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Aggravated Assault
By

Jack Pickman

I was heading home on Sunday March 8th 2006 pretty happy with life.  I had been married to my wife Susan for five years and had inherited my parents plumbing company.  It was early evening because I had wanted to work at the company business and do inventory by myself.  The plumbing company was small but growing, family owned since my father started it and I was a hands on owner and had grown up doing just about everything.

I had graduated from Boston College’s School of Business with a MBA in the spring of 2001 and the same year I had met my wife and we had started to date.  On May 4th the following spring we had gotten married.
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Susan had gone to Wesleyan College for women in Boston and then to Boston University Law School graduating the same year as I graduated.  My wife was a stunning blonde with the most beautiful clear skin and dark eyes and lovely blonde hair.  She was the picture of full bloom femininity 29 years old.  She stood five feet five inches and measured a lovely 34D-23-35.  She was a smiling sexy sight at 123 lbs. 

In school I had had a wrestler’s muscular build but things had slipped and now my six foot three inch frame weighed 238.  My short hair was black with graying at the temples and I had blue eyes.  

Susan had started working for the Essex County’s District Attorney Douglas Stewart in Salem Massachusetts while in Law School and then became one of the Assistant District Attorneys when she graduated.  
As I drove out to our house in the dark at 6pm I was wondering what the reason was for the new work schedule and workout leotards and tanning sessions my wife had gotten.  She had been sort of cold and standoffish too for the last couple of months, definitely not like her usually self.  I didn’t understand it and Susan didn’t say anything.

Susan and I had moved into my parent’s house after they had been killed in a private plane accident a year after we had gotten married.  The house was a huge two story stone estate on Marblehead neck.  Too big for us but it suited Susan’s needs as a social butterfly.  She would hold cocktail and dinner parties there and invite a lot of her professional and socialite friends… leaving me usually to myself most of the nights.  The parties and dinners were not my thing, I wasn’t the showy kind of person and these people were not interested in a guy who made his livelihood as a blue collar worker even though my plumbing business was worth at least 8 million.  

As I rounded the curve in the road and started to drive into my driveway I saw two police cars with there lights flashing and wondered what was going on.  As I got out of my truck two officers walked up to me and questioned me, asking me who I was and where I had been and then to my shock they arrested me and charged me with aggravated assault on my wife!
As I was being booked in the Marblehead jail I learned that Susan had been assaulted and beat up to the point that she was in the Salem Hospital’s ICU in serious condition.  I made a call to my family and business attorney Henry Hall and he posted my bail of 65 thousand and told me that     

Douglas Stewart had found Susan and called the police and the ambulance service.  
I was still confused and bewildered on Monday the next day when I was served a legal notice that I was to stay at least 500 yards away from my wife and not to attempt to communicate with her.

On Monday the 13th of March, two weeks after I was arrested I was told by Henry that Douglas Stewart the Essex County District Attorney was taking over the case and prosecuting me for aggravated assault on my wife.  From then on it turned into a publicly circus.  Pictures of my wife in bandages and with a tube in her mouth in the hospital on TV and in the paper.  I was portrayed as and man with a temper and driven by jealousy.
The trial was one sided, for I had no one to prove where I was and the leather gloves that the attacker used were mine.  My wife made one trip to court just before the jury made their decision.  She was still in bandages and in a wheelchair looking the poor victim … but I felt that was me!

Henry had done his best but it had been up hill from the beginning; Susan was a popular and liked person in the courts and social circles… no one knew who I was… no one cared and the jury’s decision was quick and final: 6 years and 150 thousand! 

I ended up in Concord at the State Correctional Prison.  There I met some interesting people and learned a different way of life.  I learned that not all the guys in prison are dumb, that there are a lot that are very smart.  I was lucky to meet two; Bo Harris and huge Black man who was in for aggravated attempted murder and Tommy Curiali who was in for racketing and mob activities.  Both were older gentlemen in their sixties and both took me under their protection.  

I had plenty of time to think about what happened and advice from both Tommy and Bo.  Henry my lawyer knew that I was wrongfully committed… framed I called it and looked after my outside interests.  One thing that bothered me during the trial was why Douglas Stewart was at the house on that Sunday!
He had told me after the first five months that my wife had made a full recovery and had some plastic surgery to her face and tits.  He also told me that she and Douglas and Matt Hews were very chummy and that she was now more than ever involved in the society circles… and she and Douglas were moving into the political arena with Douglas rumored to be thinking of running for Governor.   
Matt Hews name surprised me but thinking about it I realized that he had been coming to a lot of my wife’s parties as did Douglas yet both were single.  Matt Hews was my CPA until I heard this and promptly released him through my attorney.  I kept control of my company from prison through Henry… it suffered but stayed afloat. 
A year later in May of 2007 my wife filed for divorce and wanted half of everything!  Henry fought it and saved the small cottage in Nahant that had been in the family for generations and my business giving her the big house in Marblehead and a lump sum of 1 million in alimony.  It was against my wishes but both Bo and Tommy said it was better than loosing everything.  

Tommy had a lot of friends on the outside and they kept me informed through him as to what my ex was up to… lord knows I didn’t want anything to happen to her or her friend Douglas who I suspected had helped her frame me until I heard from the bitch myself… then there would be restitution… that was a lesson I’d learned in prison.
A small fact turned into a big thing after Bo got released and made a visit to the Marblehead house and found that my old keys still worked!  With the small mini cameras in place I found out a lot.  The bitch had schemed with Douglas and Matt Hews to fuck me and help bank roll Douglas Stewarts run for Governor and Matt Hews was going to be his chief of Staff in the State House.  She had taken a beating to end up in the State House next to Douglas and he was going to marry her!

I kept an eye on them while being careful in prison and by January of 2008 Doug did get in the State House and Susan became his wife.  They lived in a condo on Beacon Hill and held risqué parties for a certain bunch of friends at my old family house out on Marblehead neck.
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I got two pictures from Bo taken by one of the mini cameras in the house and a note saying; she’s a piece of work, Jake.  She and Douglas have been parting at the old house about once every three months and the pictures are very graphic.

Seems there’s a group of high standing politicians and lobbyists and their wives and mistresses who like this kind of deviant activity and Douglas used it to keep them in his political favor.  Bo collected a digital library of all the players, and I thought that it would be useful when you get out. 
March 25th was my day to leave prison.  I had completed half my time and had been a good boy so they let me out.  Early on Bo helped and later Tommy helped me stayed away from trouble and I used the gym and the library… that was were Tommy had set up his office to run his outside activities from within the prison.
Tommy who was in his sixties told me the day before I was to leave “Your ride will be here at noon so be ready!”

“Huh?”  I thought but let it go.  Old Tommy had been more like a father to me on the inside and I knew that he’d be watching me.  We hugged and I kissed him on the cheeks just like I would my father as we shook hands and as I was going out the section gate he yelled… “Be good to her, she’s got a mind of her own but she’ll be good for you!”

“What?  Who?”  I thought as I walked out the front door of the prison after collecting my things and some money owed me.  Out side there was a woman with long black hair, in a white skirt suit and beige chemise.  She had multiple strands of pearls hanging from her neck as she waited beside a new white 150 4x2 Ford short bed extended cab pickup.  As I walked out to the street she walked up to me and said “Are you Mr. Mike Sterling?”

I nodded still struck speechless by her dark beauty as she extended her hand with keys in it and said “I’m Gina Balistrieri, your ride, my uncle is Tommy [image: image4.jpg]


Curiali better known as Mr. Curiali.  Your old truck was not good enough for Tommy so you got a new one.  I hope you don’t mind but I had to bring my four-year-old with me.”

I grinned and replied “Please slow down Mrs. Balistrieri… I’m kind of slow from being in prison!”
“But your eyes aren’t” she said blushing as she buttoned the open button on her suit jacket.

“Sorry, it’s been three long years and they can’t help themselves” I replied then added “Tommy said something about you speaking your mind!”
I gave her the keys back and said “You need to drive my license has expired.”

Even with leather bucket seats I couldn’t help my glancing at her legs as she drove.  We talked and I found out that she had been a widowed for four years and that the boy in the back child’s seat was Alex.  Gina told me that she was a working mother and worked at the GE in Lynn as a secretary.  
She also told me that Bo was living in the guest house at the cottage on the Nahant where we were going … and laughed as she said “cottage, that house is huge, 3800 square feet and two stories, makes my cheep apartment look like a dump.”

Bo was happy to see me and as we talked Gina handed me Alex as she said “there’s beer in the refrig.  I’m going to change then start dinner… Bo you’re invited so plan on it!”

I just looked at Alex who was in my arms and then at Bo and back at Gina as she was walking towards the stairs and the second floor.  Bo laughed and said “Surprise, she Tommy’s niece and his princess but she keeps him away.  She blames him for her husband’s death… that’s what I heard.
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Gina was standing behind us as she said “I heard that Bo… my husband Kenny was a good man and mixed up in Tommy’s business and died for it… I’m over the pain now and have forgiven Tommy but don’t tell him!  I like it this way.”

My mouth was hanging again as she moved around the kitchen in a white fishnet top with a red bra under it and denim mini skirt.  She glanced at us several times as she started to cook and then said “Go… Go… you’re making me forget what I’m doing!”

As we grabbed another beer and went into the den Bo said “She 31 years old, has a little boy and is hardly making enough to live on… but she resists Tommy’s help… so you are his help… you are to convince her to live here and that would help you and her… Tommy’s words!” 
I looked at him in amazement and said “My God Bo, I’ve been locked up for three years and she’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever laid eyes on… Tommy will be frying my balls over an open pit!”

“No!  I don’t think so… Gina from what I hear is strong minded and she’ll do what she wants… Tommy knows that!” Bo replied laughing.    

Dinner was something I only dreamed about for three years and Bo and I ate too much!  Afterwards it was late and I found out Gina was sleeping over as she told me to bath and get Alex ready for bed while she and Bo finished cleaning up the kitchen.  Old grey headed Bo was loving it and had a smile across his face as I took Alex up stairs.

The bath was done and I was figuring out how the training briefs and pj’s worked when Gina said from the doorway “Again I apologize for staying too long!  It just made sense to sleep here and then take Alex to day care when I went to work!”  

As we were going down stairs I said “It would be nice if you could stay and cook… sort of like a housekeeper… and I need a secretary at work if you’d be interested…”

She hissed “That nosey old man… Tommy put you up to this didn’t he?”

“No… not exactly!” I answered not meeting her glaring eyes as I added “I do need someone here and at the office… that’s true!”
We were in the den with me making two drinks when Gina replied as she gave me an impish stare “OK, I hate my job at GE and walked out today… I’ll take you up on your offer and tell that old goat that it also involves me sleeping with you!” 

I handed her, her drink and replied… “That would only cause me to be a very unhappy person I think!”

She giggled and smiled and sipped her drink and then asked “Is it as big as it looks?” as she grinned and glanced at my crouch.

I nearly chocked on my drink and then said “Tomorrow we’ll drop off Alex at his day care and then head to the office… I’m interested in seeing how bad my old business is… I need to meet with Henry my lawyer too…I think I’ll go up to bed… see you tomorrow” as I watched Gina smiling face.
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The next day March 26th I woke up to crying and then Gina walking into my bedroom with a crying Alex and handed him to me as she said “I’m trying to get dressed and he’s hungry and probably dirty too!” as she posed in her nightgown.  My cock popped up to fully attention as she smiled and then left waving her ass at me.

First was a banana for Alex and then I took him into the bathroom and got him out of his poop filled training briefs and into the shower with me.  I washed him and then myself as he stood holding onto my leg.  As I was washing my face and hair I heard Gina’s voice say “My God it’s huge!  Come on Alex time to get you dressed!”   

I had left my company in the hands of old Ralph Stone and old employee who had worked for my dad.  His wife Harriet was the office manager and that left Roy, Carl and James on the trucks.  
I found only Harriet as Gina and I arrived and she was ecstatic to see me.  We sat down and had coffee and talked.  It seemed that things were going ok but not great but they were waiting for me.  Harriet addressed Gina as Gina and I knew that she knew something, she also had a deck with all the office amenities for Gina and gave her the advertising responsibilities.  I looked over the books and found that we were just making payroll and taxes at 200,000 a year but barely.  That was going to change!
Henry also knew Gina and he told me that everything was status quo with my ex and her friends.

I settled in as did Gina and the next month we worked hard and were gaining business with 35,750 for the month of April.  I restocked my inventory, and added A/C units and Solar.  Gina’s ads and TV clips were making the phones ring in the office and that meant Ralph, Roy, Carl, James and I were out on jobs every day.
I got a call from Tommy on April 3rd and he said “How’s it going Mike?  
I answered knowing my place “Better now Mr. Curiali now that the business is picking up” then added “Not sure whether I should feel indebted to you or hate you for sending Gina my way!  She’s taken over the house and the office and given me Alex to take care of… but I like it, he’s cute and we get along great.”

“What about my Niece Mike?” he replied.

“Oh, She’s fine… been teasing me real good… She’s quite the minx when she wants to be!” that all slipped out before I realized it and then heard Tommy laughing loudly as he said “I knew it… she’s been complaining but she’s never once said she wants out!  Time for you to change the rules!”

“I would if she wasn’t your niece and princess, Mr. Curiali! I answered feeling that I was pushing it!

Tommy laughed again and said “Your house your rules… she’s a big girl and its time she had a life… when she walks into your bedroom again see that Alex is comfortable and then treat her like a woman rather than my only niece… she needs to be happy and from what I’m hearing she is for the first time in four years… have fun Mike… Gotta go Bye!” 
That night after I wrestled with Alex on the den floor and put him to bed Gina announced that she was going to take a shower.  It was probably an hour later when I went up to my master bedroom and heard MY shower running and long drawn out moans coming from it.

I walked in carefully and found on the Jacuzzi bench masturbating with her eyes closed.  I watched and it caused my cock to rise to the sight.  I noticed that she had done something to her hair and she was very near coming when I said “Excuse me but I could help if you want me to!”  
She shuddered opening her eyes and answered grabbing a towel but not covering herself completely “It took you long enough to get the hint!  I’ve been practically naked around here and I was beginning to get the idea that you lost interest in women in prison”.
 

She stood up and said “take a shower and then bring that lovely monster to bed before that gets hurt” then brushed by me and I felt her tits touch my chest at the same time her hand gently touched my throbbing cock.

I hissed “Oooh you naughty tease!  You’re going to get what’s coming to you someday!” 

I heard from my bedroom “Sooner than that!” 

The room was dark but I made out the bed and saw that the bedroom door was still open.  I crawled into the bed and immediately found a warm body sliding up against me.  I tensed for a second and then Gina whispered “Relax Tommy isn’t here with us and if he was I’d kick him out… this is between you and me… so kiss me, I’ve been dying for you to do that since I met you.”  

I did and it turned into a torrid passion filled kiss with our tongues swirling around dancing with each other.  We stopped both breathless and then I leaned down her soft mouth as it opened to meet mine and her tongue gently probed along my lips as mine played gently across hers.  Gina moaned softly as we kissed some more while our hands begin to move up and down each other's nude bodies.  I run my hands up her sides, and over her firm outwardly thrusting breasts.  My left hand started to knead one of her butt cheeks as my tongue caressed her breast, and Gina grunted in pleasure “Ohhhh God, I can’t… believe this… God this is delightful… I’m so aroused” as my fingers toyed ever so gently with her nipples. 

Gina squirmed against me placing her top leg over my upper leg as we laid on our sides facing each other and hissed “Oh God my nipples are like rocks… and my pussy is on fire” as I gently moved my head and licked and sucked on her nipples, one at a time until she became a panting ball of desire.  
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She pushed me gently as she looked into my eyes and smiles impishly as she kisses me on the lips and then cups her breasts as she continues “No Fair… this was supposed to be my seduction!” then scoots down as she hisses “This is going to be my night of new experiences!  Kenny never wanted to experiment… so I will be learning as we go!” and then as her hand gently grasps my cock as she exclaims “My God I never knew they grew so BIG!” but her hand never left my cock as she began to circle the tip of my cock with her tongue as she repositioned herself and moved between my thighs giving me a great view of her desire swollen 34D breasts and nipples. 

I leaned back against the bed and watched as she tentatively uses her mouth and tongue lick wet circles around my plum sized cock head as her hand and fingers play with my balls.  I feel the wetness of her mouth as she moved her mouth up and down my throbbing shaft becoming more accustomed and more adventurous as she moans “Mmmmmm I like this!  I think I’m going to have a great time this evening and a lot to come!”

I said in a soft whisper “Do you have a gutter mouth, Gina?” becoming greatly aroused at the thought.   Gina trembled and shivered as she replied in the semi darkness “So you want a whore in your bedroom… is that what you’re asking for?  Do you want to hear me as I tease you with my little foul mouth!”  Gina giggled in between licks and replied moaning “So BIG… God it’s huge.  That’s not an overstatement, my god, Mike. You're huge. How big is it? Seven inches?"

"Closer to nine when I’m extremely aroused” I answered smiling “and all eight and a half inches want to be inside your mouth and pussy and ass!" 

"Ohhhhh god.... OOoohhhh god... Ooohhhh my god!" Gina moaned then collapsed into a series of spasms as her lips locked around my cock head shutting off her moans.  She was now kneeling beside me with her ass facing me as she licked and sucked on my cock. 

I lifted my left hand and traced her pussy with my finger as she moaned “Oooohh God, you’re making me soooo horny!  Do whatever you want to me!” as she looked back at me looking into my eyes as she watches my eyes roam over her body and trembles as I looked at her pussy which was not shaven and a mass of black hair as she hisses “I’m sorry it’s not shaven… I… I need help with that!”

Then turns back to my cock as she hisses out “It’s such a lovely big cock!” then with one fist wrapped around my cock she started to move her head up and down on my cock as my finger finds her wet labia and starts to travel up and down through the slit between them.  

I was amazed at what Anita was doing as she took more and more of my cock within her mouth until it was striking the entrance of her throat.  She gagged a few times slowing her tempo then continued driving her head down then up with urgent  and primal movements… moaning as if she couldn’t get enough of it.  She quickly looked back at me as she sucked me harder, swirling her tongue around my throbbing glans.

Gina’s hand was jerking up and down on my shaft as her mouth moved up and down yet she took more and more.  Soon she was performing a loving adoration to my cock driving it in and out of her throat as I got closer and closer.  She pulled out just before I was about to come and panting breathlessly cooed "God my jaw's aching…  I'll need to practice some more, build up my endurance" as she winks at me gleefully.  

I rolled onto my back and said “Come up here and mount me!”  

Gina smiled as she glanced at the door behind her and then at the small clock on the bedside table and saw that it read 9:50 and replied with a husky sexy voice “You have no idea how much I want to mount you, to fuck you and have you fuck me raw Mike!” it’s been something that has awakened in me since we met.  I’ve watched you with Alex and he’s become attached to you, more than you know!  Me, I’ve been living in an unreal world since Kenny was killed but you’ve awakened something in me that I want!  Poor Tommy, he’s in for a surprise I think because it was his idea but I’m taking it further!” as she looked at me then responded to my command, throwing her leg over both of my thighs and straddling me then inching upward until her wet gaping little pussy was rubbing onto the head of my cock.  She moved slowly with her hips as she moaned closing her eyes above me and the head of my cock popped into her opening as she pressed her body downward taking my huge cockhead into the opening of her vagina as she moaned “Oooohhh God!  You’re so huge!  You feel twice as big as my husband was… You fill like no one else ever has… your wife, that bitch was insane…!”

I just grunted with pleasure as Gina leaned down and kissed me passionately as she groaned out loudly “Ughhhhhnnn… ummmmnn… aaaaaggggghhhhhh” as she raised her hips slightly and nestled my cockhead in her opening as she whispered “Your Bad, Mike!” then pushed back and I felt six or so inches of my hard prick disappeared into her very tight and very hot cunt as she groaned “Aaaaaaahhhh god… Ooooooooohhhh SHIT… You’re stretching me sooooo!  Ooohhh It Hurts…. Soooooo GOOD”. 

Gina was bent over my body.  The position arched her ass and exposed the connection between my throbbing penis and her pussy, as I began to thrust in and out of Gina and she howled in delighted pleasure “”Aaagghhh… ooohh… it hurts… but it feels so good… don’t stop… don’t ever stop!” as I pumped into her with hard measured strokes.  

Gina whimpered in delight “More!  More Baby!” as she moved and straddled me in a more vertical position that resulted in her being stretched and penetrated deeper than she had ever been before now taking nearly ¾’s of my cock in her pulsating and spasming sheath.  I was ramming against her cervix now as she rode me faster and faster.  I reached up and grabbed her hard swollen nipples between my finger and thumb and rolled them and pinched them as I hissed “Fuck it Bitch… take it all Gina!  You want it… take it!  Brooke has never had it all in her…!”  With that Gina erupted in another orgasm as she heard me, convulsing into hard spasms as she gasped over and over “Un Huh… Un Huh… Un Huh… Ooooooooohhh help me… Please make me cum” as her ass churned in the air, thrusting up and down in wild fuck motions.

I held her enjoying the luscious sensations of her throbbing pussy on my prick, forcing her hips up and down on my cock as Gina in the throes of her orgasm pistoned on my huge shaft taking it in and out of her spasming wet vagina, as her secretions dripped onto my balls as I impaled her over and over again as she wailed in ecstasy. 

Gina bent over me as she wailed “I want it all, fuck me silly Mike Baby… I love your big huge cock!” as she looked at me and then kissed me passionately rubbing her sweat drench tits on my chest.  I started to pump upward with my cock as Gina tried to accommodate my cock as I yelled “Oohh God your pussy feels so good as it squeezes my cock.”

We were both sweating profusely as I rocked upward into Gina’s splayed pussy as her humping hips danced on my cock as she babbled “Unnnnnhhhh, yesssss… yes… yes… fuckkkk it to meeeee!” 

Gina took another inch and then drove another in as she wailed as her pelvic bone mashed into mine and she started to moan and shriek wildly “Aaaaagggggghhhhhhaaaa you’re in me all the way… you’re in my uterus, that’s never happened before!!!  Ooohh it feels so incredible… so fantastic!” 

Gina was completely filled with my aroused 9 inches now as she bounced and humped, I could feel her vagina convulsing in hard spasms as her ass undulated in intense fucking motions.  Gina in the throes of another orgasm smiled insanely at me as she howled “I love you Mike Sterling… Tommy started this but I’m going to reap the benefits… you’re mine!!!” as Gina kissed me passionately and then whimpered “Aaarrrggggg. Ooooooohh GOD!  Oooooohhhhhhh, fuck me!  Cum in me!  Fill me with your cum!”

I pushed harder and felt Gina’s lower abdomen flattening against mine as the hot wet walls of her vagina completely sheathed my cock.  She was bleating and crying out now continuously as she wailed through another orgasm as she posted on my cock.  I lost track of how many orgasms she had but soon I was on edge myself and announced it “I’m getting ready to cum!” and did just that as I pumped short, hard strokes into her and began to spew large streams of semen into her waiting vagina.  

Gina screamed “Gimme all you’ve got lover, ram it deeper and split me open” as she felt her hole being filled to overflowing and added “Oooooohhhh, fuck me, I’m there… Oh God, I’m cccuuuummmmiiiinnnngggg AGAIN!!” 

Gina collapsed on me after that and then rolled off me and I clutched her to me never wanting to let her go.  Gina and I laid there catching our breaths.  I looked at the clock and was surprised for it was five minutes to 11… that meant we had had sex for over one hour.  She kissed my cheek and whispered “I love you, Mike Stewart!” as I pulled the sheet and blanket up and I replied “I love you too!”

Tommy’s Understanding

Gina took me to Concord the following day, it was Saturday April 4th.  Gina had wanted to meet with him first so I met with him after with a smiling Gina.  Tommy shook hands with me and said “Gina tells me that you’ve made her very happy and she wants more” as Gina squawked “Be quiet” and pouted as he roared in laughter and then said to me “I approve Mike… but what about the revenge you told me you wanted?”

I gave Gina a guilty glance and replied “Bo told me a couple days ago that the bitch was holding a masquerade party out at the house in Marblehead on Saturday night the 11th.  I was thinking of attending… Bo is going to help.  With everyone wearing costumes and masks it should be easy.”
“Are you planning on humiliating them… the three of them?” Tommy asked.

I glanced again at Gina and answered “Yes and filming it to!  Bo has got his hands on a couple of big dogs and Brooke is going to entertain them while Douglas Stewart and Matt Hews are up stairs entertaining a half dozen male friends” I said looking at Tommy and then at Gina.
“What’s your plan?” Tommy asked.

I replied looking first at Gina “Bo has got his hands on an Indian herbal medicine called Diva.  It’s an herbal mix which is boiled down into a concentrated tincture, four drops and it is said that the person taking it is insatiable.  It’s supposed to improve blood flow to sexual organs while increasing libido levels.  What the Indian doctor told Bo was it helps to enhance the libido, sexual pleasure, performance, orgasms, stamina, climaxes, lubrication, and overall sexual satisfaction as well as creating a sense of well being and removes any anxiety or inhibition.”
“Oh, you sneaky bastard!” Tommy laughed then added “How are you going to go without being recognized?”

Gina interjected “I’m going!  You’re not going alone!  What will I wear?”

I looked at Tommy’s grinning face and thought and then answered… “You will be my slave girl, Bo is my huge eunuch and I am the king of Siam.”
“God Damn, I would give a nut to go!” Tommy said grinning and Gina answered “We’ll supply you with some video…I’m sure.”

Revisiting My Wife and her Friends

Saturday night the 11th of April 2009 I arrived with Bo and Gina at my old family residence in Marblehead after being framed for assaulting my wife by her, Douglas Stewart now Governor of Massachusetts and Matt Hews his now Chief of Staff.  Driving up the driveway brought back memories of growing up there and how Susan had stole it from me and framed me.  
The masquerade party was in full swing when we arrived at 8pm with the parking spaces and driveway crowded with expensive cars.  No one seemed to notice us as we entered and everyone was in party customs and masks and having a raucous time.  There were about twenty six people there in the kitchen, living room and dinning room; some couples, some single but all out for a good time.  As was always the case at my ex wife’s parties there was a huge punch bowl and several pitches of martinis on the dinning room table with a vegetable spread and dip and sandwiches.  

Gina and I covered Bo as he poured some of the amber tincture liquid into the bunch bowl and martini pitchers and then picked up a fresh bottle of champagne and poured ourselves some.  We mingled and talked with the party goers and generally stayed out of the way watching my ex as she played hostess and poured from the martini pitchers and had some herself.  I doctored the next set of drinks that Susan, Doug and Matt had and it was obvious that my wife was feeling the drug and the ecstasy that we saw her taking.  
We were surprised as one of the female guests came over and said quietly “no need taking pictures… the place has been wired with cameras.  I’ll see that you get a copy of tonight… tell Mr. Curiali that I returned the favor he did for me” then she turned and walked away to our amazement.
I was getting close to midnight and Bo and I found Doug in the kitchen by himself and gave him 5ml of the drug directly into his ass cheek with a hypodermic needle.  It was so quick and he was feeling no pain by then so it went undetected by him.  We did the same to Susan and Matt and then we separated them Bo taking Matt and Doug up stairs as Gina and I took Susan into the downstairs master bedroom. 
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Gina put a dog collar and leash on my now very compliant and aroused wife as she stood in her white see-through fishnet long jersey stretch gown and white thong.  She moaned “Oooh God I’m so horny… my tits… my nipples… my cunt is itching so bad it’s driving my nuts…”

I lead her to the bedroom door and then down the hall as Gina went out to the van we had driven there.  As I led Susan into the living room in my King of Siam turban, beard, bare chest and pantaloon pants with bare feet the crowd of party goers quieted down but some were making out without their masks and others were in semi undress and grouping each other from the effects of the drug in their bunch and martinis.  
I held Susan at the doorway as she unconsciously posed and said “We have some special entertainment tonight…” and the crowd yelled and applauded.  I continued “Tonight we are going to get very kinky thanks to the Governess.  She wants to push the envelop of her sexual experiences and invites you to watch her.”

The crowd yelled and hooted as I led my ex wife into the room and moved over close to the front of the fireplace giving everyone room and time to rearrange their chairs and couches and get settled again, some took the cushions from the sun room and put them on the floor.  

Susan hands were now touching her very visible breasts and pinching her nipples as she subserviently followed me.  As I positioned her in front of the fireplace I said “Susan is one of my slave girls tonight and it is her desire to please me, isn’t it slave girl?”
“Unnnngghhhh, oh yes, mmmmn Yes…” Susan said as I grouped one of her breasts roughly and rolled it in my hand as she scissored her legs against each other rocking her hips in overloaded desire and she moaned “Ohhhhh God I’m so hot… Oooooh I need a cock!”  
I continued to manipulate her tits until she was drooling in wanton sexual heat cupping her own pussy as she stood in front of the crowd.  I looked at my ex and knew I had her… as I hissed “On your knees bitch!”  
She immediately responded and knelt down and I repositioned her so she was diagonally facing the fireplace and leaning on her forearms and elbows then attached her fine chain leash to the eye bolt in the floor giving her only 8” of play in the leash making it impossible to get up put she had enough to look around and behind her.  I looked out at the crowd who were now on the edges of their seats watching with focused concentration and apprehension and said “I need a woman to come up her and help me?”
With that Susan shivered and moaned in her acquiescent kneeling position as the same redhead who had talk with us got up and walked up to me.  I looked at her and saw that she was extremely aroused herself and said to her as I handed her some scissors “Cut the bitch’s gown off of her and then her thong.”  
The woman knelt down and started to cut Susan’s white fishnet gown until it was off and then cut her thong off.  I then hissed “Now make the bitch red hot… tease her tits and pussy… stick your finger into her leaking pussy and make her howl for someone to fuck her.”
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The crowd was getting increasingly aroused and started giving the redhead suggestions and soon Susan was withering on her knees and moaning out continuously “I need a cock sooo BAD!  Someone fuck me… the itchy sensations are driving me mad!”  

Gina appeared at the back of the crowd with the tan and white huge Cane Corso and Great Dane.  She had changed and taken off her jest leaving her in only a black face veil, black bra with tassels, a black thong and black sheer silk harem pants and sandals.  
Susan was now moaning “Oooooo God I need to be fucked… someone fuck me!”  I touched the woman behind Susan and said “Thank you, you can go back to your seat” and when she turned she saw Gina hold the two huge male dogs and trembled as she gushed loudly “Oh… How depraved… how kinky… I love it!  I’ve always wanted to watch a woman being mated with a dog… especially a huge dog!” 
As she stared at Gina and the crowd turned to see what she was looking at Gina walked to the fireplace with the dogs.  I added “It’s the ultimate sin… taboo… and our hostess has wanted to keep the excitement going…” with that I clapped my hands and everyone applauded as Susan moaned in increasing desire from the drug and the ecstasy she had taken and not completely understanding what was taking place as she stared at the two huge dogs in confusion. 
The two dogs walked on each side of Gina and were well mannered.  I said to the woman who was just about to leave give the Great Dane Max a smell of your pussy before you leave.  She looked at me as if I was nuts and then shivered uncontrollably as she bent over as Max the black on white spotted Great Dane walked up to her rear end and exposed ass cheeks… and sniffed at her bare open pussy as Gina gave him a little more leash as she watched and shivered herself as the woman pushed her ass back on the Great Danes tongue as he began to licked at her pussy as the crowd went wild. 
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The other dog, a light tan and white Cane Corso I knew as Caesar sat down near Gina and watched the Great Dane licking at the woman’s cunt as she sobbed Oooohhh how GOOOOD… Don’t stop him I’m getting ready to explode!” as his red cock started to protrude from his sheath.  

Gina repositioned the Cane Corso so he was sitting close to my ex’s face and she stared at the huge heavily veined red cock as it grew and moaned “Ooohh God!  Look at that cock!” in her frenzied and overwrought condition and then hissed “It’s bigger than Douglas’s and Matt’s!” as the crowd hooted and laughed. 

And I answered her with “And it’s all yours!”

Susan was beyond sane reasoning and filled with lust… as she began squeezing her breasts and pinching her nipples. She continued tweaking her nipples.  Then she squeezes them and brought one up to her lips and licks herself.  Then she would do the same thing to the other.

As she continued licking one of her nips, her free hand slid down to her crotch and found her clit.  She began by rubbing it, first in a soft and leisurely fashion, then with added pressure and speed.  As her excitement continued to rise, her breathing became more labored as she cried "Mmm… Agh" as she pushed her fingers into her pussy and then began pushing them in and out, as she cried "Oh god!  My tits feel huge and sooo hot and my pussy is melting”. Faster and faster… her fingers flew across her clit and into her throbbing cunt as she wailed “I’m on fire! I need to cum so badly!

Gina unhooked Max from his leash and he moved over to Susan and sniffed at her inflamed and leaking sex Susan caught her breath at that first bestial contact, but rather because it was one of the best feeling that she had felt against her cunt in months.  Max repeated the licking but this time his tongue made slight contact with her clit.  Susan had a small orgasm at the contact then Max really started to lick at her open and shaved slit.  Susan shivered as the dogs tongue started to lick her wet and drooling cunt as the crowd watched spellbound, but in short time she grasped what was happening and wailed “Nooooo, God NOOO!  The filthy creature is licking me!" and she tried to crawl backwards, away but her collar and short leash stopped her as the huge Great Dane tongue just licked, pushing deeper and hitting her clit with its nose.

"OH!" she exclaimed as she spasmed as a hot wave of pleasure over took her, making her gasp and involuntarily spread her thighs further as she cried “OOOH!” as another wave of sexual pleasure rolled over her followed by another as she sobbed “Oooooooh, God!  Make him STOP!  I can’t do this… Oooh its sooooo intense… so wild… sooo depraved!” 

Gina moved over to me as she whispered “WOW!”  

Susan sobbed "OOWWW!  Please take him away!"  But Max was rolling his tongue through the slick trench of her slit and striking her clit and her legs spread further by themselves, as her ass started to hump and twist. 

"Nooooooooo, I can’t… No! I can’t do this…!" she sobbed out yet her body was suggesting otherwise as she started heaving her pelvis into the searching tongue seeking to increase the sensations more as she let go!  It was obvious to the spellbound crowd that the feeling in her cunt was exhilarating.  And Susan spread her legs opening her pussy to Max’s talented tongue.  And his long tongue was reaching areas of her vagina that had never experienced any type of contact with a tongue.  Unlike a cock, the dog’s tongue wiggled inside of her like a living thing and this brought on Susan’s first bestial orgasm as cried out "Oh, yes doggy, Deeper.  Go deeper.  Yesss, right there."

It was obvious now that all her emotions and feelings were now concentrated in her cunt and the rest of the world fell into oblivion – only her demanding carnal desires and wanton lust driven by the Dura and the ecstasy and the dogs teasing tongue were left!  Her hips were heaving by themselves now and the world had vanished as she screamed in her first orgasm of the evening ever… as she wailed "Yeeeesss! Oh, gawd yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh! Ahh! Ahh! Yes! Gawd, yes! Oh, gawd yes!"

When the wave subsided, and Susan stopped convulsing as she kneeled there I said in a loud voice "You slut!  Getting off on a dogs tongue!  Next you’ll be fucking Him, won’t you Slut?”

Susan’s head jerked up as she stared at me and I felt that she recognized my voice or my tone but I said “Won’t you slave?”

"NO!" she cried as the huge dog started to lick at her ass and pussy again and she gasped “I can't … allow this! I won't fuck this dog!!” and she attempted to rise but in doing so she stared back between her spread knees and saw the huge deep red dog cock hanging down between her legs as she smelt her own arousal as the dogs cock grew even larger as it protruded from its sheath. 

Now both dog cocks were growing as their excitement increased to an even higher level, and their cocks surged out of their furry sheaths.  Within only a minute, both their penises extended out to an impressive ten inches.  The girth was imposing as well, much wider than any human male could ever hope for.  Both their cocks glistened with a slimy coating of pre-cum juices, and they were a deep pinkish color. 

After her fourth or fifth orgasm, Susan rose up to her elbows and looked around at her new lover.  That was when she noticed, for the first time, their stiff cocks and her eyes bulged with lust.  In this position she could easily reach under Caesar and touch that monster tool of his.  She peeked under to have a closer look at her first dog dick. Though its size was impressive, it was its shape that seemed to intrigue her the most.  It looked like a blackjack, thicker at the tip, then would narrow to finally bulge back out with a huge ball at the bottom of it.

She pulled Caesar closer to her head and shoulders and ducked her head under him.  As she continued with her fondling of his cock as she moved and ducked her head under the huge Cane Corso’s groin and slowly approached his huge cock.  But Gina beckoned the redhead again and whispered in her ear and she knelt down and said “Do It Slave!  Suck that dog cock!” and that seemed to eat away at any doubts that she might have had.

We could see that with every passing second Susan’s confidence increased and soon her tongue slithered out and licked across the dog's cock-head.  Soon she began to lick along the length of the dog's cock as the huge tan and white dog got on all fours as the Great Dane steadily ate at her pussy from behind her.

Caesar the tan and white Cane Corso’s hindquarters were jerking slightly from the contact of her tongue on his cock as Gina moved up to me as we stood in the corner now out of sight of the cameras and hissed “this is intense… you’re in trouble tonight… I hope you’re ready!”

Susan was now fully involved with the two dogs as she moaned "Mmmmmmmmh!" as she reeled in her own carnal world of primal lust and pleasure.  She seemed so mesmerized she was working on instinct as she closed her eyes as she felt another orgasm hit her.  Without even thinking about it, she opened her mouth wide and slipped the head of the doggy cock past her lips and began to suck it down.  She had three inches in her mouth before she realized what she had done.  By then she had had a real taste of doggy cock and she seemed to love it.

Susan groaned with lust as Caesar began humping, and she felt more of his cock being shoved in her gaping mouth.  She was surprised that a dog would react like this, but she wasn't about to stop him.  More and more of the doggy cock disappeared in her mouth. When it reached the back of her throat, Susan seemed to relax and allowed it to continue on its way down throat.  But the position that they were in was making it a somewhat awkward task and we watched as Susan changed their present arrangement.

So she turned over onto her hands and knees with no regard for her audience. Then ducked her head under Caesar and didn't hesitate in the slightest as she gulped down his hot cock.  The crowd oo’d and ah’d as she took the first six inches without any trouble.  But the wide girth of it was making it harder to get it down her throat.  

Gina moved up to Susan and then knelt down and hissed into Susan’s ear only loud enough for Susan, her and myself to hear “This is Mike’s payback Bitch!”   

Unfortunately for Susan at that very moment the consequences of assuming the doggy position wasn’t fully understood until Max moved and began licking her pussy again.  Then suddenly, her back sagged from the added weight of Max.  And as she push herself back up urgently to keep Caesar’s cock from slipping out of her mouth.  She managed to get steady again despite the one hundred pound, plus weight of Max weight on her back.  It was a millisecond later that Max had his forelegs wrapped around her waist and was jerking his body forward trying to locate the bitch's pussy hole.

Gina moved in as Susan continued to suck earnestly on Caesar’s cock, and elevated the ten inch slick red hot cock to Susan’s vaginal opening as she hissed “you’re done bitch!  Mike will be able to get anything he wants from you, Doug or Matt, believe me!”  It was then that Max realized that his cock was centered on his bitch’s pussy and in one mighty surge Max managed to bury the first six inches in her cunt.  He couldn't miss the coveted mark so openly offered to him and mounted Susan as Gina’s words registered in her drugged brain as she screamed "NO!!" but at the same moment Max mounted her, crashing her head into the floor, making her dizzy for a moment - and then shoved his dog hips forward in a massive bowing thrust.  Gina unlocked the leash on Susan’s collar as she continued to spasm and hump as Max’s great cock speared into her welcoming cunt, filling her completely as never before and drilling into her cervix and opening it with each thrust of his powerful hips. The feeling in her cunt must have been exhilarating to her because she humped back instinctively and wantonly.

Susan’s body jerked and arched up, her spine from her ass to the top of her head arched upward as she screamed “Aaaaaaaahhhh [image: image11.jpg]


… AAAAHHHHHHHHHH… Oh Gawd!” as she felt the huge red shaft repeatedly entering and stretching her lubricated and begging vagina as she wailed "Get away, you bastard!"  But to no avail as Max only shoved deeper as Susan grasped for breath and surrender herself to the sensual and teasing sensations in wanton abandonment.  

Soon Max was humping her furiously, driving his cock in and out of her leaking cunt hole and it was obvious to all watching that she was feeling the big dick filling her vagina and hitting her cervix as she wailed ""Agh! Agh... agh... I'm cumming! Yes! Yes! YES! Arrrh!" and started to rub her cunt against it and started to hump back.  Moments later she was heaving back, rotating her hips as she wailed "Ohhhhh, yaeeeeee, ohhhhh, godddd. Oh, that's sooooo good!  So different… so hot… Ooooohhh!  OOOHH… OOOHH! I’m… I’m ccuuummmiiiinnnngggg SOOOO HARD!" 

Susan was gasping loudly, even though her mouth was still stuffed by Caesar’s huge long cock.  She seemed to close her eyes in shame as she felt her vagina invaded by the huge dog cock, while still impaled in the mouth by the other dog.  Caesar leaped up and straddled her from the front.  This caused her elbows to buckle again as the added weight of the second dog fell on her. Now Susan was essentially trapped between the two horny beasts as the crowd cheered and applauded.  

With a stiff cock impaling her mouth and cunt, Susan looked like she was on a barbecue spit, as both cocks continued to drive deeper and deeper in her holes as the dogs continued in their mating frenzy.

“OOOHH!” Susan exclaimed as she heaved her body not knowing what she wanted more … to feel her cervix speared with that pointed dog cock or to feel it traveling over her reacting G-spot … sending electric sparks throughout her body as both dogs felt secure inside this human bitch, and proceeded to do what nature expected from them.  

They both began humping her from both sides.  As one dog shoved his dick in her, that action would force her to take in more of his friend.  Feeling hopelessly yet euphorically trapped in her present situation, she seemed to be yielding to the luscious sensations and was resolving herself to the sexual onslaught of the two huge dogs as she wailed around Caesar’s huge boner "OH! Yes fuck me!!" she screamed, "FUCK MEEE!" as both dogs continued their fast humping, taking possession of their bitch, as she moaned “I feel it, I feel his stream of hot cum hitting my womb "OH, YES, DOG FUCK ME!!!"

Susan began to add her own efforts in it as well.  She would undulate her back in time with Max’s in stroke for maximum penetration, while shoving her head forward to get more of Caesar’s cock down her sucking mouth and throat.  Both dogs seemed to understand that they had a willing bitch and increased their tempo.

Susan seemed to be having a slight problem catching her breath with her throat almost completely blocked and the hard fucking that she was receiving in her spasming pussy.  The excitement that she was feeling had now engulfed her.  Her nipples were fully distended as they hung under her.  But still, those firm jugs hardly jiggled from the fierce fucking.

In the taboo thrilling insanity she felt the hard lump of Max’s strange ball hitting her pussy lips.  Then as he did not stop but kept pushing forward, trying to get his knot in his hot bitch she wailed with ecstasy.  

He kept on pounding his cock harder against her cunt.  His knot only meeting the resistance of her tight pussy lips.  Susan groaned as she sensed something different was about to happen she had never even considered mating with a dog and now she was the centerpiece in a bestially show… as she felt Max’s huge canine knot moving against her clit.

She humped with new energy as the prickling itch in her throbbing clit became overpowering as she felt Max’s cock making some headway as her pussy lips were beginning to give way to his assault.  The dog seemed to feel his bitch’s cunt-lips opening wider and begin to wrap themselves around his shoving knot as more and more of it was gaining entry. 

My ex seemed to feel the dog’s knot begin to force its way into her and she began to pant as her ass began to squirm.  The crowd and Gina and I watched as her eyes bulged, as she continued sucking relentlessly on Caesar’s fucking cock.  Yet she never pulled away as her stuffed pussy started to try to accommodate something as thick and wide as that knot that she had seen, before all of this had started.

With one final shove, Max managed to get his knot inside of her and her eyes bulged even wider as she realized that the dog had gotten the whole thing inside of her.  It was then that she convulsed in another orgasm responding to the fullness that she was feeling in her pussy and mouth.

With Max’s knot securely inserted in his bitch’s cunt, he continued fucking into her. But because he was tied to her, he could only do it in short hard strokes.

Susan seemed beyond excited and seemed to be craving everything that the two dogs could give her.  She was now stuffed the dog cock both in her pussy and mouth as Caesar continued to fuck his hot pole past her lips.  

Gina brushed up against me as she hissed “That tan and white dog doesn't seem to care that it’s not the bitch's cunt.  He’s just drilling her mouth and throat!  God this is making me sooo horny!” then shivered as we saw Susan bury her face into Caesar’s crotch while pushing her ass back to meet Max's lunges.  She had gotten eight inches of Caesar's cock past her lips, but there still remained another three left before his knot.

Gina grabbed at my cock as we watched my ex wife taking a deep breath before she shoved her face forward and swallowed those last remaining inches.  But she made sure that the knot stayed out of her mouth.  Meanwhile, Max kept fucking into her cunt as Susan groaned in response to the double fucking that she was receiving.  

The crowd and Gina and I watched as she reached a hand under her and reached for her clit.  She added her fingers to the bestial orgy that she was submitting herself to and after what seemed an eternity she exploded in the most powerful orgasm of the evening.  

Susan was groveling on her knees, her knees spread wide to help her bestial lover as she groaned in blissful ecstasy enjoying the dog's dick buried in her vagina!  She was heaving, at first experimentally and then with all her might, rotating her pelvis against the bulbous dick in her … “YES!!" She screamed as another orgasm overtook her as the dog whimpered in response and she let go of the bulbous dick.

The dogs reacted and it seemed as if Max was shooting his cum deep in her pussy.  And then Caesar began shooting his heavy load down her throat and she was struggling to keep up with the vast amount of cum that was squirting down her gullet.

When the cum surge began to subside my wife tried to disentangle herself from her canine lovers.  Caesar wasn’t much of a problem, but she seemed surprised to discover that Max wouldn't or rather couldn't free himself from her clinging cunt.  Each time that she tried to pull herself away from him, it caused immense pain.  So she seemed to quit trying and remained motionless under the huge dog.

After what seemed like twenty minutes and some of the crowd were engaging in sexual intercourse while others were getting new drinks my wife crawled forward a bit and Max’s cock had pulled out slightly from her pussy, she seemed to began pulling herself away from the dog until there was a loud popping sound and she stumbled unto her face as the dog's cock came free.  

Gina and I rounded up Max and Caesar and made our way out of the living room and to the van.  We waited and then Bo showed up with a huge smile on his face and we left with the dogs in the back.  Bo told Gina and I that he had taken Doug and Matt up to the large bedroom up stairs.  He had also told us that he had contacted some of his friends who had been in prison with him and who like converting guys into their bitches…
He said that he had eight guys waiting out back and brought them in through the back as we were using Gina as entertainment in the living room.  He further told us that both Doug and Matt screamed like little girls when they lost their anal cherries but due to the drugs got involved rather quickly and the film would be a masterpiece and worth a lot of payback!  Bo laughed as he said “From tonight on the Governor, his Chief of Staff and his wife are yours Mike… there will be no debate!” 
Three weeks later on May 1st I had copied the two house videos into video store cassette mode.  I had copied each fifteen times and was very happy at how well they were as far as their clarity.  I had been able to edit myself and Gina out enough so our faces did not show but the people at the party were all very identifiable.  Susan’s video was named The Governess Does Dogs and Douglass Stewarts and Matt Hews video was named The Governor and his Chief of Staff Blows the Competition Away. 
I sent a copy to my wife’s office, one to Doug Stewart and one to Matt Hews with a note in each…Now you know what getting framed feels like!  I expect $200000 from each of you to be sent electronically to the Bank of Belize in Belize to account #4876082195 by the end of June or you will not like what happens.  I have a retailer who is interested in these two films for his porn stores… do you want that?  And there is YouTube!  Think about it but don’t take too long.

By the end of June I was $600000 richer and my plumbing company was thriving.  Gina and I were engaged but that didn’t stop her from moving in permanently and setting up like we were a married couple.  By September Gina announced to me one night that we were expecting and Tommy was very happy.

Me I was ecstatic with the loving care I was receiving and the hard rough sex in between was nothing but mindblowing.  

The dogs that Bo found and borrowed, they went back but Gina got a year old that was very much like the huge Cane Corso but that’s another story.  
END  
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