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"The straps are too tight!" growled the elderly man. 

"They have to be tight," replied Ed absently echoing his standard 

answer to the often-repeated complaint.

The ambulance bounced as it hit a minor pothole in the highway. 

The old man shouted, "Tell that driver to be careful. I'm in pain 

back here!"

"He's being as careful as he can be," replied Ed as he looked up 

from his journal. The drive had been remarkably smooth.  

"Damn it, why are you making me ride halfway across the country 

in the back of this thing?" asked the doctor for the thousandth time 

of the trip. The ambulance hit another bump and the doctor 

shouted, "Learn how to drive you gorilla!"

"I could have put you in a nursing home, but I closed down the one 

that was closest to the hospital," replied Ed with a smile. He knew 

that was worth a half an hour rant and that he would be able to read 

for that entire time.

"You miserable bastard. I know you would have put me in there in 

half a minute. You've always hated me!" 

Looking out the window, Ed saw that Ling had pulled the car up to 

the side of the ambulance. He waved out the window at Mrs. Beth. 

The elderly woman waved back with a smile on her face. Ling 

slowly pulled behind the ambulance waiting for it to pull over. 

Checking his watch, Ed realized he had sat in the ambulance for 

half an hour longer than he was required. The doctor was still 

ranting about what a miserable and mean man he was, but Ed 

didn't pay attention to that. In another half an hour, it would be 

time for another dose of painkiller. 

Irritated at being ignored, Dr. Hayes stared at Ed for a minute and 

then shouted, "My name is Napoleon!"

The lie sounded like an out of tune violin scratching right next to 

his ear. With a shudder, Ed answered, "Stop that!"

"My name is Napoleon! My name is Napoleon!"

Understanding that it was the pain talking, Ed moved up to the 

front of the ambulance and told the driver, "Pull over. It's time for 

a shift change."

The driver continued on until the next exit before pulling off the 

highway and into a truck stop. Ed got out of the ambulance and 

stretched, letting his muscles relax. Arms raised over his head, he 

twisted from side to side working out the kinks in his back.

Ling followed the ambulance and parked next to it.  Maggie 

stepped out of the car and said, "I bet he needs his pain killers."

"Just start giving them to him and don't stop until I tell you," 

remarked Ed. 

The nurse laughed and shook her head. She had already had two 

shifts in the back with the doctor and couldn't believe how Ed had 

managed to last almost an hour longer than his shift. The easy shift 

was hers since it occurred right after he took the painkillers.

Ling got out of the car with Mrs. Hayes. The elderly woman took 

one look at Ed and said, "I'm so sorry. He's really a nice guy when 

he's not in pain."

With a wry smile, Ed said, "Really? I hadn't noticed."

At first she thought he was serious, but then realized he was 

teasing her. She came over to him and took his arm saying, "You 

guys are too good."

Patting her hand, Ed said, "Not really. I did threaten him with a 

nursing home at one point."

Laughing, she cried, "You didn't?"

Ling interrupted, "I need to get a bite to eat and use the powder 

room. Can we take a thirty minute break?"

Mrs. Hayes added, "That sounds like a good idea to me."

Ed opened the back of the ambulance and called in, "We're going 

to take a break. I'll watch him if you want to get something to eat."

Maggie answered, "Just bring a sandwich for me and something 

for him. I'll use the restroom before we go."

The driver joined them as they went into the restaurant. The break 

was long overdue and everyone felt much better after eating. Ed 

carried two sandwiches out to the ambulance, one for Dr. Hayes 

and the other for Maggie. Maggie took the opportunity to stretch 

and use the restroom. After delivering them, he joined Ling and 

Mrs. Hayes in the car. The caravan pulled away.

As the ambulance pulled around to the back of the house, John 

opened the back door. Once the driver backed the ambulance to the 

door, Ed exited and, as he hugged John happy to see him, said, 

"We are home at last!"

"Happy to be here? Or are you happy to be out of the ambulance?" 

asked John with a smile on his face. The two men hugged like long 

lost friends.

The trip from Los Angeles to the Carter Clan home had definitely 

pushed Dr. Hayes to his limits. He was ready to burst by the time 

he was rolled into the infirmary. Doctor Leonard from the hospital 

nodded to Kelly. She jabbed a needle in Dr. Hayes' ass and within 

a few seconds, he was asleep.

Kelly sat back and smiled at the rest of the family. She asked Ed, 

"How did you ever survive the trip?"

Shaking his head, Ed joked, "I threatened him with physical harm."

John, knowing that Ed wouldn't do that, laughed as he said, 

"Right."

Happy to have Ed home again, Kelly wrapped herself around him 

and kissed him. Ed's hands came up and caressed her intimately. 

Mrs. Hayes looked a little embarrassed, but she didn't look away. 

She had seen the same kind of behavior between Ed and Ling. It 

took some time, but Kelly finally released Ed. 

Looking around the room, John said, "Hey Kelly. Why don't you 

take Ed and welcome our husband home properly?"

Kelly pulled Ed away, bumping his hip with hers as she 

exaggerated the swing of her hips. As they walked towards her 

room, she whispered in his ear, "I missed my cowboy."

"This cowboy missed his nurse," said Ed as he pulled her closer.

When they reached Kelly's room, she opened the door and let Ed 

in. Before the door had even closed she was undressing. Ed turned 

to look at her about the time that her shirt hit the floor. Smiling, he 

started working on his shirt while looking at her breasts. For the 

first time in a long time, his fingers didn't work well as he fumbled 

to get the buttons undone. 

Shirt off, Ed sat down on the floor to remove his boots. They didn't 

cooperate. In the mean time, Kelly had managed to get her pants 

off and was lowering her panties. She had turned to face away so 

that as she bent down she was presenting her ass and cunt to his 

view. He fumbled with his boots finally getting one of them off. 

By then, Kelly was naked and watching him with a grin. 

She started giggling as he struggled with the other boot finally 

breaking out into a full-fledged laugh when the boot finally came 

off with a loud plop. Almost losing his balance, he stood and undid 

his belt. Walking with a sexy sway of her hips, Kelly came over to 

Ed. Kneeling in front of him, she undid the snap and lowered the 

zipper of his pants. 

His cock, erect, peeked over the top of his briefs. Laughing, Kelly 

said, "Looks like someone is happy to see me."

Once his shorts were off, Kelly sucked his cock into her mouth. 

Her tongue worked furiously around the sensitive head. Ed 

lowered his hands and held her head. With a gentle upward 

pressure, he signaled that he wanted her to stand. She stood and led 

him to her bedroom.

The action was fast and furious as she threw him onto the bed and 

climbed atop him. Without any foreplay, she lowered herself on his 

cock and started riding it. As she moved up and down, she also 

incorporated a forward and backward motion in her movements. 

The effect was to rub her clit against him on the down and forward 

movements. 

Ed's hands roamed over her body, settling on her breasts. Kneading 

them roughly, he pinched her nipples hard enough to make her 

squeak. A shudder of pleasure went through Kelly. There were 

times when she liked it rough and could never get that from John. 

Ed was always in better tune with her needs for roughness and 

would give her that treatment when she wanted it. 

Ed sat up and hugged her tight to his chest. With a smooth motion, 

he rolled her over so that she was on her back. Grabbing her 

calves, he lifted her legs high in the air and slipped her ankles on 

his shoulders. Leaning forward he started slamming his cock into 

her hot ready cunt. Kelly was in heaven, finally getting the fucking 

for which she had longed. 

Ed enjoyed these sessions with Kelly when she wanted him to take 

his pleasure from her without concern for her pleasure. The 

pressure was off him because she could come easily this way. As 

he slammed into her, she started making the animal-like noises that 

signaled an approaching orgasm. The slapping sound as he fucked 

her, drove her to greater heights.

With sweat dripping off his nose, Ed started grunting with the 

physical effort he was putting into this. Kelly looked up at the 

intense look on his face. It triggered a mind-shattering orgasm for 

Kelly. Her animal noises climbed in volume. Ed was bottoming out 

in her passage, sending little spasms of pleasure through her body. 

The strong rhythm broke down as Ed started to come. The 

breaking of his rhythm provoked another orgasm in Kelly as her 

body reacted to the unexpected change. He stopped thrusting as he 

held his cock as firmly embedded within her as deeply as he could. 

With a few final grunts, the last of his come shot into her. 

His needs sated, he slowly pulled out of her and sat back on his 

heels. To his surprise, Kelly sat up and sucked his cock, cleaning it 

with her mouth. She made humming sounds as she worked it over, 

the vibrations sending little after waves that extended the afterglow 

of his orgasm. 

When she was satisfied that Ed was clean, Kelly lay back on the 

bed. Ed lay down beside her, happy to hold her in his arms. Kelly 

asked, "How is it that you know when I want to be treated a little 

roughly in bed?"

Laughing at the question, Ed said, "You go straight to the action 

without foreplay."

"Oh," answered Kelly as she thought about it. 

They lay there for a little while when Ed noticed that Kelly had 

started breathing with the regularity of sleep. He watched her 

sleep, marveling at the peaceful satisfied look on her face. Waiting 

until he was sure that he could move without waking her, he left 

the bedroom and dressed.

As Ed approached the poolroom, he heard John say, "I have no 

idea. I wouldn't worry though."

A voice that he didn't recognize asked, "You wouldn't?"

He entered the poolroom when John said, "Nope. I wouldn't. Ed's a 

good guy."

"Why thank you, John," said Ed. He smiled as he stripped and 

jumped into the pool. Coming up, he shook his head sending a 

spray of water around the pool. He took a moment to examine 

Leroy out of the corner of his eye. No one had told him that Leroy 

was black. He turned to Leroy and introduced himself, "You must 

be Leroy. I'm Ed."

"Right. Nice to meet you, Ed," replied Leroy nervously. 

Ed laughed as he took in the man's expression, wondering what 

John and Kelly had been telling Leroy about him. He said, "You're 

scared to death of meeting me. I bet you're afraid you'll end up on 

the street when I say I don't like you. Right?"

"Right," answered Leroy with a little resignation. He added, "I 

hope you'll let me call a cab first, though."

Both of the men in the pool laughed at his answer. Ed splashed 

John and made a mock mean face. Ed growled before he said, 

"That's for making me out to be some sort of ogre. So, how do you 

like it here in our home?"

"I like it a lot. It's very peaceful. Everyone is calm and tranquil. I 

almost feel like I'm in a monastery."

John laughed and retorted, "A monastery with naked people 

walking around and having sex all of the time."

"Sounds like a bordello to me," Ed joked. He remembered what 

Ling had said about Leroy being a perfect gentleman and that he 

had not made any attempts to bed any of the women in the house. 

He added, "I heard that you haven't been in bed with anyone since 

you got here. You must be horny as hell by now."

"A little." Leroy was actually extremely horny, having to go to his 

room and jack off several times a day. Watching Sarah walk 

around naked was driving him crazy.

Ed laughed as he suggested, "I'd say a lot. I'm sure that Cathy or 

Sarah would be interested. You might ask them."

Leroy was rather taken aback by the statement. "Does that mean I 

can stay?"

Looking at Leroy, Ed decided it was time to find out if the guy 

would be a problem. He asked, "You wouldn't want to hurt us, 

would you?"

A puzzled look flashed across Leroy's face. "Of course not."

Ed shrugged and asked, "You aren't in financial difficulty such that 

you'd sell us out, are you?"

Indignant, Leroy bluntly answered, "No I wouldn't sell you out."

"So you can't imagine a scenario in which you'd do us any harm."

"Right."

His truth sense told him that the man was genuine. A good-natured 

laugh rolled out of Ed as he splashed John. John sputtered, "What 

was that for?"

"You've got yourself a hiking partner."

John splashed him back. Ed sputtered, "What was that for?"

"Having too much fun at Leroy's expense." John's lopsided grin 

confused Leroy, but made Ed laugh.

Turning to face Leroy, Ed said, "You can stay."

John swam to the edge of the pool and lifted himself out to sit on 

the side of the pool with his feet dangling in the cool water. He 

explained, "Ed is a human lie detector. You can't hide the truth 

from him."

After proving his truth sense to Leroy, Ed climbed out of the pool 

and sat next to John. Ed asked, "Out of curiosity, may I ask you a 

very personal question?"

Leroy shrugged his shoulders. "Ask, I might choose not to 

answer."

Ed laughed at the answer. He asked, "Have you ever had sex with a 

man?"

"No, I haven't," replied Leroy, adding, "I've never really thought 

about it."

"Fair enough," replied Ed. He stood up and walked over to the 

towel cabinet. He was almost there when he turned to John and 

asked, "Do you want a towel?"

Standing up, John answered, "Sure."

The towel flew across the room. John deftly caught it. Both men 

dried off and threw the towels into a bin next to the cabinet. John's 

only went halfway in. Ed laughed as he said, "I should have bet 

you on that one!"

John chuckled. "Not with you standing right next to it and me all 

the way over here."

"Let's go into the living room and relax." John said as he picked up 

his robe. Ed followed suit and picked up his clothes. They carried 

them into the living room. Leroy followed along, unsure if he had 

been invited. 

On reaching the living room, the men sat down. John and Ed sat on 

the couch and Leroy in a chair across the room. Realizing that both 

of them were naked, Ed said, "Mrs. Hayes is rather reserved. I 

don't know how she's going to take living here with us naked half 

the time."

Leroy suggested, "Maybe you should get dressed then."

John shook his head in disagreement. He countered, "This is our 

home and that's how we do things here. I hope that it won't upset 

them, but I don't want to change how I live for them."

Surprised by John's attitude, Ed asked, "Isn't that a selfish 

attitude?"

"Perhaps. I don't know how long they are going to stay here. When 

they move into the new house, they'll be over here frequently. I 

don't think it is reasonable to have to see who is here or who might 

come over, to be able to relax in my own home."

"Actually that is fair, but have you talked to her about it?" asked 

Leroy feeling that she should have a chance to decide for herself if 

she should be exposed to that. He had been very shocked when 

Sarah showed up naked the first time.

"Okay, we'll get dressed and call her over here to have a little 

chat," replied John. He realized that he sounded a little short when 

he put it like that. He relaxed and added, "I didn't mean to sound so 

awful."

Ed smiled at the lack of balance exhibited by John. He suggested 

"And when we are done, maybe the three of us can go upstairs and 

watch the sunset?"

"You bet."

Leroy was surprised to be included in the invitation. He piped up, 

"Great."

John asked, "Ed would you like to get Mrs. Hayes while I arrange 

for a nice cheese and fruit tray for us to snack on while we are 

entertaining her?"

Ed nodded and started getting dressed. John went to the intercom 

and dialed Marguerite. Ed finished dressing and left to get Mrs. 

Hayes. Wandering down the hall, he went to her door and knocked 

on it. When she answered, Ed said, "John and I would like to invite 

you down to the informal living room for a little chat."

Surprised by the invitation, Mrs. Hayes said, "Okay. Is anything 

the matter?"

"No, nothing is the matter. We just wanted to make sure that you 

weren't surprised by anything that goes on in the house," answered 

Ed.

Recalling the naked woman that was now watching over her 

sleeping husband, Mrs. Hayes decided that would be a very good 

idea. She said, "Lead on."

Ed returned to the informal living room with Mrs. Hayes following 

behind him. With a smile, John greeted her, "Mrs. Hayes I would 

like to introduce you to Leroy. Leroy, this is Mrs. Hayes."

Mrs. Hayes nodded and said, "Nice to meet you Leroy."

"It's a pleasure to meet you."

Noting the cast on his arm, she added, "It looks like you've been 

injured recently."

"Yes ma'am. I was in a car accident the other day. John helped me 

out and has been kind enough to offer me a place to stay until I can 

make arrangements for a new car."

Mrs. Hayes smiled at the relaxed nature of the young man and 

suggested, "Well, you might want to visit my husband. He was run 

over by a car about six weeks ago. Maybe you can teach him how 

to be a better patient than he has been."

Leroy laughed as he replied, "I'm not sure that I can. I've been like 

this for three days and I would kill for a chance to go swimming in 

the pool next door."

John said, "Don't worry, it will get better once they decide the 

wound has healed. They'll put you in a new cast and you'll be able 

to take a shower, at least."

"I've just about had it with sponge baths."

The comment brought a blush to the cheeks of Mrs. Hayes. John 

noticed and was about to tease her when Marguerite came into the 

room with the tray of snacks and the pitcher of iced tea. John 

poured iced tea for everyone while they piled small plates with 

cheeses and fruits. After a few minutes of activity, everyone was 

seated again. 

John broke the silence. "Mrs. Hayes, a small problem has come to 

my attention about which I need to talk to you."

Ling and Kelly drifted into the room, Kelly was refreshed from her 

short nap. From the look on John's face, they knew that something 

important was being discussed and seated themselves so that they 

could participate. Leroy looked around nervously and suggested, 

"Maybe I should leave."

After a quick glance at John, Ed said, "No, you should probably 

stay. You need to hear this as well."

"This is our home and I know that our rules may seem a little 

strange to you. We live according to one major rule. If it harms 

none, then do it."

Leroy asked, "What does that mean?"

"Good question. It really means that if someone is doing something 

and it harms no one, then you have no right to complain about it. If 

they are doing some task very ineffectively, all you can do is offer 

advice. You can't demand that they do it your way." John 

explained. 

Kelly added, "In a way, it is much more restrictive than the ten 

commandments. It means that you can't be critical of other people. 

It means that you really have to think about the consequences of 

your actions. Will your action ultimately lead to someone getting 

hurt? After living that way for a period of time, you find that you 

become a much more deliberate person."

Mrs. Hayes said, "No problem. I can live with that rule."

Ling countered, "It's much harder to practice than you would 

think."

"You bet. If someone comes out dressed up like a clown, you can't 

really comment." Leroy realized the full complexity of that rule. 

Despite the fact that he had more or less lived according to that 

rule his whole life, hearing it put that succinctly brought home the 

point of the full consequences. 

"The second rule is that a person's room is sacred and only they 

can allow people to enter."

Mrs. Hayes asserted, "Now that is a rule I can live with."

Kelly smiled as she realized that Mrs. Hayes didn't appreciate the 

full scope of the statement. She clarified, "That means if you want 

Sarah to clean your room, you have to let her in and wait until she 

leaves."

"No problem."

"The third rule is that the front of the house is clothing mandatory 

while the back of the house is clothing optional."

As Ed had predicted, this was when Mrs. Hayes reacted. Covering 

her mouth with a hand, she said, "Oh my."

Kelly added, "That rule applies to guests as well. You can walk 

around naked in the back of the house as much as you want. No 

one will say a word." 

Remembering her reaction to Sarah, John said, "Now Sarah is a 

confirmed nudist. She walks around naked as much as she can. 

Basically, all of us are naked in the pool room and in the informal 

living room."

Kelly said, "Us girls usually go to the top of the building to 

sunbathe in the morning. It's our time for girl talk and guys aren't 

allowed. You're free to join us, Mrs. Hayes."

Ed said, "We usually go to the top of the building and watch the 

sunset."

Looking around the room nervously, Mrs. Hayes said, "I'm afraid 

that I'm very uncomfortable with people walking around naked."

"I'd say that you are offended by it," replied Ed in a voice that 

possessed the calm assurance that he understood more than others 

did. 

Unhappy, she admitted, "Yes, it offends me."

"I am very sorry to hear that. Perhaps with time you will get used 

to it. However, we can not change our lifestyle for one person. I 

am sure that you can understand that."

Resigned to the situation, she said, "I understand. It doesn't mean 

that I have to like it, but I'll deal with it."

Ed realized that she would try to deal with it, but that it would be 

hard for her. He suggested, "You might want to avoid the 

poolroom when the men are around the house."

Later, John, Ed, and Leroy sat on the roof watching the sunset. 

John rattled his ice tea class. Dissatisfied with the quantity of ice 

remaining, he added two more ice cubes from the ice bucket. With 

another rattle, he then refilled it with tea. Sitting back he sighed, 

"Ed, you have no idea how much I missed our time out here."

"I know. I missed them too."

"By the way, congratulations on breaking that case in LA. You 

made the national news."

Groaning at the news coverage, Ed replied, "Those news reporters 

are a bunch of jackals. I had to hide out in the hotel for two days 

before they gave up. Are you working on anything interesting?"

"I wouldn't call it interesting, I'd call it ugly."

Leroy looked over at John. He had no idea what John was doing 

when he wasn't around. "So what is it?"

"Looks like a bunch of adults got together and formed some kind 

of club. A couple will have a child. Before the child is three, they 

are sent off to live with another couple as a sex toy. The kids stay 

with a couple for about six months and then they are sent on to 

another couple. The kids never know who their parents are."

"They are swapping children?" asked Leroy. He couldn't believe 

parents would do that to their own children.

"Even worse. These kids are being kept in basements. They never 

interact with anyone other than in a sexual situation. They are not 

being educated or given any life skills. Once they get too old to be 

of interest to these pedophiles, they get dumped on the street."

Ed asked, "How do you know this?"

"A couple was caught giving away a photograph. When the cops 

investigated the incident, they found out that the kid in the 

photograph wasn't theirs. Things got messy and they made no 

progress on it. I got involved and consequently, we've identified 

about seven other kids that have been through the process. We've 

got police artist sketches of the perpetrators. We should be able to 

wrap it up in a week or two."

"I'm impressed. What's the key you are using to track down the 

other members?"

"Their private telephone books and telephone records."

Leroy was shocked and said, "How could anyone do that to their 

own kids? I just can't imagine it."

"I don't know. I look at the twisted morality of this country and I 

wonder at times. A film in which more than a dozen people get 

chopped up by a man with a chainsaw is rated R. They show limbs 

falling off, blood gushing from slit throats, and cannibalism 

without social outcry. Yet, if they show a cumshot in a film, then it 

is rated X. They want to put two people who love each other in jail 

because they are of the same gender. They get sentences that are 

almost the same as for murder. Two men loving each other can 

spend more time in jail than a guy that holds up a convenience 

store with a gun."

"Amen to that brother," replied Leroy. 

Ed laughed as he said, "I think we have someone here that shares 

our opinion."

The men sat quiet watching the stars overhead. Even though it was 

a full moon, it was a small moon that allowed the stars to shine 

brightly. Leaning back in his chair, rattling his iced tea glass, Ed 

said, "I understand that you like to hike."

Leroy loved to hike, spending as much time as possible in the 

wilderness. He answered, "I love it. I just finished hiking the Big 

Bend National Park before heading up this way."

John commented, "Every time I've tried to make it there, I've had 

to detour. The first time I was going to go there, I was shot and 

killed."

Leroy joked, "Remind me not to go there with you."

Laughing, Ed said, "Sorry, John. I thought you had a hiking 

partner."

