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We took off on Saturday a couple
of weeks later.  Sara wanted to stop in Santa Fe and shop, so we went that far
on Saturday.


While we were looking at the
Indian crafts, Sara said, “Do you know what Sally did to me before we left?”


“Not waiting for my reply, she
said, “Sally gave me a big hug and said that she hoped that I have as good a
time as she did.”


“What is wrong with that?” I
asked, missing the point.


“Nothing, but Sally would never
had said something sentimental like that before.  She would just have made a
sarcastic joke.”


“So you think she is like a
Stepford Wife?” I said.


“No, she isn't any more obedient
to you. Not only is she more affectionate to you, but she is more affectionate
to her children and the rest of us.  She definitely improved on her honeymoon.”


“Maybe she wanted to change, and
I just gave her the opportunity,” I said.


“Do you think this trip will
change you?” I asked.


“I already have a good bond with
you, Joe, so I doubt it will make a lot of difference in me.  I do plan to have
a good time with you though, so we may get to know each other better and become
closer.”


That night we made love.  True to
form, Sara talked all the way through it.


Afterwards I asked, “Why do you
talk so much during sex. The other women don't do that.”


She just smiled and said, “That
is just the way I am.”


We drove on down to Las Cruces
the next day.  We had a room close to the University, where all the
participants were staying. We checked in about noon and then went out for
Mexican food.  It was very good but on the hot side.


While Sara was in meetings, I
drove around and explored the area. There were also tours that were scheduled
for spouses.  I was surprised how many men had accompanied their wives.  I got
to know a few of them.  We went up to the Space Museum and went out to the
missile range and saw the missiles from World War II.  


Overall there were plenty of
things to do to keep me busy.  When I got bored, I put my swim trucks on and
took my Kindle out by the pool. After swimming, I read my Kindle and watched
the girls in skimpy swim suits.  


The symposium was over at Friday
noon, so people could catch flights out to go home.


“Joe, I hope you don't mind, but
I invited a woman to ride home with us.  Her name is Julie Johnson, and she
lives in Tucson.  Since we were going that way anyway, I said she could ride
with us.”


Julie was an attractive woman
about Sara's age.  I guess they had gotten to know each other well at the
symposium.


“Joe, I am really happy that you
are letting me ride back with you and Sara,” Julie said.  “I caught a ride over
but was going to catch a bus back since I don't like to fly.”


I drove for an hour, and then
Sara took over.  On the way Sara and Julie talked nonstop about the classes
they had attended.


“I hope we are not boring you,
Joe,” Julie said.  She was driving, and I was sitting up front. 


“I especially like what you have
been discussing about genetic engineering,” I said.  “I have always been
interested in that subject.”


“Well, let's talk about you for a
change,” Julie said.


“I am not very interesting to
talk about,” I said.  “I am just a lonesome poor cowboy from Oregon.”


She laughed and said, “I think
you are much more than that.  Sara said that this is actually the fourth
honeymoon you have taken over the last few months.”


“Actually none of them have been
honeymoons,” I said.  “They were just trips to get to know my wives on a one on
one basis.”


“Have you gotten to know them
better?”


“Yes, we have bonded very well,
so the trips were worthwhile.”


She glanced over at me.  “You
just look like any other guy.  It is hard to picture you being married to four
women.”


“You and me both,” I said.


“So are you married, Julie?” I
asked.


She got a sad look on her face. 
“No, I am an old maid. I am a professor at the university in Tucson but haven't
found anyone that I would like to get married to.  Most men don't like
intelligent women.  They want someone that they can boss around.”


I smiled at her and said, “There
is nothing wrong with that.”


“Actually there is,” she said. 
“The men are breeding low intelligence women and lowering the intelligence of
the general population.”


“I suppose that is correct, but a
lot of men are more attracted to a well-rounded figure than intelligence.”


I thought for a moment.  “I am
lucky that I have four women that are both intelligent and attractive.”


Julie was attractive and
intelligent too, so I let my mind wander for a moment to wonder what it would
be like if she was part of my family.


I asked, “What did you say.  I
must have been day dreaming.”


“I said I would consider becoming
your fifth wife, Joe.  That would bring the number in the family up to six
again.”


“I told her about the magic
number of six,” Sara said.  “In other parallel worlds, there were always six of
us.  When your brother died, that left only five of us.  So we have been
looking for a fifth wife for you.”


“Well, what about your sister,
Judy?” I asked.


“She really wasn't one of the
six,” Sara said.  “We made a mistake by letting her join the family. Of course,
she left herself, so that problem went away.”


“I think you women are having
some fun at my expense,” I said.  I paused for a moment and then said, “If I
were looking for another wife, I would definitely interview you, Julie, for the
position since I like you.  You are cheerful and fun to be with and are both
attractive and intelligent.”


“And I own a large ranch,” Julie
said.


We stopped in Wilcox for the
night and went to a restaurant for dinner.  We all ordered medium rare steaks
with baked potatoes.


“So when are you going to
interview me for the wife position?” Julie asked.


“Well, I am not sure that there
is actually a position open,” I said, deciding to play along since it was fun.


“Are you any good in bed, Julie?”
I asked, grinning at her.


“I guess sex is always on the
mind of a man,” Julie said.  “But I don't really know the answer to that
question since I have never been in a relationship with a man.”


“Why didn't you get involved with
someone?"


“I wanted to be a horticulture
professor and put all of my effort into that.  During high school, I was a
studious girl, and the boys didn't go for that type.  They were just interested
in the wild ones.  Then in college I worked really hard and was in upper 10% of
my class when I graduated.  By the time I decided I wanted a relationship, most
of the good men were taken or were divorced and running around.  So the years
went by, and here I am.  I am an old maid and still single.”


I reached over and took her hand
and held it for a moment. When I touched her hand sparks flew up my arm. “I was
just joking around, so I hope I didn't hurt your feelings.  I am content with
my four wives and am not looking to add another one on.”


She held my hand and said, “I
know.  I wish you were though.”


“Hey, why don't the two of you
spend the weekend with me on my ranch?” Julie said, cheering up.  “We could go
horseback riding and have a barbeque and just have a good time.  I might even
seduce your husband, Sara, and he could find out if I was any good in bed.”


“I don't think so,” I said.  “We
are on our honeymoon and are going to go look at cactus.”


“It might be fun, Joe,” Sara
said.  “You might even get in Julie's pants if you play your cards right.”


Sara looked at Julie and said,
“We would love to spend some time at your ranch.”


I looked a little worried, so
Sara gave me a hug and said, “Julie was only kidding about seducing you.”


On one hand, I hope she had been
kidding. On the other hand, I was hoping she wasn't.  I really liked Julie and
wondered what it would be like to be married to her.


We took a walk after dinner in
the city park, which was close to the motel.  Actually everything was close to
the motel since Wilcox was a small town.


“Well, I am going to take a
shower and then read a book before going to bed,” Julie said.  “Maybe I will
dream about getting married to you, Joe.”


Before I realized what was
happening, she gave me a warm kiss and a hug.


“Goodnight,” she said, walking
away.  Her lips had been warm and left a longing in me. 


“Maybe we should drive away and
let her find a way home,” I said.  “I am not sure that I like where this is
heading.”


“She does seem to like you, Joe.”


“I know she does,” I said.  “But
the problem is that I like her too.  I don't want to get attached to her since
I doubt my other wives would let her marry me and join the family.”


Sara put her arms around me and
said, “Maybe they will, Joe.  If I have anything to say about it, they will let
her join.”


That night I made love to Sara. 
As we were making love, Sara said, “You seem distracted tonight, Joe.  Are you
thinking about what it would be like to make love to Julie?”


What Sara said startled me for a
moment.  “I guess I was fantasizing about making love to Julie.  I am sorry
Sara.  I shouldn't do that.”


“No, you shouldn't,” Sara said,
“but I understand.  She is a very attractive woman and is my best friend.  But
go ahead and fantasize about her if you want.  It doesn't bother me.”


All of a sudden, Sara said “I
know what will be fun.  I will pretend to be Julie, and you will get some help
with your fantasy.”


So she did, and it was sort of
fun.  
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