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After putting on the red tee-shirt, Ed picked up the gun and 

checked to make sure that it was properly loaded and ready for 

action. Satisfied, he walked over to where John, Beth, Kelly, and 

Ling were planning their strategy. He listened with interest as Ling 

and John argued a strategy for attacking.

Ling said, "They are going to come at us in a group. If we spread 

out, we can ambush them."

Shaking his head, John said, "They are going to come at us from 

every direction. If we divide into two groups and stick close to the 

walls, we'll be able to pick them off one at a time."

After a minute of argument, they decided on a simple strategy. Ed 

and Kelly would move forward sticking close to the wall on the 

right. John and Beth would move forward sticking close to the wall 

on the left. Ling would stay back and guard the rear.

Sherry blew the whistle to let them know that it was time to move 

out. After a slight delay, John and Beth moved over to the left wall. 

When they were in position, Ed and Kelly moved over to the right 

wall. Moving from door to door they advanced down the room 

keeping an eye out for the enemy.

When they had made their way half way down the length of the 

room, they were ambushed from five assailants hidden in the 

plants. Within seconds they were drenched as Marguerite, Cathy, 

Sarah, Bob, and Dave opened fire with the water guns. The return 

fire was lame as both of them were laughing too hard to aim. 

Sherry shouted out, "Kelly and Ed are out of the game."

The five heads disappeared back into the plants leaving Ed and 

Kelly soaked. About thirty seconds later, laughter and shouts burst 

loose from the other side of the room as John and Beth were 

soaked. Sherry shouted out, "John and Beth are out of the game!"

Ling had realized that the other side had used the plants in the 

middle of the atrium for cover. She decided to go through the 

center of the atrium and attack the others from within it. She made 

her way cautiously up through the center. She had reached about 

the halfway point when the others jumped out and soaked her. 

Laughing, Sherry shouted out, "Ling is out of the game!"

Totally soaked, John, Ed, Beth, Kelly, and Ling met up at the place 

where they had done their original planning. Sherry came over and 

said, "Well guys, you didn't do so well. Everyone of you has to 

strip. You got Dave on his pants so he's going bottomless and 

Marguerite's tee-shirt was soaked so she's topless."

As the team stripped, Ed said, "We have to get them all this time or 

we loose."

Ling said, "They had the advantage that time. Now it is our turn 

and we'll get them all."

Kelly said, "They only have to last ten minutes. If they use each 

other as barriers, they might be able to last that long."

Beth asked, "So what do we do?"

John answered, "We'll use their own strategy against them."

Sherry blew the whistle to let them know that round two was about 

to begin. The group moved out and entered the plants. They moved 

quickly to the center of the atrium and waited for the other team to 

show. Nothing was happening on the side they were watching, so 

they moved over to the other side. 

Dave moved along the wall as though he were trying to sneak past 

them. Kelly looked around and whispered, "He's alone. Let's get 

him."

All of them raised up and fired at Dave. Within seconds he was 

totally drenched. However, from along the edge of the plants, 

Marguerite, Cathy, Sarah, and Bob stood up and fired back. It 

didn't take a military specialist to be able to call a winner on this 

engagement. Sherry shouted, "Dave, John, Ed, Beth, Kelly, and 

Ling are out of it. The blue team wins!"

Marguerite, Dave, Cathy, Sarah, and Bob were jumping up and 

down in excitement, happy to have beaten the other team. Sherry 

and Jim came down from where they had been officiating and 

joined the winning team. Jim said, "Winning team gets to dictate 

the terms for the next two hours and then the judges for the next 

hour!"

Marguerite and Bob pulled Ed behind them to Marguerite's 

bedroom.  As a large woman, Marguerite's body had well defined 

curves. It was not that she was fat, but that she was large boned 

that was well padded. Her ass, covered by her shorts, swayed in a 

feminine fashion that looked inviting. Her breasts swung from side 

to side as she walked, a  demonstration of the sexual charms of a 

large breasted woman.

Reacting like any man following a half naked woman to her 

bedroom, Ed found himself sporting an erection.  Bob asked, "Are 

you ready for this Marguerite?"

Tugging on Ed to speed him up, she replied, "I've been ready for 

this ever since Sherry suggested the game! I'm so wet between the 

legs that I'm amazed that Sherry didn't decide that I had been hit 

with water there."

When they reached her bedroom, Marguerite, as she removed her 

shorts, said, "Get on that bed on your back."

Smiling, Ed did as he was ordered - accepting that it was the rules 

of the game. He had to do anything she or any of the others of her 

team ordered for two hours. Watching Marguerite lower herself 

onto Ed's cock, Bob stripped as fast as he could. She accepted the 

large cock in her cunt with practiced ease, enjoying the fullness 

that it provided. 

Naked, Bob found the lube and worked some into her ass and on 

his cock. This had been a dream of hers for a long time. She 

wanted Ed's monster cock in her cunt and his smaller cock in her 

ass. At long last, that fantasy was about to come true. After 

massaging her asshole and relaxing the muscles, he lined himself 

to enter her. Her ass looked so fine and soft, that he wanted her 

more than anyone in the world. As he pushed his cock into her, she 

began to scream her excitement, "Yes, Finally!"

Lying on his back with Marguerite impaled on his cock, he reached 

up and fondled her breasts. They were well shaped and heavy, 

pulled down by gravity, with palm sized areola and big nipples. Ed 

twisted her nipples, knowing how much she liked to have them 

handled with authority.

For Marguerite this was a dream come true. As she rocked back 

and forth on his cock, Bob was fucking her ass in time with her 

movements. The double penetration excited every part of her body. 

She started panting and grunting, "Oh, oh, oh!"

The closer she came to achieving an orgasm, the louder her 

screams became. The louder she screamed the faster Bob slammed 

into her ass. The faster he slammed into her, the more she thrashed 

about on top of Ed. It wasn't long before Ed was ready to come. 

Marguerite came first, her cunt fluttering around Ed's cock and her 

asshole tightening around Bob's cock. The sensations brought Ed 

to orgasm.

When Bob came, he shouted, "I love you, Marguerite." 

Marguerite collapsed on top of Ed as Bob pulled out of her. Sitting 

back, he watched the come trickle out of her asshole. As 

Marguerite recovered, she wondered if she had heard Bob correctly 

and if she had, had he shouted it out in a moment of passion 

without meaning it. As she moved up to kiss Ed, his cock slipped 

out of her. Bob watched the come trickle out of her cunt. The sight 

of come trickling out of her ass and cunt excited him more than he 

thought possible.

Marguerite rolled off Ed and looked up at Bob. The expression on 

his face melted her heart. Turning her head to Ed, she said, "Ed, 

you can go now and see if anyone else would like to command you 

for a little while."

Looking at the chemistry between Marguerite and Bob, Ed 

understood immediately what Marguerite wanted. He kissed her 

gently and then said, "Thanks so much for inviting me here."

Nodding at him, Bob said, "Thank you, Ed. You made a couple of 

dreams come true today."

"Believe me when I say that it was my pleasure," replied Ed. 

Getting out of the bed, he left the room moving quietly. Smiling, 

he thought about the connection that had just blossomed between 

Marguerite and Bob. 

Ed wandered down to the atrium and found Beth waiting there as 

well. He said, "They finished with you already?"

Confused, Beth replied, "Dave took me to his room, screwed me 

and then told me that he was done."

Understanding her confusion at the lack of real interest in the 

family that Dave continually exhibited, Ed asked, "Did he hurt you 

or say anything?"

Shrugging her shoulders, she answered, "He didn't really say 

much. I don't think that he wants to sleep with us, but does it 

because the others do."

Frowning, Ed said, "That's possible, but highly unlikely."

"Why is that unlikely?"

Winking at her with a wry smile, he answered, "Who wouldn't 

want to sleep with one of the three most beautiful women in the 

world?"

Laughing at the all too obvious flattery, Beth answered, "You just 

believe that because it is true."

"You're modest too," retorted Ed. This was not the first time they 

had this conversation and he hoped that it wouldn't be the last. He 

enjoyed the light-hearted teasing with Beth. It was always good to 

see her relaxed like this. The job of a doctor in an emergency room 

was a high pressure position that required dedication. It often 

brought her down when patients came in that couldn't be saved.

Smiling at Ed, Beth said, "If Cathy knew that we were here, she'd 

be pulling us back into her room to have her way with us. That 

women is insatiable."

Since this was the first time that the new staff had a chance to sleep 

with the family, Ed wondered how she could know that. He asked, 

"How do you know?"

Beth looked at him like he was crazy. Tilting her head to the side, 

she asked, "Didn't you know that we've been sleeping with her and 

Sarah ever since they started working here?"

Surprised, Ed asked, "What about the benefit program that's 

supposed to kick in now?"

Looking at Ed like he was slow, she answered, "Didn't you realize 

that façade was only for the sake of John?"

Staring at Beth, he said, "What?"

"You didn't know?"

Shaking his head, Ed said, "No, I didn't."

"No wonder Cathy was so upset when Marguerite hauled you 

away. She's been looking to get your ass in her bed since the day 

she started. Same with Sarah," said Beth as she tried to suppress a 

giggle. She had thought that Ed had been sleeping with Cathy and 

Sarah ever since they started.

Ed shook his head in disbelief before he asked, "Why on earth 

would they want to sleep with me?"

"Cathy is insatiable. Sarah is rather taken by you."

Laughing at the part about Cathy, Ed still couldn't understand why 

Sarah would want to sleep with him. He stood next to Beth shaking 

his head.

With a sly look out of the corner of her eye, Beth said, "So today's 

the day."

Confused by the change in subject, Ed asked, "The day for what?"

"Sherry."

Staring blankly at Beth, Ed wondered what she was talking about. 

He still didn't believe that Sherry would be interested in sleeping 

with him. He asked, "Why do you say that?"

"Why do you think she suggested this game? She want's you to 

have spent some seed so that you'll last a little longer when she 

gets hold of you," replied Beth. She didn't understand how John 

and Ed could be so blind to the effect they had on women. Most 

men treated women with respect, but their eyes still gave away 

their desires. How many of her patients had spent half of the 

examine studying her breasts? John and Ed could talk to a woman 

for hours without once looking at her in the least lecherous 

manner. They actually listened and understood what was important 

to the woman. It went beyond respect, it was love.

Shaking his head, Ed didn't understand at all. He was about to 

reply when Sherry and Jim showed up. Taking a good long look at 

his cock, Sherry said, "They've got ten more minutes and then I 

expect to see the others here."

Smiling over at Sherry, he put an arm around her and said, "Don't 

worry. John will be down here for you."

With a hurt look on her face, Sherry was about to say something 

when Beth interjected, "It's not that he doesn't want to, it's just that 

he doesn't get it."

Shaking his head, Ed explained, "Sherry, Beth has this wild idea 

that you want to sleep with me. Now I know that after all the pain 

that I've given you in the past that is the last thing that you would 

want to do. I'd appreciate it if you would explain that to her 

because she just doesn't believe me."

Jim and Sherry broke out laughing so hard that they had to support 

each other to keep from falling down. Tears were rolling down 

Sherry's face from laughing so hard. It was hard for Beth to stand 

there with a straight face. Ed thought, 'It wasn't that funny.'

When John, Kelly, and Ling came down to meet them, Jim and 

Sherry were still breaking up into laughter. When one of them 

would get control, the other would raise an eyebrow and it would 

set them off again. John said, "I don't know what's so funny, but 

your hour has started. Your wish is our command!"

It took a minute, but Jim finally got control long enough to say, 

"We want to have a little fun in that swimming pool of yours."

The request took everyone by surprise, most of all Ed. It was his 

understanding that Sherry was ready to have a little fun with John. 

The others were surprised because they knew that today was the 

day that Sherry was going to get Ed in bed. The first to recover 

was Kelly. She said, "Great. Let's go."

It didn't take long for them to walk the twenty feet to the pool 

room. For Jim and Sherry, undressing didn't take much longer. Not 

waiting for anyone else, Jim and Sherry to jumped in the pool. The 

rest of the family joined them in the pool. It was a nice relaxing 

time, with everyone talking and playing in the pool. Jim and 

Sherry would occasionally break out into laughter much to Ed's 

confusion. 

When the hour was up, Jim and Sherry swam over to Ed. Noticing 

them coming towards him, Ed prepared to be splashed. Jim sidled 

up and asked, "Would you like to come up to our room for a few 

minutes?"

Pleased to be asked to join them in a private discussion, Ed said, 

"Sure."

He followed the pair to their room. He took the opportunity to 

examine Sherry as she walked in front of him. She was a large 

woman with a roll of fat around her waist, a large butt, and thick 

legs. Her back was broad, clearly a layer of fat. 

In the room, Sherry turned around to face Ed. Her stomach bulged 

out and she had two humongous breasts that hung down due to 

gravity, but they retained their shape. She looked at Ed and said, 

"We would like it if you would make love to us. Will you?"

The request bowled Ed over. He had no idea that this offer was 

coming and had never considered making love to Sherry 

considering his past actions towards her. This was a moment of 

truth in which he could demonstrate that he had accepted her as she 

was. Knowing this, there was only one answer that was possible. 

Stepping up to her, he kissed her lips and said, "I would be most 

honored."

Hesitantly she put a hand on his chest, pushing him away with a 

light touch. She said, "You may not want to do it after I tell you 

what I would like."

Lifting an eyebrow, Ed asked, "It can't be that bad. I know you."

For the first time since they had left the pool room, Jim spoke. "Ed, 

she wants you to give me a blowjob. Then she wants you to make 

love to her and when I recover for me to take you in the ass."

Worried at the chance that he would reject this, Sherry said, "I 

know it is a lot to ask for the first time, but I have to see it."

Ed understood the reasons for her request, it was the final proof to 

her that he had changed. It was necessary for her to know that he 

had become everything that he had professed. Without hesitation, 

Ed proceeded to give Jim a blowjob. As he worked over the cock, 

Sherry masturbated with her hands moving fast and furious over 

her pussy.

When Jim came in his mouth, Ed turned and kissed Sherry sharing 

the mouthful of come with her. The result was a groan of pleasure 

from the woman as the reality of the situation came crashing down 

upon her. She wanted him and wanted him now. She begged, 

"Fuck me, fuck me now."

Ed had never made love to such a fat woman, thinking that must be 

disgusting. The sensations he felt when he mounted Sherry were 

surprising. When he thrust into her there wasn't the pain of pelvic 

bone hitting pelvic bone. Her whole body moved under him soft 

and yielding. Her breasts, arms, and legs enveloped him in 

comfort. The entire time he was atop her, she screamed words of 

encouragement and praise, "Yes, that's it. Perfect. Harder. Oh, 

that's great. Give it to me just like that. God, you're so big."

She was the first woman that Ed had been in bed with that talked 

throughout sex. Sure, most of the women moaned, made animal 

noises, or shouted out their pleasure, but none had ever kept up a 

constant stream of encouraging words. He found the experience 

exciting with the effect that he strove to greater effort. 

When she came and hugged him tightly, he was surprised to 

discover that Jim was pounding away in his ass. Never had he been 

entered from behind without being fully aware of it. It was then 

that he realized that he had been so into fucking Sherry that he was 

not aware of anything else. He felt Jim come in his ass.

Sherry resumed driving him on with a continuous stream of shouts. 

"More, harder, faster. Squeeze my nipples, yeah just like that. Oh 

this is great. Come in me, fill me with your come!"

With a great final thrust into her, he exploded. It was very intense, 

curling his toes with muscles locked forcing his cock deep inside. 

Spasms shook his body as he shot his come deep inside her. She 

came a final time from feeling the force of his pleasure. 

When everything was over, she lay in bed sandwiched between the 

two men with tears running down her cheeks.  The man that had 

tortured her with cruel words for years had done all that she had 

asked and the deep wound inside healed.  For Ed, this was a 

healing process as well. He knew that she had really and truly 

forgiven him.

Ed spent the rest of the afternoon in bed with Jim and Sherry. 

Without anyone putting pressure on anyone else, they relaxed and 

enjoyed themselves. When dinner time came, they dressed and 

went to the dining room. 

Entering the dining room, everyone's eyes were upon Ed and 

Sherry. Disappearing into the background, a very happy and 

satisfied Jim watched as people kidded Ed and Sherry. Sherry 

winked at Ling, Beth, and Kelly when she said, "Sorry, girls. I 

ruined him for skinny women. You better start gaining weight 

gals."

As everyone laughed, they sat at the dinner table for a family 

dinner. Looking around at his family, Ed asked, "By the way, how 

did we lose so soundly today? We almost always win."

At the far end of the table, Jim waved and said, "We were directing 

them from above."

John slapped the table and said, "I knew it. We couldn't have been 

that bad today."

Kelly, Beth, and Ling laughed. Looking over at them, Ed said, 

"You knew!"

Kelly answered, "Of course we knew."

Morning came early for Ed and it was one of those mornings 

where he felt he was being driven by the Two-Sided One to act. He 

woke without his normal morning fuzzy mindedness and had an 

energy that made it difficult to dress. Leaving his room, he stopped 

by the kitchen to get a slice of toast. Eating it as he walked to the 

garage, it was with an incredible impatience that he waited for the 

garage door. 

Driving out of the garage, he drove through town not knowing 

where he was headed. He turned as he felt it was necessary, ending 

up in front of a house in a very rich neighborhood. There were 

several cars already in the driveway so he parked at the street. 

Walking up to the house, he knocked on the door. 

Fred Hopkins, a FBI agent in the Phoenix Office, answered the 

door. Both men were surprised to see the other. Fred asked, "Ed, 

what are you doing here? Did Ann or John send you?"

Shaking his head, Ed answered, "I was sent here by an urge that I 

can't explain. What's going on?"

"Kidnapping. We have a ransom note," replied Fred as he led Ed 

through the house to the family. Several police officers were 

standing around the house and watched as Ed passed through.

Ed looked around the house, feeling uncomfortable and stopped at 

the table where a note was in a plastic bag. After a single glance at 

the note, Ed said, "The note is a fake. There was no kidnapping."

Fred, having seen Ed at work, froze and looked at the cops. To the 

nearest cop, he said, "This guy is never wrong. Quite working on 

the assumption that this was a kidnapping."

The urge to work came over Ed and he directed, "Let's go talk to 

the family."

Following Fred into the kitchen, he found a tired looking man 

drinking coffee holding the hand of a woman crying into a napkin. 

Looking at the man, Ed said, "Tell me exactly what happened."

The man said, "I woke up this morning hearing my wife 

screaming. I went to her and learned that my daughter was 

missing. There was a ransom note on the bed. I called the police 

and they came here. They called in the FBI."

Ed looked at the woman and said, "Tell me what happened."

She replied, "I woke up this morning and found my baby was 

gone. I started screaming and my husband came into the room. 

That was when we discovered the ransom note."

Sitting down in a chair directly across from the man, Ed said, 

"Ma'am, tell me what you did last night."

Looking at Ed, she said, "Last night, I went to bed like normal. I 

checked on her before going to bed and everything was fine."

The like normal bothered him and Ed asked, "Did you hear 

anything during the night?"

The woman answered, "No, I was out like a light. I took my 

sleeping pill like I always do."

That was the truth. Looking at the man, Ed asked, "Did anything 

happen last night?"

"Nothing, out of the unusual."

"Did you hear anything?" Ed was feeling uneasy. The man was 

lying.

"No," answered the man as he struggled to stifle a yawn.

The man was lying again and was tired. It suggested that he didn't 

get much sleep during the night. Ed asked, "Did you kill her?"

Angry, the man stood up and said, "What are you trying to say? 

Are you trying to suggest that she wasn't kidnapped? There was a 

ransom note!"

Grim faced, Ed stared at the man and said, "Answer the question, 

did you kill her?"

The man spat out, "No! I didn't."

There were no doubts left in Ed's mind, the man was lying. He 

asked, "What is the relationship between you and the missing 

girl?"

"She's my step-daughter."

Disgusted, Ed said, "Let me guess. You were in the habit of 

visiting her in her bedroom late at night after your wife went to 

sleep after taking a sleeping pill. Last night something happened 

and you killed her."

The man moved around the table to strike Ed, but Ed was faster 

and had the man in an arm-lock before he could strike. Looking 

past the man, Ed said, "Fred, cuff him. I'm going to have to grill 

this guy until we locate the body."

The woman was crying uncontrollably and bordered on hysteria. 

He left the room and went to get one of the police officers. The 

same officer that Fred had talked to earlier saw him and asked, 

"What do you need?"

Ed answered, "I need a female police officer to take care of the 

woman. The husband killed her daughter."

The officer nodded and went to the phone. Returning to the 

kitchen, Ed looked at the man sitting in the chair. He asked, "Is her 

body within a mile of here?"

"I told you. I didn't kill her," growled the man.

Ed leaned forward and said, "Listen to me. I know you did it."

The man replied, "I want a lawyer."

Ed sat in a chair and said, "You haven't been charged yet."

"I still demand a lawyer," replied the man.

The wife said, "Leave my husband alone. My baby's been stolen 

from me. You've got to find her."

"Give him a phone and let him call his lawyer," said Ed to Fred. 

He added, "I'm going to look at his car."

Grabbing one of the policemen, Ed went out to the garage.  There 

were two cars parked there. One of them was clean and the other 

was very dusty. He looked at the dusty car and said, "This car was 

out in the desert west of town relatively recently."

The officer asked, "How do you know it was west of town?"

Smiling because he had an in-depth knowledge of the geology of 

the area, Ed said, "I recognize the soil. If you can send an officer 

out there and check for buzzards, we might find the body. 

Otherwise, we'll have to take a helicopter out and look for tire 

tracks off some of the main roads."

The officer looked around the garage and pointed to a shovel. He 

said, "The shovel has been used in the same area."

Nodding, Ed said, "Still might be buzzards. Time to get the lab 

boys out here."

Entering the house, Ed had a long discussion with Special Agent 

Fred Hopkins. They went through the case as Ed had been able to 

put it together. It was frustrating to know that the person did it, but 

not to get the truth out of him. Ed went through the house with one 

of the policemen. When he got to the bedroom, he looked at the 

cop standing there and realized that he looked familiar. It took 

several minutes to recall the name of the man. Smiling, he said, 

"Officer Harrigan."

The cop turned and looked at Ed without recognizing him. He said, 

"I'm Officer Harrigan."

As a result of the lack of response, Ed knew that the officer didn't 

recognize him. He asked, "Have you found any brown haired 

people that I can beat up?"

The comment immediately reminded the man where he had met 

Ed. He burst out laughing and said, "So sorry I didn't recognize 

you. I tell the story all of the time in the station. I don't think a 

single person believes that it actually happened."

Ed laughed until he looked in the room. He could see the lies in the 

room and they gave him a headache. With an edge of anger in his 

voice, he said, "Those aren't the sheets that she was sleeping on 

last night. The walls have been washed."

As he returned to the kitchen, Fred said, "His lawyer is here."

Ed went into the kitchen where the man was talking with the 

lawyer. Ed took one look at the lawyer and a huge smile grew on 

his face. As the lawyer turned to look at him, he said, "Hi, Jim."

It was several hours later that the body was discovered and 

sufficient evidence had been collected to charge the man with 

murder. Jim had found a lawyer to take his place, declaring that he 

had a conflict of interest. 

