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I looked over my class and noted it was full of eager students.  I held High Tech Today and High Tech in the Future once a day for twice a week; they were very popular classes since it allowed the students to interact with other students and share ideas.  I enjoyed teaching the classes since the students were bright and asked intelligent questions.

A young woman raised her hand; I studied her for a moment since I hadn’t paid much attention to her before. Her brown hair was long and hung down her back.  Her clothes looked like something she picked up from a Thrift Store.  Her blouse was a shade of purple and her long red dress almost touched the floor.  It was generously decorated with purple and pink flowers. I doubt she would have won best dressed woman of the year.

“Charley, how long do you think it will be before Androids take over most household choirs?”

“There is no doubt that someday androids will take over a lot of our household duties.  I am not aware of an android that can perform the tasks effectively though.”

“What is the difference between an android and a robot?” a student asked.

“Does anyone know the answer to that question?”

A student raised her hand and said, “An android is a human-like robot.  Eventually they could be so life-like that it would hard to tell an android from a human.”

I smiled and said she was right.

“When do you think there will be fully functional androids?” I asked.

“I think it will happen within ten years,” the poorly dressed young woman said.

“What type of things will they do?” a student asked.

“Women androids will take over the normal duties a wife performs such as washing dishes, cleaning house, taking care of small children, and having sex with her owner.”

I thought for a moment and said, “Technology is advancing very rapidly.  My grandfather used a party line when he was a teenager.  When he tried to talk to his girlfriends, he worried that some old lady was listening in.  Now everyone has cell phones and can call or text anyone they wish without old ladies listening in, unless they work for the CIA.”

That got a chuckle from everyone.

“I am working on a woman android that will look like a real woman and cater to the man’s wishes.”

“Why would you want to do that?” a woman said. “Women and men should be equal; an android like that would ruin men for getting married.”

“Men would be more likely to buy an android for taking care of his apartment, cooking, and for sex.  It is doubtful women would want a male android since they prefer having a romantic relationship.  Men don’t care if they have a relationship if the android puts out and is good at her cooking and housekeeping skills.”

“What is your name so I can remember the inventor of the first woman android?” I asked.

“I am Charlotte Carter.  I take classes in electronics, computers, robotics, etc.  I live with my divorced mother; she gave me the whole basement of her house so I can work on my androids and live in the basement since it has a bedroom. It is going slow since I don’t have enough money to buy all the electronics I need.  I am going to school on scholarships, grants, and student loans. My father gives me money occasionally for electronics since he is interested in what I would like to do.”

“You would probably enjoy talking to my wife Doctor Shelly Lincoln who has lots of doctorate degrees.”

“I take some of her classes, but she is not very friendly so she won’t talk to me.”

“She is sort of snooty and sometimes she doesn’t talk to me either.”

“Charley, would you buy a woman android if it were available?” a woman student asked.

“I think it would be interesting to have sex with an android if she were attractive; I would like to see how she would compare to my human wives.”  

I thought for a moment and continued, “I would buy at least a dozen.  They could clean our swimming pool, cut the grass, cook the meals, feed the horses, play with the kids and other things we need done.  I wouldn’t be interested in her sexual capabilities though.”

“If the android woman was more attractive than a normal woman and eagerly desired your attention, would you buy her for sex?” a woman asked.

“No, I already have wives that compete for my sexual attention.  If I were single though, I might give it a try.  There was a time when women rejected my sexual advances; it is sometimes difficult for young men to attract human women.”

“We have all read books and seen movies about androids becoming intelligent and wiping out the human race.  Who has some ideas about that possibility?”

“I think android women will be more beautiful and better at sex; many young men will cease to breed with human women,” Charlotte said. “So the human population will drop; that is not a bad thing since there are too many humans on the planet anyway.”

“I like it better where the androids go berserk and start killing everyone,” a student said.

The class bell rang and the students filed out until only Charlotte Carter remained.

“I wonder if I could have lunch with you.  You are the first professor who has shown interest in my androids.”

I was interested in her since she was intelligent and entertaining to talk to; some of the women in my classes were shallow. We walked to the cafeteria and went through the line and got our sandwiches and drinks.  We paid for our own meals and found a table.

“How much per month do you spend on electronics to put in your androids?” I asked.

“I spend every penny I can get.  I guess I should dress fancier, but I hate to waste money on clothes.  I bought these at Goodwill since they were cheap.”

“Do you cut your own hair too?”

“No, I just let it grow long.”

Caroline and Aurora came over and sat with us. They gave me a quick kiss on the lips.

“I wish you would put catsup on your hamburger so the kiss would taste better,” Aurora said.

“Don’t kiss me if you are going to complain about what I am eating.”

“Who is this woman?” Caroline asked.

“She is Charlotte Carter and she will going to build women androids so I can replace all my wives.  They won’t require credit cards or expensive clothes so I will be ahead.”

“I heard about you,” Caroline said. “You dress shabby so you can spend the money on electronics.  It would be better for you to marry Charley and he would give you a credit card so you could spend all the money you want.”

She grinned and said, “Okay, Charley, I will marry you.  Where is my credit card?”

“He will probably expect you to pull off your panties and put out before he gives you a credit card,” Aurora said grinning.

“Is that what you did?” Charlotte asked.

“Absolutely and it works great.  He gives us a credit card so we can spend as much as we want and we get a new car every year.  He also pays for our education and gives us a nice house to live in.  All we have to do is put out every month or two.”

“He likes good looking women so you would have to get your hair styled and buy new clothes,” Caroline said.  “It is like getting a nicely wrapped gift on Christmas Eve.”

Charlotte laughed and said, “Instead of spending my money on electronics I have to buy new clothes and get my hair done so I can spread my legs in the hopes he will enjoy me enough to marry me and give me a credit card.”

“That is the way he got his 40 wives,” Caroline said.

“Don’t believe a word Aurora and Caroline say since it a pack of lies,” Shelly said as she sat down with us.

“Shelly, would you loan me some money so I could get my hair styled and buy some new clothes?  I need that if I am going to get Charley to marry me; he will give me a credit card so I can buy the electronics I need to build my android.”

“If it was that easy, he would have a couple of thousand wives.”

“Darn, I guess I had better switch to Plan B.”

“What makes you think you can build a fully functional human-like android when large corporations haven’t been able to do it?” Shelly asked.

Charlotte thought for a moment and said, “Large corporations have too much bureaucracy so they don’t get anything done.  Most real breakthroughs come from people working out of their garages.”

“Shelly, you don’t have to worry about me marrying her.  She is unattractive and not that bright.”

“She is in one of my classes and I was impressed with her knowledge and questions. She is a straight A student and is very bright. She reminds me of myself when I was her age.  As far as the way she looks, she would be attractive if she got nicer clothes and fixed herself up.  Most of your wives wouldn’t look any difference under the circumstances.”

“That is why I prefer not to make love in the mornings.”

Shelly laughed and said, “You do it on a regular basis and your wives love you for it.”

“Are you implying that his wives don’t mind putting out for him?”

“His wives are very dedicated to Charley and are happy when he makes love to them.  A few of them have left him, but it has been for other reasons than the way they felt about him.”

“Why does the subject always become about me?” I thought we were going to talk about androids.”

“It is because you are more interesting than androids which are just a pile of bolts and electrical circuits,” Aurora said.

I glanced at my watch and said, “I have a class to teach so I had better get to it.”

“I haven’t sat in on any of your classes and I am free for the next few hours so maybe I will join you,” Shelly said.

“I have a class so I have to go too,” Charlotte said.

“My class High Tech today is about technological gadgets that nobody can get along without,” I said to Shelly.  “Brenda helped me put it together.”

“Charlotte, if you need more money for your schooling, you should apply for a student loan.”

“I already have student loans and hate to apply for more of them to buy electronics to build an android.”

Shelly and I walked to my class.  

“How do you like teaching, Charley?”

“It is all right; I don’t know if I will keep doing it since it is more fun to ride horses and to work construction.”

That evening Caroline and Aurora asked me to go out to eat with them.  They came by and picked me up in their car. I was surprised to see a young woman that I didn’t know.  I sat in the front seat and talked to Aurora.

She took us to Country Buffet so we could get what we wanted to eat.  I was surprised that they didn’t introduce me to the young woman, but I figured they thought I knew her.  

We went around and got the things we wanted.  I wandered off since I liked things like fried okra and black-eyed peas that my wives didn’t care for.  I took a little longer to get my food since the man cutting the roast was slow; they were switching meat platters.

“Charley, you don’t seem to know me,” the mystery woman said.

I looked her over carefully and said, “Maybe you have confused me with someone else.”

“Of course you know me; I am Charlotte.”

That name didn’t ring a bell so I said, “Charlotte who?”

She smiled and said, “I am Charlotte Carter; the famous woman scientist that is going to invent the woman android.”

“We took her to see Melody to get her hair cut.  Then we took her to Walmart to buy her some new clothes.”

“They even bought me some new panties in case you decided to take them off.”

She was sitting across from me so I looked her over carefully.  Her hair was cut to shoulder length; she had on a light blue blouse with blue pants. She looked very attractive.

“I guess clothes do make the woman since you look totally different than you did before.”

“She took us over to look at her android which she is building in her basement,” Caroline said.  “The android can do housework and can talk to her mother to keep her company.”

“You should marry me before I get famous and won’t give you the time of day.  I will be very wealthy one of these days when my android women are selling like hotcakes at Walmart.”
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“Charley, you only have 41 wives which is a bad number,” Aurora said.  “If you married her you would be up to 42 wives which is a good number.”

I looked at Charlotte and said, “My wives have a hard-nose committee that regulates whether I can marry anyone else; they won’t approve it.”

“I called Maya and she said it would be fine since Charlotte is a top student and headed for great things,” Aurora said.

“How old are you, Charlotte?”

“I am 22 years old and I am in my third year of college.”

“I am over 40 which would make me almost 20 years older than you.  When you get to be my age, you would be married to an old man.”

“You are married to some women that are younger than me,” she said smiling.

I nodded my head and said, “I let my penis think for me sometimes.”

“Are you off tomorrow, Charley?” Caroline asked.

“Yes, I am off on Wednesday since I only teach Tuesday and Thursday.”

“We are off too so we could go horseback riding and go skinny dipping in Cottonwood Lake.  You can see her in the nude and check her out before you marry her.”

I stared across the room and said, “Here we go again.  I just unloaded a bunch of wives and you want me to get more.”

Aurora, Caroline, and Charlotte smiled at me with a twinkle in their eyes.  Some days I should have stayed in bed.

That night I slept with Coco and Catalina.  The next morning when we got up it was raining steadily.

“Make sure you wear your raincoat when you go skinny dipping,” Catalina said.

“I don’t think this weather lends itself to skinny dipping.  It looks cold and dreary out there.”

“I can take a shower with you and you can play around with me,” Coco said.  “That would be more fun than skinny dipping in that cold lake anyway.”

Catalina went in and took a quick shower and got out and dressed.  She went into the kitchen to start our breakfast.  Coco and I took a warm shower together and I played with her clitoris which brought her orgasms.

“Charley, do you want me to give you a handjob?”

“No, I think I will go out to the ranch today anyway so I might find a willing wife to give me some sex.”

“I am a willing wife, but I don’t have much time before class.”

We dried off and got dressed.  As I was eating my breakfast Aurora called.

“We are disappointed that it is raining, but I doubt Charlotte would want to go skinny dipping in the rain.  Caroline and I know you aren’t interested in marrying her so we wondered if you would mind if we invited her to live with us.”

Coco and Catalina kissed me and left to go to class.

“Why would you want to do that?”

“We are engineering students so it would be good experience for us to work with her.  We could also buy electronics for her so she could build her android faster.”

I took a bite of bacon and said, “I don’t mind if she lives with you.  Maybe you will get so involved in working on the android that you won’t demand so much sex.”

Aurora laughed and said, “I think we can squeeze in our wife duties.”

“Are you still going out to the ranch?”

“Yes, I want to see my other wives for a while and see how things are going.”

“We plan to move Charlotte over to our house today.  We will give her the basement for her robotics workshop.”

“Have fun with your new toy.”

I finished my breakfast and got in my car and headed out.

The rain was coming down heavily so I dropped my speed until I got past Pueblo West.  There wasn’t much traffic on the road past that so I took my speed back up.

I thought of my wives and children.  Some of them lived at the ranch all year and the others lived at the housing complex in Pueblo which we owned.  During the summer most of them lived at the ranch except for Roberta who had a house in Pueblo.

I went through my chart since I knew it by heart so didn’t need to look at my laptop.  I hoped I wouldn’t have to change it again soon unless I ended up married to Charlotte.  If I thought she really could invent an android woman, I would be wise to marry her since she would be famous and rich.

Wives 41: Aurora, Betsy, Beth, Bonita, Bonnie, Brenda, Candy, Catalina, Caroline, Cathy, Cheyenne, Claire, Coco, Hannah, Harper, Hazel, Jessica, Jill, Julie, Kate, Kelly, Linda, Mackenzie, Madison, Martina, Madelyn, Maya, Melody, Nicole, Penny, Pricilla,  Roberta, Rose, Rosita, Sally, Samantha, Shelly, Sophia, Stella, Susan, and Wilma.

Divorced wives 3: Chloe, Cora, and Judy.

Potential wife: Charlotte Carter.

I had 23 children; 16 girls; Jessie, Karen, Katie, Lacy, Maggie, Mia, Nancy, Pamela, Rachel, Raven, Robin, Sidney, Tasha, Terri, Tilly, and Trina; 7 boys; Brody, Hunter, Noah, Rusty, Ryan, Sam, and Sean.

These were their mothers.

16 Daughters - Jill’s daughter; Karen – Betsy’s daughter; Tilly – Traci’s daughter; Raven - Rosita’s daughter; Mia and Maggie – Maya’s daughters; Robin – Bonnie’s daughter; Nancy – Nicole’s daughter; Pamela – Pricilla’s daughter; Terri, Trina, and Tasha – Traci’s daughters; Rachel – Roberta’s daughter; Lacy – Linda’s daughter; Sidney – Sally’s daughter; Jessie – Julie’s daughter.

7 Sons - Rusty and Ryan - Rose’s sons; Sam - Stella’s son; Brody - Bonita son; Sean – Susan’s son; Noah – Cathy’s son; Hunter – Harper’s son.
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I came to the canyon that was between Pueblo and Canon City.  The water was running high and it was almost to the bridge.  That made me nervous since I almost drowned in a flash flood once before.  I was almost out of the canyon when a state patrol car started flashing lights at me.  I pulled over on a flat area at the top.

The officer got out and went around to the passenger side which surprised me.  She motioned for me to unlock the door so I did.  She climbed in and pulled the door shut.

Then she did something that really surprised me.  She put her arms around me and kissed me passionately.  Her kiss was familiar so I pushed her away after a few moments and looked at her.

“Cora, what are you doing?  You are getting me wet from your raincoat.”

She laughed and said, “I am sorry I got you wet; no I am not sorry since I enjoyed that kiss.”

I frowned at her.

“I stopped since that bridge is not safe. I tried to catch you, but you had already entered the canyon and were heading for the bridge.  I followed you and managed to stop you on this side.  I am closing this bridge and shutting Highway 50 down until the water goes down.  I called in for backup so officers can be on both sides of the canyon to stop traffic.”

I studied her for a moment and she was just as pretty as she used to be.  “I thought you went to work for Federal.”

“I did, but it was basically standing around watching out for politicians so they didn’t get shot.  I got tired of doing nothing important so I went back to work for the state patrol.”

“Where do you live?”

“I live in Pueblo and may get stuck on this side until the water recedes. If the road washes out, the road may be closed longer.”

“Come and stay with us at the ranch.  We have plenty of room since my college wives are living at the housing complex in Pueblo.”

She kissed me again and said, “Maybe I will sleep with you; I have gotten horny since I divorced you.”

“I will probably go home by Wetmore since I need to teach class tomorrow.”

“That creek at Wetmore is running high and may wash the bridge out.  We closed it earlier this morning. 

I thought for a moment and said, “I guess I had better call Maya and tell her to get someone else to teach my classes tomorrow.”

“I get off at 5 this afternoon so I will pick you up and take you to K-Bobs for dinner.  It will be my treat; then we will sleep together tonight.”

“What if I don’t want to do that?”

She laughed and put her hand on the front of my jeans and said, “There is a bulge in your jeans so your penis is saying to go ahead.  I think you follow what your penis says a lot which is why you have so many wives.”

Another police car showed up and parked behind Cora.  Cora kissed me again and got out into the rain and went over to talk to the other officer. 

I watched them setting up barriers to keep people from driving into the canyon.  There was another two police car doing the same thing on the other side of the canyon.

I put my raincoat on and got out of the car and walked over to where they were setting up the barriers.  The water was already running across the road.

The other police officer turned to me and hugged me.  “Charley, it is really good to see you again. Do you remember me?”

“Rita, how would I forget your flaming red hair?”

“I had a good time when I took training at the State Equestrianism Center.  You were always staring at me trying to decide if my pubic hair was red too.  I even offered to go skinny dipping with you so you could see for yourself.  However, you were always too shy.”

“He wasn’t shy,” Cora said.  “He was afraid if he took you skinny dipping you would have sex with him and then want to marry him.  He has this idea that he shouldn’t have many wives, but it hasn’t happened.  The problem is women like him so want to marry him.”

“Would you consider remarrying him?” Rita asked.

“I divorced him since I wanted to go to work for Federal which preferred single women.  I didn’t like the Federal job so I quit and went back to work as a state patrol officer.  Now I would like to get involved with Charley and eventually marry him.  We had a lot of good times together and got along well.”

“Would you remarry her?” 

“I have remarried other women who divorced me; I might if she returned the three million dollars she got.”
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Rita smiled and said, “I didn’t know you were a millionaire?”

Cora smiled and said, “I am not an actual millionaire since I put the three million dollars in the bank in case I wanted to marry him again.”

“Is he worth three million dollars?”

“He is to me,” Cora said.  “I really miss him sometimes and wished I had never divorced him.”

“Maybe I should marry him too so he can see if my pubic hair is red.  I would hate for him to wait until it was gray so he couldn’t tell.”

“Gray pubic hair might be interesting since I have never seen that.”

“Would you mind if I stayed with Cora until they get that bridge fixed?  We live together in Pueblo and neither of us can get home.”

“I don’t mind since we have plenty of room.”

I started for my car and Cora said, “Don’t forget we are taking you out for dinner.  I will call you and let you know when we will be to your house.”

I continued my journey toward my ranch.  My cell phone rang so I put it through the car radio system.

“Are you all right?” Maya said.  “I heard about Highway 50 being closed due to high water.”

“I was the last car over the bridge before the water got too high and the state patrol closed the highway. You need to get another professor to take my classes since I can’t get home.  I was going by Wetmore, but that bridge is washed out too.”

“Can’t you take Highway 115 to Colorado Springs and then come back to Pueblo?”

“No, they are having mud slides due to all this rain.”

“You take care of yourself; I will find a replacement teacher for you. You will be back by Tuesday, won’t you?”

“I sure hope so, but it all depends on the roads.  The state patrol said the forecast is for heavy rain for another week.”

“Let me know if you can’t teach your classes next week.”

I got another call so I put it on speaker.  “Something strange just happened,” Bonita said.  “Cora, Judy, and Chloe just returned the three million dollars.  Do you think they are planning to come back?”

“I think Cora might be planning to marry me again since she invited me to dinner tonight.  She is a state patrol officer again and doesn’t work for federal any longer.  Judy is over in China shooting pictures so I don’t see her coming back.  Chloe has a role in a sitcom so she is doing well and has no reason to come back.  Perhaps Judy and Chloe didn’t want the money and decided to return it.”

The phone went quiet for a moment and Bonita said, “Charley, you are very naïve and Chloe and Judy are absolutely coming back.  Nobody returns three million dollars unless they have a reason.”

“Bonita, you worry too much.”

There was a road block ahead where the police were turning cars around that were heading to Pueblo.  A state patrol officer waved me over to stop.

“Charley, did you see any other cars east of here,” an officer asked me.  

“No, the only cars were two state patrol cars.  I think I was the next to the last.  The last was Officer Cora Lincoln who followed me across.  I am glad they closed the highway since the water rose after I went across.”

I knew the officer personally since he had trained at our facility on the ranch.

I was allowed to continue so it wasn’t long before I got to the turnoff to go to my ranch.

I briefly drove through my housing area on the ranch and talked to Sophia for a minute then I drove on.  I thought I would go to the Colorado Equestrianism Center which we owned.  It used to belong to the state, but they closed it so we took it over and ran it as a private training center.  

Things had changed since I was last here.  There was a new building down by the corrals with lots of windows.  I parked in a parking space and put my raincoat on and got out and walked into the building.

Julie was standing by a large window watching the activities in the corral.

I took my raincoat off and hung it up. I came up behind her and put my arms around her and held her close for a moment.

“Did I scare you?”

“No, I saw your car pull up so was waiting for you. I heard that you had a close call this morning,” she said turning around and hugging me.  Then she gave me a passionate kiss.

“I am surprised that you have officers out there training in this weather.”

“Officers have to get out in all types of weather so they need to be trained to cope with it.”

Wilma came over from the house and hugged me.  She had an umbrella rather than a raincoat.

She studied me for a moment and kissed me tenderly.  “I was scared when I heard you almost got caught in a flash flood.”

“I wasn’t in any danger since I got across before the water rose.  Cora stopped me to see if I was all right before she closed the highway.”

“Why would Federal be interested in that bridge?”

“They wouldn’t; Cora transferred back to state patrol since she didn’t like the other job.”

Wilma smiled and said, “Cora is a very good state patrol officer so I am pleased she is back working with us.”

I was puzzled and said, “What does us mean?”

She laughed and said, “The state regretted their decision to close this training facility so they talked me into coming back and making this a state run facility again.  So I am Col. Wilma Lincoln; Julie also got her old job back so she is a major.  Candy and Samantha are Captains.”

I congratulated her so she continued.

“Colorado State Patrol Equestrian Center is live once more.  Cheyenne said we will make more money that running it ourselves.”
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“Are you glad to be in the state patrol again?”

“Yes, I like being in law enforcement.”

I glanced at Julie and said, “I haven’t gone skinny dipping in the rain before.  Would you like to go for a swim?”

She thought for a moment and checked the temperature gauge on the wall.  It showed the temperature to be 75 degrees.

“Go ahead and go skinny dipping with him,” Wilma said.  “I am waiting for a couple of calls.”

We saddled a couple of horses that were in the barn and were soon riding in the rain.  

Julie smiled at me and said, “Only you would think of going skinny dipping in the rain.”

“It is something we haven’t done before so it should be fun.”

The trail was a little slippery, but our special horse shoes kept the horses from falling.  It didn’t take long before we arrived at Cottonwood Lake.  Julie got off and put her hand in the water and pronounced it fine for swimming.

We rode over to the changing station which was something new.  It had a small restroom with a commode and a shower; there were lockers to put our clothes in.  We used to just change outside and lay our clothes on a boulder.

We let our horses loose so they went over and stood under the cottonwood tree.  I wondered what they thought of their foolish riders.

We pulled our clothes off and put them in the lockers.  There were also disposable bath towels so we could dry ourselves off.

I got undressed first and watched her undress.  

“I am always amazed at how you enjoy watching me undress although you have seen me do it over and over.  Your penis enjoys it too and is standing at full attention.”

“It will probably go down when we get in the cool water.”

Julie frowned and replied, “It had better not since I want to use it.”

We ran through the rain and dove into the water.  It felt warm since the rain had cooled us down.  We did a couple of laps and then she came into my arms and I held her as we floated together.  She reached down and positioned my penis so it went into her vigina.

“Charley, I really miss you when you stay in Pueblo.”

She started moving up and down and enjoying the pleasure.

“I hate to be away, but I enjoy teaching the classes.  The students are intelligent and eager to share ideas.”

“How many of the women students are in love with you?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I am there to stimulate their minds; not to get them to fall in love with me.  If any of them are in love with me, I am not aware of it.”

Julie clutched me close since she had a large orgasm.

“That took me by surprise.  I was concentrating on what you were saying instead of paying attention to my pleasure.”

I always got very aroused when I made to Julie so I didn’t last long before I ejaculated into her. I held her close until my penis went limp and slipped out of her.
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We heard hoof steps and saw four horses standing by the Lake.  Two of the women were Candy and Samantha who I was married to.

The other two women I had met before, but I wasn’t really familiar with them.  The red-headed one’s name was Brita; someone said she was a twin of Rita.  That made sense since Rita and Brita rhyme.  The other woman was a blond and was named Penelope.

“Isn’t it a little cool to go skinny dipping?” Brita said.

Julie laughed and said, “It is crazy to go skinny dipping on a day like this, but it was a lot of fun and something I can brag about to his other wives.”

“We are as crazy as you,” Candy said.  “I am game for skinny dipping especially if Charley puts his hot penis in me.”

“Count me in too,” Samantha said.  “Brita and Penelope can head on back.”

Candy and Samantha went to the changing station to get undressed.

“Charley, we are new trainers here and are just getting some informal training to help us,” Brita said.  “When Wilma accepted us as trainers she said that we could live on the ranch and have access to all the facilities.  I think I would like to go skinny dipping with you too; Penelope can go back by herself.”

“Are you state patrol officers too?” I asked.

“Yes, we volunteered since we like to work with horses.”

Brita rode her horse over to the changing station and let her horse loose.  It promptly went to the tree to mingle with the other horses.

Penelope sat on her horse undecided and said, “Charley, can we just swim instead of having sex with you?”

“My wives and I don’t always have sex when we go skinny dippy so it is optional.  My wife committee doesn’t allow me to have sex with women I am not married to so I will leave you alone.  I always do what the committee says.”

Julie laughed and said, “You only do what the committee says if it is in your best interests.  Most of the time you don’t even pay attention to what they say.”

Penelope got off her horse and led it to the changing station and let it loose.  Then she went into the changing station to get undressed.

I watched the women come out; Candy and Samantha come in a few minutes and got into the water.

I watched Brita come out and walk to the water.  The rain and nudity didn’t seem to bother her. She even stopped and smiled at me before she dove in. Her pubic hair was a bright red that excited me for some reason.

Penelope came out a few minutes later and ran through the rain and dove into the water.  I watched her long enough to find out if she was a natural blond which she was.

Candy swam over and let her body down on my rigid penis that had gotten hard by watching Brita and Penelope in the nude.

She didn’t seem to realize why my penis had gotten hard or even cared.  She just wanted the pleasure I could give her.  She got off after she got plenty of orgasms; Samantha took her place and enjoyed herself for a while.

Julie and Candy went inside the changing station to take a quick shower and dry off. Penelope also got out and went inside to take a shower.

Samantha liked lots of kissing while she was having sex so she kissed me as she moved up and down. That felt very good to me so I didn’t last long before ejaculating into her.

She got out and went inside to take a shower since she was cold and tired from the sex.  I started to follow her, but I decide to swim a couple of laps.

I swam down to the beaver dam and started back when I noticed Brita. I swam over to her and said, “Aren’t you getting cold?”

The rain was coming down heavier and I couldn’t even see the changing station.

She swam into my arms and held me close.  “I am so cold so hold me close and warm me up.  I might cramp up and drown if you don’t.”

She kissed me and said, “Kissing helps too since your kisses are nice and warm.”

She reached down and took hold of my penis and moved it up and down for a few times which made it get rigid again.

“Maybe I had better put this small heater into me so it warms me up.”

She was soon moving up and down and getting orgasms.

“Are you warm enough so we can stop?”

She thought for a moment and said, “No, but I am starting to get warmer.”

I pulled her to me and kissed her passionately for a while; she continued to move up and down while I was doing it.

I started to feel my peak approaching so I stopped kissing her and pulled her to me and ejaculated into her.

She put her head against my shoulder and whispered, “You saved my life.”

Suddenly Julie was beside us and said, “Charley, what in the Hell are you doing fucking Brita?”

“I was not fucking her; I was saving her life since she was cold and cramping up.”

“He did a good job too since I didn’t drown,” Brita said as she moved away from me and threaded water.

Julie moved into my arms and said, “You scared me since I thought you had drowned. You didn’t come in after you finished making love to Samantha.”

“I decided to swim a couple of laps so swam down to the beaver dam.  Then I ran onto Brita who was cold and was afraid she was getting cramps.  The rain had intensified and I couldn’t even see the changing station.”

“He hugged me closely and one thing led to another and it just happened.”

Julie laughed and said, “You have been lusting after him ever since you showed up at the Lake.  He has never fucked a woman with red pubic hair so it was a new experience for him. I doubt he put up much of a fight when you seduced him.”

“Brita, can you swim over to the edge and get out or are you still having cramps?”

She frowned and said that she thought she could do it.

We swam over to the side and got out.  Samantha, Candy, and Penelope had caught their horses and were ready to leave.

“Just head on back and I will stay with them,” Julie said.  “Charley is a hero since he saved Brita’s life.”

The women laughed and rode off since they knew what really happened.

We went into the changing station and got under the warm shower.  Brita offered to soap my back down so I let her.  Then I soaped her back and her breasts.  The water was clear, but it felt good to take a shower afterwards.

Julie got up and took a shower with me when Brita was done.  I soaped her down too and let her soap my back again.

Brita dried off and put her heels on the bench so it exposed her vigina and opened it. I noticed it and my penis got hard again.

“Brita, are you horny again?” Julie asked.

“Getting fucked in the water was enjoyable, but I would have preferred Charley’s penis pushing into me forcefully.”

Julie turned the shower off and dried me off; then I dried her off. 

She sat down across from Brita and said, “I am impressed with your riding and training skills, but I really don’t know much about you.  Perhaps you could tell us something about yourself.”

Julie was a calm person and was easy to talk to so Brita started talking,

“My sister Rita and I have been working for the state patrol since we went through the State Trooper Training Program.  We went to college before that and got bachelor degrees in law enforcement.  We are 25 years old and have never been married.”

“Why did you go crazy around Charley?”

“I had two boyfriends and had sex with them; I never got much out of my relationship so I dropped them quickly. I never found anyone I could relate too.  When I saw Charley, I felt an instant attachment to him.”

“Do you have any children?”

“No, I have always used the anti-pregnancy shot so I haven’t gotten pregnant.”

“You do know he has over 40 wives and may pick up more since three of his divorce wives want to come back.  He is also 15 years older than you.”
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“How old are you, Julie?”

“I am 30 so he is 10 years older than me. I am divorced and have a daughter who Charley adopted.”

Julie thought for a moment and said, “I can’t blame you since I felt the same way about Charley.  I really miss him when he is not around.  I secretly was pleased that the bridge washed out since it meant he would stay around for a while.”

“Why are we sitting around nude?” I asked.

“You didn’t do a great job of making love to Brita so I want you to make love to her again.  You can use that bed there and give her sex until she is sated.”

“I want to be on top so I can control my orgasms.”

I lay down on the bed and she climbed on me with her knees to each side.  She took my penis in her hand and positioned it so it went into her.  She let her weight down slowly and smiled.

“I hope you don’t mind me being on top.”

“No, I don’t mind since it is less work for me.”

She bent over and kissed me passionately so we kissed for a while.  Then she straightened back up and started moving up and down.  She closed her eyes as the orgasms washed over her.  

“This is what I always wanted since it feels so good.”

She started moaning softly as she went up and down.

“Brita, stop moving and be quiet while Charley answers a call from Cora.”

“Charley, I promised to treat you to dinner tonight.  However, they extended my shift since they need an experienced officer.  Rita is getting off at the regular time, but I will be stuck here much of the night.  I wonder if you could take her out to dinner since she hates to eat alone.”

“That is not a problem; I may bring along a few of my wives to keep her company.”

The phone went silent for a moment and Cora said, “What are you doing?”

“I went riding with Julie and we stopped to rest for a while.”

Cora laughed and said, “It is probably more than that.  I will see you tomorrow.”

Brita moaned softly and said, “Your penis kept pulsing so it gave me small orgasms.  I had a hard time keeping quiet.”

Julie pulled a chair over and started kissing me passionately which intensified the feelings I was getting.  I started to push her away when I realized I was too far gone to stop now. I pulled Brita to me and ejaculated into her.

“He really liked that with us both stimulating him,” Brita said.  “We can switch places and I will kiss him and you can get on top and move up and down.”

Brita climbed off and sat in the chair as Julie climbed on top.  My penis had gotten soft so Julie bent over and sucked on it to get it firm again.  Then she put it into her and started moving up and down and moaning softly.

Brita kissed me gently and intensified her passionate kisses which she was very good at.

“I am surprised that the young men left you since you are a very good kisser.”

“They didn’t leave me; I left them since I didn’t enjoy kissing them.”

“Did you enjoy fucking them?”

“I don’t know since I never go that far.  Why go to the next level if the passion isn’t there.”

“You definitely didn’t feel like a virgin.”

“The water made me more slippery so your penis went in easily.  I was also more than ready.”

“Do you like to make love to virgins? In movies men really enjoy having sex with virgins.”

Julie kept going up and down as Brita and I talked.

“I prefer women that are experienced since they know what to expect.  Not too many of my wives were virgins.”

Julie stopped moving and said, “The reason they weren’t virgins was you got them pregnant years before you married them.  Most of them never were with anyone else.”

Brita smiled and wanted to know if that was true.

I just smiled so she went back to kissing me with her very passionate kisses.  Finally I pushed her away and said, “Julie, I am about there so be prepared.”

“I am ready so I can climax with you, Charley.”

My peak was reached and we climaxed together.

Brita looked
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