
Book 50: 

   “No one could ever cause such desire, your words alone re-ignite the fire.” 
 
Gerard Arthus 
26 May 2000 

 

The ride back to the estate was filled with Lisa asking all sorts of questions once 

again. She had covered herself with the coat, but John could see that her gown 

was pulled up again. Lisa was leaning up against him and he had his arm around 

her. Just as they entered the estate she looked at him and said “thank you … my 

‘prince charming’ for the wonderful evening.” Once the car had stopped, Lisa 

jumped out and began walking towards the house. John caught up with her 

quickly and said “Please you have some mess back there” as he put her coat over 

her shoulders. They entered the house at about two in the morning; as they 

walked quietly down the hall they could hear Abigail in the living room with 

Cassandra. Abigail said “is that you John? Please come here.” John walked in with 

Lisa and Abigail said “How was the ball.” Lisa said “It was the finest party that I 

have ever been to. We stayed late talking with Michael about the business plan.” 

Abigail said “I know … I called Michael around twelve midnight and he said that 

you two had already left his house.” Lisa said “We stopped to talk Abigail; I will 

not lie to you.” Abigail said “Well you better get to bed right away if you want to 
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go tomorrow morning; we have to leave early to pick up Madeline.”  Lisa said 

“Goodnight” and began leaving the room. Abigail said “And Lisa, please take a 

bath … I could smell you from fifteen feet away.” Lisa stopped and turned to face 

Abigail saying “We did not do anything … I know what you are thinking, mostly I 

did it to myself.” Abigail said “I know that you did not do anything … I know John 

and he would never allow himself to fall that way.” Lisa had an impish smile on 

her face and Abigail had furrowed her brow, both of them were having feelings of 

jealousy.” Lisa left the room and then Abigail walked over and picked up 

Cassandra saying “John, I was not spying on you, I just fell asleep here with 

Cassandra”. John grasped Abigail’s arm and said “It is good to know that someone 

really cares about me … you did the right thing calling Michael. I should have 

called you and told you what time I would be home. Regarding Lisa, she is a 

‘very’ special woman and I really care about her. We will all have to sort these 

things out, but we should get to bed right now before it is time to get up.” Abigail 

said “I forgot to tell Lisa what time we are leaving; please tell her before she goes 

to sleep; I will bring Cassandra to our bedroom..” John said “I will … Abigail, did 

you say ‘our’ bedroom?” Abigail blushed and said “I am sorry my dear.”  John 

walked away and quickly headed for Lisa’s room. He knocked on the door and Lisa 

said “Come in”. He opened the door and saw Lisa standing in front of the mirror. 

She was removing her hair comb and said “What is it my dear?” John said “We 
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have to get up by six in the morning to be ready for Madeline, would you like me 

to check in on you just in case?” Lisa turned and said “Yes dear, that would be a 

‘good’ morning for me.” She embraced John tightly and said “Thank you for the 

wonderful time … I will always treasure this time with you.” She turned and said 

“Can you please unhook me; sometimes these gowns can be difficult to get off.” 

John unhooked the fasteners and Lisa reached back and dropped her gown to the 

floor. She turned and faced him and then embraced him again. “Hold me please” 

she said as she pushed her body against his. “Just a few moments more please” 

she said. As John held her she reached down and began to slide her 

undergarment down. John said “No dear, you will push me too far and I do not 

want to do anything that we both would regret.” Lisa stopped and began pushing 

John towards the bed, she pushed him down and said “Well then just lie next to 

me for a few minutes, I can use my imagination.” John said, “Two minutes … I will 

give you two minutes and then I must get back to Abigail … otherwise she will get 

permanent lines on her face.” Lisa giggled and said “I would never be like that.” 

John said “Really, I saw the way that you two were looking at each other.” Lisa 

said “I was just playing with her because she was doing that thing with her 

eyebrows.” Lisa rolled John over and sat on his chest. She began squirming 

around and pushing her groin into his stomach. “What are you doing my dear?” 

John asked. Lisa said “Making love to you … at least that is what I am thinking 
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about.” Lisa closed her eyes and began sliding across his stomach, just as she 

began moaning John picked her up and said “Time is up my dear.” Lisa said “That 

is not fair, I must finish what I started.” John said “not tonight, you must take a 

bath and I have to get to sleep.” He bent over and kissed her on the forehead and 

said “I promise you, in the future we will have more time.” Lisa said “Tomorrow … 

can we go for a walk?” John said “we promised Abigail and Madeline that we 

would all walk together on Saturday, what about then?” Lisa said “Can you show 

me the conference room after we have had our walk; I would like to see the 

equipment … is it really soundproof.” Lisa’s mind was working as she looked into 

John’s eyes. She had that impish look again and John said “Any particular reason 

why you are interested in a soundproof room?” Lisa just smiled and said “I will 

tell you tomorrow; now get back to Abigail, I do not want to be responsible for 

her needing a facelift.” John laughed at what she said, as he turned to leave. 

Then he opened the door, and said “Goodnight my dear and pleasant dreams.” 

Lisa put her hand to her face and said, “Thank you my dear.” 

 

John walked back to his room; he was thinking “These women in my life … they 

are a challenge indeed. Each of them so different but so lovable at the same time. 

I do not want to hurt any of their feelings, but how can I get them to understand 

the needs each of them have and the complexity that they have brought t my 
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life?” He knocked before he entered, but Abigail did not say a word. As he opened 

the door he saw her sitting on the bed playing with Cassandra. Abigail said “John, 

I have nothing to hide, you have no need to knock when you enter your own 

room.” John replied “I know dear, but I just was with Lisa and I knocked on her 

door; your ladies are really mixing up my mind.” Abigail stood up and walked over 

to John; she embraced him and said “Finally, we can be alone. She began to 

move her face around on his chest and quickly pushed away saying “What is that 

smell … were you really doing that with Lisa?” John said “Doing what?” Abigail 

said, you refused me on several occasions and now I find her smell all over your 

face. You swore to me that you could not do that … that it would cause you to 

lose control … but with her you could?”  John grasped Abigail by the shoulders 

and said “Listen to me my dear, I have done no such thing. Lisa pushed me on 

her bed and then sat on my chest. She was squirming like a snake and I picked 

her up and told her that it was time for me to leave. I guess she was so wet that 

it made a mess of me too.” Abigail looked at John and laughed saying “I guess 

that sounds like Lisa; how did she get so wet. John said, she had her gown pulled 

up under her coat almost the entire trip back. Then she asked me to park by the 

lake so 'we cold talk'. She is in love with me Abigail and I have to handle this 

'very' carefully because she is such a good person. I talked with her parents and 

they said that this was the first time in her life that they have ever seen her show 
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an interest in anyone. If you talk to her she is so smart and thoughtful. I have to 

say that she reminds me of how I was until only a short time ago; carefree, 

happy and always bouncing about. Abigail, I see in her what I used to have and I 

want it back  … I want my life the way it was before it became so complicated and 

emotionally crushing. I am not saying that I want her in any way other than as a 

friend, but only that I want my life to be the way it once was.” Abigail looked at 

John and said “I understand what you are saying John, but you know that 

sometimes as much as we would like to, it might be impossible for things to go 

back to the way that they are.” John said “I know that … and I am a realist, but 

when I was with her tonight it was as if I were in a dream and I felt so relaxed. 

That is the part that I want … not just for me, but for all of us.” Abigail said “I 

guess if we can ever overcome the mess created by this trial … you will be able to 

have your wish and I have to say John, such a world would be in my dreams 

also.” John said “Thank you my dear for being so understanding and please do not 

be hard on Lisa, in many ways you two are similar. By the way she thinks that 

your furrowed brow is so cute … she told me that she was actually going out of 

her way to get you to do what she called 'that eyebrow thing'; she said Zoe 

'wrinkles her nose' and you 'furrow your brow'; when you get jealous.”  Abigail 

said “I guess I have to admit that I am a little bit that way, but John I am trying 

to control myself and she was not making it easy for me.” John said “when Zoe 
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gets back, you, Madeline and Lisa are going to all have to sit down together so we 

can work this out. You know what I would like from my life and four woman 

sniping with each other is not my idea of a happy life. I think that if we all work 

together, we can make this thing work … this family of ours.” Abigail stood up and 

embraced John; holding him tightly. She kissed him passionately and said “I could 

never doubt you my dear and actual Lisa does not smell that bad; I was just 

saying that to embarrass her … I am sorry and I will talk to her.”  

 

John picked up his evening clothes and walked into the bathroom. As he 

showered, visions of Zoe and each of the girls passed through his mind. He knew 

that his life could never be the same again with the four women in it, but he was 

determined to not let its complexity slip beyond his ability to deal with it. By the 

time he left the bathroom Cassandra had fallen asleep. He stood at the back door 

and said Abigail, I would like to walk outside for a few minutes … would you 

mind.? Abigail said, John if I were not so ill, I would go with you … please I will 

have to pass on that. John said “And if I meet Lisa out there what would you 

think? Abigail said “She is the type of person whom I would expect to be 

frolicking with Polar Bears in Alaska. That would not surprise me and I feel too ill 

to be Jealous. Get going so you can get to sleep my dear.” John put his long coat 

on and his outdoor slippers, opened the sliding door to the deck and began 
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walking towards the gardens. He walked around for what seemed like a short 

time to him, but what really was more than an hour. Abigail grew more worried 

with every passing hour. She felt too sick to go out and look for John, but had a 

feeling that maybe he had met Lisa and they had gone off somewhere together.  

She had to know … she got up and checked on Cassandra; then went over to 

Lisa's room and quietly opened the door. She could not see that well so she 

opened the door even further and went into the room. Lisa noticed her and said 

“Is that you John?” Then Lisa turned on the light and the two women stared at 

each other there with open mouths. Abigail said in a weak voice “Lisa” and Lisa 

said “Abigail, what are you doing sneaking around in my room?” Abigail said 

“Please Lisa, I feel so sick as it is and now I feel even worse for what I was 

thinking. John had gone off for a walk in the gardens and said that he would be 

only gone a few minutes. That was over an hour ago. My jealous mind was 

conjuring up visions of you and him off together somewhere. I really expected 

you to not be here, that is why I was creeping about. Please forgive me for 

having such thoughts. Abigail proceeded to tell Lisa about the entire conversation 

that she had with John and then again said how badly she felt about the way she 

had misjudged Lisa. Abigail said “I fell so evil for having those thoughts about you 

and I have to say that John was so happy when he came home tonight … I really 

think that he is a changed person. You have helped him remember how his life 
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used to be before all of this insanity and I am so grateful for that.” Lisa said 

“would you like to go look for him?” Abigail said “I do not feel well at all other 

wise I would have gone already; could you please go look for him, this has never 

happened before?” Lisa jumped up and threw off her nightgown and ran to the 

closet and pulled out some warm clothing and dressed quickly. She picked up a 

flashlight, slipped, on her hat and was out the back sliding door almost in a single 

motion. Abigail marveled at her single-mindedness when she did anything; 

suddenly Lisa stopped and turned to stick her head back into the room and said, 

“do not worry Abigail, I will find him....”  

 

Abigail felt better, she had made up with Lisa and hopefully John would not be 

upset with her for her jealous eruptions. She went back to the bedroom and sat 

down quietly on the bed. She did not want to appear too anxious when John 

returned. Lisa thought and then it came to her … John always told her how he 

liked the lake on the estate; it was at the far north-east corner of the property 

and she began walking 'very' fast and then running. As she rounded the curve in 

the path she saw someone sitting on a rock facing the lake. There was moonlight 

so she could see a silhouette but she could not see who it was. She walked slowly 

up behind the person and as she got closer she could see that it was John. She 

got down on her knees behind him and embraced him tightly. John was surprised, 
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he said Abigail is that you? No said Lisa, she was too sick to come, I think you 

may turn her into a natural woman yet though; she vowed to me that she would 

start going on walks with you. She was sneaking about in my room … thought 

that you and I had gone off somewhere together. But now she is apologizing for 

having such evil thoughts about us.” John said “How long have I been out here?” 

Lisa said “over an hour according to your time-keeper. She was so worried that 

she asked me to see if you were alright” John began to stand up but Lisa had 

other plans. She took his hand and placed it under her coat, she was wearing 

nothing but her undergarments under a winter coat. John said “You little minx, 

why would you dress like this?” Lisa said “Abigail was so worried that I just threw 

on some clothing and left to find you.” Lisa placed John's hand on her groin and 

began moving it slowly at first and then more briskly. She said “You must know 

who I was dreaming about when Abigail awakened me. Now I must finish my 

dream.” John said “Lisa, I should be getting back” and Lisa said “just a few 

minutes, please the evening is not over yet and you promised me that prince 

charming would give me the best evening of my life.” John was too tired to argue 

and placed his other arm around Lisa and held her tightly while she moved his 

hand; eventually she removed her hand and John was moving it by himself. After 

a few minutes Lisa began breathing healing and then sighing softly. She knew 

that she could not let out her usual loud moans so she covered her mouth with 
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one of her hands and let out muffled moans which John found to be quite funny. 

As he was laughing she began quivering and then shaking. Suddenly she stiffened 

her body and let out a muffled shriek and collapsed into his arms. Lisa had done 

it again, Abigail was sure to smell her scent and John said “Lisa, what will I tell 

her now.”  Lisa said “I have an idea dear; please stand up right here.” A John 

stood up and said “What now my dear?” Lisa said look over there as she pointed 

to a large Blue spruce … look at the branch on that tree … I think that it needs to 

be trimmed.” John strained his eyes to see what she was talking about. As he did, 

he slowly bent over slightly. Just as he was about to speak, Lisa pushed him hard 

and he began to lose his balance; as he fell he reached for her arm and they both 

fell head over heels into the lake. Lisa said “Oh John, it is much colder than I 

expected.” They hurried out of the water and began walking as fast as they could 

back to the house. Lisa said “The plan was to push you in to cover up my scent; 

what happened?” John began laughing, I reached out and thought that I was 

grabbing a tree branch; but it moved.” Lisa stopped walking and said “I think that 

I have made a terrible mistake … John my leg it ….” as she fell to the ground. She 

was curled up holding her thigh and John said “Lisa … do not bend it try to 

straighten it out … as much as it hurts, that will make it feel better.” He got down 

on his knees and pushed back her coat and grasped her leg. She was trying to 

straighten it but the pain was too much. He began massaging the entire length of 
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her leg and started blowing hard on it. It was her thigh so he did the best he 

could and then he started placing his tongue on her leg to try and warm it up. He 

asked her where it hurt the most and all she would say is higher move higher. 

John did as she said and suddenly Lisa pulled his face to her groin area. The 

cramp had stopped but she thought that she would take advantage of the 

situation. John said “Lisa do you have a cramp here?” Lisa said “A few minutes 

there and I shall be fine” and as she talked she began pulling her undergarment 

down. John reached down and stopped her saying “Stand up before the cramp 

comes back.” He helped her up and she had a hard time putting weight on the 

leg. John picked her up in his arms and began carrying her. When he arrived at 

the sliding door to her room he removed her coat and his coat and hung them on 

the hooks outside the door. He then carried her into the room and then into the 

bathroom. Lisa was laughing, she said “John you did the same thing, 

undergarments under your coat.” John said “yes I only thought that I would be 

outside for a short time … never thought that I would fall into the lake.” He stood 

Lisa next to him and turned the water on to fill the tub. Then he said these will 

have to come off as he began removing her undergarments. Lisa said “What 

about yours John, they also are wet?” Lisa had the body of a young girl; even 

though she was tall, her body was a small frame and she had a petite 

appearance. He picked her up and placed her in the tub as it was filling with 
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water. Lisa lay back and as the warmth re-entered her body she let out a sigh of 

relief. She grasped John's arm and said, “My neck and back are stiff from the 

cold, could you please massage them … just for a short time?” John looked at her 

face and judging by the fact that she did not have the usual impish look, he 

acceded to her request. He started first with her neck and then down her back. 

Lisa kept saying “Lower … lower … please my dear lower.” until John was at her 

buttocks. She leaned forward to get the maximum effect of his massage. After 

about ten minutes the tub was nearly full and John turned off the water and Lisa 

lay back against the tub. John said, “Will you be alright Lisa?” She said “Can you 

wait until I finish please? I feel light-headed and may need some assistance 

getting to my bed.” She picked up the soap and held it out to John saying “It 

would be nice if you were to wash me, I think that I will feel much better after 

that … Pleaasssse John?” John took the soap and began with her arms, then the 

head and neck; when he hesitated she feigned not feeling well and prodded him 

into continuing her bath. After he was finished Lisa stood up and rinsed herself. 

She stepped out of the tub and handed John the towel and said “Please dry me 

dear.” John rubbed the towel over her body and then began with her hair. After he 

was finished, he wrapped the towel around her and said “I really must be going 

my dear.” Lisa looked at him with an impish look and said “I will be thinking of 

you in my sleep. Thank you so much; I feel much better now. John said “good 
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night” and turned to leave her room; as he left Lisa said “thank you again my 

dear.” John said “Pleasant dreams Lisa; I will see you in the morning.” He walked 

down the hall and entered his room. Abigail was sleeping on the bed; John 

carefully walked over to his dressing cabinet, removed some nightclothes and 

closed the bathroom door. He took a shower and got dressed again and carefully 

opened the door and then he lay down next to Abigail. He looked at her face and 

saw her furrowed brow, then he said “you can open your eyes now my dear 

Abigail.” Abigail asked “What happened, my dear?” John explained everything to 

her and she could not help but laugh. She said “And you really had to help her 

take a bath?” John said, it made her happy and I was fully dressed in any case.” 

Abigail replied “How did she push you into the lake?” John said “I never expected 

it, she is so impulsive; when I realized what she was doing, it was too late. I just 

reached out as I fell and pulled her in too.” Abigail said “I would have loved to see 

that; But why did she push you into the lake?” John explained everything that 

happened before that and said “I am being completely honest with you Abigail; I 

will have to sit down and have a talk with her about her feelings … after this 

weekend; I just have too much on my mind right now.” Abigail said “I am 

beginning to adjust to the other ladies being around you, but it will take a little 

time.” 
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John said “We must get to sleep my dear” as she embraced him. Abigail quickly 

fell asleep in his arms and he was left thinking about how complicated his life had 

become. John looked at Cassandra and thought “Regardless of what happens to 

me she will get the love and care that she deserves; thank you God.” John fell 

fast asleep and awakened just as the alarm sounded. Abigail jumped up and 

looked over at Cassandra, who was sound asleep. John said “I will go see that 

Lisa is up and I will be right back.” Abigail smiled and said “Be careful of her 

tricks, who can know what she may do.” John said “Now my dear, your jealousy is 

showing.” Abigail said “No my dear, I thought this over last night; I had no right 

to have such feelings. I was only joking now. Please forgive me if you 

misunderstood.” John walked over and kissed her on the forehead saying “Abigail, 

how can I explain my feelings for each of you … Zoe, You, Lisa, and Madeline are 

all wonderful women and I would lose a part of myself right now if one of you 

left.” He hurried out of the room and after he had closed the door Abigail looked 

at Cassandra and whispered “your father is the best person whom I know, God 

help me but I love him so.” She picked up Cassandra and began caressing her as 

she held her closely. 

 

John knocked on Lisa's door and heard no reply. He opened the door and entered 

the room; Lisa looked to be sound asleep. He walked over to the bed and gently 
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called her name and she did not reply. Then he reached down and shook her by 

the shoulder. Lisa reached out and embraced him saying “I was awake already; I 

just wanted to see what you would do.” John sat down next to Lisa and said “We 

must have a talk when we get back from the court today. Lisa … I do not want 

you to get the wrong impression ….” Lisa interrupted John and said “I understand 

completely John, I can never compete with Abigail or Zoe … I know that I am too 

inexperienced.” John looked at Lisa and said “No my dear … it is not that. I could 

be 'very' happy with you … that is not the issue here. I really care about you as a 

friend; you make me so happy … you help me forget my problems … I really need 

someone like you by my side. However, things are not that simple and you should 

understand that.” Lisa looked down and said “I will always love you John. I know 

that Abigail has said the same to you, but I will never find someone like you and 

that will be the only sadness in my life … if I had to ever leave here.” John put his 

hand under her chin and pushed up. He looked into those dark eyes and kissed 

her tenderly saying “I will always be here for you if you stay and I would be 

honored to have you near me.” Lisa kissed him in return and said “well we should 

be getting ready, thank you for the wake up my dear.” John turned and left the 

room, they had to leave by seven in the morning and he did not want to be late. 

 

As he entered the room he saw Abigail getting Cassandra ready. Cassandra had a 
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pink dress and Abigail had chosen an emerald green color which really offset her 

deep blue eyes. Abigail picked up Cassandra and John walked over and embraced 

both of them. He said “the juror’s eyes will be upon the two most beautiful 

women in court today.” Abigail said “please do not forget Lisa, she is 'quite' 

stunning the way she always dresses.” John just looked at Abigail and smiled, 

saying “I have already told Lisa that I would like to speak with her after we get 

back tonight. We will go for a walk after dinner and I will clear everything up with 

her.” Abigail asked “Will she be leaving then?” John said “Please Abigail, she has 

just as much right to be here as the others and in any case, I want her here. I 

think that each of you ladies compliment the others and I would like to see all of 

you stay.”  Abigail kissed John and said “As always, you are right my dear; I will 

do my best to get along with everyone. But John you must understand how I feel; 

no one could ever cause such desire, your words alone re-ignite the fire. I will do 

my best to control these feelings, but forgive me if I slip once in a while” 
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