought the deserts, our neighbors, Jerry and Kristen, followed her to our booth. 

Jerry, well he was just Jerry, a very successful stockbroker and financial analyst. Kristen, his wife was a different story. I knew for a fact that Kristen fooled around on Jerry, but as far as I knew only with women, as she is Bi.

We had had a little fling one afternoon, before I had met Katie. We had booth been out mowing our properties. There is one common area where they meet that is grassy meadow, and we happened to be both mowing at the same time. It was a hot humid day, and as we were both just finishing, I invited her up to the house for a swim, since their pool was being repainted that day, and was empty.

She followed me up on her riding mower, and we ended up swimming in the nude and one thing lead to another as we sat across from each other eating the lunch I had prepared, with nothing but a clear glass top table between us.

We ended up in bed for what turned out to be a very enjoyable afternoon of sex. It was the only time we ever had had sex together, for I met Katie shortly after that.

––––––––
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JERRY WAS THE FIRST to speak, “Susan, first let me welcome you back to the neighborhood, and second, we are saddened to hear of Richards passing. I saw Charlene yesterday, and she told me, I haven’t mentioned it to anyone else as of this time.”

“Jerry thanks on both parts, we just returned from vacation, and I haven’t even met with Charlene yet. We are seeing her tomorrow morning. I don’t even know what arraignments have been made, so I would appreciate it if you would keep it quiet until I speak with Charlene.”

“No Problem at all Susan.”

“Excuse me for being so slow. Katie, this is Jerry and Kristen Crane our neighbors to the north. Jerry, Kristen, this is Katie, my life companion.”

They both put out their hands and greeted Katie openly and warmly. “Why don’t you join us, where just having our desert, but you can bring us up to date on what is going on around here?”

Kristen was the first to answer, “Love to, we just came in for dessert ourselves, Jerry likes to come in to see who is here, always looking for new clients.”

Katie, slipped around and sat next to me, and Jerry and Kristen slipped into the other side of the booth across from us. After they had ordered, Kristen looked at both of us. “I’m glad the two of you are moving back to the house. Now I have to know, what was with all of the contractors coming and going for the last month.”

“We had part of the house redone inside. My sister is an interior designer, and she offered to do a redesign for us, so that the house would be how we wanted it. We couldn’t turn down a free redesign.”

“So, what all did she makeover for you?”

“The great room, master-suite and a party room, it is really something.”

“I can’t wait to see it!”

I looked at Katie, and said, “After we get settled in completely, we will have a party, Jill really outdid herself, and I would like the neighbors to meet Katie.” 

“That sounds great, give me a call, will be there.”
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We had all finished our desert, and Katie and I said our goodbyes, and headed for the local convenience store to pick up something to have for breakfast along with some coffee to accompany breakfast. 

On the way home I gave Katie a quick rundown about my one afternoon affair with Kristen. Katie laughed and said, “Well, that is one neighbor that we don’t have to worry about not approving of our being a lesbian couple. It also explains the strong signals that I felt while we were sitting there.”

“You too; I thought she was just firing at me. I bet she goes to bed tonight dreaming of a threesome.”

Katie smiled at me, and added, “Let her dream, you wanna bet on how long before she stops over to see us with a desert.”

“No bet, but it will be within a week or two, I would imagine, she will hold back because of Richards death, but not for too long.”

I pulled the car into the garage, and we went in through the back door and down the hall. The light on the answering machine was blinking, so while I listened to the messages, one from my sister and the other from Charlene, Katie took the bags to our bedroom and unpacked, putting what little clean clothes we had come home with away, and taking the dirty clothes out to the laundry area.

When she came back, I was talking on the phone with my sister. As Katie walked by, she stopped next to me and said, “Its fantastic Jill, I love it all. “  And while Katie continued putting things away, I finished up my call with my sister.

We opened up all of the paintings and saw that they all had arrived home safely. We leaned them up on the back of the couch in the great room. “I think that that picture would look great in our new master suite don’t you love.”

––––––––
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“I’LL LEAVE IT TO YOU to get it framed; I think Simone will go crazy when she sees these.” 

“I know just the person to frame it, and I think that I might just have an antique guilt frame that will fit it.”

“What did Charlene want?”

“Nothing special, she was just confirming the time for tomorrow’s meeting. We are to be at her office a little earlier; we are meeting her now at 1100 AM.”

I walked over to the pictures and looked at them closely again. Katie came and stood next to me, I took Katie’s hand and put it on my breast knowing that she would immediately feel my erect nipples I looked at Katie with the longing that I had felt since we had gotten home; “My love, I think we should fill that new tub, light some candles, open a bottle of champagne, and christen our new home with some really hot sex.” 

Katie’s smiled and the soft pressure applied to my breast by the hand the cupped it was the only answer that I needed. We locked up the house and turned off the lights and headed back to our new master suite. Katie had obviously been busy while I was talking to Jill. The lights to the master-suite were on softly, and a gentle fire was on in the fireplace. I saw that she had laid out our gossamer cuddling jams, and when I looked over at Katie, she said; “That’s for later. Like you, I think some very hot sex in our new romantic bath would be just perfect!”

Without another word, Katie led me the rest of the way into our new romantic bath, and that was the right word. She turned and lifted my satin and lace cami over my head and leaned forward to kiss each breast. Then removed her top, leaving us both standing there in shorts and barefoot. 

Katie slipped off her shorts and panties and then went over and began to light candles around the tub, while I slipped out of my shorts and panties. I turned and lowered the lights in the room until the only real light came from the candles around the tub and fittingly the moon light that show through the skylight right into the tub.

I heard a pop and turned to see Katie pouring us each a glass of champagne. I joined Katie at the tub and accepted the offered glass of champagne. 

I tipped my glass so that it touched Katie’s: “To us and our new home, may we fill it with new and wonderful memories.”

We each took a sip and then Katie tipped her glass to touch mine and said:  “To my partner for life, I am so happy to be in our new home. May the love that filled our last home spill over and fill this, our new home.”

We kissed and then drained our glasses. As Katie refilled them, I slipped into the tub and moved over to allow Katie to sit next to me. She handed me my glass and set hers into the holder next to where she would sit.

Katie looked at me and said, “Feel your holder, it is cold.”  I put my hand over the holder and felt the cool air emanating from it. I looked at Katie and laughed, “I guessed Jill, figured that there might be some time between sips, and she didn’t want our drinks to get warm. I think that we will be finding little surprises for a while.”

Katie slipped into the water and sat next to me. “I like the way Jill thinks.”

“It doesn’t hurt to have your sister design it for you.”

“Yeah, and the fact that she is a lesbian and that she knew that she was designing it for a lesbian couple, didn’t hurt any either.”

“Speaking of which, my lesbian lover, to use a song title, 'How about ‘A Little Less Talk and a Lot More Lov’in’”

Katie took my face in her hands, “Or even ‘Shut Up and Kiss Me!’.”

And with that our lips met and the only sound now in the room was the quiet noise of the hot tub and our moans of pleasure. Fifteen minutes later, our firestorm of passion 

temporarily under control, Katie reached for her glass of champagne. She took a sip, “Mmm, still cold, and very refreshing.”  I turned and picked up my glass and after taking a sip snuggled close to Katie.

“How can something so erotic be so relaxing at the same time?”

Katie let her hand slip under the water and into my lap:  “It might have something to do with the fact that we both just came. Of course, that fact that we both are so much in love with each other doesn’t hurt either.”

I felt my legs part of their own accord, “Are you trying to get me going again girlfriend.”

Katie set her empty glass in the holder and then leaned over and took mine and put it in its holder, as her lips found mine once again as my hand slipped under the water and found its target.

Once more we lost ourselves in the desire to both give pleasure and to receive pleasure from the person we loved so much. Our fires, never fully quenched, quickly flared up to a raging inferno as our lips and hands began to give pleasure with practiced ease. 

Once again, our moans and cries of joy filled our new pool of pleasure as our waves of pleasure mixed with the waves our shaking and gyrating bodies made in the water.

When both the water and our bodies had returned to a more tranquil state, Katie stood up in the tub and then took my hand and helped me to my feet, and we stepped out of the tub.

We toweled down with our big terry towels, and after putting out the candles, Katie emptied the last of the champagne bottle into our glasses and we went into our new bed.

After we had slipped into our gossamer lounging pants and tops, we took the shams and set them on the floor, and pulled 

back the coverlet. Under it we found the softest blanket either of us had ever felt and under that we found pink satin sheets with black lace trim. The pillowcases matched the sheets.

Katie looked across at me with a smile on her face, “Jill must think that all we do is make love all of the time. This suite of rooms is as erotic and sensual as the honeymoon suite we had in Cleveland!” 

I responded to Katie’s statement with a smile and by slipping onto the bed, sitting with my legs open, knowing that Katie would come and sit facing me. 

Katie slipped onto the bed and sat with her legs over mine and then wrapped her legs around my butt causing our bodies to make contact at our most intimate and sensitive of erogenous locations.

I leaned toward Katie with my lips pursed to give her a butterfly kiss and Katie let her body shift backward staying just out of reach until I was bent forward enough that my lips actually made contact with her gossamer covered breast. 

I gave each the gentlest of kisses and began to rise back up followed by Katie, and like Katie did, I continued back and had Katie follow me as I leaned back. Katie, like I did, planted soft sensual kisses on my erect nipples

This is a dance that we love to do, and it can go on for what seems to be forever. With each new movement, our lower lips kissed and our little buttons caress each other's. Our climaxes while we perform our mating dance are never large or earth shaking, but they are immensely satisfying, and seem to follow one right after another once the first one arrives.
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I awoke feeling totally refreshed and actually looking forward to meeting with Charlene, not dreading it as I thought that I might. After paying a visit to the bathroom, I gave Katie’s pretty bottom a light tap. “Com’ on sleepy head time to get up, it is a beautiful morning.

Katie rolled onto her back and looked up at me; “You seem like you in a very good frame of mind, my love.”

“Mmm, must have been all of the love that filled this house on our first night here.”

When Katie, came out of the bathroom, I was standing by the open door to the patio, naked as can be.

‘Now that looks inviting!”

“Katie my love, get naked and come join me in something that I love to do, but haven’t been able to do for a while.”

Katie didn’t ask what I wanted to do, she simple slipped out of the gossamer loungewear we had fallen asleep in and joined me at the door. I took her hand, and naked as the day’s we were born, I lead her out onto the patio, and too the pool, where we both dove in still holding hands.

We broke the surface, and I pulled Katie over to me and kissed her. “Mmm my love, this is much better than swimming alone in the morning.”

Katie’s face was radiant with love, “Such a lovely way to start the day.”

“And so much more fun, to be naked and with someone you love.”

We released our handhold and we both began to swim laps side by side. I stopped when we reached twenty and hung on the side of the pool with Katie next to me.

––––––––
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“I SLEPT DREAMLESS LAST night Katie.”

Katie was facing me as we hung on the side of the pool, “I could have been due to the fact that you were totally spent we you fell asleep.”

“That’s not why, although it couldn’t have hurt. I came to realization that this is our home now, there are no lingering memories hanging over my head. You, Jill, and Sam were all right, the makeover was the perfect thing to do.”

“I don’t want to sound crass Katie, but I’m ready to meet with Charlene today. This is the start of our life as companions for life. I know that thoughts of Richard will come and go, but I also know that they will be good memories, and that he blessed our union as much as your mother did. It feels almost like he gave me away to you like a father does with his daughter.”

I had been looking at the wall when I spoke, and as I turned and faced Katie, I saw tears running down her face. I reached over with one hand and brushed them away.

Katie’s radiant smile came back to her face; “I love you so Suzy, I was worried that living here so soon after Richard passed would make your sorrow heavier. But now I think that it actually has helped lift if off of you.”

That earned Katie one very big kiss that actually ended with us going underwater as we both let go of the side to hug each other. We broke the surface both laughing and gasping for air. 

We broke our embrace and swan over to the ladder, and climbed out of the pool, with only a little fooling around. I lead Katie over to the towel locker, and as I reached for the handle, I wondered if there were actually any towels in it. I hadn’t lived here for over a year. 

To my surprise there was a full stack of pool towels in the locker. Ah Jill, you thought of everything didn’t you. I handed a Katie a towel, and then took one for myself as we move back out into the morning sunshine, to soak up some of those harmful UV’s.

Katie. Tipped her head and said, “Who takes care of the pool? Do we, or is there a service that takes care of the pool?”

“We have a service, they come twice a week, on Monday and Friday mornings to clean and check the pool. I guess we will have to remember what day it is before we take a naked swim in the morning. Oh, and there is also a gardener that comes on Thursday mornings to take care of the shrubs and the exotic plants.”

Katie looked at me, "What time on Thursday’s?”  And just as she finished that question, we both heard a door shut.”

“Now!” and we both skipped into the house laughing. I shut the stained-glass door behind us while Katie hit the switch for the drapes.

I was still laughing as Katie turned towards me. “Oh yeah, the Gardner is a female, she is a horticulture graduate from Cornell, but I didn’t want to shock her on her first day with us living here.”

“What about the pool service?”

“Could be either, they hire a lot of college kids for the summer months. After late August, it is usually all male. Go take you shower, and I will put some coffee on for us.”

When Katie came out of the shower, I took her place and found Katie just finishing getting dressed when I entered the dressing area. She had blown her hair dry and was wearing shorts and a tee shirt. 

I leaned down and lifted up her chestnut main and softly kissed her neck. Katie snuggled against my kiss and said, “I figure that we have almost two hours to pass before we have to leave, so we might as well see what else Jill has done here and see if there is anything else that we need to pick up while we are out.”

“Sexy and organized: just two of the reasons why I love you so much.”

“I hope your list is longer than that.”

‘Oh, much longer, and it keeps growing daily.”

“That’s nice! So, does mine.”

I move to sit next to Katie at my dressing table, while she got up and headed for the kitchen and some morning coffee. I joined her in a few minutes; dressed like her, in shorts and a tee shirt. 

I went over to the front door and opened it. The gardener was working on the plants in the center circle. I motioned for Katie to come to the door, and she came over bringing me my coffee also. 

I took Katie out to meet Jonnie, who saw us coming and said, “Good morning Mrs. Wilson, Jill said you would be back this week. I’m glad to see you back living here.”

“Thanks, Jonnie. It’s nice to be back. This is Katie Anders-Wilson, my companion.”  With a smile on my face and a lit in my voice I added, “I guess you ought to just call us Suzy and Katie, because if you say Mrs. Anders-Wilson, we will probably both answers.”

Jonnie looked at both of us, and then smiled, “Wow, that is wonderful. I had heard rumors that you were living with another woman in the city. I guess that they were true.”

“I laughed and took Katie’s hand and said:  “They were very true Jonnie.” 

“I have a good friend from college that is a lesbian, and another that is gay. I go to parties at their houses, and to clubs with them. Me, I don’t know what I am, I spend so much energy on this business both physical during the day, and mental, at night that I think that I may become like some of my plants, sexless.”

I smiled at Jonnie and said, “Jonnie, if you are that busy, it might just be time for you to put on some help. We both have our own careers, but we still find time to relax and enjoy life.”

“I came to that same realization two weeks ago. Actually, talking to your sister while I was here working on the gardens. I have hired another girl to handle all of my commercial accounts. I think that she will work out great, but I want to see firsthand before I let her have access to private homes. It is my name and reputation that is at stake.”

“I think that that is a smart move, I know how you feel, and it was awhile before I trusted Sam enough to leave her alone with the store, and to open or close it. Now she has been in charge for the last two weeks while we were on vacation.”

We chatted for a little longer, about the new plants that Mrs. Thompson had had Jonnie add to the gardens, and if there were any changes that we wanted made to the gardens. We both told her that we liked the gardens very much, just the way that they were, and that she had done a magnificent job blending them with the house. She gave us instructions on how to water the two palms in the master suite, and we left her to her work as we went inside and began to explore our new home.

Katie hadn’t been kidding last night; the cupboards were truly bare, only the dishes, silverware, and culinary items that we had used at Katie’s were in the cupboards. The pot and pan rack that hung from the ceiling was empty except for one pan and one pot, so we went out to the storage area in search of boxes that I had packed up when I had rented out the house.

We spent the next hour finding and unpacking boxes, and then went in and changed for our visit with our lawyer, Charlene, and the reading of Richard’s Will.
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Chapter 6


[image: image]


Katie drove her SUV into town for the meeting with Charlene, so that we would have ample space for all of the items that we had on our list for setting up our new home.

We had opted for linen slacks, boat neck satin tops, and low-heeled sandals that would work for both the meeting with Charlene and for shopping later. I wore black slacks and a teal blue top with black sandals, while Katie had opted for tan slacks, a mauve top, and matching sandals.

We arrived at the law firm where Charlene works and were shown right in to Charlene’s office. Charlene came out from behind her desk with a “Welcome home, you two lovebirds! How was your vacation?”  She then followed up on her greeting; with a hug and a kiss for each of us.

Charlene pointed to the big leather couch that sat across from a leather wing chair that she used. There on the table between us were three folders. After we were seated, Charlene secretary came in with a silver-serving tray, which held four cups, sugar, cream, and sugar substitute. She set it on the table between the chair she would be using and Charlene’s. She poured us all cups and after we were all served, she took her seat.

Charlene looked at me and then after taking a sip of coffee, picked up the first folder, which contained Richard’s Will. Charlene opened it up and read through it. There were no surprises in what I had heard so far, other than two insurance policies that I had not known about, along with the total amount of Richard’s estate.

Charlene had prepared the Will for Richard, the last time he had been in the City, so she already knew about his request to be cremated, the memorial service and for his desire for a specific amount to be given to the gallery to which we had belonged, and where I had first met Katie. 

Here there was a surprise, which raised both my eyes and Katie’s as well. Although the funds were to come from Richard’s 

estate, he had stipulated that the funds not be given as a memorial, but rather as donation towards the purchase of a piece of art, which was to be from not only Richard, but Katie and myself as well.

Charlene looked across at us and said, “I have already contacted the director of the gallery about this gift ladies, and he would like for both of you to be heavily involved in the selection process for this new purchase.”

I looked at Katie and from the look on her face already knew the answer. “We would both be honored to be included in the selection process.”  In fact, I had already thought about bumping the amount, and if I knew Katie so had she.

With the reading of the Will completed, Charlene leaned down and picked up a sealed envelope and handed it to me along with a letter opener. 

I slit the envelope open with a feeling of trepidation. Charlene had already told me that she had no idea what was in the envelope, nor did I. 

I slid out a number of folded sheets of paper and within that was a second envelope with Katie’s name on it. I held it out for Charlene and her secretary to see, and then handed it to Katie along with the opener. I then leaned into the corner of the sofa and opened up the letter.

My dearest Susan.

I am writing this letter to set the record straight. I have been living a life of deception for the last six years of my life. A little over six years ago I contracted a viral infection at the laboratory for which I worked. It for some unknown reason caused a tumor to develop in my brain. Although it was a slow growing tumor, it was also one to which they could find no cure, nor was it operable due to its location. 

This dear Susan is the reason for which I allowed our sexual relations to come to an end. Although I was guaranteed that it was not contagious, nor could it be transmitted in any 

way, there was no way I was ever going to risk infecting you or passing it to any children that we might have had. Additionally, it began to reduce my ability to perform sexually, as it began to work on my neural transmitters.

Sean, whom you thought was my assistant and my eventual lover was actually a neurological physician’s assistant assigned by the laboratory to be my companion and to both assist me and record everything that happened to me.

Susan, I had discovered that you were having affairs with other women about a year before you met Katie, but I was never upset about it. I had pulled away from you as a husband, and although you were having affairs, they were not with other men, and for that I was thankful.

When you met Katie, I saw a change come over you. It didn’t take me long to realize that you were falling in love with her, and it actually made me very happy, for your happiness was paramount with me.

I set up a meeting with the laboratory and with Sean, who is actually gay, and we came up with the plan for us to move to Paris, where there was actually some hope from some experimental drugs that are not allowed in this country. 

I waited and watched as your affair with Katie became more and more serious, and when you spent the weekend with her, I set the deception in motion. I wanted nothing more than for you to be happy, and I saw how happy you were when you were with her. 

Susan I also want to confess here and now, that I was not always out of town on business, there were times that I made like I was going on a trip, and I went to the airport and then to a hotel. I wanted you to have time to be with Katie, and for your relationship to have time to grow. 

I was actually at the same concert as the two of you on three occasions, not to spy, simply by chance. I normally wore a wig while I was in town and was supposed to be away, and glasses, so I don’t believe that anyone ever knew I was there. 

I actually stood close enough one time to hear the two of you talk, and once I even bumped into you by accident in the lobby. Susan, it made me feel wonderful, and not the least bit sad, to see you so happy, and the love that was so evident that you two shared for each other.

Let me stop long enough to let you know that I had tears running down my face as I read this letter from that man that had been my husband and had actually helped for me to be able to go on with my life with the second person in my life that I had fallen in love with.

Susan, I never pushed you to file for divorce, because I always somehow hoped that they would find a way to kill the beast that was growing in my head. I did in the end, not for the reasons I stated when we met in New York, but rather to eliminate any restraints between you and Katie becoming partners for life.

Speaking of New York, it was so very hard to maintain the façade, knowing that I most likely would never see you again during my life. I truly wanted to take you in my arms and hold you one last time and tell you face to face, but I knew that it would either destroy or greatly impact your relationship with Katie and the happiness and love that you two shared.

Susan, your happiness has always been at the forefront of my actions both before I contracted this beast and after I contacted it. Cherish your new life with Katie. I know that I will be able to go to my grave without a heavy heart knowing that you are happy and have once again found someone to love you, and for you to give your wonderful love to.

I have one more request to make of you. Please do not divulge the contents of this letter to anyone besides Katie. I know that I can trust you completely in this matter. The information in this letter would compromise Charlene, and might prove to be somewhat unethical for her, with regards to some of the legal work she had done for us. She has had no knowledge of my real situation at any time during this ordeal.
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THE LIST OF LETTERS and numbers below are to be used to decipher a letter that you will receive from my former employer on the morning after the reading of my will. Susan, I have seen too it that you and Katie will be well taken care of in the future. The details will be contained in the coded letter. Katie may read this letter, as I know that she will let you read my letter to her, when you are both home and alone. 

Before I close this letter, I have one last surprise Susan. I talked to Jill to find out when you would be home, and she told me about the changes you were making to the house. I asked and she sent me some pictures just before it was completely done. I really liked what you’re her plan was, so I went out to the house and saw if for myself. I love the changes and think that they perfectly reflect the love that you two have for each other. I also sent Jill a check to cover the redesign. Call it my wedding present to my two favorite women.

Susan, after you have read both letters; take Katie in your arms and hold onto each other. Let your emotions flow; I pray that it is not be anger at me, but I would not hold it against you. Whatever they may be, it will only help to heal the pain that I know that you feel.

Remember this always Susan, I loved you my entire life, and my every action was done with your happiness in mind.

Goodbye and I will see you both in Heaven, many years from now the good lord willing.

––––––––
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LOVE 

Richard

––––––––
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I SLOWLY FOLDED UP the letter and slipped it back into the envelope, as I reached for a tissue from the box located on the lamp table next to me.

My emotions had been on a roller coaster as I read the letter. Anger at first: that he hadn’t confided in me, even though his job probably wouldn't allow him to. Followed by amazement 

that he had actually orchestrated not only his own way of leaving the scene, but also the false trips so that Katie and I could be together and allow our relationship to grow.

My love for Richard, which both Katie and I knew had never ended flowed back into me as I read and then reread his words, knowing that he had actually spent the last years of his life planning for my future happiness, and totally disregarding his own.

I felt a hand cover mine and didn’t even have to look to know that it belonged to Katie. I dabbed my eyes a last time and looked up at Charlene. She looked questionably at the envelope on my lap. I shook my head, and softly said; “It is a personal letter, there is nothing in it that contradicts the will or requires any legal guidance.”

Katie slipped her letter, which she had already put back into its envelope and slipped it into the larger envelope and said, “As is my letter Charlene, He was simply saying goodbye to us.”

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 7
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Charlene smiled at the both of us, “Well in that case, Suzy, do you want to take care of that item that you asked me about now or eat lunch and then take care of it?”

I looked at Katie and saw that her mascara was all smeared around her face, and I imagined that mine was also. “Since our makeup is already a mess, why not see how much more of a mess we can make of it.”

Charlene laughed and opened the last folder, as Katie looked at me with a quizzical look on her face. I leaned over and kissed her and whispered, “I love you!”

Katie squeezed my hand in reply, and then Charlene said; “Actually girls, I have three issues in this folder, one from each of you and the other from me. I guess that I need to take care of third request item first before I can delve into each of your requests.

Based on your individual requests regarding the upcoming mattes and knowing that you have sworn a commitment to each other to be life partners, I have drawn up the papers to legally change your names to Susan Anders-Wilson and Kathleen Ann Anders-Wilson. Take a bit to think about its girls, and with that Charlene got up and went to the credenza to refill her coffee cup.

Charlene’s secretary began to laugh, “Charlene, I do believe you guessed right and that their answer is yes, based on the huge smiles plastered all over their faces. I think that we will need version one of the other papers.” And she leaned down and quickly removed two sets of documents and set them on the table next to her.

Charlene turned from the credenza with a big smile on her face. “Now I feel very good about the next set of documents. You both asked separately and without the others knowledge to have you partner added to the deed for each other’s homes. This is why I drew up the name change papers.”

––––––––
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KATIE AND I BOTH LOOKED at each other and began to laugh, and then we turned and hugged and kissed each other. Charlene’s secretary began to pass around the various documents, beginning with the name change documents and ending with the signing of the paperwork to make both of us joint owners for both properties.

When the papers were all signed and Charlene’s secretary had left, Charlene went over to the wet bar and came back with a bottle of Champagne and three glasses. She popped the cork and poured us each a glass. “To Susan and Kathleen Anders-Wilson.

We all took a sip of the champagne, and then Charlene lead us over to the conference table where a lunch was laid out for us. After we were seated, Charlene lifted the covers off of the plates and we sat down to cob salads and iced teas. 

Charlene looked across at the two of us and





[image: image]









d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
h\ /4

SUZY TIE

Life Goes On
D.D.STORY






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





