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A blackbird flew down and started bathing in the pond and throwing water everywhere.  Another one joined him and they were soon having a good time.

I looked Beth in the eyes and said, “Would you like to go skinny dipping in this new pond?”

“You are crazy, Charley, but that is why I love you so much.”

We stripped our clothes off and dove into the water.  It wasn’t bad once we got in; we floated around and warmed up.  The beavers stopped working and watched us.

Beth reached down and took hold of my personal equipment and said, “This thing always seem to get rigid when I am naked so I might as well use it.”

She let her weight down on it and it went into her.

“It is a little cold,” she said.

“Actually I think it is just right, it was getting cold.”

She laughed and said, “If I had realized the first time I saw you that I would be skinny dipping and having sex in a pond; I wouldn’t have believed it.”

“No, you were rather stern and didn’t know how to have fun.”

The beavers decided we were harmless so started working again.

“Charley, we have had our ups and downs over the years, but we have always had fun and enjoyed our life together.”

I thought for a moment and said, “We have had a good life together, but we have much more; the best is yet to come.”

We finished our love making and got out.  We dried off as well as we could and put our clothes back on.  We walked back to the cottonwood tree.

The young women had spread a blanket down and were sitting on the grass talking.

“Are you hungry?” Karen asked.

My daughters got the picnic lunch out of the saddle bags and spread it out on the blanket.  There were ham and cheese sandwiches, potato chips, cookies, and pop.

I smiled at my wives and daughters and thought life couldn’t get any better than this.

“Did you old people have a nice time making love in the water?” Katie asked grinning.

“We had a wonderful time, Katie,” Beth said.  “I am glad we can have fun together after all those years.  I gave Charley my money and he gave me a fantastic life.”

The other women smiled since I was giving them a wonderful life too.  

I got up and went over and watched the beavers working and wondered what life had ahead for me.  I guess I would just have to wait and find out.

I thought back over the past year; we were lucky that we were living in Colorado when the meteor crashed into the mile thick ice in Antarctica.  The east coast of the U.S. was wiped out by tsunamis and floods.  It also affected the West since the Great Salt Lake rose and forced the people out of Salt Lake City. There was also a lot of damage in California.

I put my raincoat on since the sunny day had turned into a heavy rain.  At least our picnic was finished.  We got on our horses and rode back to the house where it was warm and dry.

Cheyenne and I were heading toward Tucson to look at a construction company that Cheyenne was considering buying.  We took I25 south and then got onto Highway 26 so we could catch I10 at Deming.  

I worked better with Cheyenne than I did with Stella.  Cheyenne was calm and easy to work with.  We were business partners and ran High Plains Construction Corporation together. We were also married and enjoyed our time together.  I had other wives that lived with me on our ranch.  During the winter we moved into Pueblo and worked at the college or attended it. I usually worked in the computer department at the college during the winter, but I decided I would keep working for the construction company instead of going back.

We had slowly increased the number of construction companies so had a dozen up and down the Front Range that stretched from Wyoming to Texas. 

“We don’t have to be in Tucson until tomorrow,” Cheyenne said.  “I always wanted to see Silver City since it was one of the most interesting western towns in the old days.  So let’s go up and spend the night there.”

A few miles before we got to Deming, we turned onto Highway 180 and headed north to Silver City.

“This trip has made me horny so I want to make passionate love to you tonight,” she said.

I thought about who I had slept with last night.  I had spent the night with my four college wives, Aurora, Hazel, Madelyn, and Caroline.  We had a great time so I was a little tired today; I was happy that I would only have to pleasure one of my wives tonight.

“There is a little water on the road up ahead,” I said.

“It doesn’t look like it is more than a few inches deep,” Cheyenne said.  “Our SUV shouldn’t have any trouble going through it.”

The day was clear and sunny so I wasn’t concerned.  I reached in the backseat and got our backpacks in case we wanted to stop and see anything along the road.

I glanced up and saw a wall of water coming toward us.  The water hit my side of the vehicle and pushed us off the road into a raging river.

The vehicle spun around so we were going backwards in the river.  Water was boiling over the hood and had killed the engine.  Cheyenne turned the wheels to try to control the SUV a little.  The vehicle went around a curve and grounded on a sandbar.

The river was on my side so I said, “Get out quick before the river rises again.”

I handed her backpack to her and told her to go.  She opened the car door quickly as I climbed into the driver’s seat.  At that moment I felt the SUV lift and it was swept down the river.  I glanced in the mirror and saw Cheyenne running along the bank trying to follow the car.

I knew it was just a manner of time until the vehicle was going to roll and turn over and drown me.  I opened the sunroof and grabbed my backpack.  I climbed through the sunroof and slid down the back of the SUV into the muddy water.

I went under and was thrown around by the current.  I got hit by a floating log and went under again.  I came up and grabbed onto the log and managed to hang on as it went floating down the river.  A rattlesnake swam by and climbed on the floating log and kept me company.  He was about drowned too so kept quiet. The log finally bumped into a sand bar. The snake departed and slithered into some bushes.  I let go of the log and crawled on my hands and knees onto the bank. I was afraid the river would rise higher; I climbed up on the bank and stumbled away from the river.

I didn’t know how long I had been in the car, but at least I was alive.  I reached inside my backpack to get my cellphone to call Cheyenne.  The cell phone was broken in half a dozen pieces. I managed to stumble farther away and lay down under a cottonwood tree so I could rest.  I must have passed out since it was dark when I woke up.

I looked around and wondered where I was; I didn’t remember how I got there. I ached from being thrown around in the river.  I looked at the stars for a few minutes and drifted back to sleep. I woke up during the night and it was pouring down rain and lightning was flashing.  I sat with my back against the tree and pulled my knees up to keep warmer.

The next morning arrived clear and sunny.  I was a little cold and my clothes were muddy and wet, but I had survived the night.  I wandered downriver and spotted my black cowboy hat that had caught on a branch.  I climbed down the bank and managed to retrieve it. I pitched my broken cell phone in the river.

I put it back on my head and felt better since it kept the hot sun off.  My clothes started drying and I felt better.  The birds were singing so I started humming since things had turned out fine. I found a dirt road and walked along it; I figured it had to go somewhere.

I heard a pickup in the distance so stopped and put my thumb up so the driver would slow down.  The pickup stopped by me and the driver looked me over.  She was an attractive woman about 30 years old with brown hair and green eyes.  She was dressed in a green cowboy shirt and a green hat.  I walked over to the pickup and noticed she had on blue jeans and black cowboy boots.

She studied me for a moment and said, “You look like something the cat dragged in.  Do you need a ride?”

I put my backpack in the back of the pickup and climbed into the passenger seat.

She reached over to shake my hand and said, “I am Sadie Stevens.”

I had to think for a moment to remember who I was so said I was Charley Lincoln.

“I am glad to meet you, Mr. Lincoln; are you related to Abraham Lincoln?”

I laughed and replied, “I rather doubt it.”

“What are you doing out here in the middle of nowhere?”

I thought for minute trying to remember what I was doing out there.  My memory wasn’t clear so I said the first thing that came to me.  

“I am a wandering man and pick up odd jobs, work on ranches, and do construction.  I never stay anywhere for long.”

“Charley, I might have a job for you.  I teach college in Silver City, but I am out for the summer.  My father lives alone on a ranch and he won’t move to town.  I would pay you to live with him and feed the horses and do odd jobs to help him out.  I worry about him living alone.”

I thought for moment and said, “I guess I could do that.  I must not smell too good though so maybe I could take a shower and get cleaned up.”

“Is that your only clothes?”

“No, I have a change of clothes in my backpack, but they got wet too.”

“My dad is about your size so you can take a shower and put his clothes on.  While you are doing that, your clothes will be washing and drying.  I can give you an advance on your pay and pick up some more clothes for you in Silver City.”

She pulled off on another dirt road and drove for about a mile and pulled into a private road and drove up to the ranch house.

We got out and looked at the house.  Her father was sitting on the front porch in a rocking chair.  He was probably in his 60s or 70s and looked grumpy.

He didn’t offer to shake my hand; he looked at his daughter and said, “I guess you found me a baby sitter. From the way he looks he is the one that needs a baby sitter.”

I laughed and said, “I had a run-in with one of your dry rivers and I lost. You don’t look like you need anyone to take care of you.”

He frowned and said, “My name is Clive Stevens and I guess you might work out to feed the horses and do odd chores around here.  My daughter went to college so she thinks she knows everything. I have lived on this ranch most of my life and haven’t died yet.  I guess I wouldn’t be missed that much if I died anyway.”

“Does your wife live with you?”

“No, I married a younger woman; she got tired of the ranch life and ran away with a cowboy that came through.  I had to raise my daughter by myself.”

I smiled and said, “You did a good job since it seems she turned out fine.”
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He studied me for a moment before saying, “Charley, have you been married?”

I had to think about that question since I wasn’t sure.  “Women like men that are stable and stay at home and take care of them.  I have spent a good part of my life wandering around and enjoying myself.  My dad was a strict Mormon and wanted me to go on a mission when I got out of high school.”

I paused to take a sip of the Pepsi that Sadie gave me.

“I told him I didn’t want to go on a damn mission so he threw me out and I have wandered ever since.  I was working construction in New York City when the meteor came down.  I barely escaped with my life since there were so many people wanting to get out of the City.  So I came out here in New Mexico where the sun is supposed to shine most of the time, except when it rains which is most of the time.”

I took a warm shower and put on some of Clive’s clothes.  He was fatter than me around the waist and hips so the clothes were loose on me.  I didn’t mind since I would get my own clothes back soon.

I walked through the living room and noticed that they didn’t have a TV.  I guess he didn’t want to know what was going on in the world. I didn’t see any phone either and I doubted that cell phones would work this far out.  So we were truly isolated.

Sadie stood up and came over and checked me.  “I didn’t notice this since you were so muddy, but you must have been hit by something.  You have a large bump on the back of your head.”

“I got hit by a floating log which knocked me under. I managed to grab onto it though; I was able to hang onto it until it ran onto a sandbar.”

“You may have a concussion so I suggest you let me run you into Silver City to the hospital.”

I felt of the bump on the back of my head. “I feel fine so I don’t need to go to emergency.  Maybe you could give me an aspirin and my headache will go away.”

She gave me an aspirin and told me to lie down on my bed for a while. I woke up an hour later and felt rested.

Clive looked puzzled and said, “I still don’t know how you got out here.”

“I caught a ride with a couple of Mexican men.  I rode in the back of the pickup until they came to a private road which went to their house.  I went on down the road until I came to the dry riverbed.  I got caught in a flash flood and you know the rest.”

“Charley, are you running from the law? This would be a perfect place to hide out since we don’t get a newspaper out here or have TV.”

Sadie asked if she could look at my driver’s license. I handed her my billfold.

“Your driver’s license is from Colorado so you must have been there last. You also have an expensive credit card that is only issued to rich people.”

I thought for a moment and said, “I made good money when I lived in New York City.  I ran heavy equipment which pays very well.  The bank was perfectly happy to give me a high credit level card based on my income.  I am single and didn’t date so I was able to put most of my salary aside. My last job was at a construction company in Colorado.  I didn’t like the management there so I decided to come down here. I don’t need a lot of money since I don’t spend a lot.  I also like being away from the City since I hate the noise and traffic.”

They both looked doubtful.

“If I bother you, I will have Sadie take me to Silver City when I can get a job.  She needs to buy me more clothes anyway.”

Clive thought for a moment and said, “Before I retired, I was a detective in L.A.  You don’t actually fit the profile for a criminal.  Maybe you just want to find a quiet spot to relax like I do.  You can stay on and work for us.”

The next morning Sadie fixed us a large breakfast which we enjoyed.  I felt a lot better today so told them I would like to go for a ride.

“Take Sadie with you and ride our fence and keep an eye out for illegal aliens. Sometimes they make it this far north and kill some of our calves for food. Make sure you take some weapons in case you run onto trouble.”

I saddled a couple of horses while Sadie made us a picnic lunch.  She came out and put the lunch into our saddle bags and put rifles in our saddle rifle scabbards.  

“Come on, Annie Oakley,” I said grinning as I swung into the saddle.

“I am surprised that your dad didn’t want to come along.”

She thought for a moment and said, “He wanted to come, but he has trouble riding very far.”

It was a beautiful morning and air was fresh and clean.  I decided that I was happy being out here away from the noise and pollution of the city. A jack rabbit ran in front of our horses and made them nervous. Sadie had a hard time controlling her horse, but she finally got it to calm down.
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“I forgot how skittish horses can be sometimes,” she said.  “I haven’t ridden since I came back to the ranch. You seem to be a natural so must ride a lot.”

I smiled at her and we followed the fence.  There were a few loose bob wires that I stopped and fixed.  There wasn’t anything that I would attribute to illegal aliens though.  I had never heard of them this far north.

The day got hot so it wasn’t as pleasant riding as it had been.  Clive had given us straw cowboy hats to wear since they were cooler than the felt hats.

We came onto a large stock tank which had cool clear water in it.  In New Mexico that is what they are called, but in other areas they are just called ponds.

“Charley, let’s take a break and have a morning snack.  I am getting sore from riding.”

We sat down on the green grass and watched some fish jumping.  Cattle with calves came down and drank.

“Sadie, it is a shame we are not romantically involved so we could go skinny dipping.  That clear cool water would be refreshing.”

She frowned and said, “Are you coming onto me?”

“No, I just made a statement about swimming.  I guess we could have brought swimsuits too, but we didn’t.”

“Have you ever gone skinny dipping with a woman?”

I smiled and said, “Lots of times, but they weren’t as pretty as you.”

She laughed and said, “You probably have never gone skinny dipping.  You just wanted to see what I would say.”

I shrugged my shoulders.

“My friend Sara from Silver City and I used to skinny dip here a lot when we were in our teens.  We never brought boys though.”

“I guess we have something in common; we have both been skinny dipping with girls.”

“My friend Sara runs a construction business in Silver City.  She will get a kick out of your statement.”

I got up and said, “Since we are not going to swim, we need to get back in the saddle and start riding fence again.”

She stood up and stared across the water.  “I am 30 years old and have never gone skinny dipping with a man.  That water looks very refreshing so I am going to do it.”

I pulled my clothes off and drove into the water.  I didn’t pay any attention to her undressing.

I swam across the stock tank and rested for a moment and then swam back.  She had undressed and was in the water too. 

“You must do a lot of swimming since I have never been able to swim that far.”

She thought for a moment and said, “Since you claim to have a lot of experience skinny dipping, you are probably comparing me to them.  How do I measure up?”

“You have standard equipment which all women have.  Once you have seen one, you have seen them all.”

I swam across the pond and back again and got out and dressed.  She got out too and dressed.  I didn’t pay any attention to her.

She walked over to our horses and said, “I thought you would try to put the make on me, but you didn’t.  Are you gay since you didn’t get aroused?”

I gathered my words and said, “I don’t get aroused around all women.  If we were romantically involved, we might have made love, but we aren’t so there wasn’t any reason to get aroused.”

I got on my horse and waited while she climbed on.  I started along the fence trail again.

She stopped me and said, “I was all set to refuse your attentions since I was convinced you would want to have sex with me after you saw me nude.  However, you didn’t show any interest.”

I studied her for a moment and replied, “Sadie, we just met yesterday so we don’t know each other very well.  Love making is something special and doesn’t just happen.”

She frowned and said, “I never met anyone like you, Charley.”

We rode on down the trail and found a few bob wires to fix.  There weren’t many though.

We stopped by a larger stock tank to have lunch.  We got down off our horses and took them down to drink and then let them graze on the grass.

Sadie put her arms around me and kissed me passionately.  “Now we are romantically involved.”

I was surprised so I said, “What brought that about?”

“That was very rude to not show sexual interest in me so I decided to do something about it.”

I laughed and said, “It is a shame you didn’t do that before we went skinny dipping.”

“After lunch we will go skinny dipping again and you had better show some interest.”

“Are you implying that we should make love?”

“Yes, I want you to make love to me.”

“Do you have protection since I don’t have any?”

“I had a pregnancy shot a while back since I was tired of being a virgin.  I couldn’t find a man that I wanted to have sex with though.”

“I am a wanderer so may not stay around for long.  Perhaps you should find someone that you can depend on.”

“It doesn’t matter since you are the one I want.”

She got fried chicken out of her saddle bag which really sparked my interest.  We sat and ate fried chicken and biscuits.  It was very good since I was hungry.

I took a bite of drumstick and said, “What do you teach in college?”

“I teach creative writing and English Literature.”

“Have you written very many novels?”

“I have a novel that I have written on for two years, but I am only half way finished.  I can’t seem to make the characters come alive.”
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“Maybe you could let me read it and I could help you.”

She laughed and said, “I have a master’s degree in Literature so I doubt a high school graduate could help me.”

I took a bite of wing since I had finished my drumstick.  “You are probably right since my education is limited.  You will probably be disappointed in my love making skills too.”

“Charley, I am sorry I put you down when you were only trying to help me.”

I put some apple jelly on my biscuit and ate it.  I love homemade biscuits and Sadie was a very good cook.

Sadie leaned her back against a cottonwood tree and told me to lay my head in her lap so I could rest before we went swimming.  It was comfortable so I went right to sleep and slept for 30 minutes.

I sat up and said, “Are you ready to go skinny dipping again?”

We stood up and she started undressing in front of me.  She sat down and pulled her cowboy boots and socks off and then stood up and unbuttoned her cowboy shirt.  She had on a pink bra that pushed her breasts up.  She turned around so I could unsnap her bra.

I slipped my hands under her breasts and felt of them and then kissed her on the neck which made her shiver.

“Suck on my nipples since I heard that feels really good.”

I sucked each one which made her tremble.

She unbuttoned my cowboy shirt and helped me take it off.  I pulled her to me so our bare breasts were against each other.  I kissed her intensely and pushed my tongue into her mouth and tickled her tongue.

I sat down on a large rock and pulled my boots and socks off.  

She came over so I could pull her jeans down.  I unbuttoned her pants and slipped them down.  She pushed her panties off and kicked them to the side.  Her pubic hair was level with my mouth so I pulled her to me and pushed my tongue into her vigina which made her gasp.  I found her clitoris and sucked it into my mouth.  She held my head and trembled as orgasms rained down on her.

I stood up and took her hand as we walked to the water.  We dove in and surfaced together.

“Are you having fun so far?” I asked.

She smiled and put her head on my shoulder.

I pulled her to me and directed my rigid penis into her vigina.  She was ready so it went in easily.  She started moving up and down and getting copious orgasms.

I was excited too so I got close to my climax and held her tightly as I ejaculated into her.

She sighed and clutched me tightly as we floated together.  After a while my penis got limp and it came out.  We swam over to the side and got out.

We sat on the grass and kissed for a while.  She lay on the grass on her back and I moved over on her and entered her.  I moved in and out as she wiggled her hips and enjoyed it.  After about 30 minutes I ejaculated into her again.

We lie on the grass together and enjoy our closeness.  The sky clouded up and rain started coming down so we ran for the cottonwood tree.  We had grabbed our clothes and boots to put them on under the canopy of the tree.

We got dressed quickly.  The horses came over to stand under the tree too so we got our raincoats out of the saddle bags and put them on.

She kissed me and said, “I never expected love making to feel that good.”

“It feels best when you care about the person you are making love with.”

It rained for a while and then the sun came out and it warmed up.  We put our raincoats back in the saddle bags.  We got on our horses and rode on.

Another stock tank came up so we stopped so Sadie could rest for a while.  I took some Pepsi bottles out of my saddle bag so we sat and watched the ducks swimming in the water.

“Are you getting tired?”

She lay back on the grass and said, “I am not used to riding this much.  Plus your love making made me a little sore.”

“Maybe you should go back to the house and let me finish this job by myself.  I am used to riding for long periods of time.”

“Are you used to making love to women frequently too?”

I laughed and said, “I can’t remember the last woman I made love to.”

“You can’t or would rather not say.”

I gathered my thoughts and replied, “I am a wandering man with little ambition, limited education, and lack of money.  I hardly think many women would find me desirable.  I am surprised that you were interested.”

I lay down on the grass next to her.

“At first I thought you were just a cowboy bum and accepted you for that.  You are much more than that though.  There are two possibilities that I have considered.  You have lied to me completely; the second one is that you got a concussion when you were in the river and lost some of your memories.”

“The most likely is I lied to you.”

She rose up and kissed me before saying, “The biggest liars are people that are insecure and don’t have much confidence.  You don’t fit that category so I have to think you were injured in the river.  You had a knot on your head for a while so that might have caused you to forget things.”

I smiled and said, “That is an interesting idea.  I might have a rich wife somewhere that is wishing I would come home so I could give her some quality sex.”
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We heard a pickup coming so we stood up to see who it was. All the stock tanks were connected by dirt roads.  We had been following the fence though which was only accessible by a horse or an ATV.

A pickup drove up and parked.  An attractive blond-haired woman got out and walked over to us.  Sadie hugged her and said, “Charley, this is my best friend Sara.”

Sara hugged me and said, “Sadie calls me every night and tells me how wonderful you are.  I had to come out and see for myself.”

I laughed and replied, “I could have saved you a trip if you had called me.  I am just a no account wandering man.”

She looked sort of puzzled and said, “I would have thought you would build yourself up so you could get into Sadie’s pants.”

Sadie laughed and said, “He has been there a couple of times today and I enjoyed every moment of it.  He is a fantastic lover.”

Sara studied me for a moment and said, “My husband was a fantastic lover, but he was not much good for anything else.  He was lazy and let me support him.  I finally had enough so I divorced him.”

“If I had been married to you, I would have gotten divorced.  I am the same way your husband was. I guess that is why I never married; I move on before they can get to know me very well.”

“Do you miss sex?” Sadie asked.

“Yes, I miss it very much.  The problem is too many men never learned to give a woman pleasure so I gave up after a half a dozen disappointments.”

Sara walked over to the water and knelt down and felt of it.  It was clear and refreshing.

“Damn, I am going skinny dippy,” Sara said.  “Men have seen me naked before so I don’t mind if Charley sees me.”

I watched as she undressed.  Her pubic hair was blond so she was a true blond.  It is sort of disheartening to see a blond-haired woman with brown pubic hair.

Sara turned around slowly so I could see her at all from all angles.  “Take a picture if you want.”

“I would if I had a camera.”

“Come on, Charley and get in with us.  The water will refresh us.”

I dove in and swam across to the other shore.  The water was refreshing since it was cool.  I swam back to where Sadie and Sara were talking.

“Would you like some more sex, Sadie?” I asked.

“No, we have already had sex four times today so I am worn out and sore.  Sara is horny so do her instead.”

Sara grinned and said, “Why not.”

She swam over to me and put her arms around me and kissed me passionately.  She reached down and took my penis and put it between her legs and let her weight down on me so it entered her.

“I really have missed that since I threw my husband out.”

She moved up and down and enjoyed herself. I glanced around and noticed Sadie had gotten dressed and was sitting on the grass with her boots off.

Sara trembled as numerous orgasms flooded over her.  She stopped to catch her breath and said, “Charley, you are a very good swimmer.  Do you swim a lot?”

Without thinking I said, “I swim every day at home since we have enclosed swimming pools.”

She seemed surprised and said, “Where is home exactly?”

She started moving as I thought about it.  “I guess I misspoke when I should have said I swim as often as I can.”

She stopped again after a couple more orgasms and said, “I don’t think you misspoke; you probably have an enclosed swimming pool and swim every day.  You said you have pools so may even have more than one.”

I pulled her tightly to me and ejaculated into her.  She laid her head against on my shoulder.

“Charley, you are probably not a cowboy bum and some woman may think you are dead.  She probably cries herself to sleep every night.”

I frowned and said, “I might have a wife that cries for me every night and I am fucking two women and having a great time.”

“But then again your wife might have thrown you out and she is horny like I am most of the time.  That is the first sex I have gotten since my husband left.”

I thought you said you had sex with half a dozen men.”

“No, I dated half a dozen men, but I never had sex with any of them since they were duds.”

We got out and dried off.  Then we got dressed.

“Sara, could you take Sadie back to the house since she is really tired.  I think she would be better off taking a nap in her bedroom than finishing riding fence with me.”

“Sadie, take my pickup and go back to the house.  I will ride fence with Charley since I haven’t ridden for a while.”

Sadie hugged me and gave me a kiss; she got in the pickup and drove off.

Sara and I got on the horses and rode off down the trail.  I found another break in the fence and fixed it.

She stayed on her horse and watched me work.

“You have done a lot of fence mending so you must own a ranch.  Was that in Colorado?”

“Normally Sophia and Martina fixed the fences, but Sophia drowned in a flash flood so I helped Martina fixed the fences.”

“Were they both married to you?”

I nodded my head.

She got down off her horse and hugged me.  “I think your memory is starting to come back so you will soon know who you are and where you live.  If you had two wives, you may have more than that.  No wonder Sadie got sore since you are used to keeping many wives sated.”
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“I remember another woman whose name was Cheyenne. I think she might have been with me when I almost drowned.”

“The sex seems to be helping you remember so maybe we should make love again.”

We found a nice secluded place and made love.  I lay on my back and she climbed on top with her knees to both sides so she could control her orgasms. She started moving up and down and getting copious orgasms.

I stopped her movements and said, “I think we were going to Tucson to look at a construction company we were considering buying.  We decided to stop in Silver City to look at the sights before we got back on the road.”

“Were you married to Cheyenne too?”

“Yes, I have over 30 wives.”

She started moving up and down again and said, “You are kidding about the 30 wives, right?”

I thought about it and said, “I have been missing for three months so some of them may have remarried.  I might be down to a dozen or so.”

She laughed and said, “Do you have any children?”

“I have 20, but I don’t remember their names though.”

She rested and said, “I may get sore since I am enjoying myself a little too much.  Are you getting close?”

I pulled her close to me and ejaculated into her.

She laid her head on my chest and slept for a minute or two.  She sat back up since my penis had gone limp.  She got off and lay beside me.

“Do you think the sex triggered my memories?”

She thought for a moment and said, “Orgasms release a lot of pent up energy so it may have affected your brain and released the block.  I am not sure Sadie is going to be happy to hear you have a lot of wives since she was planning on marrying you.”

We got dressed and started to get on our horses.

“Sara, I remembered Cheyenne’s cell number so could I borrow your cell phone so I can call her?”

The cell phone rang and then went to voice mail.  I said, “Cheyenne, this is Charley; call me back on this cell phone as soon as you can.”

I handed her cell phone back and got on my horse.  “She will call me back since she wasn’t available.”

“She probably didn’t pick up since she didn’t recognize the cell number.  I do that a lot and then check my voice messages later to see who called.”

We rode on down the trail and fixed a couple more bob wires.

Sara’s cell phone rang and she answered it.

“He is right here and I will give it to him.  I hope he is your lost husband.”

“Charley, is it you? Are you all right?”

“No, I am not all right since I have been missing for three months.”

“Who was that woman with you?”

“She was a horny grass widow so I gave her some sex so she would loan me her cell phone.  Mine got destroyed in the river.”

“Charley, are you sure you are all right?”

“I am fine physically, but I didn’t remember anything, but now the memories are starting to come back.”

“I am in Tucson so I can come and get you if you tell me where you are.”

I wasn’t sure so I put Sara on.

“This is Sara and I own the construction company in Silver City.  We are on a ranch out in the middle of nowhere so we will go to Silver City and you can meet us there.”

She handed the phone to me so I could talk to her again.

“Charley, I will leave here in about 15 minutes and head your way. It is about 200 miles from here so it will be about a three hour drive.  I will call you when I get close.”

I looked at Sara and said, “My life just got complicated again.”

“Do you want to head back to the house?”

“No, I think I want to finish this job; it will be done in 30 minutes.”

Sara thought for a moment and said, “I am going to head back to the house so I can talk to Sadie and calm her down.”

She handled me her phone and told me that I might get some more calls so she would leave it with me.

I started to get on my horse when the cell phone rang.  

“Charley, this is Coco.”

“Are you still back in Colorado?”

“No, Catalina and I were helping Cheyenne at the Tucson Company.  We are coming to rescue you from those evil women that took advantage of a man without a memory.”

“There are only two of them, so you should be able to beat them up.”

“Are they old ladies?”

“Yeah, they are about 30 years old.”

“We won’t have any trouble handling them,” Coco said laughing.

Catalina got on next and talked to me for a couple of minutes.  Then I got a call from Sadie.

“Dad said for you to tie a rag on the fence where you stopped and come on to the house.  He will have someone finish the job later.”

I found a rag and tied it to the bob wire and got on my horse and rode to the road and followed it to the house.  It only took about five minutes.

Sadie met me and hugged me, “I am so glad that you found your family, but I feel sorry for Sara and me since we just started making love to you.  Now we will never see you again.”

“You will see me again since I will stop by when I go to Tucson.”

Sara came out and hugged me and said, “I finally found a man that could fuck better than my ex-husband and he is leaving.”

I walked over to talk to Clive.

“I knew you wouldn’t stay long since you had too much on the ball.  I never realized that you were a billionaire though.”

“I never realized that,” Sara said.  “Now I know what it is like to fuck a billionaire.”

Clive frowned since he didn’t like women using the F word.”

“Who told you that?” I asked.

“She called so I talked to her.  She said her name was Coco and she was your youngest wife.  She said if Sara and Sadie tried to keep you they would get a pounding which they would never forget.”

I laughed and said, “She is small, but she is quite a fighter.  My other wives leave her alone.”

“Charley, do you remember everything now?” Sadie asked.

“Yes, I started finding my lost memories on the way back here.  I think I have them all now.”

“I rounded up Charley’s clothes so we should head out,” Sadie said.  “The pickup I usually drive is my dad’s so I will ride in Sara’s pickup with her and Charley.”

It started raining again so we took it slow since the dirt roads were slick.

“Charley, I think I would have married you if we had more time together.  I waited too long to make up my mind.”

“I wouldn’t have waited at all if I had met Charley earlier,” Sara said grinning.  “As it was I let him fuck me a few hours after I met him.”

We drove onto pavement which made everyone happy.  Dirt roads were dangerous when it rained.

We pulled into the driveway of a large ranch house that belonged to Sara.

“Let’s get a shower and get dressed since we all rode horses and worked today.”

We took a warm shower together and then got dressed.  Sadie had bought me clothes at Walmart which was cheaper than I usually wore.  I put them on and felt a little strange since I was going back to my old life.  I had spent a nice summer out on the ranch without any cares or worries.

Cheyenne called and said they would be there in 30 minutes.  I gave her the address.

We sat in patio chairs on the front porch and waited for my wives to get there.

“I remember the first day I saw Charley,” Sadie said.  “He was walking along the dirt road without a care in the world.  I figured him for a cowboy bum, but I thought maybe he could handle simple chores and keep an eye on my dad.”

“What is your dad going to do now that you have to move back to Silver City?”

“There is a widow woman about ten years younger than him that he likes.  He is going to sell the ranch and move in with her.”

“Charley, how did you get an 18 year old woman to marry you?” Sara asked.

“Coco was 17 at the time and was living in Taos with her parents.  I married her sister Catalina so she could go to college in Colorado. Coco graduated from high school so she wanted to marry me and go to college there too.  She talked her parents into letting her marry me and go back to Colorado with us.”

“So they married you so you would pay their college expenses,” Sadie said.

“That is only partly true; they turned out to be very good wives and I enjoy being with them.  I have other wives which I am paying college expenses for too.”

“How old is your youngest child?”

“Linda’s baby is almost a year old now.  She thinks she can do anything the other kids can do.”

“How many of your children are grown up?” Sara asked.

I thought about it and said, “Robin and Rachel are out of college and working.  Katie, Karen, and Tilly are in college and live separate from us.  Sam, Rusty, and Ryan are also in college and don’t live with us.  So I guess that is 8 grown up children.”

An SUV pulled into the driveway and stopped.  Coco jumped out and ran over and sat in my lap and kissed me passionately. Catalina walked over and pulled her sister out of my lap and sat down on it and kissed me passionately too.
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Cheyenne got out and came over and smiled at me.  She put her arms around me and cried for a couple of minutes.  “I wake up at night and relive that scene where you pushed me out of the vehicle.  Then the water swept the car away.  I followed the car until I couldn’t run any more so I sat down on the wet ground and cried.”

She kissed me for a couple of minutes and then cried against my shoulder.

I introduced Sadie and Sara to my wives and said that I was hungry so let’s go out to eat.

There was plenty of room in the SUV so we took that to a steakhouse and got a large table.

The waitress brought us menus; we ordered iced tea and salads to start with.  For our main meal we ordered steak with baked potato and a vegetable.

“Why didn’t you take Charley to the hospital after you found him?” Catalina said taking a bite of her salad.

Sadie looked defensive as she said, “I didn’t realize there was any wrong with him.  He acted normal so I offered him a job on my dad’s ranch.  He had a back pack so I figured he was had been hitch hiking around the country.”

“We aren’t blaming you, Sadie.  You did what you thought was right.  You managed to give him a job until his memories came back.”

“Did you try to help him?” Coco
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