
Book 49: 

   “To live my life with someone whom I really love and who feels the same way 
about life that I do; that is my dream. That is the highest of all possible ideals for 
me.” 
 
Gerard Arthus 
05 March 2013 

 

All the while they were embracing, Cassandra was babbling “mama … baba”. They 

separated and John and Abigail walked back towards the courtroom entrance; 

Lisa met them and handed Cassandra to Abigail, who began gently caressing the 

child. John walked out of the courtroom and held the door for the two ladies. 

Abigail was so happy that she would get to be with Cassandra, she said “I 

thought that I would really be put away, thank you so much John.” Lisa asked 

“John where did you learn all of that? You were much better than the District 

Attorneys or the judge.” John said “I learned by listening and watching Abigail, 

she is a great teacher.” Abigail laughed and said “no John I am not even in your 

league … where did you learn all of that?” John said “It actually is 'very' logical if 

you follow their rules and then force them to live up to what they claim is their 

system.” John opened the back door of the car and helped Abigail with 

Cassandra; as he closed the door he noticed that Lisa had already sat down on 

the passenger side in the front of the car. He walked around and got behind the 
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steering wheel and then said “well should we go get Madeline?” as they left the 

parking lot. Lisa said “will they let her out today?” and John replied “I think that 

the judge has had a change of heart; we will see.” As they were heading for the 

Prison Lisa began with her questions “Did that restaurant just open? I never saw 

it before” she said. Abigail interrupted her and said “Lisa, I think that John has 

had enough excitement for today … please.” John turned to Abigail and smiled 

saying “Lisa, you keep asking your questions, I could use the diversion. We all 

have had to be too serious as of late. Abigail is just worried about me … I will be 

fine.” Lisa said “John will we still be going to that party this evening?” John said 

“It is 'very' important that we go and that we make a good impression … they are 

new customers and we cannot miss it.” Lisa asked “How do you handle the 

questions concerning the trial and everything else?” John said “I cannot hide from 

it so my approach is to talk about it right up front. Many of these people knew me 

for a long time and they see this for what it really is. If I were to hide or be 

evasive, that would be far worse.” Lisa said “I agree, what should I do, if I get 

'propositioned'?” John said “That is why you must stay close to me “I know that 

you can handle yourself, but it is better to avoid a scene or say something that 

would get any of them upset. Many of these people have a different cultural 

mindset than we do … I think sex is the most important thing in their lives and 

they will go to great lengths to get a lady in to their bed.” Lisa said “sounds just 
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like at school … I had to beat then off with a stick.” Abigail said “I have been to 

several of those affairs, there are some real 'winners' walking around. If you stay 

close to John, they will think that you are one of his women and will leave you 

alone. Just do not go wandering off as you are known to do, investigating 

everything and asking questions … if you have a problem it can affect all of us.” 

Lisa moved over and placed her head on John's shoulder saying “is this alright 

Abigail?” Abigail said “yes Lisa, but you do not have to do that until you get to the 

party.” Lisa said “but maybe I should practice to make sure that I do not look 

foolish; you know that I do not have much experience with real men.” Abigail 

looked at Lisa and began furrowing her brow; it was obvious what was happening. 

Lisa looked back at her and said “Abigail, I am just teasing you; you do not have 

to furrow your brow … you are behaving just like Zoe only Madeline tells me that 

she likes to wrinkle her nose.” Abigail said “we will see what you do when the 

same thing happens to you with the man that you really care about.” Lisa sat up 

and said “there is a man whom I really care about; and I do not wrinkle my nose 

or furrow my brow when I see another woman close to him. Anyway, if I really 

loved a man, I would trust him when he was with other women … if I did not trust 

him then I would not love him.” Abigail asked “Lisa, who is this great love of 

yours, I would like to know?” Lisa said “I will tell you tomorrow, I do not feel 

comfortable talking about such things in front of men.” Abigail said “well I have 
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my suspicions and I would not be surprised ….” John interrupted Abigail and said 

“dear, you have plenty on your mind already please begin thinking about what we 

will say if they refuse to release Madeline.” John glanced at Lisa and saw that 

impish smile on her face, he knew what she was thinking and he just wanted to 

diffuse the situation before Abigail became insanely jealous. Abigail asked John if 

he could stop in one of the stations on along the way. John pulled into a Citgo and 

Abigail jumped out saying “I will be right back.” John placed his arm around Lisa 

and said; “Now my dear, you will answer a few questions of mine. Why are you 

torturing Abigail … you know how she feels about me?” Lisa said “I think it looks 

so cute when she furrows her brow, she really should be more understanding.” 

John asked “And what is this about a man that you are in love with, I have never 

heard that you had a boyfriend?”  Lisa said “I do not have a 'boyfriend', but there 

is a man that I am in love with” John looked at Lisa's face and knew in an instant 

… he said “Lisa do you mean me?” Lisa said “I know that I could never compete 

with Zoe or Abigail, but I will be satisfied just being near you once in a while. I 

promise, I will never get insanely jealous, maybe just a little bit. But I am in love 

with you … is there something wrong with that?” John smiled and said “Lisa … is 

there ever something which you do not have a question about?” Lisa looked 

around and then looked into John's eyes and said “yes John this” as she 

embraced him and gave him a passionate kiss saying “I must practice for tonight 
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dear … mmphnf” She released him and John said “just remember what Abigail 

told you and you will be fine.” When Abigail returned and sat back down in the car 

she said “I could see you two from far away, what were you doing?” Lisa said 

“just some practice for tonight.” Abigail said “you little imp, well I will not let you 

get to me any longer ... have your fun.” Abigail went back to caressing Cassandra 

and did not say a word the rest of the ride, even with prodding from John and 

Lisa … she was silent. They entered the parking lot and as the car came to a stop, 

Lisa hopped out and opened the door for Abigail. She looked at Lisa coldly and 

said I can take care of myself thank you and pushed Lisa back with her arm. John 

saw the look of hurt on Lisa's face and said “Abigail please … you are not being 

yourself. She was only trying to help.” Abigail looked down at the ground and then 

into Lisa's eyes and said “I am sorry my dear, my head is spinning and I do not 

really feel well today, plus it is that time of month for me. How is it that I never 

see you have such problems Lisa, you are always so happy and bubbling?” Lisa 

said “It affects everyone differently; I do not really feel a difference in my mood.”  

Abigail said “Well you should count your blessings my dear, some of us are not so 

lucky.” Lisa said “I can take Cassandra if you are not feeling well.” Abigail said 

“Thank you, I keep getting spells of dizziness, I am afraid that I may drop her.” 

Lisa took Cassandra in her arms and began hopping and skipping about. 

Cassandra was giggling and clapping her hands. Abigail laughed and John said 
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“Lisa, we have to get inside unless you want to stay out here with Cassandra?” 

Lisa said “We are coming, just a little fun before we go to the jail.” As they 

entered the prison one of the officers said “Please place everything in the trays by 

the scanner and then walk through quickly.”  John and Abigail emptied their 

pockets and placed the contents in a tray. As John and Abigail watched, Lisa did 

the same and then she got that impish look on her face and placed Cassandra 

inside the tray and began pushing it towards the scanner. One of the officers 

stopped her and said, not the child please … you can carry her. Lisa said “I am 

sorry … you did say everything.” Abigail was laughing and she said “Lisa … how do 

you think of such things? I wish that I had a camera.” 

 

They walked over to the administrative desk and Abigail asked about Madeline. 

She was told that Madeline's paperwork would be processed today and that she 

would be released Friday at eight in the morning. Abigail asked if she would be 

released promptly and the officer said “yes Madame”. She turned to John and said 

“well we can leave and I think that you should get ready to go as soon as we get 

home since Lisa has to stop at her parents’ house to get the gown.” John said “As 

always you are right Abigail.” Lisa was playing with Cassandra … she was making 

gurgling noises and Cassandra was giggling and babbling happily. Abigail said 

“Lisa you get along well with children, were you always so playful.” Lisa said “It is 
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the best way to 'not' grow old, people that take themselves too seriously, tend to 

have all sorts of additional health problems. You love Cassandra and should know 

what makes her smile.” Abigail said “Lisa, for someone so young, you are filled 

with all sorts of knowledge, how did you know that?” Lisa said “The same way 

that John knows law; it just makes sense to me.” Lisa said “I guess that I will 

hear you lecturing me about John's case next.” Lisa said “I thought about law, but 

found it unexciting and not challenging.” Abigail furrowed her brow and looked at 

John. As they passed out the entrance the officer who stopped Lisa when she 

placed Cassandra in the basket said “goodbye, she is such a happy child.” Abigail 

said “Thank you, you may see us tomorrow morning, goodnight.”  

 

On the way to the car Lisa began running around in circles holding Cassandra up 

like a bird. She was making bird noises and Cassandra was babbling playfully. 

John said “Abigail, you should try that, Cassandra is enjoying it.” Abigail made a 

face and said “when I feel better.” John said “My dear, why so gloomy?” Abigail 

said “I really do not feel well, I am sorry.” John said “After dinner, go take a nap, I 

will see you when I get home. It will be an important day tomorrow; Zoe will be 

in court.” Abigail “That has me worried, there is so much he could use against us 

… I really am upset over it.” John said “Abigail my dear, whatever happens … will; 

we just must do the best with the hand that we are dealt. I know that I can rely 
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on you to do your best.” Abigail said “but what if my best is not good enough?” 

Lisa was listening and interrupted saying “Well John could always defend himself 

… he saved you today.” Abigail felt like she had been stabbed in the heart, the 

look on her face even made John feel the hurt. Lisa stopped playing with 

Cassandra and just stood there. John looked at Lisa angrily and said “Lisa, that 

was uncalled for ... how could you say such a hurtful thing; you knew what 

Abigail was trying to do.” Lisa said “I … I … was only teasing her; I am sorry.” 

John opened the front door for Abigail, but she refused; she opened the back 

door and took Cassandra from Lisa's arms, put her in the child seat and closed 

the door. John grasped Lisa's arm and held her saying “Lisa we must have an 

understanding if you are to stay here at Phoenix. You must be careful about 

saying such hurtful things; I really like you and admire your attitude. You remind 

me so much of myself when I was young. However, you must understand that 

Abigail is in a fragile state right now, she is not as strong as you or I and I do not 

want her to be pushed over the edge.” Lisa said “John, I promise that I will be 

more careful around her, but please do not be angry with me … it would break my 

heart.” John said “Lisa, I am not angry with you; you have really not done 

anything wrong other than exercise poor judgment.” John opened the front door 

and Lisa said “please John, I will sit in the back with Abigail and Cassandra this 

time … I should make up with her.” She walked around the car with John and got 

8 Of 23   



in the back herself. John sat in the front and started the car. Abigail said “Why are 

you back here Lisa … sit up front with John.” Lisa said “Abigail, I am sorry if I hurt 

you, but sometimes I get so happy and excited that I forget that what I say may 

hurt people's feelings. I will be more careful in the future, but you must stop 

letting such little things bother you. My mother constantly scolded me for not 

taking things seriously, but when I look around the world I see so little that is 

worth taking seriously. That is why I behave so; I use humor to break up the 

depressing sadness I feel when I see how the world and people really are. The 

truth is that John was successful because you laid the groundwork that knocked 

the judge's feet out from under him … I know that and I would have said so if you 

and John would have let me finish.” Abigail looked at Lisa and said “you are a 

wonderful person Lisa, I should never underestimate you and I would never want 

you against me at any time. I guess I did over-react and I guess that I can learn 

how to really play with Cassandra from you.” John said “And I guess that I was 

wrong Lisa … you really did not use poor judgment.” Lisa pushed out her bottom 

lip and pointed to it, John saw it in the mirror and said “what is this now you are 

upset also?” They all had a good laugh just as they entered the estate. 

 

John stopped the car and Lisa hopped out and ran around to Help Abigail with 

Cassandra. Abigail said “I will take her.” Lisa said “I insist … let me carry her in 
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and you can take it from there.” Abigail was not feeling well so she just walked 

into the house and sat down in the dining room next to Cassandra's play area. 

Lisa was making a bird sound and flying Cassandra into the room and then she 

gently placed her in her crib next to Abigail. “mama … mama” Cassandra kept 

repeating the words as Abigail caressed her. John said “We have to be going 

Bonney, you are in charge … Abigail does not feel well. If anyone calls, I am at 

that party tonight which we were invited to; with Lisa.” Bonney said “I will tell 

Nikolena, have a good time the two of you. Abigail said “Lisa is incapable of 'not' 

having a good time, I am sure of that” just as Lisa was looking at Cassandra and 

making dog noises. John grasped Lisa's arm and said “we should be going dear.” 

Lisa was on her hands and knees playing with Cassandra; she stood up and 

turned to leave. As they walked out John said “Do not wait up for us, we will be 

late. I will see you later Abigail.” 

 

As they walked towards the car John said “Sounded like a poodle to me Lisa.” Lisa 

said “That was great John, how did you know.” He said “I thought to myself … 

what kind of dog would Lisa be if she had to choose and it was obvious that it 

would be a poodle. You know Lisa, we think 'very' much alike. Did all this just 

come to you or did you have a mentor?” Lisa said “No, quite the opposite John, I 

was constantly put down and even sent to the psychiatrist early in my life, they 
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kept saying that I was not normal … when I see how corrupt and evil this world 

is, I do not think that I want to be normal.” As John opened the door and grasped 

her arm to help her into the front seat he said “I am intrigued at how similar our 

life experiences are. Just a short time ago I was playful like you, after this court 

thing though “it has taken the wind out of me”; Lisa I want to get it back; those 

feelings of being so carefree, I was happy all of the time and nothing really 

bothered me. I did not have to watch everything that I said or did and since I was 

always truthful nothing really mattered to me other than truth and honor. I long 

for those days.” Lisa said “John I thought about that often, how it would feel to 

lose what I have. It was a battle to keep my sanity, but I now know that this is 

real happiness. To live my life with someone whom I really love and who feels the 

same way about life that I do; that is my dream. That is the highest of all 

possible ideals for me.” She moved over and leaned up against him, her head on 

his shoulder. She said “John, I know and understand about you and Zoe … and 

Abigail. All I ask if for is this moment in time, tomorrow it will only be a dream; 

but I will cherish this time together for the rest of my life.” John began driving 

and put his arm around her and said “Lisa, I will forget about what is behind me 

for the next several hours and I ask you to do the same. I just want some time 

living as I used to before this entire world around me became so totally insane.” 

Lisa said “You will be my 'prince charming' who has swept me off of my feet and 
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has invited me to the ball.” John said “Tell me about you gown … what color is it 

and what does it look like?” Lisa said “It is a shimmering Lavender; not a bit 

revealing as I do not like women showing their bodies. I think that should be left 

for the wedding night and in the bedroom. My shoes are a bright pink to offset 

the lavender sharpness. I really do not like Jewelry and will not wear it unless you 

would like me too. I will have a silver comb in my hair and two chopsticks to 

accent its color. I will dream that it will be our engagement night and you have 

asked me to marry you. But my parents do not agree with our union and we will 

have to run off after the ball to get betrothed. I come from a wealthy family and 

you have no money, it was all lost after the war. But I will gladly give up my 

fortune to marry the man whom I love.” John said “Lisa, you do have a 'very' 

active imagination, did you just think of all this?” Lisa said “No John, I have been 

thinking about this since the first time that I saw you in that Starbucks. That is 

why I sneaked up to the table and listened to the conversation of those girls and 

their lawyer. When I heard what they were doing I knew that you were not the 

monster that everyone was talking about. And then when you and Abigail came 

over my house and talked to my parents, I knew that you were the one; the one 

whom I had been dreaming about all of my life … the man of my dreams. I did 

something that night to myself for the first time and I thought about you the 

entire time. I made love to you in my dreams … many times … at least that is 
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what I thought, since I have never been with a man before. John I know that I 

could never have a chance to be with you for real, but is there anything wrong 

with having you in my dreams. John slowed the car down and pulled it off to the 

side of the road. He sat there for several minutes just looking at Lisa. Lisa began 

to feel uncomfortable; she thought “he probably thinks that I am some kind of 

nut.” John asked, “What are you thinking my dear?” Lisa said “do you want to 

hear the truth?” John said “That is always what I want to hear.” Lisa said “I was 

thinking that I may have scared you off … that you think that I am some kind of 

nut or mental case.” John looked at her for a few minutes more and said nothing. 

Finally Lisa could not bear it any longer, she said “I am sorry, if you like, forget 

about everything that I have said, let’s go to the ball and make like I never made 

a fool of myself.” Tears began to appear in Lisa's eyes, she was about to speak 

again to apologize once more but then John placed two of his fingers over her lips 

and closed them. He said “Lisa I want you to listen carefully to what I am about 

to say to you.” John looked into her eyes and paused for a moment and then said 

“Never, I repeat 'never' apologize to me for anything that you have just said to 

me. Those were the kindest, nicest and most innocent words that I ever have 

heard from a woman in my life. I am really at a loss for words because I could sit 

here all evening listening to you and you would make me forget everything that is 

bad in this world. I always knew that there was something special about you, that 
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is why I invited you to the ball. As much as I love Abigail, she could not help me 

forget about my problems for even one minute. She has to constantly be 

worrying about what might happen. I wanted to go out tonight ... yes, as 

someone's prince charming; that is exactly the way I dreamed it. I wanted to 

forget about my tribulations for several hours and escape from this cruel world 

that I am forced to be part of. You Lisa are one of the sanest people that I know 

so never berate yourself in my presence. Now let me take you to your parents’ 

house so we can go live our fantasy and escape this cruel world even if only for a 

short time. John did something now that he had never done in the past, he said 

close your eyes please and I will close mine … and as they each closed their eyes 

he used his fingers to open her lips and then he kissed her. It was a passionate 

kiss, one like he had only ever given Zoe and for that moment he was prince 

charming kissing his bride-to-be.” He opened his eyes and said, my princess, let 

us get ready for the ball.” Lisa's tears were flowing freely now and John asked 

“why so many tears my dear … did I do something wrong?” Lisa said no John, you 

have made me so happy and the night has only just begun.” 

 

John put the car in gear and drove away. Lisa talked about the perfume that she 

would put on and how she would arrange her hair; she asked John how he would 

like it and discussed her feelings down to the minutest details. Soon they had 
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stopped in the driveway at Lisa's house. She turned to John and said “what will I 

tell them, I really should have taken all of my clothes when I left and this is 

extremely awkward.” John said do not worry, I will take care of it. He got out of 

the car and walked around to help Lisa, but she had jumped out and was hopping 

about saying “I am going to the ball with my prince charming, life is so great.” 

John could not help but laugh, he said “Lisa you are such an imp and a downright 

beautiful one at that.” Lisa smiled and grasped John's arm and walked him to the 

door. She knocked loudly and after a few moments her father answered the door. 

There was a smile on his face and he said “come in please it is good to see you 

John, please come and sit down. Lisa ran into the house and ran upstairs quickly. 

Her father asked John to be seated in the dining room and his wife brought in tea 

and biscuits. John said “these are my favorites, how did you know about them, 

they are not easily obtained. Lisa's father said our daughter told us everything 

about you. She said that you are her 'mentor' someone whom she really looks up 

too. Whenever we talk to her all she does is go on about you. She told us about 

this ball and how she has to keep close to you because you said that the men 

may be after her. I ask, what are your intentions with our daughter? She seems 

to care about you a lot.” John said “You have a most wonderful daughter and we 

are 'very' close friends, but I am married and she knows that. I will be completely 

honest with you. I understand your daughter’s situation, she is much like me, and 
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we both had problems finding really close friends. We also both know that our 

relationship cannot go any further that one of 'very' close friends. So please do 

not worry about her feelings, we have both discussed everything and we are 

adults and will handle this as adults. Your daughter is safe with me and I would 

never do anything that would hurt her or dishonor my marriage vows. John 

noticed flashes of lavender, but he saw no one at the stairs. Lisa's mother said 

“we know our daughter; she is a carefree and impulsive child. We think that she 

has never been with a man and we are afraid that she may lose control and do 

something that she may be sorry for later. She has never taken any preventative 

measures if you know what I mean.” John said “Lisa is a most thoughtful, 

intelligent and honorable person; you would never have anything to worry about 

concerning that happening to her when she was with me. Lisa's father said “we 

really trust our daughter implicitly; but in our culture it is not usually done that 

we speak about how good or great our children are, that would tempt fate. One 

other point, “when will she be returning to school, we are afraid that she will lose 

her way and not complete her studies?” John said “Lisa understands that one of 

the conditions that she has to meet to stay at Phoenix is to finish her studies, I 

assure you that she will be returning next semester. Finally John saw it, a patch 

of lavender hiding behind the facade in the hall. John said “Lisa please come 

down we have to go.” Suddenly Lisa appeared at the top of the stairs. She looked 
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stunning in a full-length Lavender gown which accented her petite body. Her hair 

was done up with a comb and two chopsticks and she was carrying an evening 

purse of mother-of-pearl. As she walked down the stairs John said “I really 

thought that you were making that all up about the Lavender gown and how long 

were you standing there my dear?” Lisa smiled and said “I always like to hear 

what people are saying behind my back.” John said “I would have told you 

everything, but now that you heard it we do not have to talk about it.” John 

thanked Lisa's parents for the tea and biscuits and grasped her arm and led her 

to the door. They both turned and said good evening and then left the house. As 

they walked to the car John said “That was 'very' thoughtful of you Lisa … the tea 

and biscuits.” Lisa said, I knew that they were your favorites and I could not 

resist doing something for you.” Before John closed the door he kissed her one 

more time on the cheek. Then he walked around the car and sat down behind the 

steering wheel and began backing out of the driveway. Lisa lived on a wooded 

road and at the corner John pulled over and sat there looking at Lisa. She had 

covered herself with a black fur coat which was stunning. John said “What can I 

say to someone so beautiful?” Lisa replied “you could say that you want to make 

love to me.” John said “But Lisa, you have never been with a man?” Lisa said “The 

only man that I have ever been with was 'you' in my dreams. This is our fantasy 

so we can have it any way we wish and my wish is that after the ball we lie down 
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with each other.” John said “Well if that is what you wish … then it is what we both 

will wish.” He continued driving to the house in Sand's Point where the ball would 

be. 

Lisa was silent most of the trip and right before they arrived John asked “Why so 

quiet my dear, usually you are asking so many questions. Lisa answered “I was 

thinking about us making love and it was getting me excited.” John just now only 

noticed that Lisa had pulled up her dress, she had taken off her coat and it was 

covering her lap, but he clearly could see that her gown was pulled well up to her 

thighs. She also was squirming constantly and that he did notice, he just thought 

that she was uncomfortable in her gown. John said “What are you doing now 

Lisa?” Lisa said “Dreaming of you my dear.” They were almost to the house and 

John thought “I will have some fun.” He pulled over and stopped the car. Lisa 

continued whatever she was doing. He reached over and picked up her coat; her 

gown was up and her hand was in her undergarment. Lisa said “Why did you do 

that John?” John just looked and put her coat back down. He said “You really 

should not make such a mess before we get to the ball.” Lisa said “Can you help 

clean up me dear?” John just looked and shook his head saying “You tempt me 

too much Lisa.” She smiled as he continued driving. Then she pulled her dress 

back down and sat up properly and she put her hand in front of his face. John 

said please Lisa “you will get me excited and we may never get to the ball.” Lisa 
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took a ‘wipe’ from the glove compartment and cleaned her hands. She said, this 

is really a beautiful area John. He said yes, these houses go well into the millions. 

They entered the driveway and it curved around until they were in a parking area 

well off to the side of the house. They both got out quickly and John took Lisa's 

coat and was about to place it on her when he noticed the spot on the back of her 

dress. John said Lisa, look what you have done.” Lisa smiled impishly and said “I 

get real wet when I get excited, I should have thought about that. I think that I 

recall Abigail being in a similar situation except I thought that she had some 

help.” John laughed and said “I can just readjust the bow on the back of your 

gown. He got down behind Lisa and began working on the bow. She kept pushing 

her hips in his face and giggled each time he touched her saying “Oh I like that 

John, can you adjust my bow after the ball is over?” John suddenly grabbed her 

and put his arms around her, saying “please stop moving my dear, we will never 

get inside.” Lisa stopped squirming and stood straight; he began retying the bow 

and noticed that she was shaking slightly. He saw what she was doing and said 

“stop that Lisa, you will get the front wet also. Lisa giggled and said “lets' get to 

the ball please, I want to see how they really live.” John grasped her arm and 

they walked slowly towards the house and then up the long flight of stairs. A 

butler was standing in front of the house and led them into the hall, directing 

them to the large ballroom off to the side of the house. Michael Fateubrie was 

19 Of 23   



there to greet them. He looked at Lisa and said “John who is this sumptuous 

morsel. John said “It is my latest escort, Lisa Chang. She has been with me 

several months now. Michael said “And what of Zoe?” John said “she is locked 

away.” Michael said “Does Lisa play?” John said no she is off limits, I really care 

about her.” Michael said, “I will pass the word so nothing unfortunate happens.” 

John said Thank you my friend.” Lisa pulled herself closer to John; their bodies 

were now nearly intertwined. They checked their coats and John took her into the 

ballroom and began introducing her to the others. The music began and John 

took her out on the dance floor. Lisa said, ”my parents actually sent me for 

lessons on this type of dance.” She was actually 'quite' good and John was happy 

that he could have her all to himself on the dance floor. Waltzes, a foxtrot, 

minuet, all classical dance styles … Lisa's head was spinning. John told her as 

they were dancing that she had made quite an impression for everyone in the 

ballroom. After some time the music stopped and they were invited to the dining 

hall for dinner. Lisa was surprised; it was obvious that no expense was spared in 

the preparation for this event. She was able to have food which she had only read 

about or seen on the television. Lisa felt safe because everyone thought that she 

was John's mistress; she planned on playing her part completely, she wanted to 

be his mistress. For most of the evening all she could think about was lying down 

with John. She was continuously excited and this began to show through her 
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gown. Even one of the ladies commented that she had such a beautiful gown by 

unfortunately must have mussed it during dinner. Lisa continued the excitement 

by squeezing her thighs together constantly whenever she sat down. On several 

occasions it would become so noticeable that John would place his hand in her lap 

and try to stop her. Her response would be to push his hand between her legs and 

this would get John even more upset because he was beginning to get excited 

also. After over two hours the party began breaking up and everyone walked 

around to say their goodbyes. John and Lisa were the last people to leave 

because they had to discuss their new business venture. After they were finished, 

Michael thanked them for coming and said “You are welcome back any time. We 

are having another ball at the Miller’s on the third of next month if you would like 

to come I will have them send invitations. John thanked him and said that they 

would be happy to attend. As they walked out to the car Lisa pulled as close as 

she could to John. “Will I come back with you again?” she asked. John said “Of 

course my dear, I enjoyed our time together” As they got into the car Lisa said 

“John can we go somewhere to be alone?” John said “Where would you have in 

mind?” Lisa said “We can get a room, even for just a few hours; I want to talk to 

you.” John said “As much as I would like too, I cannot my dear; I would surely 

lose all control under that type of situation. By the way, did you ever ‘get a room’ 

with another man?”  Lisa said “No John, but I read about such things; they rent 
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rooms for several hours.” John laughed and began driving home. Suddenly Lisa 

said “Stop, turn down that path.” John did what she asked and they pulled into a 

small area off of the lake beach. No one was there. Lisa snuggled over to John 

and pushed up against him. She said “If we cannot have a room, then let's talk 

here for a short time … you can turn off the car, as she said it Lisa reached over 

and shut the ignition off. They were now sitting closely in the dark and Lisa was 

squirming constantly. John put his arm around her and noticed that she had her 

hand in her groin area and was moving it about vigorously. She brought up her 

hand and placed it over his nose and mouth. John could not restrain himself any 

longer, he began kissing her passionately and she pulled his hand down to her 

groin. Then she said “You did this for Abigail, please do it for me. John could feel 

that below her waist was soaking wet. He said “Gosh Lisa, you really are wet.” 

Lisa said “it happens whenever I do this. My mother used to think that I was 

wetting my bed; she even wanted me to see a doctor.” John said “But Lisa … how 

often.” She said “Sometimes several times a day since I first saw you John.” John 

said “And on the estate.” Lisa said “Every day John.” She started moaning loudly; 

Lisa was not one to hold back. This went on for several minutes then suddenly 

she stiffened and let out a series of moans at the top of her voice saying 

“Ohhhhhhhh my dear, ohhhhhhh, ahhhhhhrgh.” And then a wave of pleasure 

surged through her body. She quivered almost violently, arched her back and 
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then became silent. She whispered, “John that was the best I ever had, thank 

you.” Lisa's gown was soaked and John hoped that Abigail and the others would 

not be up when they got back home. John said “we better get going” as he 

backed the car up and soon they were on their way back home. 
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