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I opened my eyes and didn’t know where I was. I had been swimming with my wives in the Lake. We were sitting on a floating platform and I had two of my wives with me; Kelly and Shelly. I yelled ‘last one to the shore is a rotten egg.’ I dove into the water and headed for shore. Suddenly I had a sharp pain in my chest and went under the water. That was all I remembered.

I was lying on a strange bed that looked high tech. A woman came in and said, “Oliver you committed suicide, but we managed to bring you back. You took a large overdose of depression pills and died. You have been depressed since you arrived on this planet. Yesterday we went down to the surface and it terrified you. So we came back after spending a short time in a small town.”

I glanced over at a mirror and saw a stranger looking at me. He was about six foot tall and appeared to be about thirty years old. The woman who was talking to me was Nora who I considered to be rather bossy. The other women were Susan, Maya, and Sarah.

Nora frowned at me and said, “I am going to double your depression medicine so you won’t try to commit suicide again.”

I smiled and said, “I wasn’t trying to commit suicide; I made a mistake and took more medicine than I needed. I am going to stop taking it since it is dangerous.”

The women left the room and I could hear them arguing. I glanced out the window and saw the Earth below. I had never been in space, but I went through Oliver’s memories and found out I was on a starship that was from a distant planet. I got up and sat on the bed and then got dressed. Obviously I was in sleepwear since I was in bed.

My new name was Oliver Stone and I had four wives; Nora, Susan, Maya, and Sarah. We were from a similar planet like Earth called Terra. We were college professors and were in the elite class. We were here to melt the ice sheets and document the process and the results as well as the impact on the humans. We were an advance form of human and were more intelligent, stronger, and learned easily. Four wives were normal for our species since there were fewer boys born than girls. 

Then I thought back to my previous life and wondered how my twelve wives dealt with my demise. Actually I wasn’t dead since I had just switched bodies. This will be the third time that I had done a walk-in for a person that committed suicide; Dave, James, and Oliver. I would have to act as much like Oliver as possible.

My wives came back in and sat down. I was sitting in a sofa chair and drinking a soft drink. It wasn’t like anything that I had ever tasted, but it had a taste that I liked. An android woman named A1 had given it to me.

“We decided not to increase your depression medicine, but you will have to let one of your wives sleep with you each night,” Nora said. “You prefer to sleep alone and rarely want to have sex. That is normal for the men on Terra. Sadly the opposite is true of Terra women since they like sex.”

I looked the women over and they were in perfect shape and very sexy. I guess I would deviate from some of Oliver’s habits.

“I am not going to take any more depression medication since I don’t like the way it makes me feel. I don’t mind sleeping with one of my wives each night though so they can keep an eye on me.”

Nora frowned and said, “We expected you to say that so we will go along with it since you agreed to sleep with your wives each night.”

A1 cooked me a nice breakfast which I enjoyed. It wasn’t food that I had eaten before, but I enjoyed it.

“You seem to have a nice appetite this morning,” A1 said. “You usually complain about the food that I cook for you.”

I smiled and said, “There is nothing like an attempted suicide to improve appetite.”

She studied me for a moment and said, “You are not acting like yourself today. You seem to acting better though so your wives will be relieved. You are not an easy man to get along with.”

I glanced around and said, “Where are my wives? Don’t they eat breakfast?”

“No, they get some hot tea and a donuts and go to their computers to work. Are you going to play video games today?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I am tired of video games so I am going to surf the web and see what I can find out about this planet. So far all I have found out is that it is a violent planet with violent people. Terra was a peaceful planet and it was safe to go anywhere.”

Personally I thought Terra was a boring planet with boring people. Earth was a lot more exciting and a better place to live.

I found the article on the Las Cruces newspaper so I read it. I was surprised that James drowned two years ago. I guess that walk-ins wait until the right body comes along.

The article said that James had a heart attack and went under immediately. Kelly was swimming directly behind him and drove down and brought him to the surface. She was a certified life guard so she got him to the shore in minutes and started trying to revive him. Meanwhile Shelly had called 911 who sent a helicopter ambulance to help him. He was already dead when they arrived and it was not possible to revive him.  

There was later article that said that James’ wives had moved out of the mansion and it was put up for sale. I checked the real estate listings and found it hadn’t sold since it was too expensive and large for most people. I called the Realtor that had the property listed and talked to her for a moment.

“We are having a hard time selling that property since it is expensive and larger than most people want. It is vacant and only minor maintenance is being done. The owners would like to unload the property so they will lower the price. How would you pay for the property?”

I thought for a moment and said, “We could pay cash if we like the property.”

“How many of you would live there?”

“There will be five people plus a cook and housekeeper. We may add on more people if we need to.”

I could tell that the Realtor wasn’t interested in showing me the property. She probably got some people that just liked to look at houses.

“Look the house over on our website and see if it is something that you would be truly interested in seeing. Then give me a call so I can set up an appointment.”

Susan joined me for lunch and we had sandwiches with something in between. They tasted good though.

“I am your baby sitter this afternoon,” Susan said. “We can play video games if you like.”

I took another bite of my sandwich and said, “I found the perfect house for us this morning. It is weird to be living on this starship when we can live in a nice house on Earth.”

She stopped eating and said, “Where is it located?”

“It is in Las Cruces, New Mexico, USA.”

She frowned and said, “That is a terrible country since they have fights in the streets and many people are shot every weekend.”

I smiled and said, “The riots are in the large cities so they are not close to the house I want to buy. I will bring it up on the Internet after lunch and you can look at it.”

I brought up the site and we looked the house over. It was empty and didn’t have any furniture. The floors were hardware and there wasn’t any carpet.

“When can we look at it?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I can call the Realtor and see if she can show it to us in the morning. We can pick up a rental car and drive out to that ranch.”

She laughed and said, “First you said it was a house and now it is a ranch. The house is huge so I guess we could move our equipment down to that mansion. We could work out of the mansion instead of the starship.”

I called the Realtor who I had talked to before and asked if we could come at 10 tomorrow.
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