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Strange Plural Marriage Law

The End

I lay in bed with my two young
beautiful wives and wondered how I could be so lucky.  Six months ago I was
single and living in Colorado Springs and didn't have any thoughts of getting
married.


Then my favorite uncle in Oregon
died and left his old Victorian house to me.  Since he had been a bachelor his
whole life, he didn’t have any children to pass it on to.


Sometimes I wondered if I could
ever find a woman willing to marry me.  I was 25 years old and an accountant
with a large business.  Women don’t seem to be too interested in accountants
since they think we are boring.  Well, maybe we are.


While I was trying to decide to
rent the old house or maybe sell it, I ran across an ad for an accountant job
in Pendleton, Oregon with my own company.  Since my house was in Hermiston, it
would only be about a half an hour on the interstate to my job.  So I applied
for the position.


I doubted I would get the job, but
I lucked out and got it quickly.  It seemed that the man that had the job had
fallen out of a tree, which he was pruning and injured himself so badly that he
had to go out on disability. They needed someone really fast.


A few weeks later, I was living in
my uncle’s old Victorian house.  It was very large with a kitchen, formal
dining room, five bedrooms upstairs, and one bedroom downstairs.  It also had
three bathrooms.  


It was sort of lonely in the old
house.  I took the downstairs bedroom and didn’t spend a lot of time in the
house. I had never been much of a cook, so I ate out most of the time.


I started eating at a small cafe in
Pendleton that had great food and stopped there for breakfast every day.  There
was a cute waitress there by the name of Sandy who was in her early 20’s that I
took a shine to.  I finally asked her out and was surprised to find out that
she was interested in me.


Meanwhile, I had been eating dinner
at a cafe in Hermiston every night.  There was a  waitress there named Tammy
that I also thought was cute.  She was about the same age as Sandy, so I asked
her out too.  For the first time in my life, I was dating two really beautiful
women at the same time.


Things went along well for a couple
of months.  However, I could tell that both of the girls were starting to get
serious about me.  I was in love with both of them, or maybe my hormones were
driving me to think so.


All good things seem to come to an
end for me though.  One evening I came home after working late to find both of
the women’s cars parked in front of my house.  The women were in Sandy’s car
and were talking friendly like.  


I knew I was doomed, but I bravely
went over to the car and asked them to come in.  


“I guess you women have met by
now,” I said, after I got them seated on the couch.


They just smiled as I excused
myself to get some sodas for them.  I took as much time as I could but had to
come back finally.


“How did you find out about each
other?” I asked, believing I had lost them both.


“Oh, we have known each other for
our whole lifetimes,” Tammy stated, “since we are sisters.”


I looked at them in disbelief.  How
could I have been so dumb as to date sisters?


“Which one of us are you serious
about?” Sandy asked.


I couldn’t answer since they both
were really beautiful.  


“I don’t know how I could choose
between you,” I said, in a broken voice.  “I love you both very much.”


“If I could marry both of you, I
would do it in a minute.”


They looked at me a little
surprised and Sandy asked, “Then why don’t you?”


I thought she was kidding me, so I
replied, “I don’t want to end up in jail since marrying more than one woman is
illegal, isn’t it?”


Tammy smiled as she replied “Not
any more.  I guess since you are from Colorado you are not familiar with a new
law that just went into effect.  The Plural Marriage Law allows you to marry
two women instead of only one.”


“Then let’s all three get married,”
I said.  And we did!


I was one happy puppy since this
was a daydream come true.  I had two beautiful wives that I adored and that
loved me.  We had a simple marriage at a Justice of the Peace, and they moved
into my large house.  The next two months were pure bliss.


All good things must come to an end
though, or at least they seem to in my case.  


I had to work late so arrived just
as dinner was about ready.  My wives were excellent cooks and had stopped
working at the cafes since my job paid well.  My Uncle had also left me a small
inheritance in addition to the house.


I noticed a car in the driveway so
wondered who might be visiting.  When I came into the living room, a stranger
was sitting on the couch with my wife Sandy.


“Hi, Honey,” she said.  “I hope you
had a nice day and sorry you had to work late. This is Tom, my new husband.”


My jaw must have dropped to the
floor since she looked concerned and stated, “You didn’t think that the Plural
Marriage Law only allows men to marry an extra woman, did you?  It also allows
a woman to marry two men, and Tom is my second husband.”


I didn’t know what to say.  Somehow
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