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Chapter 1


“Here is a place to eat, and it is still open,” Tim said, as he pulled the 5th wheel trailer into the parking lot.  There wasn't
anyone in the parking lot, so we had plenty of parking room.  The electric
sign in the window of the small cafe said it was still open.


We had left Roswell, New Mexico, late that evening and hadn’t gotten around to eating before we left the UFO convention, so we were both starved. Tim had driven us south on US Route 285 for
about 30 minutes and finally found a small town called  Artesia,
New Mexico.  We drove around until we found a cafe that was open.  The problem
with small towns is the restaurants close early. 


As we opened the cafe door, a young pretty brunette stepped out from behind the counter. “I am sorry, but we are closed,” she stated, with a sad look on her face.  I noticed that she looked like she had been crying.


“The electric sign says that you are open,” I
said.


She glanced at the sign, noticed it was still
on,  and flipped a switch by the counter.  Now the sign indicated that the cafe
was closed. 


Putting a mournful look on my face, I asked, “Is there anywhere else in town to get something to eat.  We got really hungry at that UFO Conference in Roswell.  We should have eaten before we left, but all the cafes and restaurants were jam packed.”


The young woman looked at us for a moment and then sighed, “There is nothing much in this one-horse town. If you drove around, you might find
something open but maybe not.  I guess you could drive on to Carlsbad though
since it is only another 30 minutes down the road.”


I glanced over a Tim who looked starved to
death.  “If you could cook us something, I would give you a nice tip,” I said,
sweetly.


She thought for a moment, “I guess I could cook you a couple of hamburgers since I have three hours to waste anyway.  I turned the sign
off since I don't want to cook for anyone else since it is past closing time. 
I am catching a bus out of here later this evening.”


We grabbed a table and sat down to wait.  As the hamburgers were cooking, she brought us glasses of Pepsi and some plastic ware.  We watched her work and talked about her.


“She sure is sexy,” Tim said.  “I wouldn't
mind getting in bed with her.”


“She looks too old for you,” I said.  “She is
probably in her mid to late 20s.  I doubt that she would be interested in a
college student anyway.”


Tim laughed.  “She is too old for me and too
young for you.  Maybe we should have driven on to Carlsbad.”


“She is probably married anyway,” I said,
smiling.


Soon she was back with our hamburgers and potato chips on paper plates.  


“Do you mind if I join you?” she said, bringing in her own hamburger and sitting down with us.  My name is Sandy.” 


Tim introduced himself and told her he was a college student at The University of Texas at El Paso.  I told her that my name was Charlie Wilson, and I was from
Colorado Springs, retired, widowed, and just driving around sightseeing in my truck and 5th
wheel.


I glanced over at her once or twice while I was eating and noticed how beautiful she was.  She had a nice figure that filled out her waitress uniform well. Her hair was brown, and her eyes were
green. I guessed that she was probably in her late 20’s to early 30’s, but there was a touch of sadness about her though.  It made me wonder
what had happened to make her sad.


“Was the UFO conference interesting?” she asked, to make conversation.


Tim loved to talk so was soon telling her all about it.  He went to college in Texas and had joined with some friends to go to the conference in their car.  Unfortunately his friends had to go back early, so he had stayed since he figured that he could always thumb a ride back to El Paso.


I ran onto him at the conference and struck up a conversation.  We instantly liked each other so spent the next few days together.  When the conference was over, I offered him a ride to Carlsbad since that would make him closer
to home and also I wouldn't have to drive. I could drive at night but preferred
not to since my night vision was limited.


Tim said he had a friend in Carlsbad that he
wanted to look up anyway that he would like to see again.  I was born in
Carlsbad, NM, and wanted to see it again.  He agreed to drive when we left Roswell, so I let him.  When you are young, driving is fun, but when you get older, it is nicer to just sit and enjoy someone else doing the driving.  That way you can enjoy the scenery and even take a nap.


Actually that wasn’t exactly true that I was heading to Carlsbad. It was more like I was drifting  around with nowhere in particular to go. I thought I would just let the wind carry me to wherever it wanted like a piece of paper blowing across the street.


After my wife of 40 years had died, I had decided to sell our house and hit the road.  I had always wanted to travel, so I put the house on the market at a low price, so it would sell quickly.  After it sold, I bought a new truck and a medium size 5 wheel trailer with some of the money and took off. I had retired on a nice retirement, so money wasn’t a big problem.  I had only been on the road for a week before meeting Tim.  I liked driving the truck and pulling the trailer, but at my age I tired easily, so I was happy that he was driving me to
Carlsbad.


I glanced over at Sandy again and said, “This hamburger is really good.  You are almost as good a cook as my late wife was.”  She smiled at the compliment.


I looked into her lovely green eyes and
said,“You are also very pretty.  The men in this town are losing a beautiful waitress since you are leaving.”


“I used to be pretty but not so much
anymore,” she said, unhappily.


“I think you are still pretty, at least to a
young college student and an old man,” I said, smiling.  Before I forgot, I
reached in my billfold and took out $20 to pay the bill, and said, “Keep the
change.”


She took the money and went over to the cash
register and rang it up.  “Your bill was only $10, so do you want some of it
back.”


“No, you stayed open and cooked for us so
keep the extra $10 for a tip.”


“Thank you,” she said, when she came back and
sat down.  “It may be a while before I get another job, so this tip will be
helpful.”


“So where are you going on the bus?” I asked.


She looked at me for a moment, trying to decide
if she wanted to share that  information with us.  “I bought a bus ticket to
Carlsbad.  I just got out of a bad relationship and needed to start over
somewhere else.  I should be able to pick up a waitress job in Carlsbad.”


“I don't think that you should have an
problem in getting a job since you are a great waitress, a good cook, and are
very pretty.”


Then something funny occurred to me.  “Of
course, you could just come to work for me as my driver.  I love to travel but
am not real good at driving due to my advanced years and limited night vision. 
Actually I drive all right during daylight, but I tend to get tired so don't
put in a lot of miles driving each day.”


“Are you in a hurry to get somewhere?” she
asked.


“No, I am not really going anywhere.  I am
just going to visit some places where I used to live and see some new places. 
I am just killing time until I die.”


She laughed and said, “You seem to be pretty
healthy so should have a long wait to die.  So maybe I would like to have a job
driving for a while.  How much does the job pay?”


I really didn't plan to hire a driver, but it
was fun talking to her.  “I guess I could pay you $200 per week, which would
include room and board.”


I thought for a moment.  “The job would also
include light cooking and cleaning.  Then there would be some light bedroom
duties.”


––––––––

She smiled and said, “You aren't really
offering me a job, but it was fun talking about it.”


“I guess not, but it might be fun riding
around with you.  I doubt it would be much fun for you though since you are in
your spring years, and I am in my fall years.  You will find a good
relationship and move on with your life.”


She seemed deep in thought before saying, “Since you think I am so pretty and might want to hire me for a driving job, would you like to have sex with me right now?”


I had been daydreaming so didn't catch what she had said for a moment. “What did you say?”  I wasn't sure that I had heard her right.


Tim got excited and spoke right up, “I am willing if Charlie isn’t interested?  He is pretty old so probably would be too tired.”  


She patted Tim on the hand before replying, “I was only giving the offer to Charlie.  He is the one with the job offer.”


Tim looked disappointed before saying, “The old guys get all the gals.  It's all about money.”


“Does Charlie have lots of money?” Sandy asked.


“He gets a fat retirement check every month, so I think he is rich,” Tim said.  “He also has a lot of money in the bank. I would love to be retired and not have to do anything.”


I smiled at him and said, “Just work for 30
or 40 years at a good paying job, and you can retire on a fat paycheck too. 
It's very easy.”


I deliberately ignored her question about the
sex.


“You don't look like a prostitute, and I am
not interested in paying for sex anyway.”


“I am not a prostitute or want you to pay me
for sex,” she said.  “I just like you and have some time to kill.”


“I don’t see a bed around here,” I blurted out, looking around. “Anyway, I am not a spring chicken, so maybe I wouldn't be up to it.  If I was a young guy like Tim, I would since you are very beautiful and sexy.  Also I like you since you are friendly, and I like flirting with you.”


She smiled at me before replying to my embarrassment, “There is a nice couch in the break room in the back.  We could go in there for a couple of hours since my bus doesn’t leave until after midnight.  So you can take your time.  If you can't perform, I won't embarrass you.”


She gave me her hand, and I followed her, somewhat reluctantly, wondering how I had gotten myself into this.  Of course, it was my fault since I have
been flirting with a woman half my age.


Tim got up and said in a fake hurt voice, “I will wait in the truck while you two have all the fun. The rich guys always get the girls.”


“That is true,” I said.  “That is why you
need to finish your education and get a good job.”
––––––––
The break room was small with a few pictures on the wall.  The floor was covered with old tile but was clean and
waxed. Obviously Sandy kept the room very clean. We sat down on an old couch that had seen better days.


“Well, let's get this over with,” she said, sadly.  


She got up and moved about six feet from me and started opening her blouse.  I could see a nice cleavage from her well-formed breasts as she finished opening the buttons and revealing a sexy bra.  Then she reached behind her and unsnapped
her bra and pulled her bra off.  Her breasts were full and very beautiful.  I
had seen many pictures of a woman's breasts on the Internet, but I had never
seen a real woman's breasts before, except for my wife when we were living
together.


She dropped her arms to her sides and stood
there with a sad look on her face.  I suddenly felt guilty about looking at her
breasts.


“Wait a minute. What is this all about?” I asked, since I was puzzled.


“I just need to find out if a man will find me desirable?” she replied.  “I picked you over Tim since I figured that you would be understanding if I backed out.” 


“Come over and sit by me on the couch, and we
will talk about it.”


Then she told me all about it.


“My boyfriend, Adam, dumped me yesterday after living with me for the past two years.  He was a fundamentalist Christian and had some feelings of guilt since he had been living with a woman in sin.  We had been thinking of getting married, but he wanted children since he felt the Bible required him to do so.  So before Adam would marry me, he wanted me to go to the doctor and make sure that I could have children.  The doctor’s report came back yesterday and said that I was sterile and could never have children.


That news devastated me, but I thought that
he would understand since he had said many times that he loved me. But when I
broke the news to him that evening, Adam got very angry and dropped me like a hot potato.  He told me that I was worthless since I couldn’t bear children and doubted that anyone would want me when he found that out.  He said that God was punishing me for some sin in my past, so that was why I was sterile.  Although I was also a Christian, I didn't really believe that God was punishing me. Adam also said he wished he had never lived with me since I had caused him to sin for the past two years.  He had been raised by strict fundamentalist parents and carried on in their footsteps. 


I couldn't believe he could change from the loving person he was before he got this news so didn't know how to handle this rejection.  I had been deeply hurt by Adam's words so packed my bags and left the house. I went to the cafe and spent the night
sleeping on the couch.  Then this morning before my shift, I went to the bank
and withdrew my small savings and then went to the bus
station and bought a bus ticket to leave town. I wanted to get as far away from him as possible and to never see him again.


I called the cafe owner, Rose, and gave my notice and told her that I was leaving town and why. She was understanding and wanted me to keep
working for her, but I wanted to get away.  About everyone that I knew or was related to had either died or moved away, so I didn’t have any reason to stay anyway.  There wasn’t any future for me in a town this small. My shift was over, and I had been killing time waiting for the bus when you guys showed up.”


I was shocked by what she had told me.  “So
you wanted to find out if you were as unattractive and worthless as Adam said. 
Sandy, you are a wonderful woman so don't believe anything he said.”


I pulled her to me and said, “You don’t need sex since what you really need is a hug. Then she started crying on my shoulder. Her warm breasts felt nice against my
body.  I let her cry for about 5 minutes until she ran dry.


“Don’t you want me?” she asked, with tears in her eyes.


“Of course, I do,” I replied.  “Just because you can’t have children doesn’t mean you are not sexy.  “You are very upset right now though, and I don’t want to take advantage of you."


I reached over and gave her a tender kiss on her lips.  “I like to get to know a woman before I have sex with her.  One night stands have never been my thing.”


She gave me a kiss back that felt like it lasted for at least a minute.  “You are a good kisser,” she said, out of breath.


“That is what all the girls say,” I replied.


Without thinking, I put my hand on her breasts
and felt them gently.  “It has been a long time since I felt a woman's
breasts.  When I touched her nipples, they wrinkled slightly.


I pushed her back from me and said, “I would
love to continue this, but I am not going to take advantage of you this way. 
Put your bra and blouse back on.”


She went over to the couch and pulled out a
suitcase from behind it.  Then she laid it on the table and took out a shirt
and jeans.  She pulled her uniform off and then smiled at me.  “Are you sure
you don't want to make love to me while I only have panties on?”


“I am not a man of iron,” I said.  “I will
wait in the dining area for you to get dressed.”


“You will miss having a very good time.”


“That is true.  I was married for a very long
time and fully know what it is like to make love to a beautiful woman.”


She came out after a while.  She had washed
her face and had put some makeup on.  She had her suitcase with her.


“Since you are going to Carlsbad, could I
catch a ride with you?”


I thought about it for a moment and then thought what the devil,  “Sure why don't you come with us.  It is
better than having to ride the bus.”


She smiled and said, “Maybe I will keep my
offer open since I do like you. I have always been attracted to older men. 
Maybe that was why Adam and I didn't mesh since he was just too young and
immature.”


“Have you been to Carlsbad before?” she
asked.


“I was born at Carlsbad and lived there until
I moved to Colorado when I was in my young teens.  So I thought I would drive
on down there and see what it was like now.  Then I will drive over to El Paso
and catch Interstate 25 north.  I also want to stop in Las Cruces.”


“Do you know any campgrounds in Carlsbad?” I
asked.


“Yes, there is a nice one close to the
beach.  When my mom and dad were alive, we used to take our camper and stay
there.”


“Do you have anyone to stay with in Carlsbad
until you get a job?” I asked.


She thought for a moment. “No, I don't.”


“Well, I could drop you off at a motel,” I
said.


“Maybe, however, it would have to be a really
cheap motel since I have limited funds.”


She thought for a moment.  “Charlie, would
you show me what your trailer is like inside?”


“Sure,” I said. “We walked back to the
trailer.  Tim was in the cab of the truck talking to someone on his cell phone.


I opened one of the trailer doors, and she
climbed in.  I followed her and turned on the lights. It had a nice living room
with a couch, TV, and easy chairs.  There was a small bedroom in the back and
bathroom.  Over the cab was another bed.


“This is really nice,” Sandy said.  “If I
drove for you, I could sleep in the bed over the cab.”


I looked at her, trying to decide where this
was going.


“Charlie, I know you were only joking about
the offer of a driving job.  However, it does make sense.  It would make it
easier for you to go where you want.  It would also mean that it wouldn't be as
lonely traveling around.  There would be advantages for me too.  I would have a
place to live and a job until I found something better.  If we got along well,
I could just keep driving for you.”


“Maybe I will take you up on your offer of a
driving job.  It does come with room and board and pays $200 a month.”


“Can you drive an truck and pull a 5th
wheel?” I asked.


She smiled at me in a special way before replying,
“I owned a pickup until this morning when I sold it to get some extra cash.  I
pulled a 5th wheel trailer a couple of times when a girlfriend and I
went camping.”


I looked a little hesitant, so she continued talking, “Charlie, I am not a bad person and would never take advantage of you.  I will do my job and try to help you with your travels.  I will cook, clean, and drive for you.”


I smiled and said, “How about the light bedroom duties?”


She smiled back at me and said, “We will have to see how that works out.”


“Then you are hired.  I can't drive at night
anyway due to night vision problems.”


She suddenly thought of something.  “Can you
actually afford a full time driver?”


I smiled at her and said, “Maybe if she works
cheap and doesn't eat too much.”


One thing though. You would have to sleep with me since Tim has the bed over the cab, and there is only one double bed.  He is going to
visit a friend in Carlsbad, so I will drop him off tomorrow.”


“So you do want to get me in bed with you?” she said, smiling.


“Of course,” I like girls that will put out.”


“Do you think anyone would mind if we stay in the parking lot overnight?”


“The cafe is closed tomorrow, so I don’t think so,” she replied.


Then she thought for a few moments.  “It is
only 30 minutes to Carlsbad though, so I would prefer going there.  My former
boyfriend might have a change of heart and try to cause me some trouble.”


She handled her suitcase to me, and I put it
by the couch. Then I pulled her to me and gave her a small kiss.  “If I had to
do it over, I would probably have had sex with you.  Or at least I would have
tried.  It has been a couple of years since that has happened.”


“Well, I liked your kisses, and the way your
hands felt on my breasts, but I am glad that we are going to wait until we know
each other better.  At least I found out that a man can find me desirable.”


I thought for a moment and then replied, “I
find you very desirable.  However, you are young enough to be my daughter, so I
doubt anything sexual will come out of this.”


She smiled and said, “At least you got to see
and feel my breasts.”


She paused before saying, “If I were smart, I
would probably just walk away and go catch the bus like I originally planned to
do. I just don't know where this will lead.”


“Is that what you want to do?” I asked.


She thought for a moment, then said, “No, I
really like you, Charlie, and would like to try driving for you.  I know you
have as much hesitation about this situation as I do.”


Tim was talking on the phone when we got out of the
trailer and went up to the cab. I opened the passenger door and said, “Hey, we
are going on down to Carlsbad.  Do you want to call your friend and see if you
can stay with him tonight?”


“It is not a him but a her,” he replied. 
“That is who I am talking to right now.”


“I am going to hire Sandy as my driver, so I want to see how she does before I officially hire her.  So please climb in the back seat.”


Tim continued talking as he got in the backseat.


Sandy got in the driver's seat, and I sat in
the other seat.  She obviously knew what she was doing since she started the
truck up and pulled out of the parking lot.  She did seem to know how to drive
a truck with a trailer attached.


“Sandy, it looks like Charlie is going to
hire you,” Tim said.


“Of course, he is.  He just wanted to make
sure that I could handle this truck.  I can sleep in the bed over the cab, but
I might just sleep with him in his bed.  He is sort of sexy.”


“I wish I had a woman that would sleep with
me,” Tim said.


“Aren't you going to stay with your
girlfriend tonight?” Sandy asked.


“We are just good friends, but she is going
to let me stay for a few days before I head back to college.  But I doubt I
will score.”


It didn't take long before we were on the
outskirts of Carlsbad.  Tim gave us the girl's address, so we soon pulled up in
front of the house.  Tim got his bag and said, “ Thanks for the ride, Charlie. 
I hope you score tonight.”  Then he walked up the sidewalk to the house.


Sandy drove to the campground and pulled in. 
A sign said if you were arriving late, just find a camping spot and sign in
tomorrow.


“Where would you like to park?” she asked.


“Find one that is close to the water and has
large trees,” I said.


We soon found a nice site and parked.  Since
the parking space was level, we didn't have to worry about leveling the
trailer.


When we got in the trailer, I turned to her
and said, “Well, since Tim is not with us any more, I guess you can have your
own bed now.”


“Is that what you want me to do?”


“I think since we are not quite sure of each
other, it might be best to sleep alone.”


“Charlie, you are not real adventuresome, are
you?”


I thought for a moment before replying, “At
my age, I try to make intelligent and logical decisions.”


“If that is the case, why did you pick up a
complete stranger and let her sleep in your trailer?”


“Let's sit on the couch,” I said.  I looked
into her green eyes and said, “There is no fool like an old fool, I guess. 
Your beautiful green eyes just got the best of me.”


She laughed.  “I think that my bare breasts
got the best of you too.”


I kissed her gently and then said, “It is
late, so I am going to get ready for bed.  I went to the bathroom and brushed
my teeth and took care of other things.  


She was sitting on the couch when I came out.


“The bathroom is yours,” I said. I went into
my room and shut the door and changed into my pajamas and a T shirt. Then I
went and sat on the couch and started reading a magazine.


When I had come out of my room, she was still
in the bathroom.  After a while she came out, wearing a skimpy nightgown which
revealed more than I wished it did.


She smiled at me and said, “I hope what I am
wearing doesn't bother you, but it is comfortable.”


“Not at all,” I said.  “I am a man of steel.”


She smiled.  “I doubt that.  You were clearly
attracted to me and would like nothing better than to get me in bed with you.”


I thought for a moment.  “Well, we could
cuddle together in my bed.  We don't actually have to have sex.”


“Then why do it,” she said, joking.


She put her hand on mine and said, “Let's try
out your bed.  I climbed into mine for a moment, and it was really nice.  If
you snore too much, I will go get in my bed.”


We were soon in bed.  I kissed her gently on the lips. 


“I want to thank you for driving the truck.  You did a good job, and I think you will
work out fine if you want to keep driving for me.”


“I had fun doing it.  I am starting to like
being with you a lot, Charlie.”


I kissed her gently again and said, “If I
wasn't so tired, I would take advantage of your earlier offer.”


“I found out that I was still desirable to a
man, so we can wait until we are both rested.”


She turned so her back was to me, so I put my arm under her nightie and cupped one of her
breasts with my hand.  Her warm body felt nice against me, so I pulled her to me closely.


Before I drifted off to sleep, I whisper to
her softly, “We may both regret this in the morning.”


“Not having sex?”


“Yes.”


She suddenly turned over and said, “Would you
have still hired me if I refused to sleep with you?”


“Probably, you are a good driver so would be
helpful to me. You are also fun to talk to.  Sex is nice, but it is not
essential to an old guy like me.  The other bed was available, so you could
have slept on it.”


“You would have been disappointed though,
wouldn't you?”


I thought for a moment.  “Of course, I would
have.  You are a very desirable woman, so it would have disappointed me. 
However, I really needed a driver more than a bed partner.”


“Well, I don't think I will mind being both,”
she said, as we fell asleep.  I think I slept the best that I had since I lost
my wife.


I awoke to the smell of bacon frying.  Sandy was cooking us a nice breakfast of bacon and eggs with toast.  I went into the bathroom, shaved and got cleaned up.  Then I joined her at the table.  I sat
down, and she came over and gave me a hug and a kiss before sitting down.


“Did you sleep okay last night?” I asked.  “I
forgot to tell you that I snore.


She smiled and said, “My old boyfriend snored
too but wasn't as nice to sleep with.”


I picked up some bacon and bit off a piece. 
“You have had all night to think about it, so are you going on with me as my
driver or do you want to find a waitress job?”


She looked thoughtful and said, “Do you still
want me to drive for you?”


“Of course I do. You are a wonderful cook and
will probably put out too.”


“Maybe, if you treat me right.”


“Actually I am beginning to think that I may
want more from you than just being my driver?”


She got up from the table and came around
behind me and hugged me.  “I want us to develop a good relationship together
and have fun.”


After breakfast, while Sandy was washing the
ditches, I walked over and checked in.  I told them we were staying a few days
but weren't sure how long.



Chapter 2


I loved the campground on the outskirts of
Carlsbad, down on the Pecos River. The campground had electricity and other
hookups.  Our site had large cottonwood trees and was pleasant. 


We got out a couple of lawn chairs and sat in
them and drank cokes.


“Driving your truck and pulling the 5th
wheel was a lot of fun,” Sandy said.  “Are you still going to pay me what we
agreed on at the cafe?”


“I told you $200 plus room and board. Is that
enough for you?”


“That sounds like a lot of money since that
is at least $800 a month.”


“Perhaps, but it will be worth it to me since
it will enable me to travel all over.  I doubt I could do it by myself.  My
wife and I always talked about traveling when I retired, but then she got sick
and couldn't.”


Sandy nodded since she understood.


“I notice you are a lot happier today,” I
remarked.


She thought for a moment and said, “Yesterday
was the worse day of my life.  Being told by a man, that I had lived with for
two years, that I was no good, and he wanted me out of his life was horrible.
But the day ended nicely when you showed up, and we got together. I had
actually already closed but had forgotten to turn the sign off. I had planned
to go to Carlsbad since I figured that I could get a waitress job there easily.
It also would put me far from him.  Now I have a wonderful job driving for you,
and we are going to travel all over the USA.”


“Well, don't get too excited.  Taking care of
an old man like me won't be easy.  I am grumpy and might be hard to live with.
You will earn your $200 a week.”


She reached over and held my hand. “I don't
care.  My life has turned around, and I have a future to look forward to now. 
My inability to have kids is not a liability any  more since I doubt that you
will want kids anyway because of your age.”


“Kids get on my nerves now, so I consider the
fact that you can't have kids to be an advantage.  My wife and I raised a boy
and a girl, so I have done that.  What I haven't done is travel all over.  I
doubt I could have done it by myself, but since I have a driver now, I can do
it.  Not only that, but it won't be lonely traveling around.”


Then I looked at her and said, “Sandy, you
don't really have to put out if you don't want to.  I mainly need you for your
driving skills.”


She thought for a moment.  “You are paying me
for my driving skills, but I am going to cook, clean, and put out for free
since I love doing those things for you.”


I smiled at her.  “You have cooked breakfast
for me but haven't done any cleaning yet or putting out either.  So how do you
know you will like doing those things for me?”


“Keeping the trailer clean and the few dishes
washed won't be a lot of work.  Putting out for an old guy like you won't be
hard either.  You seem to like to spend a lot of time in a place, so I doubt I
will be doing a lot of driving that required me to pull the 5th wheel. 
So this job will be a snap compared to other jobs that I have had.”


“Well, don't fall in love with me since I am
so much older than you.”


“I just might fall in love with you if the
mood hits me.  You are healthy and fun to be with. Don't forget rich. I don't
think of you as old, just well-seasoned.  You are also experienced at being a
husband and took good care of your wife when she got sick.”


“Sandy, I don't plan to fall in love with
you.  I am too old for you and want you to find a younger man one of these
days.  I will miss you, but it isn't fair for you to be saddled with an old
guy.”


She smiled and said, “We will see how it
goes.”


“Hey, maybe we should go to the beach and go
for a swim,” I said.


“That would be fun, but I don't have a swimsuit.”


“I will tell you what.  Let's drive to the
ATM, and I will give you an advance on your pay for the week, then you can buy
a swimsuit.”


I got behind the wheel of the truck, and I
drove to an ATM and took out some money.  I handed $200 to her.


“I haven't earned a week's salary yet,” she
said.


“Well, consider it an advance on your pay. 
Now let's go buy you a swimsuit.”  We went to Wal-Mart, and she picked out a
suit that she liked. I also suggested she buy a couple of blouses and some
shorts, and tennis shoes. We also picked up some grocery items and put them in
the cart.


We went to the checkout.  She started to pick
up the swimsuit and her other clothes, so she could pay for them, but I stopped
her and went ahead and paid for her purchases along with mine.


“I could have paid for that,” she said,
“since I have been paid in advance for my driving.”


“I thought it would be a nice gift for you,”
I responded.  


We went back to the trailer to get into our
swimsuits.  I didn't remember the beach having nice dressing rooms so decided
to put our swimsuits on and wear them down there.


“Do you want me to watch you change into your
swimsuit?” I asked.  “I haven't seen you without your panties yet, so you can
change in the bathroom if you want.”


She thought for a moment and said, “No, I
might as well get used to you lusting after my body.”  Then she smiled at her
joke.


So I sat on the bed and watched her pull her
blouse and bra off.  Her breasts looked as nice as they had last night.  Then
she pulled her pants off too and stood there for a moment.


“Are you ready to see me totally nude?” she
asked.


I nodded my head since my interest was
starting to take possession of me.


She slipped her panties off and turned around
slowly, so I could see her at all angles.


“Do you find me attractive?”


Not waiting for a answer, she came over to
me.  I stood up and took her in my arms and kissed her deeply.  Then I ran my
hand over her breasts and then sucked on her nipples, which tasted really
delirious.  I ran my hands down her back and onto her hips and then around to the
front.


I felt of her pubic hair and let one finger
enter her opening.  She shuttered when I did that.


“Let's get you out of your clothes too, so we
can make love,” she said.


I pulled my clothes off and pitched them in a
chair.


“Charlie, you are in good shape for a man of
your age.  You must exercise and take care of yourself.”


“Well, I went to the YMCA and swam and worked
out a lot.  So I guess I am in pretty good shape.”


“You have a very slim waist,” she said.  “I
envy you that.”


“Actually it is a nuisance since sometimes it
is hard to keep my pants up unless I tighten my belt very tightly.”


“Do you think my waist is the right size?”
she asked.


“I wouldn't change anything about you,” I
said, as I smiled at her and pulled her onto the bed.


“Here, lie down on your back, and I will
straddle you,” she said.  “That will be easier for you.”


I lay down on the bed.  I had been afraid
that my penis wouldn't respond, but it did and was soon rigid.  She climbed on
top of me and took hold of it and positioned it, so it slowly sunk into her. 
She started moving up and down slowly, enjoying herself.


I reached up and held her breasts with my
hands and then let my hands wander over her body.  Suddenly she paused and
trembled as a orgasm washed over her.


“I am sorry that I did that since I didn't
know if you would want me to have orgasms.”


I was puzzled.  “Why wouldn't I want you to
enjoy sex as much as me?” I said.


She started moving again.  “My boyfriend
always just pumped away and ejaculated quickly.  He said that women were not
suppose to have orgasms.”


“I think your former boyfriend was an idiot. 
Giving a woman pleasure is a wonderful experience.”


She had another five orgasms when I said, “I
am close, so climax with me if you can.”


She trembled as I ejaculated into her.  She
laid her head against my chest and relaxed against me for a moment.  Then she
crawled off and laid down beside me.  


As we started to doze off, she said, “That
was the most wonderful sexual experience that I have ever had.”


Then we both went to sleep.  When we woke up,
it was after lunch time.


She got up, got dressed and made us some
sandwiches.  Meanwhile I got dressed and joined her.


She was unusually quiet, so finally I asked
her what was wrong.


She looked at me and all of a sudden got
tears in her eyes.  “Charlie, you are so good to me that I have a hard time
believing it.  I had such a bad experience living with a man before that I keep
thinking that I am dreaming, and I will wake up and find out it was only a
dream.”


I stopped eating and listened to her.  “You
are generous with your money and try to buy things to make me happy.  My
happiness is very important to you.  When you made love to me, my pleasure was
more important than your own.  That was so much different than my old
boyfriend.  He delayed sex as long as he could, so we rarely had sex more than
once a month.  Then he got it over with as quickly as possible without any
thought of my sexual needs.”


She paused again and got a little choked
up.  “I know you are a lot older than I am, Charlie, but you have made me very
happy since I have been with you.  I know I am only your driver, but I think
that I would like to spend a lot of years with you traveling or doing anything
else that you would like to do.  I want to be your lover, your friend, and your
companion.”


Then she got up and came over and pulled me
to my feet and hugged me tightly.  She cried against my shoulder.  “I am so
glad that I came with you, Charlie.  I almost didn't when you suggested it. 
The safe thing would have been to get on that bus, but I felt that I had to
take a chance.  And it was a chance that has paid off.”


I hugged her to me and kissed her softly. 
“Thanks for all the praise, but I am just a guy like any other guy. I guess I
just know how to treat a woman since I was married to one for more than 40
years.”


She smiled and said, “You were married longer
than I have lived.”


“I guess that is so.  We do seem to enjoy
each others company though. Now sit down and finish your lunch.”


“Charlie, how long are we going to stay here
in Carlsbad?”


“Well, there is no rush since you have a job
now and can afford to take it slow.  I have a lot of things to see again, and I
want to share seeing them with you. So we will stay a week or two unless we get
bored.  One of the nice things about being on the road is that we can take it
easy since we are not going anywhere in particular.”


“Are we going to have a lot of sex?” she
asked.


“No, I am too old to have sex regularly.  So
you will have to be content with the measly little amount I can give you.”


She looked worried for a moment and then
said, “You are kidding me, aren't you.”


“I hope so,” I responded.


That afternoon we sat in the lawn chairs and
talked about our lives and got to know each other well.  Then that night I took
her to a Mexican restaurant for dinner.


“This is strange having someone wait on me,”
Sandy said.  “Usually I am the one that waits on the people at the table.”


“Well, maybe you have earned the right to be
waited on,” I said.


“Well, you will have to drive us back to our
trailer,” I said.  “I have a hard time driving at night.”


She smiled and said, “I think you like me
mainly since I can drive at night.”


“That is true.  It is like this old joke. 
An old man was bragging about having a young lady for his girlfriend.  One of
his friends asked if it was because of her looks.  He shook his head.  Is it
because of the sex?  The old man shook his head again.  Finally he was asked
what was the reason.”


She smiled and said, “Because his young
girlfriend could drive at night.”


I laughed and said, “That is true.”


She smiled at me.  


“Hey, let's go down to the beach and do some
of the rides.  It will be fun.”


We were soon there.  We rode a bunch of
rides, including the Ferris wheel.  When we were at the top of the Ferris wheel
it stopped to let people on, I leaned over and kissed her.  “You are a lot of
fun to be with.”


She kissed me back and said, “You are fun to
be with too.”


The wheel started to turn again, and we were
soon getting off.  


“Are you getting tired?” she asked.


“Of course,” I replied.  “I am an old man,
you know.”


She laughed and said, “I think you just want
to get me back in bed.”


“Well, I like getting you in bed,” I said, in
my defense.


We were soon pulling up at our trailer and
didn't take long to get into bed.  I snuggled up against her back and put my
hand under her nightie.  “Did you have a good time today?”


“I sure did,” she said.  “Will we keep having
days like today, Charlie?”


“Well, we are sort of like being on a
honeymoon, so we can't expect everyday to be like this, but it can be good if
we want it to be.”


“Do you want some more sex?” she asked.


“Yes.”


She reached down and felt of  my penis, but
it only showed limited interest. “I think you do, but you aren't up to it.  It
is like Paul in the Bible said, “The spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak.”


“Hush and go to sleep,” I said.  “Maybe it
will be rested better tomorrow.”
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