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My goddess wife Iris came to see me and upgraded my abilities.  I already could bring people back that had died.  I could also heal people who had serious injuries or illnesses. One of my favorite things was I could roll back women’s ages so they were in their mid-20s again. I looked and felt like a 30 year old man; I could perform sexual feats far beyond what a normal man could do. I had 20 young wives that included governors, directors of reproduction, and the wives that I selected myself.  I was the Governor of Texas and had a huge estate house that some of my wives lived in with me. I was also the President of the University of Texas. My newest gift from my wife Iris was x-ray eyes so I could look under the clothes of women and see them nude.  I rarely did it though since I respected their privacy and didn’t want to violate it.  However, it didn’t always work out the way I wanted it to. Temptation sometimes got the best of me.
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Saturday morning I got all my wives together to talk to them. We met in the pool area since it had lots of room.  The androids set up chairs for us.

When the women were seated, they waited for me to come to the front.

I walked up and started talking. “My goddess wife came to see me yesterday and beamed me up to her starship.  She increased my god-like powers since she would be gone for a long time.  She also gave me some suggestions that she felt would help.”

I paused for a moment to let the suspense build. “I took her suggestions under advisement and decided to act on them. I am becoming the governor of Texas like I used to be.  Caddie will become my assistant governor which is a nice way of saying she will do all the work.”

The women laughed since they thought my remark was funny.

“Caddie will move into the Estate House which I will make the Texas Governor mansion.  Since the mansion will be vacant, I will turn it into a dorm for a dozen high achieving girls who will get to live there free. I will select a woman professor who will act as the dorm manager and run things; for her work she will get to live there free. I have talked to Sunny and she has agreed to set this up for me and select the professor and the students who will live there.”

I smiled and said, “Are there any questions?”

Rita got up and said, “Am I still going to be chairman of the governors?”

I thought for a moment and said, “No, you will become assistant chairman and I will become the official chairman.  However, you will still be basically running things since I am involved with other things.”

Rita grinned and said, “In other words you get the glory and I have to do all the work.”

I frowned and said, “I can give the job to someone else if you aren’t interested.”

She said she was only kidding and would take the job. She sat back down, but she didn’t seem upset.

Sunny got up and said, “When did you meet with Iris?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I met with her yesterday and then I took a nap on the couch.”

She looked puzzled and said, “You only slept an hour so how do you know that you just didn’t dream that she visited you?”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “Iris stopped time and then beamed me up to her large starship.  She upgraded my abilities and then we made love for a couple of hours.  After that we had a long talk about changes that I should make.”
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I looked at my wives and said, “Do any of you question that this happened?”

I could tell that they were not sure, but they wisely kept their counsel.

“If there are no other questions, we should go for a swim.  I would appreciate it if you stayed for the weekend and let me make love to you and talk to you about any problems you have.”

We had a nice time and went horseback riding and swam a lot in the inside pool.  I made love to them and they had a good time.  On Sunday evening after dinner, they went back home.

Coco updated my wives list to 20 women and made other changes.

Governors and Directors: (16)

Linda Miller, Chairman, Governor of Arizona; Tucson, Arizona

Agnes Miller, Director of Reproduction, Arizona

Dee Miller, Governor of California; Los Angeles, California

Debbie Miller, Director of Reproduction, California

Sarah Miller, Governor of Colorado, Denver, Colorado

Kate Miller, Director of Reproduction, Colorado

Camilla Miller, Governor of New Mexico; Albuquerque, New Mexico

Julie Miller, Director of Reproduction, New Mexico

Rita Miller, Governor of Oregon, Portland, Oregon, Assistant Governor Chairman

Rose Miller, Director of Reproduction, Oregon

Joshua Miller, Chairman, Governor of Texas, Dallas, Texas

Caddie Miller, Assistant Governor of Texas, Dallas, Texas

Ashley Miller, Director of Reproduction, Texas

Susan Miller, Governor of Utah; Salt Lake City, Utah

Kelly Miller, Director of Reproduction, Utah

Shelly Miller, Governor of Washington, Seattle, Washington

Betsy Miller, Director of Reproduction, Washington

Other wives: (4)

Anna Miller, Professor, University of Texas

Jessica Miller, Surgeon, Dallas Hospital

Peggy Miller, Assistant to President, University of Texas

Sunny Miller, Vice-President, University of Texas

A month later I went over to the dorm mansion to see what had happened.  Sunny had selected a manager and a dozen women students; they had all moved in and were settled in nicely.

I rang the doorbell and an android opened the door for me and took me through the house to the pool. A woman about 40 years old was sitting in a lounge chair reading. Sunny had an enclosure built so they could swim year around.

When she saw me she got up and came over and gave me a hug. “Josh, I am Gayle Jameson. Thank you for giving me a chance to move into this new dorm. I love working with the young women and helping them.  We have some rules to help them.  They are allowed to swim nude in the swimming pool. However, they are not allowed to have boyfriends over.  If they have dates, they can stay out until midnight and then have to be home. I will make exceptions if they have legitimate reasons. They are not allowed to drink, smoke or do drugs. They are also required to keep at least a B grade average.”

“Have you had any problems so far?”

“No, they are staying here free and have many benefits.  They all have their own bedroom and have three meals a day.  They know if they misbehave I will pick another young woman to replace them.”

We sat down at a patio table and an android brought us cokes and cookies.

“Are you married?”

She got a sad look on her face and said, “My husband and I loved to ride horses; we were riding across the prairie when a rattlesnake slithered in front of his horse. The horse started bucking and threw him off and broke his neck.  That has been a year ago and I haven’t totally gotten over it yet.”

I looked at her seriously and said, “Would you like me to fix your broken heart?”

She looked startled and said, “I don’t want to forget my husband since I loved him very much.”

I hugged her and said, “You will still remember him fondly, but the pain will be gone.”

I held her for a moment and then released her.  The stress had gone out of her face and she cheered up.

“Josh, I feel a lot better and can deal with my loss.  I will love him forever, but the pain of my loss is gone and I feel better.”

She showed me through the mansion and it had been redone and made into a place where young women could enjoy living. Then we went back and sat in lounge chairs and talked. She told me she taught accounting and business at the college.

About that time some of the young women came running in and pulled off their clothes and dove into the pool. I was surprised so I said, “I thought boys weren’t allowed.”

Gayle smiled and said, “They consider you a god so you aren’t a boy.”

Soon all the girls were swimming and having a good time. A young woman who I judged to be in her early 20s came over to talk to us.

“Josh, this is a wonderful place to live and we really love it here.  Since you are a god I know you appreciate our young beautiful bodies.”

I smiled and said, “I was surprised when the women students took off their clothes and dove into pool.  I thought they would be more modest than that.”

Another young woman came over and said, “A god can see inside our clothes so you have seen us nude many times so it isn’t something new for you.”

I laughed and said, “When I was a teen back on my Earth, I read a comic book that had strange advertisements.  One of them was a pair of x-ray glasses that allowed you to see under people’s clothes. I wasn’t interested in seeing under men’s clothes, but I clearly wanted to see under women’s clothes.”

“Did it work?” 

“I don’t know since I didn’t have enough money to order it. It probably wouldn’t have worked anyway.”

Gayle smiled and said, “The boys claim you can see through women’s clothes so enjoy looking at their nude bodies.  Are you saying that is not true?”

I noticed all the girls had gathered around to see what I would say. 

“That is a young man’s dream; it would be wonderful to be able to look through a woman’s clothing and see her shapely breasts, pubic hair, and long attractive bare legs.”

Gayle laughed and said, “What do you think of my body since you must have seen it with your x-ray eyes.”

I didn’t have to answer that question since Sunny suddenly arrived. She was surprised to see the naked young women standing around.

“Is this appropriate dress to be talking to my husband?”

A young woman said, “He has x-ray eyes so he can see us nude whether we are wearing clothes or not.”

Sunny frowned and looked at me, “Do you have x-ray eyes and can see beneath clothes.”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “I might have this ability since Iris gave me lots of new abilities.  I haven’t tried it out though, if I have it.  I may try and see if I can do that.  I am not sure how valuable it would be though since women are always pulling off their clothes around me.”

Gayle laughed and said, “I usually swim with the girls so I might as well since you have already seen under my clothes.”

She pulled her clothes off and dove into the water. The young women followed her and were soon in the water having a good time.
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I looked at Sunny and said, “Some days it is hard to be a god.”

Sunny kissed me and replied, “I guess that gods aren’t respected very much.”

At that moment a young woman came hobbling in on crutches. Her friend was helping her.

Gayle got out of the pool and went over and said, “What happened, Judy?”

She hobbled over to our table and managed to get into a chair. I handled her coke which she drank eagerly. “I fell in gym class and hurt my leg.  The nurse wrapped it and said I should go to emergency after school and get it x-rayed. She said not to get the wrapping wet.”

She got tears in her eyes and said, “I always swim after school since it helps me relax.  The nurse said it might be months before I can get in the water again.”

Gayle pulled her clothes on and said, “I will take you to emergency immediately. Maybe it won’t be as bad as the nurse thinks.”

I reached over and took Judy’s hand and held it. “Is the pain going away?”

She looked surprised and said, “Yes, it doesn’t hurt as much as it did.”

“Put your foot in my lap and let me see if I can help.”

She raised her foot and put it my lap.  I took the wrapping off and held her bare foot for a few minutes.

“Is that better?”

She put her foot down and stood on it. “It doesn’t hurt any longer and I think I can walk on it.”

She took off her other shoe and walked barefoot around the table. She pulled off her clothes and dove into the water.

Gayle was amazed and said, “You healed her and now she is like nothing is wrong with her.”

I smiled and said, “It makes me feel good when I can heal someone.  She was in a lot of pain and would probably have had to have surgery since her leg was broken. Now it is just as good as new.”

Judy was swimming around and having a good time with her friends. The young women stopped swimming and looked at me.

“Josh, you are a god since you healed our friend and got rid of her suffering,” one of the girls said. “We don’t care if you see us nude since you have a good heart.”

Gayle sat down with us and said, “I knew her leg was broken by the way she was walking.  She couldn’t put any weight on it at all.  Will she be all right now?”

“Yes, she will be fine and shouldn’t have any problem so she can do whatever she wants.”

Gayle took my hand and said, “I am 40 years old and starting to feel my age.  Can you make me young like your wives?”

I smiled and held her hand for a few minutes and then let it go.  “You will lose about ten years so you will look about 30.  I think if you looked the same age as these young women, you would have a hard time managing them.”

Gayle got up and looked in a mirror on the wall and was amazed. “Damn, I am going to have to buy smaller clothes since my body is getting slimmer.”

Sunny smiled and said, “The clothing stores must be making a fortune from women who get younger.”

I noticed Coco standing there so I asked her to get hamburgers and fries for everyone.

Soon Coco and Candy were handing out hamburgers and fries to the young women. They also had Pepsis with ice.

The young women climbed out and took their food over to patio table and sat down to eat. They didn’t bother to get dressed.

We started eating our hamburgers and fries too. They were very good since the replicated food was always fresh and delicious.

Gayle took my hand and said, “I have heard a lot about you and the miracles you can do, but I never believed it.  I don’t believe in god and I am not sure you are a god, but you sure helped Judy and you rolled back the years for me.”

Judy came over and gave me a hug and a kiss on the lips. “Thank you, Josh for fixing my leg so I could swim.”

She ran back to her friends and started eating again.

“Judy seems younger than the other girls,” Sunny said.

Gayle took a bite of her hamburger and said, “She is really smart and finished high school early.  She is the youngest girl living with us.  Everyone loves her and takes care of her.  It broke my heart to see her suffering; I am so glad you were here to help her.”

Coco handed Gayle some new clothes and said, “Put these on since your old clothes are too big for you.  You can wear these to buy new clothes.”

Gayle took her old clothes off and slipped into her new clothes. She looked in the mirror and said, “I look like a million dollars now.”

She kissed me and said, “Thank you, Josh and taking away my pain for the loss of my husband and for rolling back the years so I look and feel better.”

She looked at Sunny and said, “You are so lucky to be married to him.”

Sunny smiled and said, “I gave up being a governor so I could live with him full time.  I am the vice-president of the college and work with him.  I am very happy being his wife.”
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The young women finished their hamburgers and got dressed.  They came over and kissed and hugged me.

“We have to get started on our homework so we had better leave. You can look at us all you like through your x-ray eyes to see our nude bodies; we also don’t mind you looking at us when we are swimming nude.”

They laughed and took off for their bedrooms.

“We should get back too, Josh since we didn’t plan to stay this long.”

Gayle kissed me and said, “If you ever need any loving, you can look me up since I think you are a wonderful man.  I never said that to a man since I lost my husband, but I feel drawn to you and owe you a lot.”

I smiled and said, “I appreciate the effort you put out as the dorm manager. That is plenty for me.”

I gave her a hug and Sunny and I left.

As she was driving us home Sunny said, “You just stole 13 hearts since they all love you now.”

I laughed and said, “You think women love me since you love me.”

We went around a curve and saw a doe and a fawn crossing the road.  Sunny kept an eye on her and slowed down so she could cross safely.

“Perhaps you are right; Iris may have made you overly sexy to women so they can’t help themselves.”

I thought about that and said, “Too much of a good thing can be a bad thing.”

I was standing out in the hall during the break between classes the next morning.  I sometimes get bored and like to watch the students as they hurry to class. I noticed the young women smiled at me so I realized that they thought I had x-ray vision and could see them nude. A pretty young woman and a football player came by.

She stopped and said, “Do you think that I have a sexy nude body?”

I glanced over at the football player who was frowning. “I think it is more important that your boyfriend thinks you have a sexy body.”

I smiled at the football player and said, “Are you studying hard and keeping your grades up?”

“I don’t let him see my nude body or have sex when he doesn’t make good grades.”

I laughed and told them to keep up the good work.

The football player thought for a moment and said, “You are a god so I don’t mind you looking at my girlfriend with your x-ray vision.  I don’t want you having sex with her though.”

I assured him that I already had too many women that wanted to have sex with me.

A young woman stopped and looked at me, “Do you think my nude body is ugly?”

I can turn my x-ray vision on when I want, but usually I leave it off since it is distracting and an invasion of privacy.  In this case I turned it on and looked at the woman.  She had a couple of large cafe-au-lait birthmarks on her legs. This is French for "coffee with milk," which is the color of these spots, kind of light brown, when they're on light skin. They can be small or big and often are oval-shaped.”

Jenny came closer so I could talk to her.  “You have birthmarks on your legs which is unusual, but not uncommon.  Do the other students tease you about them?”

She put her arms around me and sobbed against my shoulder. “The girls torment me while I am taking a shower in PE class.  They say that I am a freak and a man would never want to see my legs.”

“Do the boys make fun of you too when you are wearing shorts?”

“Yes, but they are not as bad as the girls.”

I hugged her tightly for a couple of minutes and then pushed her back so I could look at her.

“I wiped out the birthmarks so they are not on your legs any longer so you should never be teased again.”

She looked doubtful and said, “Do you have a mirror in your office so I can see for myself.  I have gym class next so I want to make sure the birthmarks are gone.”

I told her she could use the mirror in my office.  I asked Peggy to come in with me so Jenny would be more comfortable.

Peggy shut the door and I sat at my desk.  Jenny stripped completely and looked her body over in the mirror. She turned around a couple of times to make sure they were all gone.

“Peggy, do you see any of the birthmarks?”

“Josh got rid of all of them so you can get dressed and head to class.  Since you are late, I will give you a permission slip for your PE teacher.”

Jenny came over and hugged me and thanked me.  She got dressed and was cheerful and happy.  She kissed me on the lips and got the permission slip and went to gym class.

Peggy sat in my lap and said, “Aren’t you glad you are a god so you could fix her problem?”

I thought for a moment and said, “I like helping people so sometimes it feels good when I can use my abilities for fixing health issues. I am not actually a god though.”

She laughed and said, “It is hard for people to tell the difference.  It is easier for them to just think of you as a god. Do you see all the women in the nude?”

I frowned and said, “I have to access the x-ray vision and don’t normally have it on. It would be rude of me to see other women nude which would actually be an invasion of privacy so I don’t do it.”

She studied me for a moment and said, “The women think you are looking at them in the nude; I doubt they would believe you if you said you weren’t so it would be best not to say anything.”

Right before lunch, the PE teacher Joan Wilson came in and sat down across from me.  She was in her 40s and was in excellent shape with trim waist, hips, and legs with excellent muscle tone.

“I want to thank you for what you did for Jenny.  The other women were always teasing her and calling her a cow since she had those birth marks.  She is a changed woman now and is happy and cheerful.  Her classmates are amazed that you fixed her problem and are glad that you did. She told them about undressing in front of you so she could see that her birthmarks were gone.  Her classmates were jealous since you have actually seen her in your office in the nude.”

I studied her for a moment and said, “I am glad that it worked out well for her.  I hope she doesn’t have any more problems.”

Joan looked at me for a moment and said, “You were looking at my nude body.  How do I compare to other nude women you have seen?”

I pushed back in my desk and gathered my thoughts, “I think you are in good physical condition for your age.  I understand you are an excellent PE teacher and are well liked by the students.  I haven’t seen you nude though so I can’t comment on that.”

She frowned and said, “I thought you had x-ray vision so could see beneath a woman’s clothes.”

I got up and went over to the window and looked out for a moment. “A lot of the women think I can see them in the nude due to my x-ray vision.  It is an ability that my goddess wife Iris gave me.  I normally don’t use it though since I feel it is an invasion of privacy.  I actually have to turn it on and that is with the consent of the woman.”

Joan was getting frustrated and said, “I will give you my consent so you can look inside my clothes.”

I went back over and sat back in my chair and said, “A good deed never goes unpunished; I looked at Jenny to help her, now you want me to look at you. What would your husband think if I saw you nude?  I wouldn’t want other men looking at my nude wives.”

Joan got up and came over and sat in the chair next to my desk. “My husband is Coach Joe and he already thinks you have seen the college women nude due to your x-ray vision. He is so jealous and wished he had your ability.  All he can do is look at nude pictures on the Internet.”

I thought for a moment and said, “I know Coach Joe very well and respect him. I don’t want to do anything to hurt our friendship.”

Joan obviously had a temper and started pulling her clothes off. “If you won’t look at me with your x-ray vision then you can look at me without my clothes on.”

Peggy shut the door to give us privacy since the situation was getting out of hand. Josh finished pulling her clothes off and turned around to let me look at her fully nude body.  She stood there and waited for me to say something. 

I studied her and had her turn around once more. “How old are you?”

“I am in my early 40s and I stay in great condition due to exercising regularly.”

I felt like a guy who had painted himself into a corner so I said, “I think you look fine for your age.  I have no women to compare you to though since my wives all look like they are in their mid-20s.  Some of my wives are actually in their 60s, but I reversed the aging process so they now look and feel like women about 25 years old.”

Joan got up and came over and sat in the chair next to me.  I was a little uncomfortable with the Couch’s wife sitting beside me in the nude.  She took hold of my hand and held it.

“How long will it take since I will probably miss lunch?”

I had Coco bring us some hamburgers and fries with cold bottles of coke. We had to eat one handed since we had to hold hands.  

“You really have nice hands; I bet you can fuck really well too. My husband claims he is quite the lover since he usually manages to give me an orgasm when we have sex. He manages to last about ten minutes which he claims is due to his great physical condition.”

Peggy joined us since she knew what was going on.  She had a hamburger, fries, and a coke too; she sat across from us.

“Josh has twenty wives and he keeps us all sated. We usually have sex for an hour which results in dozens of orgasms.  Some of his wives get tired so he limits it to 30 minutes, but they still get at least a dozen orgasms.”

Joan pulled her hand away and said, “Is that true?”

I shrugged my shoulders and said, “I guess so; it is probably because I am a god.”

“My husband claims he is a god and he gives me ten minutes and one orgasm.  He only gives me sex once or twice a week too.”

She started to take my hand back, so I said, “You are changing so you don’t need to hold my hand any longer.”

Joan furnished her meal and got up to look in the mirror.  She kept turning to see how she looked. She was satisfied with her new looks so she put on her clothes which didn’t fit any longer.  She said she was going to take the rest of the day off and buy new clothes and get her hair styled. She said she didn’t have any afternoon classes.

Sunny came in and said, “Damn it, Josh. You should never have rolled Joan’s age back since now a lot of other professor women will want the same thing. She is the biggest gossip in the school.  It won’t take long before the whole college knows that she is young again. You have opened Pandora’s Box and it will be difficult to shut it.”

Peggy frowned and said, “Sunny is right since we have problems ahead.  I guess I will start a list of professor women who want their ages rolled back.  I can tell them I will put them on a list and we can make a decision later.”

Sunny thought for a moment and said, “I guess we could do a dozen women at a time by having them hold hands with Josh holding two women’s hands.  It worked with four of his wives so it might work for more women.”

Peggy was a logical person so said, “What if the men professors want their age taken back too?”

“Damn, I will assist the women since I like younger women professors, but I am not about to roll back the age of the men.”

Sunny thought for a moment and said, “You could always say that you only have experience with women.  You did bring two men back to life and they got younger. You would have to shoot the men though to see if it would work for them.”
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Coach Joe came in mid-morning and looked very tired and dejected. His weekend must have been rough. He sat down in the chair across from my desk. I didn’t say anything since I had an idea what was wrong.

He sighed and said, “I dreamed how wondered it would be if I could divorce Joan and get a 25 year old woman.  I remember how it was when we first got married.  We were both in our mid-20s and we had lots of sex.  Now Joan is 25 again and expects me to act like I was when I was younger.  Perhaps you could make me young again too.”

I looked sad and replied, “My ability only works on women. When my wife Iris returns, I will ask her if she wants to expand my ability.  Of course, it may be a hundred years since she is moving through time and may only be gone for a few years, but to us it will be a long time. Both you and Joan may be dead of old age by then. She will age normally so she will be her age again in twenty years.”

Joe frowned and said, “It sounds like I have a slim or no chance.  If that isn’t bad enough, Joan went out and bought new clothes and threw out her old ones. She put it on the credit card so we have to pay it off. She expects me to give her sex every night and let her have multiple orgasms.  I was perfectly happy with ten minutes and one orgasm, but now she wants multiple orgasms and an hour love making.  I gave it a try, but it about killed me. It was a good thing we had the weekend to do it, but I almost had a heart attack and don’t even like sex any longer.”

I smiled and said, “I guess I should feel sorry for you, but I have twenty young wives that want sex every night. At least most of my wives live in other states so they aren’t around all the time. I only have four wives that live with me full time, but that is four times as many as you have.”

He looked sorry for himself and said, “You are a god so you can handle a lot of young women.  I can’t even handle one since she is a sex maniac now.  She was fine when she was 45 years old. She is saying she might divorce me and get her a younger man or two if that is what it takes.”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “I guess I could try to return her to her old age, but I have never tried that so I don’t know if it would work.”

Coco brought us a box of donuts and Pepsis so I could commiserate with him.

“I thought we would grow old together, but now I am the only one growing old.  She has grown younger and said maybe she would marry you so she would never get old again.”

I put on my psychologist hat and said, “How do you feel about that?”

He began to get logical and said, “Maybe I should divorce her and start shopping for a 45 year old woman who hates sex.”

I took a bite of my chocolate donut that was very tasty.  I had always liked chocolate.

“That sounds like a good realistic plan.”

He ate another donut and said, “It would be a good plan, but I heard a rumor that you were going to make all the women professors young again.  So I might have to get an uneducated woman for a wife.”

I got another chocolate donut and said, “There is nothing wrong with uneducated women. I heard they are more obedient and easier to get along with.”

“Do you have any uneducated women?”

“No; that is just what I heard.”

Joan came in and looked at her husband and said, “Are you crying on Josh’s shoulder like a drowned cat?”

Coach Joe looked like he would like to kill her. “She was bad enough when she was older, but now she is impossible.”

“I already got a lot of interest from young guys so I will divorce you so I can start dating.”

“What am I supposed to do?”

“We will buy an android woman that can give you sex, cook for you, and clean the house.  She will also be obedient which I never was.”

I smiled and said, “I lived with my android women Coco and Candy when I was in college and I really liked them. In fact I still have them.  Candy takes care of the starship and Coco works as a receptionist.”

Joe started to cheer up and saw a light at the end of the tunnel. “Who is going to pay for the android?”

Joan shrugged her shoulders and said, “We will put it on the credit card and you can pay it off monthly.”

Peggy came in and said, “There have already been 25 women that have signed up for getting the age rollback treatment.  A few more are thinking about putting their names down.”

Joan got a shocked look on her face and said, “If most of the women professors are young, they will have to compete with normally young women for dates.  I think it is a bad idea to let any more women take the treatment.”
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“You have a good husband so maybe you should keep him,” Peggy said. “Being single may not be as ideal as you think.”

Joan took Joe’s hand and said, “Maybe I will keep you after all. I might actually miss you since you do warm my bed at night.”

Jenny came to see me later in the week and hugged me. “I am so thrilled that I don’t have that birthmark anymore.  Now I am not a freak any longer.”

I studied her for a moment and she was going to turn out to be a beautiful woman. She had green eyes, brown hair, and a slim build.  The biggest difference was she had more confidence and was cheerful since she lost the birthmark.

“Do you think the birthmark will stay gone?”

I thought about it and said, “I don’t know, but I hope so.  I am not a doctor and I don’t even understand how it works. Iris made me this way and she is the real god or at least a hell of a good scientist.”

Jenny seemed to be concerned about something and said, “We started noticing it yesterday when we were in the swimming pool.  Joan noticed it too and was worried.”

I gathered my thoughts and said, “Normally when I roll back a woman’s age, she marries me and there is no problem. She was already married so maybe something biological happened.  If Iris was here, she would explain it to me. At the worse Joan just goes back to her old age which is not really old since she is in her mid-40s.”

Jenny was an intelligent young woman and said, “Perhaps having sex with you made the difference. Anna told me she was in her 60s when she got back together with you and she slowly got young again.  So maybe the rollback process only works for women you are involved with.”

Sunny had come in and had sat down quietly on a sofa chair and was listening.

“I think Jenny is right since maybe Iris was only concerned about having women stay with you. There is a big reason for women to stay with you if they want to stay young since it made her selfish.”

She thought for another moment and said, “Joan treated Coach Joe very badly when she got young again. So I don’t feel sorry for her; she didn’t deserve to be rewarded with youth.”

Jenny got a worried look on her face and said, “Perhaps my birthmark will come back since I am not married to you.  Maybe I should become your wife.”

I smiled and said, “How old are you, Jenny?”

“Yesterday was my birthday so I am 18 now.”

“Jenny, there should be no reason your birthmark will come back,” Sunny said. “If it does, he can fix it for you again. You can always consider marrying him at that time.”

Jenny looked defiantly at Sunny and said, “Maybe I have other reasons for wanting to marry Josh.  He is very handsome and I really like him.  I think I would make him a wonderful wife.”

I thought, well, here we go again.

“You are too young to consider marriage, especially to an old man like Josh.  He is not even sure of his age.  He is somewhere between 40 and 70.  You should date and get to know other men before you consider marrying anyone.”

Jenny was sitting in the chair next to my desk so she leaned over and kissed me. “I don’t care since I still want to be your wife. You don’t look or act old.”

She got up and left; she turned in the doorway and blew me a kiss.

Sunny came over and sat by me and took my hand. “She has a bad case of puppy love.”

“I sure hope that is all it is. I married Anna when she was younger than Jenny and she made me a wonderful wife. Sometimes I think being handsome is a curse.”

Sunny laughed and said, “You are not that handsome, but we still love you anyway.”

She thought for a moment and said, “I think we should stop collecting names since obviously the age reduction doesn’t always work. I will tell Peggy to contact the women and say the process doesn’t work.”

My thoughts turned to Jenny and I realized I didn’t know anything about her. I pulled up her college records. My opinion was she probably got low grades and was an underachiever; she was likely a freshman.

I was surprised though from what I found. She was a high achiever and was at among the top students for high grades; she was a junior in college.  She was on the swim team and had won many awards.  I flipped back to the swim team and saw a picture of her in a swimsuit getting an award.  Something bothered me about the picture until I realized that the birthmark on her leg was missing.

Anna came in and sit beside me, “I don’t have another class for an hour so I thought I would come by and see you.  I got to thinking about you in my last class and started to miss you.”

Coco brought us Pepsis and donuts. While Anna was eating her donut she noticed that I had Jenny’s college records up.

“Do you have her for any of your classes?”

She took a sip of her drink and said, “I had her for English and she wrote a wonderful essay about choosing the man of her dreams.  I even had her read the essay in class since she is composed and an excellent reader.”

“Did she say who the man was?”

Anna thought for a moment and said, “It wasn’t about any particular man; she was describing the type of man she wanted and what she would do to get him.  She said that something like picking a husband should not be left to chance.”
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She took another bite of her donut and said, “I would probably get fat if I took my break with you every day.”

“Do you still have that essay?”

“Yes, would you like me to send it to you?”

I told her I would like to read it.

“There is something I don’t understand about Jenny.  She is on the swim team and won a bunch of ribbons.  I saw a picture of her in her swimming suit getting a ribbon. There wasn’t a birthmark on her leg like the one I took off of her.”

Anna smiled and said, “Was the birthmark the thing that got your attention?”

“Yes, she said the other girls teased her constantly about it and said she looked like a cow. That was why I healed her since I felt sorry for her.”

Anna hugged me and said, “You are the most brilliant man I have ever met, but you know hardly anything about women. All of the other students like her and would never tease her. She probably put the birthmark on her own leg.”

I frowned and said, “How could she do that?”

Anna took the last bite of her donut and said, “She used magic marker or something similar to create the birthmark.  She is a very good artist and has some paintings hanging in the student center.”

“Come with me and I will show you her paintings since we can cut through the student center on my way to my next class.”

I walked along with her and we went to the student center.  There were a few students who were reading or talking quietly. Anna showed me her first painting which was of a black stallion standing alone on the top of a hill.  Below were a dozen horses grazing. She signed the painting Jenny Jamison. 

Anna kissed me and went onto class. I wandered around and looked at her paintings.  She liked to paint wildlife scenes and cowboys roping cattle.  I was surprised to see that some of the cattle looked like longhorns.

A student came up and said, “I love Jenny’s paintings.  I have talked to her a couple of times and even got up the courage to ask her out.  She said she doesn’t date since she is interested in other things right now.”

He thought for a moment and continued, “She is an honor student, on the swim team, and belongs to lots of clubs.  She is a social person and everyone likes her.”

“Does she ride horses?”

“Yes, she belongs to a riding group and goes out with them monthly.  If I knew how to ride, I would join the group, but I will have to love her from afar.”

I smiled and said, “I was that way when I was your age. I loved the pretty women and they wouldn’t give the time of day.”

He smiled and said, “Maybe there is some hope for me yet.”

When
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