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Beth, Judy, and I rode up the long trail to the upper part of our ranch.  There was a large pond there where the longhorn cattle drank.  There were some cows and calves drinking when we rode up. We got down off our horses and let them drink.

“I love this spot on the ranch,” Judy said.  She took out her camera and took a few pictures of the cattle.

A fish jumped and splashed as it fell back into the water.

“It is always peaceful; the birds are singing and the fish are jumping for insects.  When I die, I would like to die right here among nature, not in a sterile hospital.”

The horses started grazing so we let them since they didn’t try to wander off.

I smiled and said, “Judy, you are only in your mid-30s so I doubt you will meet the grim reaper anytime soon.  You will be riding long after I am gone.”

The sun was hot so we walked over to the shade of a cottonwood tree.  We brought Pepsi and donuts so enjoyed a morning snack.  The leaves were rustling and made a sound like water running over rocks in a creek.  It was very peaceful.

“Beth has been after me to tell you something so I guess I should.”

“Are you going to leave me again?”

Judy looked across the pond and stared into the distance.  

“It is not what you think, Charley.  I would never leave you for any reason unless I have to.  When I was a kid I got Rheumatic fever which damaged my heart.  Over the years my heart got worse.  I guess I pushed it pretty hard since I knew I was not going to have a long life.”

I looked over at Beth and said, “Is she telling me the truth?”

“Yes, her heart doctor said she had about six months to live and that time is about up.”

I guess I was in denial so said, “Judy, I lived with you before I married Beth and have lived with you for years.  I never heard you mention a bad heart.”

We were sitting on the grass; she leaned over and kissed me gently on the lips.  “I just live one day at a time and don’t worry about dying.  When my time comes it will come.  When I die, I want to be cremated and my ashes shattered up here.”

She lay down on the grass and put her head in my lap.  I rubbed her forehead and couldn’t conceive of losing her.

“I am not going to die today, Charley, but I hope I do die right here.  It would be the perfect place to die.”

She sat up and said, “Charley, make love to me right now and let me enjoy the moment fully.”

Beth wandered off down to the pond as Judy and I made love in the shade of the old Cottonwood tree.

I was sitting in my office with the window open and had my feet on the desk.  It was a slow day so I just enjoyed doing nothing.

Robin came in and sat down in a chair next to me.  She had tears in her eyes and said, “Your oldest daughters were out riding by the upper pond.  They saw Judy sitting with her back against the old cottonwood tree.  They rode over to talk to her and found her dead.”

I thought about it and said, “That is where she wanted to die so she got her wish.  I hope I am that lucky.”

Beth and I took her ashes up by the pond and scattered them under the old Cottonwood tree.  She didn’t want a service since she wanted people to remember her as she was.  Sometimes I would ride up to the pond and think of Judy.

One day I was missing her so I rode up and put my back against the tree.  It was very peaceful with the leaves rustling and the blackbirds taking baths in the water.  I closed my eyes for a moment and just enjoyed the peacefulness.

I heard hoof steps and opened my eyes and saw Judy sitting on her horse which was a brilliant color of blue that blended in with the sky.  She got down and kissed me. She sat down beside me.  She was wearing a red cowboy hat, a red shirt, jeans, and red cowboy boots.

I noticed her horse going down to the water to drink.  I had never seen a horse that color before.

“Have you found a nice cowboy to fool around with?”

“No, I have had a couple that hit on me, but I am waiting for the man I love to come along eventually.  Time doesn’t mean a lot where I am so I don’t mind waiting.”

“Judy, you do realize that this is only a dream?”

She grinned and said, “Maybe it is and maybe it isn’t.”

We made love under the cottonwood tree like we had many times before.  It was very enjoyable and made me feel close to her.

After we made love, we went down to the pond and dove and swam around.  The water was cool and refreshing.  Then we went back up to the shade of the cottonwood tree.  We lay down and I cuddle up against her and went to sleep.

“Charley, wake up.” 

I kept hearing Judy saying that so I slowly opened my eyes.  Robin was standing there with Katie, Karen, and Tilly.

Tilly knelt down and hugged me and cried against my shoulder.  “Dad, we thought you were dead.”

I looked around and wondered where Judy had gone.  Then I woke up completely and stood up.

“Tilly, I am fine.  It was really peaceful and I guess I fell asleep.”

My daughters hugged me with tears in their eyes.  I didn’t understand what the fuss was all about, but I guess daughters worry about their dad.

I rode back with them and wondered if that dream I had of Judy was real.  It sure seemed that way to me.  I decided to keep it to myself since I doubted anyone would believe it anyway.

Robin came over and hugged me and said, “I bet you really miss Judy since you were with her so long.”

I was very close to Robin so told her what I had dreamed under the old Cottonwood tree.

She thought for a moment and said, “Maybe it wasn’t a dream, Charley.  Maybe she got lonesome for you and came to visit. Did the sex with her feel real?”

“Yes, it didn’t feel like a dream at all.  Judy was a great lover so I enjoyed it.”

Robin grinned and said, “Maybe she was horny and wanted some action again.”

I smiled and said, “I could see her doing something like that.  She was a very unusual woman.”

Beth and I rode down the trail and ended up at the old Cottonwood tree.  

“I come here a lot since I guess I feel closer to Judy.”

We turned our horses lose and let them go down to the water to drink.

“Judy told me in a dream the other night that Pricilla and Sally were pregnant and were going to have girls.”

Beth smiled and said, “Nicole is also pregnant so you will have three girls.”

“Judy neglected to tell me that.”

“Charley, I know you really miss Judy, but she doesn’t visit you.  She is dead and gone and won’t be back.”

I thought about it and said, “I guess you are right, but I enjoy having her visit.  Her sex is wonderful too.”

“I don’t know why you need dream sex since you have 18 wives to make love to.”

Beth got up and said, “I just saw Judy.  She was riding a blue horse and waved to me.”

Judy’s horse walked across the water’s surface; Judy rode up and looked at us.

“I forgot to tell you, Charley about the boy that Nicole is going to have.”

“Will I have any more children?”

“Yes, you will have others.  You still have another wife to marry and she will give you three girls.”

I frowned and said, “I don’t think I need another wife.”

Judy laughed and said, “She is a friend of Robin and will move in with her.  She will be your youngest and last wife.”

“Does she attend the University?”

“She is a junior like Robin and needs a place to live.  You are soft hearted so you will let her move in with your daughters.”

She turned her horse around and raced across the water and up the side of the mountain.  She turned and waved her hat at us.

Beth looked shocked and said, “I believe you now since I saw her myself. I am not sure you need another wife though.”

“Maybe you are asleep and are dreaming, Beth.”

“No, I am wide awake; I can tell when I am dreaming.”

“Are you sure?”
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I guess that was Judy’s way of saying goodbye.  I asked Beth if it was a dream, but she just got a blank look on her face since she didn’t know what I was talking about. I didn’t have any more dreams about Judy.  Maybe I had accepted her death, or she got busy and didn’t drop by.

My daughter Robin came into my office at the Construction Corporation and said she wanted to talk to me.

“My friend Jessica Daily is a junior at the University like I am.  She wants to rent an apartment, but it will not be available for a week or two.  The landlord is painting it and putting in new carpet.  I wondered if you would mind if I let her stay with me until the apartment is ready.”

Robin lived in a separate house on our ranch with my other three daughters.  They had an extra bedroom they weren’t using.

My phone rang and it was a client that I needed to take the call from.  I whispered to Robin that it was okay and then took my call.  I was busy these days since I was assistant CEO of High Plains Construction Company.  My wife Stella was the CEO.

The next morning Stella and I drove up to Denver to check out our Denver construction company. It was actually in Littleton which was on the south end of Denver.  I considered the whole area to be Denver.  We pulled into a space by the side of the office building and went in.  The secretary showed us in to see Traci.

Traci gave me a hug and said, “Charley, it is very good to see you.”

She shook Stella’s hand and greeted her.

“How long will you be here?

“We plan to stay 3 or 4 days and look over the operation and see how things are going up here,” Stella said.  “We need a place to stay; could you recommend a good motel and some restaurants?”

“I have a nice house not far from here so you can stay with me.”

“Do you live alone?” I asked.

“Yes, my daughter Tilly comes occasionally and stays with me for a few days.  Other than that I live alone.”

I took the seat across from Traci and said, “I figured you would have a husband or a boyfriend that lives with you by now.”

She thought for a moment and said, “I was married twice and it didn’t work out well either time.  I should have married you since you were the only man I really ever cared for.”

I reflected on her statement and said, “I married all the other women who I had daughters by so I wonder why I didn’t marry you.”

She laughed and said, “I guess I wasn’t as good at sex as your other wives so you neglected me.”

“We are on a deadline so we had better get started” Stella said.  “You can talk about personal things later.”

Traci took us around and showed us the operation.  It was actually the largest of our construction companies and she took her job seriously. She was an excellent manager.
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After quitting time, we went by Traci’s house and dropped our suitcases off.  Then we went out to eat at a nice restaurant.

Traci took drove her car since she knew Denver well so knew how to get around.  She pulled into a Steakhouse Restaurant.

We got a table out of the way so we could talk.  We ordered steaks, baked potatoes, and a vegetable.  I liked my steak medium rare so that is the way I ordered it.  The waitress brought us iced tea and salads.

Traci put her hand on mine and said, “I am glad you came along with Stella this time.  I enjoy being with you.”

“Stella wants me to get familiar with all the companies; she wants me to go along from now on.  She needs to make sure I can take over in case she dies.”

“Stella frowned and said, “That wasn’t actually what I had in mind.  I just want you to get familiar with all our operations.  I think you have become paranoid since Judy died. I am in excellent health.”

Stella frowned at Traci and said, “We get along well when I visit the company.” 

Traci smiled and said, “We just discuss business so I enjoy talking to Charley since he puts his work aside and just socializes.”

“That is what we should do,” I said.  “We have plenty of time to talk about our business when we are at work.  Now we can relax and enjoy being together.”

The waitress brought our steaks and they were very tender and delicious.  

I was trying to remember something so said, “Traci, you lived with us for a while and we had a close relationship.  I thought of you as my friend since Tilly was your daughter.  Of course at that time, it wasn’t legal to have more than one wife so I only had girlfriends.  If I remember right you left and went to Arizona to work.”

“I was an excellent salesperson and a manager.  So I went to Arizona to work for a construction company I had worked for before.  The owner fell in love with me and wanted to marry me.  The fool didn’t ask for a prenuptial agreement so I took him to the cleaners when we got divorced.  We were married less than a year.”

“What we do is sign prenuptial agreements where the wife and husband do not take assets from the other person,” Stella said.  “However, Beth and I don’t have prenuptial agreements with Charley since we want him to share in our fortunes if we get divorced.  I can’t see that happening anyway. He had a couple of women divorce him, but they came back so he has never actually been divorced.  His wife Judy died of a heart condition so she is the only wife he lost.  He has 18 wives; all of us are professional women.”

Traci looked thoughtful and said, “I wished I had married you, Charley; I would never have divorced you.”

I put some butter on a bun and said, “What makes you think that?”

“I married both of the men since they owned construction companies.  I didn’t love either of them and didn’t miss them when I left.  I still care about Charley. We met in college and we were lovers which is how I got pregnant.”

“I still am not sure why you left and went to Arizona and married that man down there.  We were good friends and I enjoyed being with you.”

She cut a piece of steak and said, “That was the problem.  We were friends, but we weren’t lovers.  We had sex occasionally but not very often.  I always enjoyed it when we had sex.”

She chewed her steak and said, “Sophia and Martina came up and stayed with me about a month ago so they could do some design work.  Martina said I didn’t give Charley the right type of sex so he preferred the other women.”

“Sex is sex,” I said.

“No, it is not,” Stella said frowning.

“Let’s think of sex as ice cream.  You always gave him vanilla ice cream and the rest of his wives gave him lots of flavors like chocolate, strawberry, etc.  Naturally he got tired of just vanilla and liked trying out the other flavors.”

Traci looked a little down and said, “My mother was religious and taught me to be a lady even in the bedroom.  My sister Beth did things that I thought were sinful and I would never do.  Although I am not overly religious now, I still hang onto those early teachings.”

“Charley likes various positions, hand jobs, oral sex, foreplay, and giving lots of pleasure to his wives.  He likes his wives to enjoy the sex he gives them.”

“My husbands were content to use the missionary position and just get it over with.  They weren’t interested in giving me pleasure.”

“Maybe not, but you rejected Charley’s efforts to give you pleasure.  You thought he should stick with the missionary position.  You wouldn’t even let him French kiss you.”

Traci shuttered and said, “Having a man put his tongue in my mouth was repulsive.”

“I enjoyed having women make love to me who are relaxed and enjoy sex as much as I do.  So maybe I did prefer the other women since they were more comfortable with their sexuality.”

Traci got tears in her eyes and said, “I would be willing to try some of those other things if I could develop a good relationship with Charley.  I guess I need to give up some of my hang-ups and relax and do what the other women do.”
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The waitress asked if we wanted desert.  I ordered apple pie with vanilla ice cream on it.

“Traci, I would love to have you as a lover, but I don’t want to change you.  Sometimes I enjoy vanilla.”

“We don’t have to get married or live together, Charley.  I would be happy if you came and spent a few days with me each month or I could come down there.”

The waitress brought our ticket so I gave her my credit card so she could ring it up.

That night I slept with Traci and we had sex for less than 30 minutes.  I enjoyed having sex with her since it had been a long time.  She seemed to be happy afterwards so that was what was important.

Traci and I had sex a couple more times while we were there.  I treasured her friendship more than a lover.

We were heading south on I25 on the way home.  

“Has Traci improved any of her sexual skills?” 

“No, she is just like she has always been; I think I like her that way. She is satisfied with our lovemaking and I don’t need fireworks every time I have sex.”

Stella smiled and said, “She is a wonderful manager and we are lucky to have her.  Since she treasures your friendship, she is not likely to leave the job.”

Mia wanted me to take her riding so I saddled two horses for us.  She rode well, but she was only six years old so she couldn’t ride without an adult. She wanted to see Judy’s tree where we shattered her ashes.  Mia liked Judy and missed her sometimes.

It was a beautiful morning and the sky was clear and the sun warm.  The nights were starting to cool down, but we hadn’t had any cold weather yet.

Mia loved to talk so talked all the way up; she was a regular little chatterbox.  I was so thrilled when she started to talk, but now I wished she had never learned how.  Even her mom Maya told her to shut up sometimes.

We rode up to the cottonwood tree and Mia rode her horse close and hugged the tree since she claimed Judy’s spirit lived there.  We rode on down to the pond.

I noticed a young woman taking pictures of a longhorn cow and her calf.  She had a beautiful Palomino horse with a gold coat and white mane and tail.

I rode up and said, “This is private property so you can’t take pictures without permission.”

She turned around and looked at me and smiled.  She was wearing a red cowboy shirt, blue jeans, and black cowboy boots.  She had a black cowboy hat on her head.

“I am not trespassing since I live here. I go to the University in Pueblo and rented a bedroom from Nicole.”

I heard a splash behind me and turned and saw Mia little bare butt go under the water.  I rode over to the edge of the pond and frowned at her.

“The woman rode up beside me and said, “Do you let your young daughter go swimming in the nude?”

“No, she is not supposed to do that, but she thinks she can since her older sisters do.”

Mia was a wonderful swimmer and swam across the pond and back.  She got out since she was cold.

I pulled my long shelved shirt off and put around her since she was shivering.  I picked her up and held her close to me until she warmed up.

“She is really a good swimmer for her age,” the young woman said.  “I thought about taking a dip, but the water was too cold for me.”

“It’s too cold for me too,” Mia said.  “I didn’t want to go in, but Judy told me to.”

“Let me hold her,” the young woman said.  She pulled a towel out of her saddle bag and dried the little girl off and helped her get dressed.

“I am Jessica Daily,” she said.  “I guess Nicole forgot to tell you about me.”

“I remember my daughter Robin saying something about a student who was going to rent a bedroom from us for a week or two.”

“Shelly talked me into renting a room for a year.  I paid for boarding fees for my horse too.  My folks live in Wyoming and brought my horse down so I could ride it whenever I wanted.”

“Why did you pay a year in advance?”

“Robin said if I did that, you couldn’t kick me out.  She also said if I married you I would get a refund.”

At that moment Shelly rode up with Otis.  He jumped in the water and swam around and then got out and shook water all over us. Mia started chasing him around a stick since he got her wet.

Shelly gave me a hug and a passionate kiss and said, “I bet you are glad to get away from Traci.  It will be nice to get some real sex for a change.”

“Traci is a great lover and is sated with only minor effort on my part.  I have a good mind to unload you and have her move in.”

She laughed and handed me a folder piece of paper.  It was a legal document that said that I was to have no more dealings with Traci.  All 18 of my wives; Beth, Betsy, Rose, Claire, Jill, Susan, Stella, Nicole, Maya, Rosita, Bonita, Martina, Sophia, Pricilla, Sally, Shelly, Cathy, and Bonnie were on the list and had signed it.

“What happens if I don’t abide by this document?  Are you all going to divorce me?”

Shelly grinned and said, “You would probably love that since you could get you a small apartment and go back to writing and taking life easy.”

I didn’t say anything but let her continue.

“The legal document says Traci will be fired and can’t work for any of our other construction companies if she doesn’t abide by this document.  Traci is not allowed to contact you for any reason.  Stella was also directed not to take you on any trips where you might run into the woman.”

“Am I supposed to call Traci and tell her this?”

“No, Rosita sent the legal document to her so she will know what will happen to her.”
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“Isn’t this overkill? What started this petition anyway?”

“Beth got everyone riled up since she hates her sister.  The women supported her so the document got written.  Personally I have never met the women, but I like Beth so went along with it.”

Stella rode up and we went over and sat under the large cottonwood tree.

“I guess you heard what happened.  I bought out the large construction company in Phoenix and I am sending Traci down there.  I will not include it in the corporation since I don’t want Traci having any contact with you. The women blame me for a lot of this trouble.”

“Will she get a raise by moving down there?”

“She will be CEO of the Arizona Construction Corporation.  So her pay will double.”

I smiled and said, “It looks like she did all right by putting out three times in Denver for me.”

Stella hugged me and said, “I doubt she would have many dealings with you anyway since she told me she didn’t like sex that much.  She only did it to make you happy.”

I smiled and said, “Did she really say that?”

“No, but that is what I told your wives.  I have had to work hard to calm them down.”

“Wasn’t that the company where she married the owner?”

“He will be working for Traci now so he won’t be happy.”

I shrugged my shoulders since it wasn’t my problem.

“Will you miss Traci?”

“Not really since I like her as a friend, but I don’t think I would have kept her as a lover.  I only like women that enjoy sex with me.  She was right when she said she didn’t enjoy the sex that much.  Some women don’t enjoy sex.”

Stella studied me carefully and said, “You are lying and telling me what I want to hear.  This is what I think happened.  She wanted to be your lover so you worked with her and got her to be more liberal toward trying new things.  By the third time you had sex with her, you were enjoying having sex with her a lot more.  Eventually she would have become a competent lover.”

“You are right, Stella, but I don’t want to rock the boat so it is best to let it ride.”

“That is wise.”

“I am not fond of this young woman renting from us. If I had known what was happening, “I would have said no. What do you know about her?”

“Actually I wasn’t happy about it either.  Jessica Daily is the spoiled daughter of a rich oil man. He owns a large ranch in Wyoming but gets most of his money from North Dakota oil.  Jessica already has a doctorate in Oil and Petroleum Engineering.  Her father wanted her to go to work for his corporation, but she went back to college instead to be a photographer.”

I looked down and saw Jessica taking pictures of Mia and Otis playing.  She must have taken dozens of them.  Then she put Mia on her palmetto horse and took some more pictures.

“So how do we get rid of her?”

Stella shrugged her shoulders and said, “Your wives like her and don’t mind her staying here.  She is good to help with the kids and helps take care of the horses.”

Jessica was throwing a stick out and watching Otis swim out and get it.  Mia thought it was a wonderful game.  When he came ashore with the stick, he would get chased by Mia until he lost the stick.

“She lives with your daughters Robin, Katie, Karen, and Tilly.  They get along fine.”

Jessica walked over and smiled at me.  She sat down on a boulder so she could talk to me.  Mia was throwing the stick.  I didn’t see Shelly so I guessed she had gone back to the house.

“I am getting the impression that you are not happy with me being here, Charley.  If that is the case, I will find another place to live and board my horse.”

I didn’t say anything so she continued.  “Shelly was making some smart aleck remarks so you may have gotten the wrong idea.  I am never planning to get married or even have a sexual relationship.  I saw my father and mother fighting too many times to want that.  So I will stay single.  My two brothers are married and have wives and children so there is no need for me to contribute to the gene pool.”

“Why did you choose our ranch to live on?”

“It has lot of wild animals and wildlife I can take pictures of.  It is also a wonderful place to ride my horse.  I really enjoy your kids, especially Mia.  I was the youngest child so I never was around small children.”

I still didn’t say anything.  It was a tactic I used with my wives.  If I didn’t say anything, they kept talking and provide more information.

“I know you have 18 wives so I won’t put the make on you even though I am better looking and smarter than the lot of them.”

That struck me as funny so I said, “You aren’t lacking in self-confidence, are you?”

She laughed and said, “I have always had a lot of self-confidence.  I am rich and well educated too.  I have always gotten straight A’s all the way through school since learning is easy for me.  I still don’t know what I want to do so may be a perpetual student.”

“I will talk to my daughters and see if they want you to stay.  If they do, I will let you stay for the school year.  If you cause me any problems, I will cancel the contract and you will have to get another place to live.”
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I got Mia up on her horse; she followed Stella and me home.  Jessica stayed behind to take some more pictures.

“Daddy, I hope you marry Jessica since I really like her,” Mia said.

She was riding beside me so I said, “I am sure she is a nice young woman, but I am in my mid-30s so she is too young for me.”

“She is actually younger than she looks,” Stella said.  “She told me she is 28 years old so that is only 7 years younger than you.”

“I would have guessed she was about 21 years old.”

“I thought so too so asked her to show me her driver’s license.  She is 28 according to it.”

I was at the office when I got a call from Sophia that someone had some horses they were delivering.  I went home to see what was happening.  They had already turned six palominos loose in our corral.

The man in charge said, “I am Ralph, Jessica’s step-father.  She wanted to give six palominos to her best friends.”

“He took out a list and said, “I marked the oldest and gentlest mare for a small girl.  The rest of the horses are going to Shelly, Robin, Katie, Karen, and Tilly.”

He handed me their registration papers.

I glanced at them and said, “These horses must be worth a lot of money.”

He frowned and said, “My wife made me agree to give her daughter some of our best horses.  She spoils that young women rotten and gives her anything she asks for.”

He studied me for a moment and said, “I wondered if you were having a romantic relationship with Jessica.”

“Did you ask Jessica?”

“Yes, but she said it was none of my business.”

I smiled and said, “I am not having a romantic relationship with her and hardly know her.  I spend most of my time at the construction company and she doesn’t live in the same house I do.”

He looked relived and said, “My wife wanted to know if there was anything going on.  She wanted me to ask and not tell anyone that she was the one wanting to know.”

“She seems to be a nice girl, but I have 18 wives already so I am not shopping for another wife.  She is younger than me anyway.”

Jessica had driven up unnoticed and said, “I am not that much younger than Charley.  There is only 7 years between our ages.  I like him so I may have a romantic relationship going one of these days.”

She put her arm around my waist and said, “Tell my mom that I am going to marry Charley.  I love his family and his kids.  I am the happiest I have ever been since I moved here.”

Ralph frowned and said, “Are you in love with him?”

Jessica put her arms around me and kissed me passionately which took me by surprise.  I have never been able to say no to a pretty woman so responded back.  She kissed me for about a minute.

“I had Shelly take a picture of us kissing so I will send it to my mom.”

Ralph got in his truck with the two men that had come with him.  Then he drove off with his empty horse trailer.

I smiled at Jessica and said, “I think you overplayed your hand.  She will think you are trying to con her.”

“I never try to con my mom since she can tell when I am lying.  I am going to marry you, Charley so you might as well get used to the idea.”

Shelly stood there and grinned since she liked to see me overwhelmed.

I didn’t know what to say so I just looked at Jessica.

“I have already talked to your wives and they think I would make you a good wife.”

“Don’t I have a choice in the matter?”

“I will have to seduce you since Shelly says you are kind of picky.”

My daughters showed up and walked to the corral to look at the horses.

My cell phone rang and it was Stella who was in Phoenix working with the new construction business.

She asked me how it was going so I told her what had transpired.

“Jessica called me and asked if it was all right to marry you.  She is just your type since she is smart and rich and rides horses so I gave my permission.”

“How is Traci doing?”

“She was doing fine until I told her that you were going to marry another woman.  I think she still wants you, but she knows she will get fired if she oversteps the line drawn in the sand.”

“You can tell her that I am not going to marry Jessica.  I barely know the girl and am not involved romantically with her.”

“You let her stay on the ranch so that means you care for her.”

“No, it doesn’t; she has a rental contract to live here.”

Personally I though Stella was enjoying my predicament.

“When are you coming back?”

I am leaving this weekend since Traci is doing a good job and has a handle on everything.  She likes being CEO.”

“How does her ex-husband like working for her?”

“The first thing she did was fired him so he didn’t work for her but a few minutes.”

“Things are going well here.  Cathy and I picked up another large contract so we may have to borrow some workers from the other construction companies.”

“Do you miss your writing since you went to work?”

“I write some in my spare time.  I do it as a hobby though.”
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I walked down to the corral to see the horses.  They had come with saddles and bridles so were ready to ride.  Mia was already riding her mare around the corral.  It was an older horse so she was very gentle.  

“Dad, look at these beautiful horses that Jessica gave us,” Tilly said.

It didn’t take long for the girls to have their horses saddled and were riding them around the corral.

Jessica put her arm around me and said, “I think your daughters are pleased with the horses I gave them.”

I told Jessica of my dream with Judy and how she had said I would marry again and my new wife would have triplet girls.

Jessica got a strange look on her face and said, “I don’t want triplets to take care of.  They would drive me crazy.”

“They would drive me crazy too.  I can’t figure out how you can nurse three babies if you only have two nipples.”

“Are you sure your dream was real?”

“Some of the other things Judy told me were real so I am assuming this is real too.  It would be like having three little Mia’s.”

She thought for a moment and said, “I like Mia, but I can’t imagine having three of them.”

“There is a simple solution; don’t marry me.”

“Damn; my plans have been wiped out.”

I smiled and said, “I can see Judy rolling around on the floor with laughter.”

“I think I need to give this serious thought,” she said as she started to walk away.

“”Aren’t you going to kiss me goodbye?”

“No, I am not going to give you a goodbye kiss.  I would like to belt you one though.”

“That doesn’t sound very loving to your prospective husband and triplets.”

She glared at me and stomped off.

The next morning she moved out and got a bedroom in the dorm.  She left her horse there for someone to ride since she didn’t have a place to board her.

I started riding her horse since it needed exercise.  I really liked her horse.  Mia and I went for a lot of rides on our palominos.

Sunday morning I slept in since I had slept with Shelly the night before.  She wanted to try out a lot of new positions she had heard about so I was tired.  I got cleaned up and went into the kitchen.  Nobody was around so I got an egg burrito out of the deep freeze part of the refrigerator and microwaved it.  I took it outside to eat.

I walked down to the corral and was surprised to see Jessica teaching Mia how to go around barrels.  Mia would whip her horse with her hat to get more speed and then go around the barrel.   I finished my burrito and took my Pepsi out of my pocket and opened it and took a sip.

Jessica rode over and leaned over the rail and kissed me.  “I don’t care if I do have triplets; I still am going to marry you.”

I laughed and said, “Triplets are very rare for young women and are more common in women over 35 so I think your chances aren’t great right now.”

She tied her horse to the rail and climbed over on it.  I climbed up and sat beside her.

“Did you bring me a Pepsi?”

“No, this is the only I have.”

“That is all right; I will share yours.”

I handed it to her and she took a drink.

“I moved back into my bedroom since I couldn’t see wasting money on something I had already paid for.”

I just nodded my head.  

Mia had lost interest in going around the barrels and was just riding her horse around the corral.

“I was a champain barrel racer in Wyoming two years in a row.  I think Mia could be good too; she has a natural talent for riding.”

She leaned over and kissed me and said, “I told my mom I was going to marry you and she said I was stupid.  I guess I am since you already have a lot of wives.”

Maya climbed up on the rail and handed us donuts and Pepsi.  I took a Pepsi and said, “Jessica spit in my Pepsi so she can have it.”

Jessica laughed and said, “I don’t mind a little spit; you get a lot of it when you kiss Charley.”

“When are you going to marry him?”

“Nicole and I went down and picked out a wedding set at Walmart in Pueblo West last night so we could get engaged.”

She took an engagement ring out of her cowboy shirt pocket and handed the ring to me. I pushed it on her finger so she kissed me.

“We are now officially engaged,” Jessica said.

“We are getting married when my mom and Ralph get here from Wyoming.  They are driving down to see me get married.  Bonita will marry us.”

I frowned and said, “I don’t remember asking you to marry me.”

“Women decide who they want to marry, Charley; men don’t.  I doubt you asked very many of your wives to marry you.  They just assumed you would.”

Maya laughed and said, “He didn’t even like me when he met me.  I decided he was the man for me so we ended up married.”

Mia laughed since she thought that was funny.

“Mommy, let me show you how good I am at barrel racing.”

She took off and raced around a couple of barrels.

“Charley, I am pregnant again so you will have to raise another little girl.” Maya said.

“What makes you think it will be a girl?”

“The tests showed it will be a girl; I wanted a boy, but another girl will be fine.”

“Maybe Judy was talking about you so maybe you will have triplets,” Jessica said.

Maya just smiled and took my hand and held it.

Jessica climbed on her horse and started working with Mia again.
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“She is sure good with the children,” Maya said.  “She has started working with Sean who is very shy.  Susan wishes he had more confidence so maybe riding will help him.”

“He is only a couple of years old so he will have to ride in front of her,” I said.

“That is when Mia started,” Maya said.  “Maybe it would be better if his mother Susan took him for rides.”

I decide to look at my list of wives and children since it was fairly large.

I had 18 wives; Beth, Betsy, Rose, Claire, Jill, Susan, Stella, Nicole, Maya, Rosita, Bonita, Martina, Sophia, Pricilla, Sally, Shelly, Cathy, and Bonnie. I kept a list so I wouldn’t forget someone. I had one deceased wife Judy. 

I had 11 children; 6 Daughters - Katie – Jill’s daughter; Karen – Betsy’s daughter; Tilly – Traci’s daughter; Raven - Rosita’s daughter; Mia – Maya’s daughter; Robin – Bonnie’s daughter; 5 Sons - Rusty and Ryan - Rose’s sons; Sam - Stella’s son; Brody - Bonita son; Sean – Susan’s son.

“Brody and I would like to learn barrel riding too,” Raven said.  They were Rosita and Bonita’s children and were about eight years old.

Stella flew to Phoenix to check on the new construction company.  It had been about four months since we had seen Traci.  Stella stayed a week and then came home.  

She came in to see me to tell me about her trip.  She had an anxious look on her face so I knew something was wrong.

“I don’t know if you will like this news, but I am not sure I like it.  Traci is about four months pregnant.”

“Good for her.  Did she finally find a man who she likes?”

“She claims the baby is yours.”

I frowned and said, “Surely not.”

“The time frame works out so I think it is your baby. We thought Traci wanted to improve her sex skills with you, but what she really wanted was to get pregnant.”

“Beth is going to go through the roof.  I think you should be the one to tell her.”

Stella frowned and said, “You are the most cowardly man I ever met.”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “All I have is your word that Traci is pregnant.  You might be playing an April’s Fool joke on me.”

“Since it is fall I rather doubt an April’s Fool joke would be applicable.”

“Why not call Bonita since she is the one that made up that stupid document and have her talk to Beth?”

“That is a wonderful idea, Charley.  You have wonderful ideas on how to pass the buck.”

Stella called Bonita who said she would handle it.

About 30 minutes later, Beth called me.  

“Charley, what is this about you getting Traci pregnant?”

“Beth, it may not even be my baby since she might have had an affair with someone else.  We can have a DNA test done after the baby is born.”

“Why did you have sex with her anyway?”

“Stella made me go to Denver with her to check out the construction company.  Stella was having her period and Traci was willing so what could I do.  There is an old saying, any port in the storm.”

“Bonita thinks we should rescind that document and allow her to have communications with you.  She also thinks we should bring her back here and let her work at our construction company.”

“Where would she live?”

“I think she should live with Stella since she is the one that caused this problem.”

“When you see the little baby girl, you may forgive and forget and be glad you have another daughter.”

“Maybe you should marry her and bring her into the family.  That way we can keep an eye on her.”

Beth sighed and said, “We had better have a get together tonight so we can talk about it.  I have had a difficult day and I am having cramps so I sure didn’t need this.”

My oldest daughters sat with us and the kids went to a separate part of the dining hall to watch a Disney DVD.

Bonita got up and explained the situation.

“That is wonderful,” Tilly said.  “I am going to have a baby sister who will be my full sister instead of my half-sister.”

“I wish my mom would have another baby,” Katie said jealously.

“My mom doesn’t want another baby since it is too
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