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I grinned as Harvey sat a plate of chicken alfredo in front of me. The older man wanted to please his new live-in lover. Being twenty-five years my senior he tried to convince me he wouldn’t keep me happy forever but couldn’t refuse me either.

What is there but love between us I think as he sat in front of me with his plate. At forty-six, his graying hair stayed full on his head, but the fatigue in his eyes proved he needed more rest. After we ate, I figured we’d end up in the giant tub for two and soak our cares away before ending up in bed for a tumble between the sheets. I lived for sex and wanted it all the time.

At first, Harvey did what he could to meet my needs. He gladly performed in whatever way I wanted. I loved it, for he gave me all control and it made me hungrier for more control. But after a few months, his energy waned, and I was left pouting and taking care of my horniness with videos on the computer and my hand held vibrator.

“Look love, we need to talk,” Harvey said after our meal. He made his way into our posh living room and settled on the sofa. I crawled on his lap, facing him while nibbling his earlobes. “Mmm, you turn me on, you know that?”

“Then what’s the problem?” I asked as I reared back so I can see his hazel eyes.

“Marcy, you are vibrant and stunning” Harvey said.

I giggled. “Yeah, you made me wait until I turned twenty-one to invite me to move in here,” I said. I loved Harvey’s home, big and posh. His failed marriage from five years ago left behind some tasty remnants I enjoyed. Part of the reason I fell for the man was sexual attraction. We met at a cocktail party, where I served the meal. Because I was only twenty, I wasn’t allowed to serve the alcohol. Harvey and I kept eyeing one another from across the room. I had instant attraction to the man. I waited for him in the parking lot and after the event as he walked out I ran into the man. He took me for a spin in his new sports car and the rest is history. We ended up in bed that same night and I had to wait another three months for him to invite me to live with him.

“Well, you’re here now. But I suspect I don’t make you as happy as I did in the beginning,” Harvey said.

“Oh Harvey warvey, you’re my little man, I’m not going anywhere,” I said with my baby voice tone. The man’s face stretched into a smile.

“I suspect you need more than I can offer. I want you to be happy,” Harvey said, his face serious.

I stopped with my baby face and searched his eyes. “Harvey, I need nothing else. You’re all the man for me. Come on, let’s go romp,” I said as I grinned at my lover.

“Sweetie, that’s just it. After a long day at work, I’m beat. You’re so young and full of energy you need more,” Harvey said.

I sighed. “Then what can we do about it? Have sex every other day?”

Harvey chuckled. “I guess I’m good with weekly at this point in my life. But you need it more often. How do you feel about an open relationship?”

I frowned. “An open relationship? Like you want to date other women?” 

“No, you’re woman enough for me. But I’m willing to let you go out with other men, if it keeps you happy and satisfied,” Harvey said.

“You want me to cheat on you? I can’t....”

“Sweetie, if I give you permission...”

“I can’t. That’s cheating. I love only you,” I said as I wrapped my arms around his neck.

“And I love you. And I love how you take control of our love life. But I can’t keep up. I ask for a night a week, but you can do whatever you want to do the other nights. I want you to obtain the sexual satisfaction you crave,” Harvey said.

I sat up, still on his lap but pulled away. “What if I fall in love with someone else?”

“If you really love me, you won’t. Why don’t you think about bringing him over here? Have some sexy times here and send him packing after you’re done. I’ll be happy to sleep by your side. Really. I’ve read about this and I know you need more. I’m giving you my permission to bring a man home,” Harvey said.

“So you’re telling me I can control this? I can bring in any man I want and have sex with you right here and you’re good with that?”

“I’ll do this to keep you happy. I don’t particularly like it, but if it keeps you with me, then I’ll be okay with it,” Harvey said.

I stood and turned back to him. “Okay. I can’t believe you’re okay with it. But if you won’t or can’t have sex with me more than once a week, I may want to bring a man over a couple of times.”

Harvey glanced up at me. “You have someone in mind, don’t you?”

The blush rode across my face so fast as I tried to hide it. Nodding I admitted to it. “Yes. There’s a man who comes into the library every couple of days. He’s had sweet eyes on me for a while, but I had moved in with you. He keeps asking me out. But I’m not going out with him. I’ll bring him here since you’re hell bent on allowing this,” I said.

“Marcy, I told you I’m okay with it,” Harvey said as he sighed, visibly fatigued by the conversation.

“I’m going out. I’m young and have needs. You’re telling me you can’t meet these needs I may as well line up the men who will do what you can’t.” I dressed in my short red redress and black strappy sandals as I headed to the club on Atkins Avenue. I understood Warren Berkley frequented the place, and I hoped to run into my library friend there.

I chose a table in the back where I could watch the door for I didn’t see Warren anywhere in the establishment when I arrived. I no longer than took a sip of my Long Island Iced Tea when Warren walked in, his eyes spotting me at once.

“Hey chick, what are you doing here? I thought you’d be home playing house with Harvey,” Warren said as he sat beside me and ordered a beer. 

I smirked. “Well, I would be normally. In fact, my plans were for a long hot bath and then a romp under the covers with my lover. But he told me he can’t,” I whined.

Warren patted my hand. “Ah, it’s okay. Give the guy a break. He’s what? Fifty?”

I laughed. “Close, he’s forty-six. Seriously, the man won’t take charge of this relationship. It’s all on me and
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