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Appendicitis

By

Jack Pickman

Late on Mother’s Day May 11th Susan my wife had told me about a professional meeting that she was planning on going to.  She had told me that she was planning on going to a week long paralegal training meeting in Washington DC on May 18th.  I was a little put out about it but she seemed to think it would help her in her work.  Our relationship had slipped to a strained indifference on Susan’s part the last couple of weeks, Susan had seemed distracted and inattentive and lost in her own thoughts when she was home with us.  She seemed aloof and unapproachable … not the Susan I knew and not the Susan I had married and had two children with… there was something going on that she was hiding, something she didn’t want to talk about.  Her attitude was distant and unapproachable, I tried talking with her several times and she had dismissed me and said it was nothing just work; some difficult negotiations that she and the office were involved with.
She had left on Sunday afternoon May 18th so she would be able go to the pre-meeting cocktail party that evening.  I had made plans with her mother to care of the kids while I worked.  I had talked with Susan Sunday night as well as Monday and Tuesday night on her cell.  Each time she had told me about the meeting and lectures and how the meeting was progressing and how much she missed and loved me.  Before she hung up on Tuesday night she told me that she may be out to dinner with some of the people she had met on Wednesday night and probably wouldn’t call that night.  I hadn’t heard from her since then, but I had left two messages on her cell phone.

I had been awoken at 3:15am Thursday morning and as the fogginess of my deep sleep evaporated I answered “Hello?” thinking it was a wrong number.
A female voice asked “Is this Frank Rossi?  Frank Peter Rossi?”

“Yes” I answered becoming alarmed thinking something had happened to Susan knowing that Kimmy and Mark were both asleep in their rooms. 

The next statement shocked and bewildered me to the core as the female voice said “Mr. Rossi, this is Rebecca Harris, I’m the night head nurse on duty at Hermann Memorial Hospital Northwest and I need your verbal consent so we can operate on your wife!”

“What?  There has to be some mistake… my wife is in Washington DC.  I spoke with her just nine hours ago at 6 her time” I said my mind reeling.

“Is your wife Susan Ann Rossi and she lives at 37 Riverside Ave in Sugarland?” asked the night nurse.

“Yes” I replied my mind not comprehending what was being said.

“I have Dr. Wilde here, we are on the speaker phone” the nurse said then a deep male voice said “Mr. Rossi your wife was brought in at 2am with severe pain and cramping in her lower right quadrant.  It has been diagnosed as acute Appendicitis.  Her appendix may have ruptured and her condition has become increasingly worse and we cannot hold off and longer.  She has been given pain medication and I need your permission due to her medicated state… I assume that you are giving us your consent to operate is that correct?”

I was still in a confused state of shock but did manage to answer “Yes”.

The nurse came on then and said “Mr. Rossi I know this is a shock to you.  Dr. Wilde is a very capable surgeon and he will do what is needed, come up to the hospital when you can, I’ll be on duty until 7, just ask for me” then she said “good bye” and hung up.      

After waking up our 6 year old daughter Kimmy and our 8 year old son Mark, I took them over to Piney Point where Susan’s parents lived.  After explaining the phone call that I had received and of course not able to answer any of Susan’s mother’s questions I had promised I would when I found out what was going on.

I headed for the hospital shortly after that which was on the north side of the city and away from the airport where Susan would have arrived at.  I arrived at 6:30 Thursday morning and had the front desk page Nurse Harris.  An attractive woman in a nurse’s uniform arrived and the lady at the front desk pointed towards me.  Mr. Rossi, I’m Rebecca Harris, please let’s go get some coffee I’m sure you need some and I do too”. 

In her office with our coffee cups she said “You wife is doing well, I checked a little while ago.  They were just finishing up in surgery and were taking her to the SICU unit to watch her for a little while… Dr. Wilde will fill you in on her condition.  But I do need you to sign these papers they are her Admission papers and Consent for Surgery.”  

I read over the Admission sheet and noticed a note.  Susan was brought in by a Mr. Brian Alexander but in my panicky and unnerved condition I missed its significance.  After signing the papers Nurse Harris hurried me up to see Dr. Wilde who was still with my wife as they got her settled in the SICU unit.  
Dr. Wilde took me to a small conference room and told me that Susan’s appendix had ruptured and she had developed peritonitis.  They had removed her ruptured appendix and irrigated out her abdomen and now she was on heavy antibiotics for a couple of days… he explained that she was still asleep from her surgery and would be groggy for probably the next 24 hours and probably would stay in the hospital for seven to fourteen days before being able to go home… and that going back to work was probably four or five weeks after that.

I had called Susan’s mother as I was driving back home and told her what I knew and asked if she and her husband Harry could take the kids for a while.  There wasn’t a problem since it the first week of their school summer vacation.  

SORTING THROUGH THE CONFUSION
I had returned home at mid morning and sat in the kitchen with a scotch in my hand… it had been a weird and confusing morning… starting with the early morning phone call and proceeding from there leaving me with more questions than answers.  I wondered why Susan my wife of 9 years hadn’t told me which hotel in DC she had been staying at or why I needed to contact her through only her cell phone.  I also tried to find an explanation why Susan was in the Woodlands and not in Washington, DC… and couldn’t… things were just not adding up. 

I went over my marriage of nine years in my mind.  I had thought Susan and I had a wonderful marriage and our relationship seemed strong and everlasting.  We had never had any secrets from each other… I trusted her completely.  Her behavior and body language lately had bothered me though.  It had raised questions in my mind as to what was going on with her and her work. 

I had noticed a slight change in Susan in February six months after she had started working for the legal division of Trintex International, a natural gas and petroleum importer and exporter.  She worked in the legal division under Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and Brian Alexander three well known attorneys in the Houston area.  She had gotten the job as a paralegal right after Kimmy had started school in September.  She had been extremely excited and thrilled when she was called by Mrs. Baker, Mr. Alexander’s executive assistant.  Susan had also told me that the three partners were all Vice-Presidents in the division and on the Senior Management Board of Trintex International.

Early after being hired Susan had told me one night at dinner that Jake Peters was the senior partner and that he was semi-retired but still was practicing but didn’t take any cases that traveled or went overseas.  She had told me the other two partners were Steven Alexander and his brother Brian.  She also told me that there were a couple of junior lawyers, a half dozen of paralegals; Susan being one and a bunch of secretaries that made up the division.  

Since September Susan had become more involved at work and started to be neglectful and inattentive to me and the kids but I knew that she was trying to show them that she had potential and didn’t mention it.  In early May she had started to go out after work with Jane Baker and Jill Powers.  Jane Baker I knew was Steven Alexander’s executive assistant and Jill Powers I found out from Susan was Brian’s, it was after work and infrequent and Susan always gave me a heads up and was always home before the kids went to bed.  
As I sat in the kitchen I thought about our sex life for some unknown reason probably subconsciously remembering how it had been lacking up until the night before Susan left for Washington and that night we couldn’t get enough of each other or to profess our love for each other enough.  It had been like the first years of our marriage spontaneous and lively not like the last few months with it becoming more and more infrequent and sporadic.  I had regretted our lack of love making but bite my tongue hoping that things would get back to normal after Susan had been working at the law firm for a while. 
Sitting in the kitchen sipping my scotch I thought about Susan and me. 
Susan was now 26 years old and had recently let her blonde hair grow long.  She had blue eyes and was still as beautiful as the first day I saw her.  She stood 5'4" in height and weighing approximately 110 pounds and had stayed active with the two kids making her 34-24-34 figure perfect. Her C cup breasts were gorgeous with no sag after to kids and her waist was tiny.  
Her hard work at the 24 Hour Health Club in Sugarland three times a week had made her a very attractive woman grabbing men's attention whenever she passed.  Yet having been brought up in a very conservative home environment, Susan never seemed to flaunt her sexiness but could not help noticing the appreciative stares that she drew. She loved to drive her new Volvo convertible like the devil himself was after her and loved the way her long blond hair streamed out in the wind as she played the radio as loud as any teenager.  

I had graduated from MIT in Boston with a Masters in Computers and followed my sweetheart to Houston and got a very good job in the research and development division of Texas Instruments.   Most of my work was in house on a regular basis but infrequently I needed to travel to one of our clients to work on their new R&D projects.  
I had turned 30 last January and was active also.  I stood 6’2” and weighed 208 pounds, my hair was dark brown and curly and I had dark brown eyes.  Texas Instruments had their own health club in house and I usually ran in the morning on their treadmill and then worked out with free weights in the afternoon before leaving for home… lately Susan had been coming home at 6 on her regular days and I had started some light boxing to kill a little time before picking up Kimmy and Mark at my mother-in-laws at 5.

As I sipped my scotch I had a jolt of clear consciousness and remembered where the name on the Admission sheet had come from!  I realized I knew who Brian Alexander was!  He was one of Susan’s bosses!  That didn’t make any sense!

I thought about the last year, the only thing that I found disturbing was how busy Susan’s and my lives had become, especially in the last five months since Susan’s Christmas office party.  Susan had been eager to prove herself in the law firm and had gotten several promotions… the last being moved up to Steven Alexander’s office and working under Jane Baker Steven’s executive assistant.  
At the Christmas party, we had a great time… and even got a little bit drunk.  I remembered Susan introducing me to Steven and Brian Alexander and later to Jake Peters… Jake Peters was my height, slightly over weight, grey haired and in his 60’s.  Steven Alexander was about fifteen to seventeen years my senior in his late forties where Brian struck me as being in his mid-forties.  Both were slightly taller than me, both had short black hair that was professional cut and both seemed fit but not real avid gym rats… more the golf country club type, which I found out to be true later in the evening.  
What I had seen in both of them was an arrogant and aloof attitude as they talked with Susan and me.  They both keep eyeing Susan’s cleavage and the women at the party.  To me it seemed almost a predatory act… and that made me nervous with Susan working in their office even though I had complete trust in her love for and her fidelity towards me.

As the party progressed I was preoccupied by Jill at first and then Jane and didn’t realize until the party was breaking up that both Steven and Brian seemed to have monopolizing most of Susan’s dance time the last hour or so of the party.

I aroused myself and called Harriet Susan’s mother and told her I was going back to the hospital to see Susan during the afternoon visiting hours and then pick up Kimmy and Mark so she and Harry could visit with their daughter that evening.  
MORE SUSPICION

As I walked into Susan’s SICU room Thursday evening I noticed that Susan was awake for the first time.  When Susan saw me she flushed before glancing away.  I had never seen Susan look away from my stare before and realized that she was having a hard time looking directly at me.  I stepped up to her bed and kissed her on the lips and said “How are you feeling Honey?  You scared the life out of me!”

“Better” she replied glancing up at me and then away before saying “I was going to surprise you”.

“You sure surprised me” I said wondering if it was a Freudian slip.
She went on to ask about the kids and if her parents had been told.  I told her that Kimmy and Mark knew that mommy was in the hospital and her parents were coming up later after I got Kimmy and Mark.  Susan and I talked for a while about nothing in particular and then as I was getting ready to leave I said “Where did Brian leave your suit case?”

Susan momentarily showed her alarm and distress by saying “Brian who?” as her face flushed bright red… she couldn’t see her reaction but I did. 
Did my dear wife just lie to me? It hit me just in time to come back with “Brian Alexander… that’s who brought you to the hospital and helped Admit you.  Why was he with you?  I thought you were traveling alone?” as I stared at her flushed face before she looked away to recover. 

After she had recovered she looked at me a said “I’m not sure where my suit case is” ignoring completely my question about Brian Alexander. 

I flushed with anger a sick feeling in my gut and heart about this whole conversation and played my trump card “What airline did you fly with Susan.  I’ll see if they still have it.”

Susan groaned and turned away from me crying as she pressed the call button for the nurse… I left shortly after that knowing that there was a lot that I needed to learn about.

Early Friday morning after dropping off the kids at my mother-in-law’s I made a surprise visit to Susan’s office.  The offices were on the top floor of the building and as I got off the elevator at about eight.  I was met by a young girl in her twenties sitting at the front reception desk.  She introduced herself as Kelly and asked if she could help me.
I introduced myself and told her about Susan’s surgery and then asked her “I’m wondering if you can help me and Mrs. Rossi… she doesn’t seem to recall the airline she used to travel to Washington DC.  You see her bag is not at the hospital and we’re looking for it.  Do you think you could look at her schedule and find her travel itinerary?” 

The young girl flushed with uncertainty as she said softly “I’m new here and it’s early and just a few of us are in.  I’m not sure I should be doing this but come with me and we’ll go to her desk.  We walked into the inner office and there were just a few of the secretaries working at their decks.  Susan’s office was in the far corner to the right of two larger offices with Steven’s and Brian’s names on them in gold lettering. 

The young receptionist said as we entered Susan’s office “I need to get back to the phones and front desk. See if you can find what you need.”

I sat at Susan’s desk and looked around and found that if I stayed in Susan’s office and no one was actually looking for her I had the office to myself.  I started with her top right draw and found her day planner.  Susan had always had trouble with remembering her user ID and passwords… she had told me that the law firm’s computer program made her change them every six months.  On the first page of her day planner I found her computer ID and password and wrote them down on a note paper and putting it in my pocket.  A quick scan of her day planer show that her schedule showed no planned travel plans for a Washington trip… but there was a single note on Sunday the day of her trip which said “Lake House.”      

I couldn’t afford staying to long… I had already bluffed my way in and had to leave before I was seen by someone who would wonder what I was doing there.  I grabbed Susan’s day planner and headed for the door.  As I passed Kelly’s desk she glanced at me and the day planner and I said “Susan said she needed it.  I’ll bring it back or she will as soon as she reschedules her schedule.”  Kelly saw no harm in that saying nothing and I exited the office.      
I drove to my office and talked with my boss about some time off due to Susan’s surgery.  My projects were under control and I had four good people under me to keep it that way for a while.  Tim Berry, my boss told me to take as much time as I needed and just touch base once or twice a week to make sure things were running smooth with my projects.  With that done I went back to my office and made a copy of Susan’s day planner.  I read through it and noticed most of it was work related… yet there were a few notes that concerned and interested me.  These notes also gave me a sick feeling that something was definitely not right.

STARTLING DISCOVERIES

The first note was innocent enough by itself; on Friday May 2nd a note was written in by Sue that said “Crapitto’s at 4 – drinks with Jane and Jill”.  That was Susan’s first after work get together with Jane and Jill.  
The second note on May 7th was disturbing saying “Club 26Ten at five”.  I remembered that day and night, Susan had called that afternoon and said that she’d be a little later than normal.  I asked her why and she got irritated with me and said “Frank, I just need to blow off some steam with the girls.  I can’t be there 24/7 for you and the kids… I need sometime too!” then hung up on me.  Needless to say I had been shocked and pissed.  Sue had come home at 10:45 looking a little inebriated and guilty as she looked at me going up stairs to our bedroom.  I followed her up twenty or thirty minutes later and found her asleep.  

The next day had been very difficult there had been a definite chill in the air.  Susan was cool and distant towards me and I reciprocated in find wondering what had caused it… it was more than just my bitching about her night out!  On that Friday morning Susan had tried to make up waking me up with a very nice blowjob and after some intense lovemaking and during our shower together she told me she was sorry for what she had said Wednesday afternoon. We hugged and kissed and I thought things were turning around.  

Midday that Friday Susan had called me as I was working and said “Hi Honey… I miss you.  Look Jane just asked me if I could help her tomorrow.  She’s moving into her new condo this weekend and asked if I could help her.  I know we had planned to take the kids to the Aquarium but you can do that if you don’t mind.  I think my mom and dad would like to go too.” 

I had been irritated by her wanting to want to help Jane on the weekend.  That was family time and we had planned to take the kids to the Aquarium.  I was riled and aggravated with her and said “Sue, this is the weekend, you are already spending more than 40 hours a week at work.  Now you’re cutting into our weekends too.  The kids miss seeing you and I do too.  Your spending way too much time at work… its affecting us, we’re loosing our connection and the kids hardly see you anymore.”

I remembered her reply she said “Frank I’ve given you and the kids almost eight years of my life.  I’ve held off my chance for a career and now it’s my time.  I like my job and the people I work with their fun and exciting.  You’re just going to have to give me some space… I’m sorry Sweetheart I truly am… I love, always believe that” I hadn’t known what to say and before I could think of a reply she had said “good bye” and hung up.

Now reading her day planner I knew she had lied to me or at the very least was hiding something from me because her day planner for Saturday the 10th said “help Jane up at Steven’s Lake Conroe Lake house.”  In itself it said nothing but with her attitude changes towards me and the kids and her wanting more time to herself and her friends I was getting a very uneasy feeling that Susan was heading in a direction that spelled trouble if she hadn’t already gone in that direction.  

The last notation was on Sunday May 18th the day she was supposed to be leaving for Washington, DC and it said “Limo pick-up at 2pm.  Pack swim suit”.  I remembered the limo getting a glimpse of it as I played with the kids in the back yard and wondered about it… I had wondered who had paid for it and why Susan didn’t take her car or a taxi to the airport or ask me to take her!  
I left my office at about noon on Friday the 23rd got a bite to eat and then drove over to Susan’s office arriving at about 1pm.  I was very lucky to find Kelly alone and gave her Sue’s day planner and left shortly after that.

I went back to the hospital; it was about 2:30 Friday afternoon when I arrived.  I found Jane Baker with Susan as I approached her room.  They both saw me and I detected a guilty look in Susan eyes however Jane’s look and appearance was supercilious and full of yourself as she said “Frank, it’s good to see you again.  I haven’t seen you since the Christmas party.  It looks like Susan is feeling better.  Well I just stopped by to drop of her suit case.  For some reason it was delivered to the office this morning.”

I was thinking on my feet and replied “That’s great… I was concerned that it was lost by the airlines.  What time was that when they delivered it?”

Jane didn’t hesitate and answered “it was about noon time” and my mind yelled ‘hell no… not so!  I was there in the office then and you weren’t there and Kelly didn’t mention it either’ as I stared are her and then looked at Susan who was watching my face intently.
As I walked up to Susan’s bed and hug and kissed her I said “It’s great to have you back!  The last day and a half have been a nightmare.”  

“I’m so sorry Honey” Susan said starting to cry.  “There… There” Jane said then added “everything is fine now.  You just had appendicitis, no harm no foul!  You’ll be as good as new in no time.  Speaking of time I need to go.” She kissed Susan on the cheek and whispered in her ear as she giggled and made Susan look up at me with a guilt-ridden glance then waved to Susan and left.

There was a pronounced stillness after Jane left.  Susan was quiet then said “I remembered my flight.  It was Continental 452 and I stayed at the Marriott Capital Hotel in DC.  I don’t know why I couldn’t remember that this morning.  I’m sorry Honey… but this has been a nightmare to me too… a horrible, horrible nightmare as she started crying again.  
I comforted her, sitting on the bed and hugged her.  I kissed her and she answered my kiss with a passion that I hadn’t felt from her in a long time… it surprised me and made me wonder what was going on with Susan.  As she talked about her trip I half listened thinking about what had Jane whispered in Susan’s ear that was so funny and why she couldn’t have said it out loud.     

MORE REVEALING EVIDENCE

I picked up the kids up from my in-laws at 5pm Friday evening and we went to Denny’s for supper.  At home in Sugarland I got them ready for bed as I tried to hold myself together.  I read to them and then put them to bed and telling that “I loved them”. 

After that I went down stairs and got myself three fingers of scotch before walking into my home office and laying the sheets of Susan’s day planner on my desk and then opening Susan’s corporate email site.  I opened my wife’s email site feeling like a thief, sneaking around where I wasn’t supposed to be… but strange times need strange measures.  
There were no awaiting emails so I checked her ‘Trash’ and ‘Sent’ folders and found 7 email exchanges.  My wife had not been very tidy with her email site leaving a lot of old emails in her folders… a plus for me. 

The emails started after the Christmas party.  The first was from Jane and read “Wow Girl!  You sure were having a time of your life last night.  I saw you out on the patio in the dark dancing if you want to call it that with Steven and then Brian.  You sure looked like you were having a good time!  Jane.”  Susan’s reply was “Oh GOD Jane I must have lost my mind.  I was way out of control.  Steven then Brian danced with me in the darkened patio… they started to get forward and kiss me and then I started kissing them back.  After that they started to get grabby and aroused and were telling things… ‘How beautiful I looked and how sexy my dress was’.  Soon their hands were all over me and I was loving it… but today I’m filled with guilt… got to go.”
The next email exchange was two days later and Jane said “Who are those two huge bouquets from?  I don’t know how you can work with all those flowers on your desk.”  Susan’s reply “If you were here you’d see me blushing deep red… there from both Steven Brian.  There beautiful but they make feel so guilty and awful about what happened.”  Jane replied “Sue my dear friend you deserve a little naughtiness!  Your hubby has smothered you for too long.  You owe it to yourself to get out more often and blow off some steam.  If Frank wants to stay home and just sit around that’s fine but you don’t need to waste yourself doing the same.  Besides you’ve given him and the kids nine years of your life… has he remembered that and taken you out lately?  It’s time for you to get out and have some fun… get a little crazy and enjoy yourself again like the Christmas party.  I’m sure you still remember the Christmas party… I remember you telling me at lunch how wet and horny it had made you… I bet you’d like to do that again. Steven just came in gotta go.”

I was livid and enraged reading Jane’s emails; it was now evidently no accident that Jill and Jane had occupied my time at the Christmas party, there had been an underlining agenda for it.  And it was quite obvious that Jane was steering my naive wife towards something else which made me sick at heart as my mind screamed ‘No Susan… wake up… be careful!’ 
The next email exchange was Tuesday April 22nd and Jane wrote “I’m jealous… you naughty thing you!  You’ve been out to lunch with either Brian or Steven four or five times now.  Quite the popular girl you are!”  Susan answered “I KNOW!!  God they make me feel so attractive.  They’re so attentive and gracious, always complimenting me on my make-up and hair and the way I’m dressed.  I’ve caught myself dressing a little bite more sexy when I know they are going to take me out to lunch, God I hope Frank doesn’t notice it.”  “You owe it to yourself!  By the way Jill asked me to ask you if you wanted to start going out with after work every once in a while?” Jane wrote.  Susan replied “Sure, but I’ll check with Frank.”

The next email exchange was a week later with Susan emailing Jane saying “That dam fart had the nerve to say I was spending too much time away from him and the kids… he was mad but I don’t care… you’re right just like we discussed at lunch I have a right to get out more.  So count me in.”  Jane replied “Great!  You’re doing the right thing!  Hell it’s only a few drinks and girl’s talk every once in a while.  Bye.”

The exchange was Monday May 5th with Jane saying “God that was fun Friday night.  We need to do that more often.  I was a little tipsy going home but I had a great time!”  Susan replied “Yeah me too!  Got a real frosty reception at home but it thawed.  Going out with you guys makes me feel young again and gets me all hot and bothered!  Something I haven’t felt for a while… I guess Frank and I are just in a rut… same old predictable routine.”  Jane answered “well you need to break that before you get too old to enjoy yourself.  By the way we’re going to a new place Wednesday night after work.   It’s not going to be Crapitto’s but I wouldn’t say anything to your bump on the log.  Jill and I thought it would be fun to hit a new spot called Club 26Ten, its close by.  It’s a wine and dance place that’s supposed to be very popular.  What Jill and I are planning, to do so our hubby’s don’t get too riled up is bringing in to the office what we are planning on wearing at the club.”  Susan replied “Oh My God!!  You bad, bad girls” then added a smiley face and added “I don’t even own a club dress!”  Jane answered “No problem, we have plenty of time, we can either go today at lunch or tomorrow… I don’t think any of the guys would mind if I put it on the office plastic.  They’ve done it for Jill and me a few times.”  “Are you sure?” Susan wrote.  “Don’t worry!  See you at lunch, Bye.”

The next email exchange on Thursday May 8th shocked me to the core and broke my heart.  It started with Jane sending Susan an email which had two attachments.  Jane asked “Did you enjoy yourself last night?  You sure let down your hair and got as crazy as Jill and me.”  Susan wrote back “Did you know that Jake Peters and Steven and Brian Alexander where going to show up?”  Jane wrote back “No, but I didn’t mind. Their all good dancers… don’t you think?”  Susan replied “Oh God last night was so unreal… I know I had way too much to drink.  But when dancing with Brian and then with Jake and Steven I felt so good, horny as hell in fact… it was almost dreamlike.  I don’t remember the end of the evening.  What happened?  How did I get home?”  Jane then said “Then I think you need to look at the attachments.  I’ll email you tomorrow.  I’m going to be leaving the office pretty soon for the rest of the day… talk with you tomorrow, Bye.”

I open the first attachment and it had five pictures attached; the first was a picture of Jill, Jane and Susan sitting on stools at the bar and to my shock Susan was dressed in a deeply plunging black halter dress that I had never seen her wear before.  Her ‘little black dress’ stunned me at its briefness.  It was something that I had never thought my demure wife would wear… much less wear out in public!  It was simply a very risqué micro halter dress with a deep plunging front that plunged to her belly button and was cut to just above her buttocks in the back.  The deep plunging panels of the dresses front covered her unsupported breasts and were held in place by a sparkling 2” wide rhinestone X that was about five inches below her breasts.  She was smiling at Jill and Jane with no embarrassment or discomfort.  The next picture was of her sitting with Brian and Steven Alexander while Jake Peters stood near by with Jill and Jane.  They were all smiling and laughing as they sipped their drinks.  The third picture was of Susan dancing in a darkened corner of the dance floor.  She was dancing very close to him and his hands had brought the back hem of her dress up and his hands were on her exposed ass cheeks as they kissed. The fourth picture was the most shocking to me as Susan was dancing between Jake Peters and Brian Alexander while Jill danced beside them by herself, Susan had a rapturous smile on her face and her eyes appeared a little glassy eye but it could have been the camera.  Jane could be seen at the table with Steven talking to him as they both looked at Susan.  Susan appeared to be quite comfortable even blissfully delighted with what was going on to my complete devastation and heart ache.  The fifth picture produced a greater hurt in my heart and soul as saw Susan being accompanied by Jill and Jane as they walked up the stairs to the VIP private rooms followed by Jake, Brian and Steven.  
I had tears flowing down my cheeks as I poured myself another scotch and clicked on the other attachment.  It was a video and it started in a small room with a large couch three large leather chairs as well as a large study table in the corner.  There was a large palm near the camera.  I saw Jill and Jake sitting on the couch and Brian standing behind Susan as they danced to the hip hop music that flowed throughout the club.  Everyone had a glass in their hand except Brian.  Brian was pressing against Susan’s back as they danced.  Susan’s drink was almost gone then Jake reached out and took in from her as Brian’s right hand slowly slipped beneath Susan’s dress top and started stroking her right breast and nipple.  As Susan leaned back against him enjoying the sensations his hand was causing Brian reached around and pulled the front hem of Susan’s dress up with his other hand and started rubbing her pussy through her very sheer white thong… something else I had never seen Susan wear before.  The camera jiggled slightly as if someone had moved it as I heard above the music a gruff male voice say “ I she ready?  We’ve spent a lot of time and money on her!”  

I heard Jane reply “Oh She’s ready alright!  She’s had two Martinis as we where getting ready at the office and then two more here.  She also had five drops of our joy juice in her first and three Martini; the combination of Diva, Damiana, Venerx and a little methamphetamine has her climbing the walls for sexual gratification with a calm and a long lasting rush of well-being.  Trust me she’s ready, the Venerx has reduced her guilt and anxiety as it creates a true aphrodisiac effect on her mind… yet she fully aware of what she doing… she’s ready Steven just as I promised.” 

Susan was leaning back against Brian now as he aroused her.  She wasn’t resisting and yet she didn’t appear drugged or out of it.  She was smiling and grinding her ass into his crouch in time with the pulsing beat of the music.  Jake got up and stood in front of Susan and kissed her.  Susan kissed him back and they kissed open mouth for a while as Jake slipped the top part of Susan’s dress off her shoulders and let it drop to her waist.  As Jake concentrated on she mouth and breasts Brian stepped back and stripped off his clothes then moved back against Susan and pushed her dress to the floor leaving her in only her white sheer thong.  

Steven walked into the picture and towards as he said something low to Jill.  Jill got up and walked towards the door but as she reached it she paused for a minute to lower the pulsing hip hop beat of the music before taking one last sympathetic look at my wife with tears in her eyes and leaving.      

Susan moaned out “Ohhhhhhh!  Yessssssss!” as I could see her body ignite with unbearable desire.  She was in a lust filled fog with nothing now but the overpowering need to increase the maddening chills that were racing through her body as Jake kneeled down in front of her and pulled her hip and pussy to his mouth.  “Mmmmmmmm, unhhhaaaaaaaaaaaaaa” she moaned as he drove her wild with his tongue.  Jake took his time licking her pussy as he removed her soaking wet thong. 

I screamed out loud as I watched “Sue Honey… get out of there… LEAVE NOW DARLING BEFORE IT’S TOO LATE!!!” but that moment had been 16 days ago, Wednesday the 7th!    

I watched with a broken heart as Jake slipped between Susan’s opening thighs and stroked her pussy lips with his tongue. I heard Susan moan as her face showed her pleasure as she said softly to no one in particular "Oh, yes, right there. Oh yes, that's nice. There."


Steven pulled the table out of the corner as both Brian and Jake were working on my wife.  They lifted her up and laid her on the table as Jake continued to lick and suck her spread open pussy.  Brian then started to kiss her and fondle her breasts and suck on her nipples as I saw twisting her head in sexual bliss.  

“What do you want Mrs. Rossi?  What do you need Susan?”  Steven Alexander asked my sexually overloaded wife.

“Ughhhhnnaaa… Ohhh… Oh God yes!  Lick me… eat me… God that feels soooo goooood” my wife cried out.  

Steven was rubbing his prick across my wife’s mouth as he said “Tell me Mrs. Rossi!  Tell me what you want or we’re going to leave you here all by yourself!”

“Oooooooohhh, NOOOOOOO!  Please!” Susan cried out as Jake was thrusting two fingers in and out of Susan’s dripping vagina.  

“Your choice Mrs. Rossi tell us what you want!” Steven said leering at Jake and Brian knowing that Susan was at her breaking point. 

Susan’s body was twisting and trembling on the table top as she gasped out “OH God Forgive me!  I can’t help myself!  Fuck me!  I want you to Fuck MEEEEEEE!!” Susan wailed.

Brian took Jakes place and spread Susan’s legs wider with his hands as he hissed “grab hold of my prick Mrs. Rossi and feed it to your pussy… if you want it take it!”  Susan didn’t respond immediately but a few seconds later she did reach down and position his cock at the entrance of her vagina as Steven placed his prick in her mouth.  

I watched in misery and anguish as they positioned my wife so her head hung off the edge of the table.  As Brian started fucking in and out of her Steven was fucking her mouth and throat… something Susan had never let me do.  I watched as she engulfed his whole shaft down her throat. As he was sliding his cock in and out of her mouth he was smiling at Brian as we all heard Susan starting to moan out her growing desire.

"Ohhhhh God soooo goooood!" She moaned out taking a quick break from the mouth fucking she was getting from Steven then screaming "Ohhh shit, shit I am gonna cum. Yes, Yes I am coming sooooooooo hard!!!!"

The video continued with Steven, Brian and Jake each getting turns at Susan’s mouth and pussy.  I had no idea as to how long they had fucked her but it seemed forever.  Susan was moaning continuously now and her body was spasming all the time as she tripped from one long orgasm to another.  

Both Brian and Steven were taunting her and making her answer them.  “Have you ever experienced orgasms like these with your wimp stay at home husband Susan?  Have you Susan?”  

“Noooooooo” my delirious wife answered back her body passing through another orgasm.

Steven looked at Jake and nodded his head as they pulled out of Susan’s cum running pussy and mouth and lifted her above the table as Steven slid under her.  They laid her back down facing him, straddling his hips as Jake started finger fucking her pussy again as Brian started to fuck her mouth.        

Jake was smearing Susan’s cum mixed juices over her asshole and then pushed a finger into her asshole.  Susan yelped as she said “noooooooo… not there!” but both Brian and Steven held her stroking and mauling her tits as Steven said “time for you to experience a new thrill, something your dud of a husband would never think about!  Tonight Baby you’re gonna get double stuffed!"

I watched Susan’s face showed her concern and then watched it changed as her libido overrode her concerns as she said “PLEASE… be careful… I’ve never done this before.  It broke my heart to hear her surrender to them… why had she gotten herself in this position… WHY? 


Jake went back to licking her pussy slowly sliding his tongue deep inside as he used his left hand to rub her clit. Two fingers of his right hand were slowly entering and exiting her tensing asshole.  I watched Jake and Brian switch positions and Brian started putting first one finger deep inside her ass then a second. While he was doing this he kept his other fingers driving in her pussy. 

“Ooooooooohhh God I feel soooo gooood!  It’s unbelievable!” as she pulled Jake’s cock out of her mouth and fisted it.  I watched Susan reach between her and Steven and grab his cock and slip it inside her then started to buck furiously on it. As she rode his hard cock and suck Jake’s I saw Brian get up behind her on the table and started to go for his target. 

Susan screamed “Aaaaaaaagggggghhhhhhh!!!” around Jake’s plowing cock as Brian started to push inch after inch into her hot tight ass.  “It’s too big… Take it out!” Susan screamed but they didn’t pay her any attention… just continued fucking her.  Eventually Brian had put his entire seven inches up her tight back hole and let her get used to being so full. He then started with a slow in and out rhythm and soon he and Steven were matching strokes.  

Jake had cum in her mouth by this time the erotic scene being too much for him and he sat on the couch watching.

Susan was grunting now she was kissing Steven passionately as he mauled her tits.  “Oh GOD it’s incredible!” she howled out “Ahhhhhh, yesssss, fuck me!” She babbled.  Brian and Steven would pull out at the same time and then push in at the same time.  They changes their routine and just fucked her faster and harder until Susan went off like a rocket as she screamed “"Oh God, fuck me you two. Fill me up. This is way too hot. You two are splitting me open. My God, I never knew how good a cock in my ass and pussy would feel at the same time." as she shock her long blonde hair in wanton ecstasy.

As Brian came in Susan’s ass she moaned in delight then collapsed on Steven as he came inside her pussy.  Steven then rolled Susan off of him and got up and started dressing as did Jake and Brian.  Susan looked completely worn out and she lay on the table.  Steven looked at the camera and said to Jane “get her dressed and then take her back to the office and get her washed up and looking like a prim and proper housewife and wife for her hubby… tomorrow you can send her, her email just like all the rest” then the video went black.   

The next email exchange was early the next day Friday May 10th with Jane saying “Did you see the attachment Susan?  Pretty explicit wasn’t it?  Damn girl for a naive little ole housewife and mother you sure can fuck!  Steven and Brian were quite impressed as well as Jake and they want more.  Now I know you’re in shock after seeing yourself stripping for them and then giving them each a world class blowjob.  What was outstanding was the way you fucked them, even letting them have your ass!”  Susan replied “Where are you Jane?  You’re not in the office.  We need to talk!  If this gets out I’ll lose my marriage and husband.  I’ll lose everything!”  Jane answered back with stark clarity “We’ll talk tomorrow.  Call your limp dicked hubby and tell him you need to help me move into my new condo.  Tell him it may take a while to get it all and to not plan on you being home for supper.  Meet me at the office 9 and Okoro Abidde, Steven’s Nigerian driver will drive us up to the Lake House on Lake Conroe… I don’t want to hear any excuses… be there!”
THE PLAYERS

As I sat dazed and bewildered later late Friday night on May 23rd I realized that the planned seduction of my wife had been in progress since the Christmas party and my wife had been too caught up in her own self-centeredness and narcissism to realize it.  I was sure that the flowers and lunches had helped as did Jane’s and Jill’s reinforcement.  That night at the club her complete surrender had worked with a little something in her drink to give her that dreamlike allusion.  It seemed that Jill and Jane as well as Jake Peters and Steven and Brian Alexander were all involved in it… and that all happened 16 days ago.  I still didn’t know what happened at the lake house or what had happened during her imaginary trip to Washington, DC.  I knew I had to check but I felt 100% certain that it never happened.

I sat at my desk and realized that it was dark outside and the only light was coming from my computer screen.  My glass was empty as it hurled across the room and watched it shatter into pieces before slouching down on my desk and crying for the first time.  I had been holding everything in for too long.  Great huge sobs erupted from me as I beat my fists against the mahogany desk top.  I felt rage, burning white hot rage towards my wife for her stupidly and her complete lack of trust in me.  She had been wooed and manipulated by all of them.  She had been spending more and more time with them and accordingly our time had been decreased to an hour or two each day and at a time when we were both exhausted.  

My anguish and heart break rolled over me for what seemed hours and then in my deep depression I realized I needed to talk to someone.  It was 11pm in Houston but I didn’t care and dialed a number I hadn’t dialed since I graduated from MIT over 9 years ago.

I heard my uncle Vito answer in his gruff voice “Hell?  Don’t you know what time it is?”  
I answered “Uncle Vito its Franco… I need your help” and then broke down crying again.
“Franco?  Is that you?  By the saints Mary and Joseph it’s been a long time” he said his voice clearing.  “Yes” I answered.  

“What’s the matter Franco?” Vito asked and I sobbed out “They have trapped my wife and are blackmailing her to be their sex slave… I just found out two days ago.  I need to talk to my mother do you have her number?” 

“Easy boy, we will take care of this have no fear.  Nobody will threaten the famila… no one” Vito said then added “your mother Eulalia is living in Miami now.  She met an old friend of hers and your dad’s about five years ago and they more down there… let me see if I can fine her phone number.  It embarrasses me that you haven’t kept in touch with the family… especially your mother!”
I got my mother’s phone number and promised Vito that I’d keep him informed as to what was happening before I said good bye and hung up.  As I dialed my mother’s number I thought how good it was to have talked to him.  He had put me down for staying away but there was true affection in his voice for me.
Another gruff “Hello” answered my call and I said “Is Mrs. Eulalia Rossi there, I need to speak with her please!”

“It’s 1 in the morning!  Who is this?” the deep gruff voice insisted.  I answered “This is Franco Rossi, her son.”

There was a short pause and then “hang on, I’ll wake her but I warn you she’s not going to be in a good mood.”  For the next two minutes I heard muffled talking and then my mother’s voice “Franco is that you?”  

“Yes Mom” I replied feeling relief roll over me and my anguish and depression lessening slightly.

“What’s the matter Franco?  Why is it so important that after nine years you have to call in the middle of the night?  Are my grandchildren all right?” she asked all in the same breath.

“It’s Susan mom!  She’s been cheating on me.  I just found out two days ago” I replied.
“Are you sure Franco?” my mother asked her voice clear now.  “Yes!” I replied.  We spend the next twenty minutes on the phone as I explained what I had learned and how it came to happen.  I told her about the emails and the pictures and video.  I also told her about Susan’s bogus trip to Washington DC. I also explained that I was sure that they had put a full court press on her at work and after work, manipulating her thinking and finally she had succumbed with a little help of some several drinks and possibly some find of drug.  I also told her I was pretty sure that they were using blackmail to control her.   
In the end mom said “I’ll call you in a little while with the time I’ll be arriving at the airport… keep your cell on.  I’ll talk to you soon baby, I love you, bye” and hung up. 
The kids got me up at 7.  I had gotten no more than 5 hours sleep and as I was having my second cup of coffee and watching Kimmy and Mark eat their cereal my cell rang.  “Hello” I answered.

“Franco, its mom.  I’m boarding now and I’ll be arriving at 9:30.  I’m on Continental flight 870 can you pick me up?”

I felt not so alone anymore as I replied “Yes, I’ll be there mom… not a problem” then called the kids and let them talk to their grandmother for a short time before she had to hang up and shut off her cell phone.

That Saturday morning I arrived at the hospital at eight o’clock after dropping off the kids at my in-laws.  I had briefly told them about my mother coming from Florida.  Susan was all by herself, she had been moved from the SICU to a private room.  It had been two and a half days after her surgery yet she still had an IV and was getting antibiotics.  

I had a chance to talk to her doctor before seeing my wife and he had told me that she would be staying another 7 to ten days and then go home.  I told him a little of what was going on and asked him if he could stall Susan’s discharge… he told me he couldn’t but she would be in the hospital for almost another week and a half getting her antibiotic therapy for the next several days and then getting out of bed and getting her strength back, that her discharge from the hospital would be either the 5 or 6 of June and that would put her first day back at work on Monday June 16th.  I hoped that was enough time for me to take care of Alexander, Alexander and Peters and company.  
As I walked into Susan’s room she looked up at me with a small smile yet her eyes had an apprehensive look in them.  As I leaned down to kiss her she encircled my neck with her arms and hugged me to her with all her strength as her mouth devoured mine.  
After a minute we moved apart and Susan said "Oh my God. Honey, I’m been such a fool!  Please… you have to give me a chance to explain what I did and why I did it. Please, you have to do this. I need to tell you everything… but… BUT I CAN’T!”

"Yes I think you need to Sue.  I’ve checked Continental doesn’t have a flight to Washington DC on Sunday after their 2:45 flight and you left the house that day at 3pm.  The problem is that you’ve began lying to me way before your imaginary trip to Washington.  You even lied to me this week on Sunday, Monday and Tuesday night… telling me about how your meeting was going.  But I think your real deceit really started at the Christmas party.  I remember how flustered you were at the end of the party… I hadn’t seen you for the last hour or so of the party and when I did you were flushed and nervous.  The ride home was very quite and then you went right to bed.  Thinking about it you seemed more and more interested in seeing your friends at Alexander, Alexander and Peters.”

“They’re NOT my friends Darling… believe me” she said glancing at me and then just as quickly glancing away with tears in her eyes.

I played out my hand watching her reaction as I said “You started disrespecting me and neglecting our marriage and our kids Susan.  It started way before the Christmas party.  It was when you and Jane and Jill got so friendly… then the after work drinks and late nights.  I don’t know what you were doing, but I will find out.  I had complete trust in you but now I know that you had not been completely honest with me. I’m wondering now just what was taking place.  I'm wondering if you’ve been cheating on me!”
Susan broke down crying hard as she covered her face with her hands and turned into her pillow as she sobbed “I know… I KNOW!  I was such a fool.  Such a self-centered fool!  They played me and now I’m trapped!  There’s no way out for me!  You don’t want to know what I’ve become” she hissed out.  
“I can’t change the things that have happened” she sobbed “I don’t see a way out for me!  They have me and they have made me do so many bad things!”  Susan cried hysterically then and a nurse came into the room before leaving and then returning and giving Susan something in her IV as she glared at me.

As Susan was relaxing I kissed her and hugged her as I said “trust me Sue you need to tell me everything.  Trust me when I say I’ll take care of this.  Coming back and forth to the hospital is taking up so much time; I need to find out what’s going on… what has taken place.  I won’t be coming as often for the next week” as her eyes flashed her worry and anxiety but I added “I’ll bring up the kids on Monday and have a pleasant surprise for you to.  I have to go now… try to relax… Think about us and what you want… I’m going to take care of everything.”  By that time Susan’s eye lids were getting heavy she smiled at me and said “Remember Frank I love more than life itself… I was an egotistical fool to do what I did but I had a lot of help” then she fell into a relaxed sleep.  

ADDITIONAL TROOPS
I recognized my mother as she came into the baggage area on Saturday afternoon.  For being 47 years old she always looked gorgeous and attracted the attention of a woman half her age.  As she ran towards me her long, raven hair framed her smiling face while her dark eyes flashed with love.  My mother stood 5’7” tall without heels and weighed about 130.  I kissed her on her cheek as she laughed and hugged me tightly saying “Finally Franco, finally we’re together again!  Where are my babies?  Where are Kimmy and Mark?”

I laughed as my heart brimmed with love for her as I answered “At Harriet and Harry’s we’re going there next as I looked her over as we waited at the baggage turnstile for her bags.  Her dark eyes flicked happily at me as she stood there.  Her expensive summer dress was modestly low in the top. Low enough to flirt with the valley of her breasts. As we exited the airport for the parking garage I was amazed at how youthful she looked and remembered she had had me when she had been only 17 years old.  My eye told me that her figure was probably 38C-28-36 and fit and toned.  
We had gotten into my old Tundra pick-up and were heading for Piney Point before mom said “So tell me everything.”  I did, expanding on what I had told her last night.  
When I was finished she asked “So what are you going to do?”

I looked at her for a second and then said “I’m going to take back what is mine.  Then I’m going to punish those that were involved… they have deliberately conspired to trap my wife and make her their sex slave… Sue hasn’t said as much but she has implied that she has done some very bad things… her words.  I don’t know if Susan and I can save our marriage.  She has cheated on me and lied to me and not trusted me enough to confide in me as to her problem…  I know that for certain… time will tell whether or not our marriage can be saved.” 
My mom listened and nodded her head then said “there’s a surprise coming… probably get here tomorrow afternoon.  I meet an old friend of your dads and mine about five years ago… actually your uncle Vito reintroduced me to him.  His name is Anthony Civella and I love him” as she lifted her left hand and showed me the huge diamond ring on her ring finger.
“Congratulations mom, I hope he makes you very happy!  You deserve it!” I said really meaning it.  We talked about Kimmy and Mark and soon were at Harriet’s and Harry’s house in the Memorial area of Houston.  Kimmy and Mark were a little shy at first but after thirty minutes they were all over my mother.  I was surprised at how easy Harriet and Harry and my mother interacted… it was like they had been neighbors for years.

Back in Sugarland Saturday evening the kids and I helped my mom get settled into the guest bedroom.  The house had four bedrooms so that wasn’t a problem.  Supper was subdued and mom helped give the kids a bath after… I’m not sure who got the most water on them but it was fun.  Mom and I had some white wine and talked about old times and when I had gone off to college and leaving her alone.  She had never talked about my father’s death… I knew from growing up in the North end of Boston that it had something to do with the family business… but my mother always wanted me out of it.
Sunday morning May 25th  the Sunday before Memorial Day I awoke to the shrill screams and laughter of Kimmy, Mark and my mother downstairs.  I put on some clean khaki shorts and a light blue t-shirt and went down stairs to the kitchen.  My mom was feeding the kids as I poured a cup of coffee.  She grinned at me and said “I’ve missed so much of their lives” as my two kids happily devoured their breakfast and then mom added “we have a date later this morning around ten, will that be OK?

I cocked an eyebrow at her and answered “Sure, I told Sue that I’d see her on Monday and would be bringing a surprise.  She didn’t like my staying away but I told her I needed to do some things.  Harriet and Harry are going up to see her today anyway.”

“What do you have planned?” I asked.

“Well” she said drawing it out “We have a date with Tony and his boat, it is in the Houston ship channel at wharf 12.  They just got in and Tony is anxious to meet you.”  

“Great it’s almost nine now lets get cleaned up and get going” I said feeling up-beat for the first time since my nightmare had started.  As we approached wharf I noticed that it was by itself with a good sized warehouse next to it.  The whole area was fenced off with an eight foot chain link fence and topped with razor wire and the entrance had a manned guardhouse. As we drove up a large guy came out and my mom said “We’re looking for the Miami Princess.”  The guard looked us over and then said “drive down in front of the warehouse and you’ll find her” and as we drove through the entrance the gate closed behind us. 
I was shocked to find an 85 foot yacht tied to the wharf but it didn’t faze my mother as she got the kids out and headed for the walkway leading up to the deck of the ship as she yelled “Hey Tony, we’re here.”  I followed wondering what to expect and as I got up on the deck I saw my mother hugging this black haired man as she excitedly introduced her grandchildren to him.  His bright blue eyes took me in, appraising me like I’ve never been appraised before and then he got up and walked towards me as my mother accompanied him and said “Honey this is Anthony Civella better known to his friends as Tony.  Tony this is my son Franco Rossi.” 
THE DON’S DAUGHTER
As we shook hands and exchanged greetings I realized that Anthony Civella was in his early fifties, about 5’11” and close to 200 pounds but well put together.  We had sat down in the lounges and chairs on the stern of the yacht and mom gave the kids some cheese and sliced pear as Tony offer me a drink.  As we sat watching the kids talk excitedly about the yacht I heard a female voice come from below say “Papa, have they come yet?”

I looked at my mother and saw her quick glance at Tony as he just raised his hands palm up and shrugged his shoulders and said “She wanted to come… what could I do.”  

My mother’s expression turned mischievous as she looked at me and said “Franco you’re in for a treat” as we heard high heels clicking on the mahogany steps leading up to the deck as a dark haired brunette stepped up on the deck.  She had a surprised expression on her face as she stood their looking at us.  Tony broke the ice by saying “Gina sweetheart why don’t you make yourself a drink and join us.  Then I’ll formally introduce you to our guests.  

I saw the lovely female’s complexion color slightly as she moved over to the bar and made herself a gin n tonic.  As she came back to where we were seated I got up as did my mom and Tony as both Kimmy and Mark walked to their grandmother’s side.  My mom said as she hugged and kissed her on the cheek “Gina you look lovely.  How was the trip over here?”  

“Fine” she answered back glancing at me and I did the same to her.  Tony then said “Franco let me introduce my daughter” as he smiled at her.  I shook her hand and then we settled back down again as my mother introduced Kimmy and Mark to Gina.  As I watched Gina talking with my mother and Kimmy and Mark I had a chance to observe her.  She stood 5’6” tall and weighed approximately 122 pounds with a 36-21-35 figure.  Her C or D cup breasts were firm and stood out proudly, it is no problem for her to go without a bra and she wasn’t wearing one under her multi colored short sundress either. She had a small waist which flared out her hips and two well-defined ass cheeks. But one of her best features was her dark almost black eyes; one sultry look from those mysterious eyes would start the fluids churning in any man’s groin.  I found out later the she was 28 years old.
Gina caught me looking at her and smiled demurely as Tony moved to the chair next to me and sat down then said “I hear that you and your wife have some problems.  Eulalia explained what has been going on and what you found out so far.  If you need anything don’t hesitate to ask” then smiled and said “What find of man would refuse his future son-in-law.”  Then he became serious again and said “What are you planning Franco?”

I looked at him and answered “As I told my mother, I’m going to take back what is mine.  Then I’m going to punish those that were involved.  They deliberately and conspired to trap my wife and make her their sex slave.  Sue hasn’t said as much but she has implied that she has done some very bad things… her words.  I don’t know if my wife and I can save our marriage… that is still to be proven.  She has cheated on me and lied to me and not trusted me enough to confide in me as to her problem…  I know that for certain… time will tell whether or not our marriage can be saved” I finished quite loud and irritated and then realized everyone was looking at me.

Tony got up and said “Franco lets go inside I want to show you the boat.”  I didn’t understand but looking at my mom and Tera I saw both of them nodding affirmatively so I followed Tony into the cabin.  Tony walked down some stairs to a lower floor with bedrooms and a large bathroom and bath tub and shower.  He lead me past them to another door and opened it and lead me down into the engine room and then sat down as he said “Here is the most private room in the boat… no one can hear what we say.  I was your dad’s best friend when we were growing up in the North End.  Yes we were bad.  We grew up in the family and started going family business.  What I mean by family business is the Italian Mob… La Cosa Nostra.  Your uncle Vito still runs the family business in New England.  Your mother wanted you out after your father was killed and both Vito and I honored her wishes.  You have a great deal of people at your beck and call and they will do whatever you need.  Now what are you planning?”
I was shocked at what Tony had just said but got stupid enough to not understand what it meant and answered “Mr. Civella I plan on taking down Jake Peters, Brian and Steven Alexander and company.  I might go to jail for it but I will get my wife back and destroy them!  I will do that” I waited a minute thinking and said “I’ve thought about it and I have decided the weakest link is Jane Baker.  I plan on taking her for a little ride and see how much she knows.”

“When are you going to do this Franco?” Tony asked.

“Tomorrow evening” I replied.

“So soon, ok!  Gina has a 6pm flight to Miami but after that I will give you a hand… It’s been a while since I got in the dirty end of the business” as he smiled at me and added “But this sounds like fun.  I’ll make some arrangements.  This warehouse and wharf are very secure and very private… they should fit any purpose you might have.  How let’s go up stairs and have some lunch.”
At lunch Kimmy and Mark were constantly attended to by either my mom or Gina and I could see them becoming attached to both.  Afterwards as Kimmy and Mark were taking a nap and Tony and my mother had disappeared Gina came over and handed me and tall glass of ice tea and sat down next to me with one of her own.  I was getting ready to ask her what she did when she said “A little history Franco… Frankie…I like it better.  I’m a spoiled papa’s girl.  I went to all the best schools; private high school, Endicott women’s college and Yale Law School.  I have a private practice in Miami but for the most part take care of papa’s legit businesses and do gratis work for a women’s group.  In Miami legal circles I’m the ice queen or bitch” she said smiling.
I sipped my drink and discovered in was a Long Island Ice Tea more than an ice tea wit lemon.  I looked at Gina and she giggled impishly at me and then said “Sorry but you looked so tense… mine is the same.  Well back to me… I was married, my husband got killed in Iraq in 2005, it’s been hard, I loved him a lot!”  

I said “I’m sorry for your loss.  I’m beginning to understand the feeling when someone is taken away from you.”

Gina took a long sip of her drink and looked out over the ship channel before coming back and saying “Tell me more about Jake Peters, Brian Alexander and Steven Alexander and what their relationship to Trintex International is.”  I told her everything I knew which wasn’t much but she took it all in.  

She then said “So how does it feel to be the Director of Research and Development of Texas Instruments?”  I looked at her in blown away as she laughed delightedly at me and then laughing said “Oh Yes I did my homework on my future step brother… you can’t blame me can you?”  

It was then that both Kimmy and Mark came out and jumped up on us Kimmy going to Gina and Mark coming to me.  They were hungry they said… and that made Gina and I get up and take them inside to the galley.  After fixing some crackers and cheez whiz and milk  As we were getting the galley cleaned up my mom and Tony showed and as Gina and I looked at them my mother blushed red and said “can’t blame me for trying to catch on the years I lost” and laughed as she looked back at Tony.
As mom and I and the kids were leaving Tony asked “Franco, what time are you going to the hospital tomorrow?”  I responded “Probably around ten.  Why?”

Tony looked at my mom and Gina before answering “Well Gina and I would like to meet your wife if you don’t mind.” 

“Sure” I answered thinking just what Susan would make of it… but she had no right to complain after her disrespect and insolence towards me and her selfish indiscretions.  She had lied and been less than truthful to me and that was before she had cheated on me.  She had helped dig the quagmire that she now was in.  
Monday morning Memorial Day my mom and I and the kids stopped for flowers and balloons.  Walking into Susan’s room was noisy with the kids so excited to see their mother.  Susan glanced at the huge bouquet of flowers, my mother and I as the kids crawled up on her bed and smothered her with hugs and kisses.  
As the kids settled down Susan said to me “Frank… you shouldn’t have… I don’t deserve them!”  I said nothing as she watched my reaction.  Trying to read my face and determining just what I knew about what she had been up to and what she had done.  Her guilty eyes finally abandoned my face as she looked over at my mother and said “God Eulalia you look good!  I hope I look that good when I’m your age.”

“It’s good to see you Susan” my mother said kissing her on the cheek then added “too bad we haven’t seen more of you… and the grandchildren.”  
My mom and Susan were talking about my mother’s hotel and spa business when Tony and Gina walked into the room.  Susan looked at them and then at me but my mother interjected and said “Susan this handsome man is Anthony Civella and one of these days he’s going to be all mine.  Gina is his daughter” as both Kimmy and Mark slid off the bed and moved over to her and started talking to her about the flowers and balloons.  

I kissed Susan on the cheek as she looked at me and said softly “No kiss on the lips, why?”  I answered “We’ll discuss that at home.  We have many things to discuss don’t you think” then changed the subject as Susan’s eyes filled with tears and asked “How are you getting along?  I see that they are still giving you antibiotics.”  
At that moment Jake Peters, Brian Alexander and his brother Steven with Jane Baker walked behind them came into Susan’s room.  

Their approach had a forced pleasantness and fake cheeriness as they walked towards Susan but contemptuously snubbed me, my mother, Tony and Gina by not acknowledging us.  They walked up to Susan’s bed and all of them gave her a kiss on her cheek and a hug before Jane handed Susan a laptop as she said “Hey Babe, we’ve missed you, I brought your laptop so you can keep in touch.”

I saw the meaningful look between Jane and my wife and knew that I was going to have to watch Susan’s email from now on.  By happenstance my family was on one side of the room and Jake, Brian, Steven and Jane were on the other side.     
Jake Peters looked over at us and said condescendingly “Frank where are your manners, you need to introduce your friends to us.”  I flared red as my loyal wife squirmed obviously embarrassed by her boss’s rude display of arrogance.  I was going to reply angrily when Tony said with a sneering smile “I’m Anthony Civella and this is my daughter Gina Elisabetta Civella and this lovely woman here is my intended Eulalia Rossi… Franco’s mother. 
You could have heard a pin drop after that if it wasn’t for Kimmy and Mark running back to Susan from Gina’s lap.  Susan said “Franco…” with a thoughtful expression on her face as Tony pressed and said “I don’t think I know any of you either.”

Jake Peters answered “Uh… Well the lady is Susan’s co-worker and friend Mrs. Jane Baker the next gentleman is Steven Alexander.  Next to him is his brother Brian Alexander and I’m Jake Peters.  We represent the legal interests of Trintex International and large natural gas and petroleum importer and exporter here in town he answered boastfully.  What do you do for a living Mr. Civella?”

My mother just laughed as Gina grinned and Susan looked on with a blank questioning stare.  Tony replied “I have several businesses; they are construction, real estate and security” Gina here helps me with some of them; she’s one of the best lawyers in Miami!”

Gina then added from her chair “Then if you all work for Trintex you probably know Jerry Hamilton the CEO and Chairman of the board” as she grinned at them.  I watched as her eyes bore into them and grinned as Jakes, Brian’s and Steven’s complexions whitened considerably.

Right after that Steven said “well we’ve taken up enough of your time Susan.  It was nice to meet you all, we’ll be leaving now.”  As they were going out of the room I said “Jane, you don’t mind if I get in touch with you in the near future… I have a few questions I’d like to ask you.”

It was like a bomb went off in the room as Susan gasped out loud as Jane, Steven, Brian and Jake stopped dead in mid stride.  Jane hesitated and replied “Sure, that shouldn’t be a problem… it may be enlightening in some ways too” she sneered back.
I answered “You can count on it Jane!” as I noticed my wife’s stricken expression and shaken body language but my mom, Gina, Tony and I were all smiles.

It was 5pm when we left Susan’s room, she had been fitful and thoughtful and quite after Jake Peters and company had left.  Gina and I had exchanged email addresses and cell phone numbers before she left for Miami.  I was beginning to like having her around, she was quite but deep… and she had promised to come back soon. 

As I drove back to my house Tony asked “What are your plans Franco?”   

I looked at him and then my mother and said “Put the little darlings to bed and then go visit some people… I think we’ll be using the warehouse to night.  Tomorrow night I’ll be needing several things… I’ll give you a list later.”

“Oh God I’m beginning to have fun… I haven’t done this in years!”  Tony said grinning.  My mother then said “OK…OK… tonight you guys have your fun but tomorrow night I’m coming too!”

I replied “I’m not sure if that is a good idea mom, tomorrow night is going to get a little rough for one bitch and it’s a one way trip for her.”

“Franco… what are you saying?” my mom asked shocked and I smiled and replied “they want to play dirty… they’ve never seen a Rossi pay back… that bitch will scream out all she knows and then take a one way trip to one of the badest whorehouses in all of Mexico with my blessings.”

“My … My… little Franco is going to make his bones mama” Tony said as he looked at my mother’s surprised face.  She answered after a brief pause “And to think I sent him away all those years to protect him… then Tony you had better go with him and keep him safe if you want to be sleeping beside me for the rest of your life” and grinned at both of us… before adding “I’ll stay out of it, that way Franco won’t feel embarrassed and limited with me around.  The rest of the trip to my house was very quite.    

 JILL’S STORY – AND BACKGROUND
Tony and I drove up to Jill and Phil Powers home in the Heights at about 8pm.  As we got out of my truck I noticed that Jill and her husband were in the yard doing some yard work.  They both looked suspicious and nervous as Tony and I approached.  As Tony and I got close to Jill and her husband I said “Jill I’m not sure if you recognize me, I’m Frank Rossi, Susan Rossi’s husband.  I saw her recognize me as her face blanched and she said “Oh I’m so sorry about Susan!”

I stepped into that saying “Are you talking about her appendicitis or her getting trapped by Jake Peters, Brian and Steven Alexander.  I know you and Jane Baker helped too!”
“Oh GOD you know!” she wailed as he husband looked around the street to see if anyone had heard her out cry and then said “I think we need to take this inside.  Would you like to come inside… its more private that out on the front lawn.”

Phil Powers was a slender and short man about 5’7” and 145 pounds.  He led us into the house while holding his wife’s hand.  In the den he invited Tony and I to sit on the couch as he and Jill sat in to chairs facing us.  Jill found her voice and said “I’m going to need a drink would like one also.  Both Tony and I passed but both Phil and Jill poured themselves some red wine.  
As they sat down again I said “I’m here because I need to know what’s going on.  I do know certain things… enough to know if you’re bullshitting me… so please be careful and be honest, the alternative will be very painful.    

Jill looked at her husband and they stared at each other as if making up their minds and then she said “I knew that this day and time would come.  Let me give you some background…Steven Alexander started his games about five years ago.  His first conquest was Jane Baker.  He started using her and then he involved his brother Brian Alexander and Jake Peters.  The way I heard it after Jane came Tiffany Clinton and Jill Freytag that first year.  Steven got ambitious and with money from Brian and Jake they bought a large property on a thin peninsula on Lake Conroe.  They then set it up as a pleasure palace for their important friends and clients.  The membership was steep 10 grand per year but it was all exclusive if you know what I mean.”

Jill took a long sip of her drink and continued “They’ll kill both Phil and me if they find out I told you this… they put Phil in the hospital for three weeks and caused him to loose a kidney he was beat up so bad… that was a warning for me to behave and be more accommodating to Steven, Brian, Jake and their friends.”

“Jane became the procurator for Steven and company.  She was the one who generally searched throughout Trintex for possible potential victims and I think she’s the one who keeps the records and videos to keep us all in line.  Over the last four years Tamara Witmer, Suze Orman, Dorothy Stratten, Jennifer Pershing joined Jane, Tiffany Clinton and Jill Freytag.  I was the last one to be drugged and blackmailed into being one of their Pleasure Palace’s escorts and whores.”

“Last year they started working on your wife…” she said looking at me with a sad expression before taking another drink then adding “she fit the pattern, married, bored at home and wanting to make a career for herself.  Steven had Jane and I work on her as Steven, Brian and Jake wined and dined her at lunch and some early evenings.  It wasn’t long before she fell under their manipulative spell and charm.  And then they gradually gave her several drops of Jane’s special Damiana cocktail over the early evening and then fucked her silly in one of the VIP rooms of the Club 26Ten … I was there that first night but left early in the evening.  I guess the next day was when Susan found herself way over her head… ”

Jill had tears flowing down her cheeks now as she said “We were all trapped like that… maybe not Jane… I think she’s more a part of what’s happening to us… but there’s no way out for us without them totally destroying us in front of our families and friends and flooding the internet with copies of what we were forced to do.  Some of the girls actually get off on what’s happening and get caught up in it, others are just trapped like me and I think your wife.  They hold shows on Wednesday and Saturday nights… it’s a warm up” as she looked tearfully at her husband who was hanging his head with tears in his eyes “We Ladies are usually chosen my Jane to put on a performance.  There are two performances each night.  Sometimes its girl/girl stuff, sometimes its straight guy/girl fucking and sometimes its one of us with three or four guys at one time… the most degrading is when we’ve not seemed to be participating to either Stevens or Jane’s satisfaction and they chain us to the stage and let the dogs fuck us” then she broke down and cried hysterically for several minutes.             
I spoke up after Jill stopped talking and said “I want you to do me a favor.  I want you and your husband to go away for two weeks starting tonight… call Jane and tell her that its an emergence, but be vague about it.  I’ll give you five grand for expenses, go on a vacation leave your cell on the kitchen table and leave a house key under a flower pot by the kitchen door.”  
Tony then said “I can arrange for you to stay at the Delano Hotel and Health Club on Miami Beach, it’s a five star Hotel and Spa if you’d like… it would be free of course and you’d get a car to use while you’re there if you’d like… all I need to do is make a call.”

I saw Jill look at her husband and they smiled and she answered Tony and I with “we accept your offer, we’ll leave tonight.”

I replied “that’s smart you’ll be safe while the shit hits the fan here!  You’re tickets will be waiting for you at the Southwest airlines ticket counter for the red eye eleven o’clock flight… your return will be on the afternoon of June 8th… have fun.  Don’t be surprised if there are a lot of changes when you get back.  A lot of changes that I think you’ll like… Bye” then as Tony and I left Tony said “if you need anything, my name is Mr. Civella and the front desk knows how to get in touch with me.  Have a good trip!”  As we left we heard happy crying and cries of joy.

Tuesday May 27th was the day of more enlightenment and full of surprise.  It was also the first day of my retaliation and vengeance.  I got up early and run several miles before coming back to the house and swimming naked in the pool.  Both my mother and Tony were asleep I thought.  As I walked into the house I saw my mom standing by the counter in the kitchen sipping her coffee and smiling.  As I poured some coffee she said “I’m going back and wake Tony up properly… it may take a half hour then I’ll make breakfast for all of us… ok?”  As she headed for the guest bedroom upstairs she added “great bod… to bad Susan doesn’t appreciate it!” 
As I was getting dressed I remembered Jane giving Susan her laptop and wondered what that was about.  Curiosity got the best of me and I went into my home office and started my computer.  First I made two new folders one named ‘SR/emails’ and another named ‘SR/video’ then reorganized all the previous emails from Jane and Susan putting them in chronological order by date with the sender first and the replier after the sender making the emails more readable and easier to understand.  In the SR/video folder I put the five pictures of Susan at the club called Club 26Ten and the video of her in the VIP room with Jake, Steven and Brian.

After that I checked Susan’s email site and found two new emails one from Jane and one from Steven Alexander. Jane’s email started with “So Susan, does Frank know?  He didn’t look that suspicious at the hospital… remember Honey we expect you to convince him he needs to live with what you’re doing… it could be dangerous for him and you if he didn’t.  Just think if those videos of you got out…especially the ones at the Pleasure Palace.”    Susan had replied “I can’t tell if he knows anything.  God if he finds out my marriage is over!  And I don’t want that, I love him.  This was supposed to be just harmless fun.  How did I ever let you convince me to do this… oh fuck I’m so screwed!”  Jane Replied “Yeah you can blame me but you did it all by yourself.  The first night at the Club 26Ten we helped a little but that Saturday the 10th when you told him that you were helping me move into my condo and you at the Pleasure Palace that was all about you.  Maybe a little Damiana, but you seemed to like how it made you feel… I didn’t force it on you Baby, you took it just like I did… for the thrilling high and sexual rush.  It allowed you to relax and let yourself go.  But remember Steven, Jake and Brian have more plans for you so get well soon. Bye”
The next email was from Steven Alexander and it made my blood boil as he said “Nice family Susan, I enjoyed meeting them.  Good thing your numb nuts hubby has no clue to what is going on… sometime soon we’ll educate him and tell him what his role is.  You know what your role is; you’re a whore for the Pleasure Palace now.  You’re one of the girls… if you want to stay out of the punishment room you’ll do what you’re told and no one will get hurt… remember your little girl Kimmy or her brother Mark could disappear one day and be sold to some couple half a world away… or Frank could be hurt bad or have a very serious accident.  You wouldn’t want that would you?  So hurry back to work.  We have a party coming up in New Orleans in July… you missed the one last New Years.  We took Tamara Witmer, Suze Orman, Dorothy Stratten and Jennifer Pershing on that trip and they made some serious money for the Pleasure Palace.  Jane stayed home and had Jill, Tiffany Clinton and Jill Freytag work the Wednesday and Saturday shows with Okoro Abidde and his brother Kayode.  You seemed to enjoy your first experience with them on Sunday the week you were supposed to be away in Washington, DC.  Take care I’ll be in touch.”
I added the two emails and Susan’s replies to my SR/emails folder.  

MY FIRST EMAIL TO MY WIFE
Using Susan’s and my regular yahoo email site I wrote Susan an email: “Hello Susan Honey, it’s been a hectic and confusing the last five days since your appendicitis and surgery.  It has been very hard for me to hold myself together… and truthfully I haven’t at times at night.  You said that we needed to talk and I agree but when I asked you to tell me what has happened you told me that you couldn’t!!!  Nine years of marriage.  A marriage that I thought was wonderful and solid.  A marriage built on friendship, trust and love and yet you can’t tell me what is going on!  We’ve never had any secrets before!”

“The shock of finding out that you had lied to me about your Washington trip and that you weren’t where you told me you would be shook my trust in you to my core.  I sit here this morning and now recall how distant and detached you had become with me and Kimmy and Mark… it started sometime before Christmas and became more pronounced after New Years.”   

“I now wonder just how many times you have looked me in the eyes and lied to me. The girls nights out… becoming later and later and your barbed insistence that it was your time now… that we had smothered you and prevented you form achieving your career goals.  Your indifference to me and the kids and your possible betrayal and infidelity have caused me more pain and heart ache than you can comprehend.  You know the difference between right and wrong Susan and you’ve decided on your own to do wrong again and again.”
“I will find out what has happened… trust me I will… the disappointing thing is it may be too late for us because you didn’t have enough confidence in us and especially in me to let me help you.  You must realize that my shock has quickly turned into a burning rage mixed with crushing disappointment and doubt. I have nightmares and demons in my head now, images of you and shadowy figures, you are entangled with them and moaning in pleasure and there’s only one way to exercise these demons and nightmares from my head… to find the truth.  I will be busy today and tonight, I have some things I need to do and find out.  Tomorrow I see you and then maybe you can tell me everything, your wounded and hurting husband Franko.”
I sent off Susan’s email to her then updated my SR/emails and SR/video folders and then send a copy of my email to Susan and the updated SR/emails and SR/video folders to Gina asking her if she would represent me if the time came.  I also asked her if she would look into the interstate trafficking of prostitution and the Mann Act because that was what I thought was happening with Jake Peters, Brian and Stevens Alexander’s Pleasure Palace and told her to do some careful investigating into who these other women were and if they would be willing to go after Trintex and Jake Peters and Brian and Steven Alexander for aggravated promotion of prostitution and sexual harassment, I also asked her it she had any good contacts in the FBI before turning off my computer and going out to breakfast.  
At eleven Tony and I were at Jill and Phil’s house and in their kitchen.  There were two messages from Jane on Jill’s kitchen phone both asking her where she was and why she wasn’t at work.  At 11:35 I used Jill’s phone to text Jane saying “Jane, OH GOD my husbands has gone nuts!  He’s left me!  Please come over to my house at lunch time… I’m in my bedroom up stairs… Please hurry!”

Tony and I were both waiting as Jane let herself in the kitchen door and walked past the small laundry area heading for Jill’s master bedroom.  As Jane passed I stepped out behind her and touched my Scorpion 8000,000 volt stun gun to the back of her neck and pulled the trigger.  Jane reacted with instantaneous muscle spasms throughout her body causing her to fall to the floor and continue to spasm uncontrollably for a minute or two and then lay there semiconscious her eyes still rolled up in her head. 
As I gagged and bound Jane’ hands and feet Tony said “Wow I wouldn’t have believed it if I hadn’t seen it with my own two eyes… your toy sure works.”  We cleaned up the kitchen; placing Jill’s cell phone by her kitchen phone and then taking Jane and her purse out into the garage and placing her in her own trunk.  Tony drove Jane’s car towards the warehouse and I followed him in my truck feeling pretty smug with myself… I had started my revenge and pay back felt sweet and it was only going to get worse for Steven Alexander and company.

As we were driving through Pasadena I called Paulie, Tony’s driver and body guard and said “Paulie, Franco here.  Tony and I are bringing the package.  I want you to round up Ciro and Luca and the two security guards and meet us in the warehouse, ok?  Oh did you get the stuff I asked for?”  Paulie answered “Yes Franco… we set it up in what had been the large old office … you can do whatever you like there without worrying about any noise traveling outside.”
James the big burly guard let us in and then shut and locked the gate as we drove into the compound.  Tony drove Jane’s silver BMW z4 roadster convertible into the warehouse as I parked my truck outside.  As I was walking into the warehouse Paulie and Ciro were helping the fighting Jane into the empty office room.  

As I walked into the room I noticed that the things I had wanted were there; there was a strong metal table with four foot rope tied to each leg, a rope and pulley hanging from the rafters, on a chair there were long industrial rubber gloves and rubber boots, beneath the table was a 12 volt diehard car battery with ten foot long jumper cables connected to it and a large natural sponge in a large bucket of heavily salted water.

I walked to Jane who was screaming and twisting in Paulie and Ciro’s grasp and slapped her across the face to get her attention.  Jane stared at me and said “You’ll pay for this you prick!”  I stood only a foot and a half away from her and answered “Jane, you have no idea who you’re fucking with! Before I’m through with you you’ll have told me everything about Steven’s little business… that I can promise you!” as I placed my laptop on a small table next to the larger metal one.  

“I’ll have the cops after you for kidnapping” she screamed as I looked at her and then looked at Paulie and said “Paulie I want you to make Mrs. Baker comfortable here.  You, Ciro, Luca and James entertain her while Mr. Civella and I have some lunch.  Be sure that there is someone at the gate at all times but other than that enjoy her.”

“Whaaaat… What are you saying Frank?” Jane asked with anxiety in her voice for the first time as her frightened eyes looked at me.  

“What I’m saying is Paulie, Ciro, Luca and James are going to fuck you for the next hour or so and then Mr. Civella and I are going to ask you some questions.”

“Nooooooooooo…….  YOU CAN”T……  YOU…… BASTARD” Jane screamed as Tony and I turned and walked out of the room as Luca and Ciro started to strip off Jane’s jacket, blouse and skirt.  A little over an hour an a half later Tony and I walked back in and found James fucking his huge cock into Jane's cum dripping asshole as she groaned in exhaustion.  As James came I said “James go back out to the guard shack.  Luca and Ciro I want you to take Mrs. Baker’s pretty little car and take it back to her condo’s parking garage and leave it there.”  

Jane twisted her head towards me with a questioning look on her face as she heard me. Then I said “Having fun Jane.  Paulie wash her up with the fire hose and then tie her on her back to the metal table… I have a few things I want to ask Mrs. Baker.  
Soon Jane was tied to the table and I moved over to my briefcase and took out a recorder and turned it on as I said “Jane I want to know everything about the Pleasure Palace and how it works.”
“You’re crazy… you pathetic dumb fuck… you don’t know who you’re dealing with, their powerful and very dangerous people” Jane sneered at me looking uncomfortable tied spread eagle on the table. 
 I looked at her and said “I know about how you manipulated and drugged Tamara Witmer, Suze Orman, Dorothy Stratten, Jennifer Pershing, Tiffany Clinton, Jill Freytag and Jill Powers and then my wife Susan.  Now tell me about the Pleasure Palace and how it works.”

“I can’t!” Jane said and then screamed “Aiyeeeeeeeee, Ooooooh God STOP! That hurts so bad!” as I took the stun gun away from her nearest nipple.  I said “think of eight hours of this and it can get worse… and it will if you don’t cooperate and tell me everything.”
Jane looked at me and her expression of arrogance disappeared to a look of fear as she said “It was Steven’s idea originally.  I had been his office whore for a while.  He, Jake and Brian hatched the idea, an exclusive club for the affluent and powerful, and a place where for a price members could experience whatever they wanted.  It wasn’t cheep, it was high class and the high rollers and pleasure seekers came.  Steven decided we needed a group of ladies… our own harem to keep everyone happy, that’s when I started recruiting so to speak…  One bored and neglected married lady after another was wined and dined and manipulated until they were blackmailed into being a Pleasure Palaces whore.”

Where are the records, the tapes? I asked.  Jane looked at me with utter disbelief on her face as she answered “No… they’ll kill me or worse… it’s not just Jake, Steven and Brian, there are the Jones brothers in New Orleans and Henry Jewls in Biloxi, Mississippi, they have Casino clubs where we send the girls occasionally… there’s a lot of money involved” I asked again “where are the records, the tapes?” as I put on the rubber boots and rubber gloves.  

Jane watched her eyes growing huge with fear as I said “I told you that you would tell me everything I want to know Jane” as I took the sponge out of the bucket and splashed her torso with the salty water.  She still shock her head as her eyes watched me and grew wider as I picked up one of the jumper cables and rubbed the large alligator clamp across her closest tit and nipple. 

With fear in her eyes Jane whimpered “Please don’t” then screamed “Aiyeeeeeeee aaaawwwww, you’re crushing my nipple.”  
“Where are the records, the tapes?” I asked leaving the alligator clamp biting down on her nipple as I picked up the other jumper cable.  I placed the saline soaked sponge in its jaws as I looked into Jane’s eyes and said “Make it easy on yourself… I have all day… how much can you take?” then wiped the wet sponge up her leg to her belly.  Jane’s wet salty skin completed the electrical circuit, and the 12 volt current jolting her through her nipple and breast and burned through her body to the wet sponge on her lower abdomen.  She screamed as her body arched off the table in pain.  As I took the sponge off her she collapsed back on the table and moaned.  
I alternated with her nipples and tits, moving the alligator clamp from one to the other as I swept the sponge over her body a half dozen times before forcing it in between her tied wide open legs and jolting her pussy with electrifying current.

Jane was a beaten sweating animal now her contemptuous attitude gone and her only desire was to escape… I wasn’t proud of myself but I wanted what she had in her head and if this was the only way I could get it so be it!

“This is just the beginning Jane there are internal ones too… I’ll fry that cunt of yours if you don’t give me what I want!” I said.

“NOOOOOOO PLEASE!  I’ll tell you what you want to know!” Jane cried out hysterically. “There in the office on the second floor, in a locked filing cabinet.”

“What’s the combination?” I asked.  Jane looked at me like a trapped animal and answered “32, 41, and 12” then said “You’ll find everything there.”

“Where is the punishment room?” I asked and Jane’s face showed her complete shock as she said “Oh God you know everything!  How do you know about that?”  
I ignored her question as I looked at Tony and said “Tell me how you turned my wife?”

Jane looked at me with still some will and pride and with leering arrogance she said “Your wife Susan was ripe for the picking… she swallowed the compliments hook line and sinker.  She got off on the lunches and after work girls night out.  The first time she got fucked it was with the help of a special cocktail I had used on all of them but after that night at the Club 26Ten it was all her.  Then there was the first time at the Pleasure Palace on Saturday May 10th… where she fucked Okoro and his brother Kayode.  She had resisted that afternoon and had wasted a great chance to get a really great video so Steven put her in the punishment room for over an hour… for the first time.  The second time was an attitude changing experience for Susan and after that she never resisted again… she became much more eager to please and got much more vocal in her pleasure.  Then Jake Peters took her out to lunch on May 14 and she met Houston’s Mayor David White, after lunch Jake, the Mayor and your faithful wife visited the plush Trintex suite.  The next Friday she had lunch with Brian, Steven and Governor Dick Perry and visited the Trintex suite again.  Your wife got mesmerized and caught up in the power and importance of their positions and acquiesced to their desires.  She got hooked on the excitement and thrills of being out dancing and fooling around behind your back.  She thinks she still loves you but I know she loves what she doing more!”

What she said hurt me.  Susan hadn’t really said much to me.  I wondered if Jane was right!  But I needed to keep going and said “Mr. Civella has arranged for you to take a vacation.  You’ll be leaving shortly for two weeks in Veracruz, Mexico.  You’ll be the guest of Maria Gonzales the Madame of the Black Rose.  She’s got a full schedule for you for the next 2 weeks.  I’m sorry I’m going to miss your dog and pony shows!” I said grinning as Tony and Paulie laughed.  

Then I said as Tony and I were leaving “that gives me enough time to bring down Steven’s business and getting my revenge on those who cuckold me without anyone being tipped off by you… and I hope for your sake that the combination numbers you gave me are correct… if their not Maria Gonzales has many ways to get the right ones.            

“YOU BASTARD!” Jane screamed at me as Tony and I were leaving the room and said “16”.  I stopped and looked back and asked “16 what?”  Jane looked at me as Paulie was throwing her clothes at her and replied “16, 41 and12” that’s the combination.  

Tony and I got back to my house in time for dinner.  My mother had made a huge spaghetti dinner and Tony and she played with Kimmy and Mark as I sat and watched thinking about what I had learned and what I was planning to do.  I knew that Wednesday night I would be at the Pleasure Palace on Lake Conroe… and visit the office… I realized that I needed to see just what my wife had been up to before meeting with her.  Jane had told me enough for me to wonder about her loyalty to me and her dedication to me.  She said that she loved me but I wasn’t convinced anymore, she had lied to me so many times and her deceit and infidelity were evident… I would have to wait and see.  
Tuesday night Tony held his nightly business phone calls to his associates in Miami and my mom bathed and got her grandchildren in bed I got a call from Gina.  She asked how I was doing hearing the tiredness and sadness in my voice.  I had held up pretty good throughout the day but now alone in my office I couldn’t help let it show.  We talked about the two folders and she said “You were right there is a lot of damaging info in all of the emails… and in the photos.  My paralegal is a sharp gal and she has found a site called Trintex Law.org on the Trintex International web page that doesn’t look suspicious until you find the last item in the directory that says ‘PPE’.  When you open it, it saying in big letters ‘Pleasure Palace Escorts… Escorts for the distinguished and selective gentleman… catering to a wide range of tastes’.  They’re all there, each of the women including Susan and the two girls.  There in very sexy club dresses or long very erotic gowns and a picture of what I assume is the Pleasure Palace.  Those guys are way too arrogant for their own good but that plays into your hands Frankie.”

“Two girls?” I asked.

“Yes!  Jennifer Pershing and Jill Freytag are in High School!  They had been both Steven and Brian’s babysitters.  If there’s proof or the girls themselves confess we have statutory rape charges against Steven and Brian Alexander for having sex with under age girls… interesting huh?”
“Wow!” I said.  “Yes!” Gina replied and then added “Sandy my paralegal is researching Jake Peters, Brian Alexander and his brother Steven… getting background on all three; wife, children and such.  It will all come in handy when you want to move on them legally.  There is the sexual harassment aspect against Trintex and the alienation of affection law suit which I don’t hold much hope for in Texas but it will definitely be an arm twister.”

She asked what I had planned and I told her that I was going to visit the lake house on Wednesday night.  She told me to be careful and before she said “Tomorrow morning you’ll be hearing from Matt Sterling, he’s a senior FBI agent in Washington, DC.  He’s very interested in this especially the interstate transportation of prostitution and the aggravated aspect, if it can be proven that each of the women and the two girls were manipulated and then coerced and blackmailed into whoring for Jake, Steven and Brian then they’ll all be going to jail for a long time, possibly for life.”  We said our good byes after that and I hung up.
It was almost ten o’clock when my cell rang and I saw it was Susan.  “Hello” I answered. Susan said “Frank it’s been almost two days since I’ve seen you Honey.  I need to see you.  I’m so lonely here.  We need to get over this… its all a huge misunderstanding.”
I boiled with anger and rage, how could she think that I didn’t have and idea of what was going on… and answered “how can it be a huge misunderstanding Sue if you won’t tell me anything.  For the five or six months you’ve shut me and the kids out of your life. I have seemed to have lost my former position in the hierarchy and equality of our marriage and relationship” I answered.

“Nooo Frank, you haven’t!  I know it seems that way but you haven’t.  I still love you and the kids as much as I ever did… you guys are my life!” she replied. 

I knew that I wasn’t going to get far so I switched gears and said “Have you heard from anyone in your office?”  I knew after reading Steven’s email to my wife that I probably wouldn’t get the truth but she probably would not out and out lie to me either… I had to listened and consider all of the possible meanings of her words as she spoke them.  Almost as if you were playing verbal chess – so many possibilities and permutations of what was real and what she thought I would except.

After a pause Susan said “Yes, Steven called this morning wanting to know if I had talked or seen Jill or Jane.  I told him ‘No’ and then he told me that he needed Jane for some outside business.”

“What find of business?” I asked playing a head game with my evasive and disrespecting wife. 
“I don’t know Frank!” Susan said with annoyance in her voice.

“Are you sure Susan?” I replied.  “Frank!  Why the third degree!  Don’t you trust me anymore?” my dear wife answered.
“Should I my dear faithful wife?  Have you been completely open and truthful with me…? I think not!”

I changed gears again and asked “tell me about Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and Brian Alexander.”

“What???” Susan gasped out with concern in her voice.  “Yes, tell me about Jake Peters… is he married?  How many kids does he have and what are their ages?  Where does he live?”
“I don’t know that find of information Honey” Susan replied.  “Oh I think you do dear wife… you’ve worked for them for nine months and I sure become quite familiar with them” I replied.  

“What… what do you mean by that Frank?” Susan replied with apprehension and anguish in her voice but trying to hide it.

“Consider this a small test of truthfulness” I said grinning to myself.

Susan let out a long loud exhalation and answered “Jake Peters is 62 years old and is married.  His wife Lynn is the daughter of the very wealthy and prominent Wyatt family.  They live in the very affluent River Oaks area of town and they have two grown children a girl Becky and a boy Jake junior.  They are both married and have families of their own.”

“What about Steven and Brian?” I asked turning the knife in her a little… making her internally debate with her heart and mind who her loyalties lie with.  Her heart won out this time as she replied “Steven is 46 years old.  He’s married to Elyse the daughter of Frank and Beatrice Lanier both very wealthy and powerful people.  Their money came from oil.  Steven has three girls, two in college at UT and the youngest in Strake girl’s private school.  Brian is 42 years old and married to Courtney Sarofirn.  They have three kids also; Barbara, Martha and Cheryl and I think Barbara is just starting Rice University and Martha and Cheryl are at A&M.”  
There was a pause and then Susan asked “Why are you so interested in my bosses?”

“Just interested in the competition” I answered.  Susan replied quickly “Oh Frank their not your competition, their just my bosses… I work under them, that’s all!”

It was getting late and I was loosing my patience with her evasiveness and answered “Yes you do… body and soul… I’ve got to go… I’ll see you on Thursday Bye” as Susan sputtered “What do you mean by that Frank… tell me!” as I closed my cell phone and then turned it off. 

Wednesday morning the 28th of May I ran several miles and when I came back my mom was in the kitchen feeding Kimmy and Mark.  They were already for Harriet and Harry to pick them up.  My mom looked over as I was pouring some coffee and said “Tony is taking the boat back to Miami today.  He has a pretty good idea what you are planning and thinks its better that he’s not around to cause attention to himself and to you.  He’s leaving Paulie here to help you… I’m going with him and then flying back and staying for as long as you need me.”

I nodded my head and my mother added “you have a great admirer and supporter in your future step-sister.  She has just about turned her office upside down helping you and she’s the one that that got her papa to go home and leave Paulie.  I’m going with him but I’ll be back Sunday afternoon, ok?”

“Not a problem mom, it’s good that Harriet and Harry are taking the kids to Disney World.  They’ll be gone until late Sunday afternoon.  You go take care of Tony and thank him appropriable for me” as I grinned and my mother shot back “Oh I will you bad boy… where is your respect for your mother” as she crossed the room and hugged me giving me a big kiss.    

After my mom and the kids had left I took a shower and tried to relax.  I looked over the large aerial view photo of the Pleasure Palace and the internal floor plans that Tony had gotten for me… not saying where they came from.  

FBI AGENT MATT STERLING
At about eleven my cell phone rang and I answered “Frank Rossi!”  I heard a voice say “Mr. Rossi my name is Matt Sterling and I’m a senior FBI agent in Washington, DC.  I have a friend by the name of Peggy Raymond, she was my wife’s dear friend.  Well she works for a women’s shelter and support group that Gina Civella helps with legal problems.  Peggy called me and told me about what was going on here with your wife and other women and that interested me greatly.  You see I’ve got a special interest in this sort of sick practice because it is very personal… it happened to my wife too.  Do you think we can meet and talk about this?”

“I’m at your disposable Mr. Sterling… did my future step sister give you my address?” I said grinning.  “Yes she did” Mr. Sterling said.
“Would you like me to pick you up Mr. Sterling?” I asked and was surprised with his answer as he replied “Please call me Matt and no I’m sitting in the local Houston FBI office right now and have one of their cars at my disposal… I’ll see you shortly… good bye Frank or is it Franco” and then hung up.

Matt Sterling was a surprise he was big over 6 feet and built.  I figured him as being in his fifties.  He had blue eyes that bore into you yet he had a very nice way about him.  We sat out on my patio and sipped a couple of Corona while I told him what I had found out.  He had his laptop with him and on it he had all the information I had given Gina.  He had more on the Jones brothers in New Orleans and Henry Jewls in Mississippi, he told me the both places were under surveillance and that their bank accounts and IRS reports were being reviewed.
I told him that I was certain that Jake Peters, Steven and Brian Alexander had insulated themselves pretty well with local and state power brokers and that I think my wife had been used as a payment of sorts.  

Matt just nodded his head and answered “I’ve brought a few of my own men and have a few good friends here; I think that what I’m planning will work.  You said that they have their biggest crowds on Wednesday and Saturday nights… tonight is too soon but next Saturday night should be just about right.  I plan on dropping a net over that place on Saturday night.  I’ll have about 30 agents with me as well as a couple of plain clothes people that will be secretly videoing and recording what is going on inside.  We’ll bust the place at midnight after the first show then weed through everyone and take some of them to jail… I’m interested in the big fish; Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and his brother Brian but if Mayor White or Governor Perry are there their going to jail too.  We’ll video everyone there including the PP women and the two underage girls… to build our case of aggravated promotion of prostitution and the interstate trafficking in prostitution.  And there is the charge of statuary rape too” then added “What are your plans Mr. Rossi?”  
I looked at him suspiciously at that question and he saw my questioning look and added “Franco, I know who you are and who your family is and who Gina Civella’s father is.  I sympathize with your position… all I want to do is make a good case against those bastards and put them away for a long, long time!” 
I answered “I have a few things to take care of and then if you don’t mind I’d like to go with you Saturday night… it would give me great satisfaction to have those three cocky bastards see me there and realize who had got them in so much shit!”

Matt laughed at that and replied “Not a Problem!  But rest up it will be a long night” then continued “Well I guess that covers everything.  I need to get my paperwork together for the raid on Saturday night.  Gina has a Federal judge here that is interested in helping so we should have a speedy out come to all this in the next week or so.  I’ll call you on Saturday morning with an update.  Thanks for everything and again I’m sorry about your wife… I hope that you and her can get over this” as he walked to the door with me.

THE LAKE HOUSE VISIT  
Wednesday afternoon I relaxed… I hadn’t talked with Susan and she hadn’t called me either… I guessed that she was thinking over last night’s conversation.  I had called Paulie earlier in the day and invited him to bunk at the house.  
We ate a nourishing supper of Italian subs and antipasto and washed it down with a first class Chianti wine.  We both dressed in black; black jeans, black t-shirts and black heavy steel toed shoes.  We had gone over the aerial photos and floor plans of the lake house and had it pretty much memorized them as we left the house at 9pm that night. 

We used an inflatable raft to enter the property from the lake side, securing it to the boat pier.  I was surprised at the size of the lake house as we carefully circled it.  It was huge.  Designed like a southern mansion, three storied with four large columns in the front entrance… quite an impressive and elegant mansion.

We entered through the rear of the mansion and Paulie picked the locked door used to get to the stairs leading up to the second floor and third floor.  There was a circling staircase in the front that led to the second floor.  In the floor plans the second floor had four bedrooms each with its own spacious bathroom.  According to the blueprints, a door on the second floor landing in the front of the house lead up to the third floor were there were three rooms.  We took the back stairs up to the third floor… this was the area of the office Jane had told me about during her visit at the warehouse.

We entered the third floor with our flashlights illuminating a hall and three closed doors, two on the left and one on the right.  We chose the right door first and found the office.  As we went in we found two large monitors that were active and a desktop computer as well as a stack of six digital recorders on a large desk against one wall.  One of the monitors was showing a crowded large room with many people either sitting or standing watching an Indian girl doing a striptease on a red velvet covered stage.  The screen was split, one half showing the whole room and the other just the stage.  The other monitor was split in fourths showing four semi-lit bedrooms.  Two of the bedrooms were being used and the activity was being recorded by the sound of the recorders… two other recorders were active too and I figured that they were recording the large room on the first floor.

As Paulie kept watch on the doors leading into the third floor I went to work.  I used the combination to unlock the three tiered filing cabinet and amazingly Jane had told the truth!  In the top draw was nine large green folders with tie flap closures.  I thanked Jane for her preciseness as I noticed each had a number and name on the top left corner.  I emptied the draw putting the folders into my black backpack.  
The next draw I found two thick books; one appeared to be a trick book, listing each woman and the two underage girls.  It listed where went and the dates when they had been used as PP escorts and whores… the amount that had been charged was also there on the right side of the ledger.  The second book was a record of the interaction between Jake, Brian and Steven and the Jones brothers in New Orleans and Henry Jewls in Biloxi, Mississippi; dates, times and the names of the women or girls involved… this was definitely what I wanted and what would make Matt’s case.  I made a quick copy and then left it there. 
The third draw was more of a surprise when I opened it.  It contained stacks and stacks of 100 dollar bills.  I counted one and found that it had 50 one hundred dollar bills in it… and I assumed the others were the same.  I whispered to Paulie to throw his back pack over and then emptied out the draw into the back pack.  

I looked at my watch and we had been in the house for little over a half hour.  The second show had started with a woman and two men fucking on the red velvet covered stage as the room was slowly degrading into an open orgy.  I found some unused DVD disks in one of the draws of the desk and copied four folders I found on the hard drive.  The rest of the hard drive was clean except for programs.  I then took the DVD’s out of the six recorders and put in empty ones.  I knew it was a bogus… close scrutiny would show that someone had tampered with the recorders but I thought it may go without notice since June was away… on her vacation and smiled at that thought.  I also thought that it might go undiscovered until the raid… and that I’d share some of it with Matt and his people.  

Next Paulie and I visited the other rooms; one was the punishment room with the half barrel sitting up waist high.  It was supported on a 5” in circumference base with a telescoping piston in it so that it could lower and raise the half barrel.  The half barrel had a rubber/jelly saddle on it and had two evil looking rubber dildos sticking out of the top of the barrel.  There was no misunderstanding what they were for or where they went.  Hanging on each side of the barrel were two adjustable chains and wrist cuffs.  There was also a set of 4” in diameter by 4 ½” long elongated plastic cups with suction tubing leading away from them as well as a electrical wire that was exposed inside the top of the dome of the cup.  Both the suction tubing and wires went to a control unit by the door.  I now understood what Jane was talking about; as my mind played images of my wife’s torment.  I could see all the PP whores on the barrel at one time or another, with the two huge cocks sticking in their asshole and pussy.  The control panel indicated that the cocks as well as the suction cup suction could be controlled, controlling the speed and vibration of the cocks as well as their pistoning action to fuck together or independently from each other.  It was oblivious that the women’s hand and wrists were suspended out over her head and attached to chains hanging from the ceiling.  The suction cups with their tubes lead to a suction machine that was also controlled by the master panel.  Each cup was designed to be fit over the women’s or girls tits and as the suction was started… the most wicked part was on the inside of each cup the wire electrode that gave off a periodic bust of electro current directly into it’s victims nipples giving her a pain/pleasure experience which probable resulted in incredible orgasms.
I took several pictures of everything in the room and then moved to the next.  The next room had a raised queen size bed in the middle of it and had flood lamps positioned around it as well as three tripods and a digital camera and two video cameras… this was another way of controlling the PP whores in the very beginning.  They would either get them drugged up and take pictures and video of them or bringing them in from the punishment room after they had capitulated to whatever Jake, Steven or Brian wanted.  I took several pictures of that room also before Paulie and I left.

MURKY WATERS BECOME MORE TRANSPARENT
Thursday I got up late in the morning and then ran five miles to clear my head.  I hadn’t slept well after getting home from the lake house… too many thoughts and emotions were swirling around in my head. After showering I retrieved the two back packs from where we left them the kitchen and took them into my home office with a big mug of coffee.  Out of the back pack with the ten  green folders I took out the one that had a sticker on the upper left corner that read ‘#10 Mrs. Susan Rossi’.  I opened the cover and looked inside my heart beating faster than normal.  Inside there were large 8x11 inch white envelops; each marked with a date.  The first was Wednesday April 16th followed by Friday April 25 then Wednesday April 30th, Friday May 2nd, Wednesday May 7th, Saturday May 10th, Wednesday May 14th, Friday May 16th, Sunday May 18th, and the last marked Wednesday May 21st. 
Eleven white innocent looking envelops yet I knew that they were far from being that… this was Susan’s betrayal, her impertinent and self-regarding history and the end of our marriage I feared.  The first three envelops contained pictures of an unaware Susan as she had lunch with Jake Peters on the April 16th and Steven and Brian on Friday April 25 and then with Steven on Wednesday April 30th.  Each of the pictures had a time and date printed on the lower right corner.  I recognized the restaurants as being some of the best in Houston… and in each picture my wife was definitely enjoying herself.  I took a picture out of each envelop and scanned them into a new file called ‘SR/photo history’ before putting them back in their respective envelops.
The next envelop was May 2nd and Susan’s first girls night out… there were five pictures in the envelop showing Jill, Jane and Susan having some drinks and laughing… just innocent girls stuff.  The only thing I didn’t like was what Susan was wearing… it was not the type of clothes she usually wore to work much more provocative and I had never seen it before!  I scanned one of the pictures and added it to the ‘SR/photo history’ file.  
The next envelop was the infamous May 7th night at the Club 26Ten.  The pictures of the night and the video from Jane’s email were forever ingrained in my mind… I could never forget them!  
I took two pictures of Susan; one of her and Jane sitting on stools at the bar of the Club 26Ten, with my dear wife dressed in a deeply plunging black halter dress that I had never seen her wear before.  The ‘little black dress’ had stunned me at its briefness when I first saw it.  It was something that I had never thought my demure wife would wear… it was simply a very risqué micro halter dress with a deep plunging front that plunged to her belly button and was cut to just above her buttocks in the back.  The deep plunging panels of the dresses front covered her unsupported breasts and were held in place by a sparkling 2” wide rhinestone X that was about five inches below her breasts.  In the picture Susan was smiling at Jill and Jane with no embarrassment or discomfort. 
The next picture I selected was one where she was dancing between Jake Peters and Brian Alexander, she was sandwiched between them and they had their hands all over her as she looked at them; she looked quite comfortable even blissfully delighted with what was going on in the picture.

The next envelop was dated May 10th… that was when Susan had told me that she was going to help June move into her new condo but I later found out that she had gone up to Lake Conroe to a lake house, the Pleasure Palace.  Susan had left early that Saturday morning and didn’t get home until after I had gone to bed that night.  In this white envelop was four pictures; one of Susan in a very small string bikini as she, Jane and Jill lay out in the sun on the porch.  The second picture was of the three women dancing with Steven’s chauffer Okoro Abidde and his brother Kayode… they were both big strong Nigerians.  In the picture both Okoro and Kayode were closer to Susan that Jane and Jill.  The third picture was taken inside with Okoro and Susan kissing on a bed and Susan was minus her bikini.  The forth picture was with Susan seeming to resist both Okoro and his brother as they tried having sex with her.  A picture that made my blood boil… but it was 19 DAY AGO! 

The DVD in the envelop started with ‘1:45pm May 10th’ in large letters then Okoro and Steven and Kayode pulling Susan into the punishment room as Steven yelled at Susan “Listen bitch, you’re mine now… you do what I say and when I say it… You stepped over the line all by yourself and betrayed your clueless husband and you enjoyed it!”

“Noooooooooooooo” Susan said “I didn’t!  You drugged me!”

“No one can tell looking at the pictures of the club or on the video of the VIP room.  No! Mrs. Rossi you stepped into this all bye yourself.  I told you in the office… you’re mine now… as well as Jake’s and Brian’s and anyone else I want you to fuck!  You had better realize it.  You’re no different than any of my other Pleasure Palace bitches you’re just the last one to arrive. 

Okoro, you and Kayode take her to the horse.  It was then that Susan saw the weird half barrel sitting up waist high in the center of the room and screamed “Oh dear God what is that?”  

Steven grinned wickedly as he greased up the two long thick cocks protruding from the top of the half barrel as he used the hand control in his other hand to lower the half barrel.  Okoro and Kayode were holding Susan as she struggled to get away just behind the evil looking contraption.  Susan’s eyes were wide open with fear as Steven said “this is my horse… a ride on this and all my bitches see the light.  Some need a second time but not many.

Susan stared at the half barrel with its rubber/jelly saddle and wicked looking cocks sticking out and screamed “I’m sorry … I’ll… do what you want Steven.”

“Oh I know you will Mrs. Rossi because if you don’t everyone; your wimpy husband could get hurt real bad or killed and your two little children could disappear.  Or your husband’s parents, and parents, and your friends and your priest could receive a DVD and pictures of how much a slut you are… and there is always the Internet.  Okoro, Kayode introduce Susan to my horse.”

Okoro and Kayode picked Susan up each taking an upper arm and thigh and lifting her over the horse and as they lowered her Steven centered the two cocks at their appropriate hole.

Nooooo… not there… Aieeeeeeeeeeeee!  Oh God it hurts!  Their too BIG!” as she squealed and cried in discomfort but on deaf ears as Okoro and Kayode smiled at her pain.

As Steven raised the horse on its supporting 5” telescoping cylinder as Okoro and Kayode fastened Velcro straps around Susan’s thighs locking her to the horse.  As the horse rose and Susan’s feet started to barely touch the floor she groaned as she settled further onto the horse and it’s to enormous cocks.  Okoro and Kayode then raised Susan’s hands up and out, and placed wrist cuffs around her wrists before attaching them to chains hanging from the ceiling. 

Steven looked at her and said as he moved close to her and fondled her bare breasts “the next time that I fuck you or want you to fuck someone you will do it with so much yearning and desire.  And YOU Will scream out your pleasure… trust me you will or you will be back here. Your body belongs to me now… not your wimp dicked husband!  If you don’t fuck like a mink and get into it, I’ll put you back here for twice as long.  By the time you leave this room you will be a walking cunt and asshole and mouth.  You’ll want nothing more that to have cocks stuffed in you and your hubby will be the furthest thing from your mind… he will never come close to satisfying you ever again, trust me you’ll find out."

Susan’s nipples had puffed out and her breasts were aroused and swelling with desire regardless what she wanted… her body was betraying her.  Steven bent and picked up one of two 4” in diameter by 4 ½” long elongated plastic cups with suction tubing leading away from it as well as a electrical wire that was exposed approximately a ½” inside the top of the dome of the cup.  Both the suction tubing and wire went to a control unit by a bench.  Steven looked at Okoro as did played with Susan’s right tit as Okoro turned a knob and the sound of a pulsating sucking noise started.  Steven teased Susan’s tit with the open end of the plastic elongated dome and then let it cover her nipple and half of her breast.  Susan moaned as she felt the suction on her breast and watched as Steven removed his hand leaving the plastic dome like a sucking machine on a cow’s teat.  He slowly applied the other one to Susan’s left breast as she moaned slightly louder.

Steven went over to the control panel and sat on the bench as he said “Okoro would you get me a cognac and then you and Kayode can leave Susan and I alone for the evening… but stay close by because Susan may need help getting home and grinned wickedly at them.

Susan was physically shaking as she looked at Steven and pleaded “Oooooooooooo God… my tits, they feel like someone is sucking on them… and the stinging sparks are driving my nipples crazy… Please Steven… you win.  I’ll do what ever you want!” 

“Oh I know that my Slut” as he turned one knob then another.  “Ooooooooo…what … what are you doing?” Susan asked with mounting concern.

Steven looked at her and replied: “Nothing much my sweet Slut, this control panel has setting from 1 which is where we are now with just a little pulsating suck and stark to your tits and nipples and just a slight vibration from the cocks and clit bump… but there are 9 more settings” as he grinned are her then added “your cocks can and will fuck you together and independently in a revolving cycle.  They will also get fatter with the increasing speed.  Everything will increase, we will start off at 24 strokes per minute and then move up to 48 and then 72 and finally end at 96 strokes per minute… it is something you’ll never forget my dear sweet whore.” 

“OOOOOOOOOWWWWW, OH GOD!  AAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH, NOOOOOO… PLEASE STOP!!! ” Susan screamed as she arched her back as the electrodes gave off a periodic bust of electro current directly into her nipples and the suction sucked on her tits pulling in closer to the sparking wire giving her a pain/pleasure sensation to her tits and nipples.

Tears were streaming down her cheeks as she tried to dismount the two slowly moving cocks in her ass and pussy as she cried out “AAaaaahhh!… Arggg!… Arggg!… Ooooooo STOP IT PLEASE!”

She was completely helpless and at Stevens mercy.  She screamed and grunted out “PLEASE STEVEN I’LL DO WHATEVER YOU WANT… JUST STOP” as the two dildos went in and out of her in an independent mode as she arched trying to dislodge the sucking and sparking cups on her tits.

Susan’s body had a sweaty shine to it as Steven received his cognac from Okoro.  As Steven sipped his cognac he said “Time to raise it up a bit… I’m going to set it a 3 for a while and help Okoro and Kayode see to Jane’s and Jill’s needs” as he turned the knobs and got up to leave.  As he was shutting the door Susan was screaming in desperation “Nyaaaaahhhhh!  Aaaaaaaahhh… Ooooooooo, Nooooooo!!! … STEVEN STAY AND GET ME OFF THIS!”    

Susan’s body was straining as she rode the driving cocks and pulsating clitoral stimulator as the sparking and sucking on her tits was turning her body against itself, raising her arousal and desire to a lustful level.   I could see the two cocks spearing into her as they twisted and vibrated. I could see her tits being sucked on as they pulsed in the plastic cups as electric shocks repeatedly stirred her swollen and enlarged nipples.  She was quivering and shaking on the horse coated in a nervous and expectant sweat as she started to respond to the maddening sensations.

I could see her body language changing as she grunted “Unnngghhh, Ooooooooo… NOOOO… Nyaaaahhhh!... MMMMMmmmmmmmm! Ohh GODDDDDDD!” as her eyes grew larger and she stared off into the unknown… the then screamed OOOOOOOOOO GOD I’M CUMMMMMMIIIIIINNNNNGGGGGG!!!!... SO… SO HARD!!!”

I watched as Susan struggled with her body but in the end she had no choice and gave in to what was happening to her.  Her body had betrayed her and she began to relish the intense mind blowing stimulation from the stringing sucking sensations in her breasts and the pulsating vibrations and thrusts of the cocks.  She was starting to cum more frequently now and she seemed to be having harder and harder orgasms.  
It went on and on and as she groaned and screamed, her body spasming and shuddering.  Then her manner started to change as she started to scream “Oooooooooooo YES!  Feels sooooo gooood, uhhhhhhhhhaaaaa… yaghghghg… not more!  No more PLEASE I can’t stand it!” as she saw Steven walk in with a nude Jane and Jill.

As they looked at her as she continued to spasm and twist and twitch Steven said “Susan, are you now ready to be my whore?  Are you ready to fuck back when I get between your legs… for that matter, are you ready to fuck anyone who gets between your legs?” as he picked up the control box.

“Yeessss!!! Anything… anything… you… want… Steven!!!” Susan panted out her eyes watching him with the control box.  Steven looked at Susan and replied “I want you to learn your lessen well Susan.  You’re mine… you are one of my whores just like Jane and Jill!  You’ll do what I say whenever I say it!  I think you need another hour at level seven to convince you I mean business” as he turned up the control knob to 7.

Susan screamed “Yiiiiieeeeeee… Ooooooooohh GOD!” as her body arched and went ridged as the sucking and sparks started to go twice as fast on her tits.  “Aaaaaarrggggghhhhh” she cried then panted out “Aghh!... Aghh!... their getting bigger!  Their getting bigger in my ass and cunt… Oh God their ramming so deep!... going to split me open… Oooooooo I’m cummmmminggg AGAIN!”

She was Steven’s toy now as she grunted out breathlessly “Oooooo I can’t stop cummmmmmmiiinnnnngggggg… uugghh... uuugghh... love the feeling… love the cocks… fucking...my... unggh...butt... cunt… ungghh... so hard..." Her eyes were glazed over in lust as she talked in the rhythm of her ass and cunt being fucked as Steven, Jane and Jill left the room.  

It went on and one with Susan becoming semi conscious as she screamed and moaned through more and more orgasms until her saddle was dripping with her juices. Her head was swaying with her blonde hair hanging over her face as she bobbed up and down on the dildos as they pistoned into her body at 96 strokes per minute.  The genius in Japan had taken friction into account and there was a lubricant that seeped out of the top of each dildo’s cock like head to keep the dildo and its accompanying tissue well lubricated.
I was on my second scotch by the time I saw Steven and Okoro come back into the room.  It had been more than an hour and a half that Susan had been on the horse according to the time counter in the bottom of the video.  Susan was totally exhausted, so weak that she just hung by her wrists and didn’t respond as they took her off the horse and carried her away.  I wiped the tears off my face… it had been a cruel punishment for my wife and yet she had in a way brought it on herself by her actions.  She had started this with her own self-centeredness and self-interest; wanting to develop her career at the expense of her family and marriage… Yes, she had help but she had made her own decisions… and they had consequences.

SUSAN’S METAMORPHOUS 

The next white envelop was marked May 14th and contained a DVD.  I had heard nothing about this day from either Susan’s day planner or her emails.  I remembered Susan calling me in the morning at work and saying that she would be a little late getting home, that she’d probably be there at 5:30 or 6pm and could I pick up the kids.  As I remembered that was almost a given in our relationship now.  I placed the DVD disk in my desktop computer and started it with trepidation and dread, but there was little I could do about the situation except learn as much as I could and then take action.

The video started as Jake Peters, Susan and a man I recognized as David White the Mayor of Houston all walked into a very plush living room.  Susan was wearing one of her usual business skirt suits and both Jake and David White were in business suits.  They were laughing as they came in the door and Jake said “Susan, be a dear and get David and I a couple of bourdons’ and yourself a wine… then why don’t you go into the second bedroom and change into something more comfortable.  My wife just smiled at Jake and replied “Sure Mr. Peters” and walked over to the wet bar in the corner of the living room.  

After my wife had made their drinks and given them their drinks she poured a glass of white wine for herself and headed for the furthest bedroom with no uneasiness or undecidedness… that surprised me. 

Jake sat on the end of a long satin covered couch and indicated for David to sit down.  The Mayor looked around and said “Nice place Jake, very high-class.  What’s it cost you?”

Jake laughed and answered “Nothing… Steven, Brian and myself convinced Trintex that we needed a suite to house their out of country clients”… then laughed again and added “but that’s very infrequent… what it is, is our own little sugar shack!  They have no idea.  We found this loft suite fully furnished and just added it to our expenses” he laughed.

“Wow!” the Mayor exclaimed.  

“Yeah, its quite nice.  We can entertain anyone we like and its very private.  We’ve had all our girls up here at one time or another… except for Susan… she’s our latest acquisition.  God, the management at Trintex would shit if they knew that most of our girls were recruited from within Trintex.”

Both Jake and David laughed at that and then sipped their drinks as Jake started again “David, Susan is a great addition to the Pleasure Palace girls… she’s still very new and a little edgy but I think she be one of our best… we here this afternoon to test her attitude.  I didn’t spend getting a Masters in Psychology before my Law degree to not have a little fun!  That’s why I invited you to lunch… and now to desert!” as he laughed and so did David.

Susan just walked out of the bedroom in a sleeveless black wrap-around dress that went down to her knees.  As she walked into the living both Jake and David looked at her.  Her walk was a little stiff and unemotional.  Jake looked at her and said “David I told you that she was a lovely woman.  Susan walk over to the windows at the far side of the room and then back so we can appreciate you.”

As Susan did what Jake had asked both men complimented her on how she looked and as she was returning towards them Jake said “I know lets have a fashion show… I know that there are tons of dresses and lingerie in that large walk in closet… Susan, go back and find something a little more sexy for David and I… and put on some heels this time.”

Susan’s body language clearly showed Susan mentally debating what she was going to do as she slowly walked towards the hallway and the back bedroom.  I saw Jake wink at David and say “Susan honey lift the back hem of your dress as you walk back… lets see your panties… you owe us that for lunch” as he and David laughed.  

It was a mood changer!  

Susan looked over her shoulder timidly at them her face still deadpan and expressionless then reached back and lifted the back hem of her dress up so it uncovered her ass.  Both Jake and David hooted and clapped and I saw Susan’s facial expression change into a coy small smile as she turned and walked back to the bedroom that she had come out of.  As she was just about to enter the bedroom Jake said loudly grinning at David “Oh My God she’s wearing granny panties… God a woman with that body and she’s still wearing full coverage… I can’t believe it.

As Susan disappeared Jake said softly “David lets get out of our jackets and ties and get comfortable… I think its going to be a great afternoon.          

Susan came back out three more times in more and more provocative dresses.  Each one was a little more revealing.  Her facial expression and body language had also become increasingly more relaxed and suggestive I noticed with an ache in my heart.  As she came out the fifth time she was dressed in a short frilly white tunic dress that flowed around her as she walked, she had a small smile on her face and her eyes sparkled with excitement and something else.  

Jake and David were standing by the wet bar as she strutted towards them.  I could see that with each change of clothing Susan’s personality and character had changed a little.  Now she was acting very similar to the night at the nightclub Club 26Ten… and without the help of several drinks and the Damiana cocktail.

Susan’s eyes were showing her excitement as she walked up to the bar and poured herself another glass of wine.  Jake lifted his glass in salute and David followed as Jake said “to a very sexy and beautiful woman!”

It was then that Susan actually spoke for the first time since entering the suite and replied “Why thank you!” and then sipped her wine and added “It’s been thrilling and exciting to model these dresses.  It makes me feel so sexy and free!” as her face flushed a little. 

Jake looked at her and smiled replying “You mean uninhibited don’t you?”

“Yes, I guess so” as she blushed more.

I noticed that the Mayor was about 6’ compared to Jake’s 5'-10”.  David and Jake had about thirty years on Susan, both in their early sixties.  The Mayor certainly fell into the tall, dark and handsome category and his body tone belied his actual age. 

Both had smooth easy attitudes from long years of interacting with people.  Their very friendly nature quickly disarming any fears that Susan initially had coming into the suite and I could see that Susan was basking in the attention that they were showing her… as they talked about their lunch and Mayor White’s leaving office to start a run for the vacant Texas Senate seat. 

Jake suggested that they sit down and he and David went back to the couch and Susan sat on a chair across from them.  Her dress crept up her thighs as she sat and then she crossed her legs showing both Jake and David a lot of her left thigh.  This was not a mistake and everyone knew it.

David spoke up and said “I think you are very beautiful. I have been watching you all afternoon.  I'm so glad that we finally got the chance to meet."

Susan blushed and sheepishly replied "Thank you very much for the compliment."  I could see that she had enjoyed his compliment as it seemed to help her work through her uneasiness.  

I watched as Jake nodded slightly to David and David said to Susan "Come here, Susan.”

They both stood and Susan slowly walked to him.  David took Susan in his arms and embraced her.  Susan didn’t resist and had to stand on her toes, her arms barely made it around his shoulders.  Jake watched as David squeezed Susan’s slight frame enveloping it in his.  David then kissed her and then kissed her more and more passionately as Susan slowly started kissing him back.  

I now knew and understood… this was a slow and planned seduction.  As planned as all the things that had happened earlier.  Susan was being tightly embraced by a powerful and very attractive man her inhibitions melting away and departing her married consciousness.  She was squeeze against his chest as her abdomen press firmly against the bulge in his slacks.  It was not long after that that my wife’s legs visually gave up the task of keeping herself upright and she literally swooned in the Mayor’s grasp.  

I was filled with pain and humiliation as I watched my wife… the woman I had loved for nine years showing a hunger for another man.

I watched as they kissed and then he released her just slightly and began to lightly kiss her cheek and neck.  Her head rested back with her eyes still closed and she surrendered to him to my aching heart and disappointment… and regret

David led my wife to the satin couch as Jake stood by the wet bar and watched.  Her hand was rested on his chest as if to push him away but she did not push.  Slowly his fingers made their way to her chest.  I could see that her nipples had become very swollen as David pressed his hand more firmly and began to massage her.  Susan didn’t resist when he pushed her shoulder straps off her shoulders as he continued to kiss her.  

“Touch me!” he hissed into her ear as her dress slipped to just above her nipples.  I watched with rage as Susan’s hand weakly slid from his chest and went down to slacks.  He parted his legs slightly and Susan’s hand fell between them.  

He reached down and covered her hand and helped her cup and fondle him as he let out a very low moan.  David’s hand left hers and made its way to between Susan’s legs as Susan’s dress slipped and pooled at her feet leaving her seemingly unconcerned as she groaned in increasing desire as David’s fingers sort out her femininity.

Susan moaned “Oooooohh, uummmmmm… yesss… uunnnhhhha… so… good!” as she widened her stance and kissed David enthusiastically.

Jake had been taking off his clothes behind her while she had been preoccupied with David.  Her eyes snapped wide open as Jake moved beside her and David and started sucking on her closest breast and nipple.

Between David’s fingers playing with her labia and clit and Jake sucking and fondling her breasts Susan’s agitated persona melted away into a temperament of wanton lust.   

David whispered in her ear, "I want you.  I want you now." After a slight pause he added looking at Jake "WE both want you."

To my great shock Susan gasped back “Mmmmmmmm, yessssss!” as she began to writher and squirm between them.

Jake took Susan’s hand at that point and led her to the closest bedroom as David began to strip off his clothes.  The video changed to the bedroom as Susan, Jake and David entered.  There was a huge king size bed in it and the room was illuminated with two three candle electric sconces giving the room plenty of subdued light.

As Jake led Susan to the bed I saw that he was not that well endowed and David was about 7” maybe an inch longer than Jake.  Both had erections, pointing out from their bodies. 

Without discussion Jake led Susan to the bed and then up on it, then said “Lay back Susan” as he knelt beside her and began kissing her breasts again. David just stood close by and watched smiling as Jake kissed his way down her panting chest and stomach as she clenched her eyes shut.  Just as Jake's wet tongue touched Susan's navel, she groaned out “Oooohhh Yeah! Ummmmmmmmnnn” as she twisted in need and opened her eyes.  She saw David standing beside her and reached up and slid her hands along David's legs.  She reached only to his thighs yet her silent invitation made him smile at her and dropped to his knees, his stiff cock now poised directly over Susan’s face.  

I was dismayed and astonished as Susan moved her hand to his buttocks and gently pulled him toward her.  The underside of his penis lay across her lips.  This was so uncharacteristic of her I thought… she had never done anything like this to me in all our nine years of marriage!

Using pursed lips she began to slide her mouth from its tip to the base.  Each pass made it slicker and slicker with her saliva.

Jake had at this point spread Susan’s legs.  As he lowered his head he said “My God Susan your pussy is beautiful!”  I saw Susan’s body spasm as she felt Jake’s breath on her wet labia as they peeled open with her increasing desire and arousal.

I watched my wife and saw the change in her eyes and in her body language… she had turned some kind of corner in her mind.  She had consciously redefined her character… there was no turning back… no retreat in her attitude now, just capitulation and surrender to what she was doing!  And there was something else… something that seemed to release any and all of her previously contained inhibitions about her sexual behavior. 

Jake moved and pulled Susan by her hips until her ass cheeks were on the edge of the bed then flexed her hips and knees back and spread them.  As Jake stood at the edge of the waist high bed and grasped my wife’s knees and spread them wide David inched forward following Susan and then knelt above her head with his lower legs and knees on each side of her head.

“Uunnhhhaa, oooOOHHH yeeesssss!” she wailed softly as Jake’s tongue explored her moistening pussy.  As Jake continued to expertly moved his tongue in and out of her dripping passage he said “What did you say Susan?  Do you want me to stop?” as he continued to lick and suck at her swollen clitoris, then pause and waited.  It was obvious that my wife was at the pinnacle of an orgasm as she trembled and moaned.  Both David and Jake waited as she hung on the edge.

Susan looked at Jake and sobbed out “Oh you bastard… don’t STOP!  Keep eating me! P… L… E… A… S… E!!!!!”

Jake toyed with her again and again bringing her to the brink of orgasm but each time he stopped, causing her to roll down from the precipice as she moaned out loudly.

David was the beneficiary of Jake’s wonderful talents.  Each time my wife was brought to the edge of orgasmic oblivion, she would arch her neck more and suck more aggressively on David’s prick.  In her frenzied state she gently clawed are his ass cheeks pulling more of his cock into her mouth.  She was sucking loudly and slobbered at his prick as it slid in and out of her mouth. 

Jake winked at David and as David grinned he said “for a inexperienced wife and mother you are becoming a not bad cock sucker… now lets see how good you are at taking in your throat” as he pushed more of his cock into her mouth.  

Susan attention was seemingly distracted as her eyes and mouth opened wide in a deep exhale as Jake plunged into her pussy with his short fat dick.  His wide dick spread her vaginal opening tightly around his dick and I could hear the squishy wet sound of her being penetrated.

She had reacted in surprise and just as her mouth had opened wide in surprise David thrust forward pushing the head of his cock into her throat.

Susan gagged and struggled moaning “Unnnhhhh… unnnnhhhh… ummmmmmmnn” as both men slowly, and in unison, began pushing in and drawing out in perfect synchronism, each stretching Susan in a different way.  When David's body moved down towards her, his cock pressed deep into the back of her throat.  He had done this before and was well aware of what she was capable of taking at this point in time and was very careful not to press her too much and frighten her too much.  

Susan struggled as Jake’s movements stretched her aroused pussy.  He kept it up with a slow steady pace, driving in and out of her now seizing pussy as she moaned around David’s prick.

Faster and faster both men moved and it was obvious that my wife was approaching her first orgasm of the afternoon.  

She was coated in sweat as she bucked up at Jake’s thrusts and eagerly sucked on David’s prick that was sliding in and out of her throat now.  

Jake gave my cheating wife a malicious look and said “You want to cum, Susan?  Let me see it and hear it!  Fuck me back harder and take David’s prick deeper until your nose is deep in his balls.”

Susan groaned “Unnnnnnnnnngh… unnnnnnnngh… unnnngh” in visible heightened arousal around David’s prick as she started bucking franticly up into Jake’s pistoning thrusts and then ripped David’s prick out of her mouth and fisted it with her hand as she screamed “Ohhhhh… God yessssss! Ohhhhh, fuck me… fuck meeeeeeee I’m cuuummmmmiiiinnnngggg sooooooo HARD!”  Susan thrust her hips harder into Jake’s as her orgasm rolled over her.  She returned David’s hard prick to her mouth and violently and uninhibitedly swallowed it, fucking her mouth and throat on it.  She seemed to be in the throes of a huge orgasm as both David and Jake responded to her excitement and fucked her harder and faster as Jake yelled out “ride my cock, you whore.  What a fantastic FUCK!” as he froze and shoved his dick as deep as he could and came.

David came in Susan’s throat and moth and I watched her swallow it greedily.  She was still coming thunderously. Her stomach muscles contracted tightly as she eagerly sucked and cleaned David’s prick in her ecstatic delirium.  

I watched my cheating wife as the muscles of her belly and pussy spasmed hard.  As another orgasm rolled over her and she screamed “Oooooooohhhhh, fuck me!  Fuck me, fuckkkkkkk meeeeeeeee!” as she clenched her eyes shut.  Jake was spent but pressed into her deep then his dick slipped out.  Susan was still having orgasms… again and again the waves her orgasm overtook her as she tumbled down the hill of another orgasmic explosion.   

I could see my wife’s stunned surprise as she slowly came down from her orgasms.  She looked at both David and Jake and then coyly smiled.  She looked stunned by her new experiences but not afraid.  She appeared thrilled by the shocking reality of what had just happened to her and excited by the wickedness and the taboo nature of the experience but she didn’t seem ashamed or remorseful… to my complete heartbreak.  It was evident that my prim and proper wife, the mother of my two precious children and the once love of my life was completely lost to me now.

She smiled at Jake and David again reveling in the overwhelming sensations that were still swirling around in her body and mind… she looked addicted to them and wanted more.  She had become a slave to the passion and excitement… addicted to everything that had happened to her.  She looked mesmerized by her own actions… not repulsed or shocked, but rather fascinated by them.  It was obvious by her body language and facial expression as David and Jake got off the bed that she was no longer concerned about what was happening to her… that she relished and took delight in it.  

As David and Jake headed for the two bathrooms I watched Susan as she took a deep breath and laid back on the cum soaked bedding with her eyes closed and a huge smile on her face.  Jake was back soon after in his slacks and shirt and said “Great afternoon Susan.”  As Jake said that David came dressed into the bedroom and said “Hell! An outstanding afternoon… God Susan I need to see you again!”

Both men looked at my wife as she got off the bed seemingly unfazed by her nudity or the cum dripping from her chin and down her inner thighs as she said to my never-ending astonishment and disbelief “Well you’ll have to talk with Jake, Steven or Brian about that… but so you know I’m looking forward to it, David.”

Both Jake and David hugged and kissed her and as they were leaving Jake said “See you in the office tomorrow Susan… I wouldn’t try anything with your hubby tonight… you have a few love bites and marks on you.”

My dear wife answered back flooring me with “Oh Steven has already told me that… he’s to get only a mercy fuck every once in a while… I understand!”  

After that I didn’t watch any more of that DVD.

It was about 1pm Thursday afternoon when I shook myself from my misery and despair and opened the next white envelop with ‘May 16th’ marked on it.  I was determined to see all of the videos before facing my wife that evening.  

It was becoming obvious to me now that my wife was beginning to like what was happening to her… it had been on her face and in her words as she had said good bye to Jake and David on Wednesday.

This video started similar to the previous one on Wednesday afternoon.  This time it was Steven opening the door of the Trintex suite as Susan and Brian and someone else who seemed familiar but I couldn’t place walked in.  The stranger had his arm around   Susan’s waist as I heard Steven say “Well Governor, I’m glad you accepted our lunch invitation.  We wanted to thank you for all your help with the regulatory committee.  It put a feather in our cap with the senior management.  I hope our ten grand will also help your re-election.  Brian and I had hoped that you could find time to join us for lunch… and we thought we’d sweeten it up by inviting Susan, Jane and Jill.  It’s too bad that Jane and Jill needed to go back to the office but I sure Susan can make up for that.  We know it’s not frequent that a man of your importance gets to disappear and have some fun and relaxation.

The Governor turned to Steven with his arm around my wife’s waist and replied “Please, call me Dick” then added “This is quite a place!”  

“Yes, sit down gentlemen, Susan, there’s some 23 year old Evan Williams bourbon on the wet bar especially for the Governor and some white wine for you in the frig.  Please pour Dick, Brian and I some and pour yourself a glass of wine, then come over a sit with us.”     

After my devoted wife had served them and poured herself a glass of wine and sat down across from them in her tan straight skirt business suit.  Steven looked at the Governor and said “Governor… I mean Dick, Susan has become our newest addition to the Pleasure Palace and her début is Saturday night” as I saw Susan’s face color with her loss of composure and unease.

The Governor looked at Susan as she squirmed slightly and flashed a embarrassed coy smile said “That’s great she’s a beautiful woman… she’ll make a great addition I’m sure.”

Steven laughed as Brian, Susan and the Governor looked at him questioningly and he said “Yes, she called her clueless hubby this morning and told him… it was amusing he was pissed that she had to go away on such short notice to a seminar in Washington on Sunday… I guess he whined a bit… didn’t he Susan?”

I watched my dear wife sip her wine and then answer “Oh I guess he whined a little” as she smiled “but in the end he said OK.  He has no clue what I’m doing and that’s probably a good thing.”

Steven spoke up “Yes!  I don’t think you or any of us want things to change… realistically I don’t think we’ll have any trouble from your dickless geek… we’ve never had any trouble that we couldn’t handle… Susan could you freshen up our drinks please, Steven needs to leave soon to take care of some things in the office and but he may get a chance to get back later.”

As my wife was refilling their glasses at the wet bar and pouring herself another glass of wine I saw the meaningful glances between Steven, Brian and the Governor.  While Steven and Brian were talking to the Governor about some situation that Trintex was interested in I saw my wife get up and disappeared down the hall… shortly after that both Steven and Brian got up leaving their whisky glasses half full and said their good byes to him and left.  

Susan returned in a short spaghetti strap white chiffon mini dress.  She had put her long blonde hair up and had on long dangling earrings as well as white high heels.  As she came back into the living room I didn’t see any reservation in her face or body language.  There was no hesitation or unwillingness her face had a coy excited expression on it… an expression of eagerness and anticipation.   She sat back in the wide cushioned chair across from Brian and the Governor and watched them watch her… her eyes sparkling.  

Brian looked over at her and said “place your leg over the arm of the chair and spread your other leg as much as you can” as both he and the Governor watched.  I saw Susan blush self-consciously yet didn’t resist as she draped her left leg over the arm of the chair while spreading her other leg far to the right.  

I watched my devoted wife’s face break out in a small smile as she saw their reaction then she slowly pulled the top of her dress down sufficiently to expose both of her hard nipples.

I watched as my wife let the moment drag… she was also without panties as she slowly, sensuously, moved her hands between her open thighs and spread her freshly shave labia to fully expose her wet pussy to them.  She then said softly and with no sense of immodesty or nervousness “So gentlemen, are you ready to fuck my hot married pussy?  I hope so because I can't wait” then ached further and added “See anything that gets you hard?”

I watched the DVD video in shock disbelieving what I was seeing and especially what I was hearing!  What my prim and proper wife had done and said had blown me away… where had my wife gone… did I ever know my wife of nine years?  Could she have changed so much in such a short time?  I had no idea or answers!”

The Governor hissed out "Damn!  You are incrediblely beautiful and sexy Susan!"  At that my cheating wife grinned at his complement and opened her legs even wider in reply.  Both of the men wasted no time in pulling my wife over and onto the couch between them. Brian pulled her dress front down baring Susan's left tit while the Governor did the same to her right breast. With both of her tits exposed, Brian moved his hand down to my wife’s shaved clean crotch as my demure wife moaned out softly "OOOHHHH YES! Touch me!!"

My blood boiled at her words and slutty attitude.  It was amazing to me just how much she had changed.  It shocked and disgusted me.  She had played me… lying to me and sneaking around… slutting for Jake, Brian and Steven, fucking them and probably more men than I know about.

While Brian and the Governor were sucking on her naked tits and stroking her wet and willing pussy, Susan was quickly pulling down their pants to expose their hard, erect cocks. Both cocks were moderate in size... 6 to 7 inches but it seemed more important to my wife that both pricks were hard, erect, and ready to pleasure her hot raring to go pussy. 

The Governor’s cock was the target of my wife’s wanton mouth as she moved over it and took it in her mouth then pulled close and started sucking each cock in turn. When one would groan and thrust harder into her mouth she would stop, leaving him hanging, and suck in the other waiting cock fisting the other. 

“Suck it, Baby.  Take it deeper in your hot mouth!" Brian said turning towards her on the couch.  Susan knelt on the couch and faced Brian then bent over his lap and began to suck him again as she moaned “ummmmmmnn” around his cock. This position raised her ass high for the Governor who took fully advantage and slipped two fingers into her wet, throbbing vagina driving them all the way inside her then fucking her with them as she mewled “ummmmmmn… ummmmmnnn” around Brian’s thick phallus as he was thrusting it in and out of her eager mouth. 

Nodding to each other, both men stood up and pulled Susan up with them. They now had her bent over, her lips fastened around Brian's cock while the Governor held her hips and pumped his prick in and out of her spread wide open pussy. Both were fucking her from both ends, timing their strokes so that when one pulled out, the other drove his cock into her.  

My cheating and dishonorable wife showed no thought of me or our young kids, no thought of guilt or shame as she was getting cock at both ends... grunting and moaning in her revelry.  That act alone pissed me off.  Little did she know that her deceit and infidelity would cost her immensely, it would cost her, her marriage and children when this was over!  

"I need to get into her cunt," Brian hissed out “Let me sit down and you put her on my cock. You take her mouth while I pump her pussy."  I saw my wife shudder with wantonness as she heard Brian discuss how she was to be fucked... almost like she was their sex slave.  And accordingly the thought seemed to drive her right to the brink of orgasm.  

When the Governor drove into her the every next time she cried out “Ooooooooh God, unnnnhhhhhh, yeessssss, you did it… I’m ccuuummmiiinnnnggggg… Fuck me… Fuck me Harder!!!” as she panted out and convulsed on his cock as Brian moved and lay on the bed beside them.

After two to five minutes of steady fucking by the Governor, she came a second time as the Governor said "You think it's time we introduce her to a double fuck.”

I saw not fear or reservation in my wife’s face as she looked at them as the Brian answered "Absolutely! She’s a big girl.  I know Steven’s had her ass.  And soon she’ll be a steady Pleasure Palace slutwife… why not.”  

The Governor lifted my spasming and relaxed wife and positioned you so that she was above Brian with her back to him and lowered her over his upward pointing prick.  Susan helped in a way spreading her legs on each side of Brian as he placed his prick up against her spread asshole.

There was no preparation of Susan’s asshole as the Governor lower Susan while she stared into his eyes and groaned “Aaaaaggggghhhhhh” as she reveled in her debasement and humiliation.  She seemed to be turned on by the taboo and illicit act as she shivered as the Governor said “Yes Mrs. Rossi, you are definitely a gorgeous woman… and yes, you are now Jake’s, Brian’s and Steven’s Slut, their married Whore and BITCH… aren’t you?”

My faithful howled “YES, I’m their married SLUT, WHORE, BITCH… anything they want… Oh God that is so big… Ooooohhhhh it’s filling me!” as Brian prick slid into her asshole until her buttocks rested on his lap.  Her weight forced her down his fuck stick until he was buried all the way in her ass. As the governor straddled her and Brian’s legs and waved his prick at her as he said "Open your mouth, Slut. My cock's going back in." 

"UUUNNGGHH! Oh Fuck! He's so deep in my ass!" Susan whimpered before she was feed the Governor’s dick.  The Governor used his hands to force more and more dick into my wife’s mouth and throat as Brian reached around her and mauled her tits and nipples with his hands and fingers.  

“Mmmmmmmmm, unnnnnnnhhhhhh” Susan moaned around the Governor’s prick as Brian and the Governor started to fuck her again.  I could see that my dear wife was actually enthusiastically taking the Governor’s prick into her throat as her throat bulged with each inward thrust… something she had never allowed me to do… even after I had asked her several times… and it was evident that she wasn’t resisting or objecting but eagerly enjoying it!

As Brian supported Susan’s torso and fuck into her asshole he hissed out "Lift your legs, Sweetie, Get'em up in the air. Expose your hot cunt hole for Dick. Do it! You've been fucked enough to know how to present your married cunt for fucking. Get your legs up!" 

I watched as Susan voluntarily pulled her legs up to put herself in perfect position for double penetration. It seem as the actual thought in her mind triggered another orgasm, as I saw her pussy opening and closing as her climax surged through her cunt and belly. 

The Governor moved, pulling his dick out of her mouth and mounted her aligning his cock with my cheating wife’s cheating and throbbing hole, and rammed it all the way into her on the first stroke. 

Susan seemed to explode in another intense orgasm as both pricks fucked her relentlessly... pumping in and out... seemingly thrilling her.  She screamed and grunted as she took the double fucking in both of her throbbing holes, screeching and howling as she was double fucked in her cunt and ass holes. 

They fucked her steadily for several minutes through one orgasm after another as she withered and convulsed, and couldn't stop cumming around their surging pricks as she howled out "Oh god! What Studs! Fuck me... OOOHHH please! Don't stop. Don't stop! It's soooo good, I’m ccuuummmiiinnnnggggg… I CAN’T STOP!!" and then seemed to black out and lay lethargic between them. 

After Brian and the Governor came themselves they left her on the bed and showered.  While they were showering I saw Steven come back and remove his clothes as my dear wife started to revive.       

Steven walked over to the soiled and wrinkled bed as my wife watched him.  He smiled at her as he said “It seems as if you enjoyed yourself Susan… any doubts or regrets?”

I waited wondering what my wife’s reply would be but her pleased smile said it all as she replied “No, not anymore Steven.  I was imprudent at first… but that’s a thing of the past.  I can’t believe how excited I get now.  I’m having such incredible orgasms… nothing like this happened before… especially with my husband Frank.  I never want it to stop!”

“Yes, the cheating adds a thrill to it too as well as the Pleasure Palace as you will find out.  It’s a fantasy world of sex and excitement that’s addictive and mind blowing… as you will experience” Steven replied back then added “Frankly Mrs. Rossi, you will find that all the men that are members of the Pleasure Palace are very good lovers and if enjoy sex as much as I think you do you can’t help but find how great this is… you won’t be risking anything… Frank will never know unless you tell him… and after a while we’ll give you the same deal we gave the other ladies… to either let you stop and say good bye or let you continue with benefits” as he slid up on the bed.

They were both silent for some time. Then my faithful wife answered with a coy smile running her tongue over her lips in the process “I’m interested.  Yes!  I’m in all the way… no more resisting… no more refusing to go along… no more reservations!  You’re saying then I’m going to get fucked a lot aren't you?" 


Steven smiled at her as he replied "You aren't going to believe just how much. In fact, I’m going to start right now… and then you’re going to be the star attraction Sunday night at the Pleasure Palace when your poor pathetic hubby is thinking your being such a good girl in Washington” he said and laughed as my wife smiled and laughed with him.

Susan became forward something I hadn’t seen or experienced in our nine years of marriage as she placed her hand on his prick and smiled saying naughtily "Does it get even bigger?" 

Steven smiled arrogantly at her and answered "With you, it will get a lot bigger and you're not going to believe how it will stretch open your pussy...wide and deep." 

I watched but realized that some of it was sex talk because Steven like Brian and the Governor were not that huge probably 6 to 7 and a half inches in length.  They were normal in size and thickness… and I thought I had at least an inch or two on them in length and girth.

I could see Susan trembling as she spoke to Steven… her excitement was self-evident and very obvious!  She was hot and excited and her arousal was peaking she had turned a corner in her mind and could stop now if she wanted to her mind and body won’t let her … as she shivered in excited delight.


Steven watched Susan as she ran her hand up and down his prick and asked “How many men have you had Susan?”

My wife looked up at him still fisting his prick and answered “I've only had five men other than Frank; you, Brian, Jake, The Mayor and the Governor since I’ve been married.  And that has all happen in the last couple of months" she said smiling then added “I was a very inexperienced virgin on my wedding night!”

Steven moved his hand to my wife’s pussy and said "Did you enjoy my brother and the Governor?  Sure looks like your pussy did” as he ran his finger through my wife’s wet slit. When he found her clit, and her hips began to hunch as she moaned "Oohh Oh OH OH ... uunngghh.." fisting his prick faster.

"You're not completely shaved. I like that small strip of bush right above your clit” Steven said and then continued does lover boy at home know?”

“No… not yet but he may find out soon” Susan panted in response.  


Steven started on her naked tits, cupping them, while his lips explored her neck and cheek.  Then one hand slid down to her pussy again where he began to finger her clitoris.  She was moaning and thrusting herself against his hand as he hissed in her ear "You're gonna be a delicious hot fuck today and from now on” then kissed her hard, his tongue sliding in and out of my mouth, flicking against her responding tongue.  

Steven laid Susan back and got between her spread wide legs and slid his prick into her cum slick cunt causing her to moan in appreciation.  She lifted her legs higher, and he thrust in more of his cock as her juices and the residue of Brian’s and the Governor’s cum leaked out of her cunt and coated Steven’s invading rod. 


"Ohhh give me moreeeeeeeeee...", she groaned as she rode his prick, ramming her hips against him.  Steven stopped then pulled four inches out of her, and slowly pushed them back inside her as she groaned in helpless passion.

I was sick at heart as I watched my wife grovel beneath him as she moaned and groaned out "Oohhh gawd... push more cock into meeeeeeeeeeeee... give it to me...please" then screamed “Ohhh OH OH... Damn You! Damn You! Stop torturing me and fuck me! Ah ah ah ah ah ...oohhh... yessssssss.... do it to meeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!!" 


I watched my faithful and proper wife acting like a whore as Steven shouted out "What do you want my Whore? Tell me." 

"FUCK ME ... FUCK MY MARRIED CUNT....STICK IT IN MEEEEEE.." 

I saw Steven leering at her as she shook her head from side to side in her increasing passion as Steven taunted her by saying “Rub your clit, Bitch. Make yourself cum while I keep my cock buried inside your pussy. When you cum, I'll start fucking you." 

I could see that my wife was beside herself with wanton desire, she didn't hesitate to respond and almost as soon as she began to stroke her clitoris, she exploded in hard spasms causing her juices to spurt out. 

Steven smiled wickedly as he watched and then began ramming his cock all the way in and out of her in hard pounding fuck strokes.  Susan’s orgasm peaked and she began screaming as he fucked her… and fucked her.  He rammed her harder and harder, sinking his entire length into her cunt as she shuddered and came again.

He fucked her hard for ten minutes before burying himself inside her and freezing as his buttocks clenched and released over and over again as he begin ejaculating the cum into her unprotected depths.  There was little doubt Susan was loving every pummeling thrust. I could actually see her eyes roll up into her head as she came, see her body convulse, see her throat vibrate as she screamed.
She groaned in ecstasy holding her legs up and back totally exposing herself to his intense his orgasm.  She groaned in delight every time he shot in another gush of semen, and ground his cock into her throbbing hole.


That was just the beginning. Soon Steven had her tied spread eagle to the bed with a pillow under her hips to present and open her pussy.   He had retrieved a electric vibrator form the bedside table and plugged it in, turning it to its highest setting.

He began working the tip of the vibrator over her thighs, her tits, and her nipples, when he had her moaning he put the tip on her clitoris.  She screamed out as she exploded in an overwhelming orgasm but he wouldn't stop... 

He just waited a moment and pressed the tip of the vibrator back against her engorged and throbbing clit again.  Susan was now panting and bucking on the pillow, begging him to stop and let her rest.   Another orgasm surged through my wife even as she begged him to stop. 

I watched him fucked her two more times until they collapsed on the bed.  It had made me sick to watch, but I had to know… It saddened me to know that my marriage and love for my wife was over… completely shattered and destroyed… by her willful and adulterous actions.  I felt rage, betrayal and more than anything else, I felt a great sense of loss at my wife’s recklessness and wanton infidelity.
There were two more white envelops in Susan’s green folder one dated Sunday May 18th, and the last marked Wednesday May 21st. 

Watching the video’s had taken a huge toll on me mentally and emotionally.  But after reading my cheating wife’s emails and reading her replies to Jane I understood that she had fully and enthusiastically participated in most of what had happen.  Maybe not completely at first but it was unmistakable that she had become sexually excited and increasingly enthusiastic after the night with Jake and the Mayor.  

Her selfish insistence in the very beginning for me to give her space and her lack of consideration for me or our children hurt me deeply…  Then there were her nights out and lunches with Jake, Steven and Brian as well as her evenings out with Jill and Jane… each and every time she had told me very little, been evasive when I had asked her how her day at work was or how her night out was… and that deception hurt me to the core as well.  Thinking back there was no guilt or shame or regret in her attitude towards me or Kimmy and Mark!  

I placed the DVD in my computer marked Sunday May 18th and took a deep breath before starting it; I really didn’t want to see more… I had seen enough of my wife being fucked to turn my stomach for the rest of my life… BUT I needed to see everything!  

The video started with a wide view of the large central room on the first floor of the lake house that I learned was known as The Pleasure Palace Mansion.  The room was huge 60’ deep by 40’ wide.  It was located in the back of the first floor and had four sets of French doors leading out onto a covered patio on the lake side of the building.  The video showed in the lower right corner that it was started at 9:45pm/May 18th.  

The camera swung around the semi illuminated room showing that the room was crowded with people dressed in casual yet expensive clothes.  Most of the women were wearing either short or long club dresses.  The room was arranged with couches and large chairs and some small end tables.  There were couches along three walls and more spaced throughout the room all pointing towards a foot and a half high raised stage that was along the back wall and protruded out in the center of the room ten feet or so, giving it a ‘T’ shape.  

There was hip hop music playing on an amplifier system as women in very provocative dresses walked around serving drinks to the seated and standing people.  From what I could see there were probably more than fifty couples there as well as the eight or nine scantily dressed women serving drinks… these women I assumed were the PP’s whores.

I looked closely but didn’t see my deceitful wife; I did make out Jane and Jill in the crowd.  

Soon the camera centered on the red velvet covered stage and as the camera zoomed in on it and the lights dimmed a spot light centered on the stage as Jane stepped out from behind the red velvet curtains hanging against the back wall of the stage.  She smiled standing in the spot light in her very revealing short dress and then placed a cordless microphone to her mouth and said “Greetings everyone, tonight is a special night here at the Pleasure Palace.  As you read in your email alerts tonight we are introducing Susan to the Pleasure Palace… this is her first night here with us and I’m sure you’ll all enjoy tonight’s entertainment, so without further ado here is Susan” as the crowd cheered and clapped.

The hip hop music changed to Middle Eastern music with a driving drum beat and the sound of cymbals as the red velvet was parted and my dishonorable wife stepped out onto the stage and stood there arching her back and spreading her arms over her head.  

I was amazed at her appearance as her body started to twist and sway as she started to dance across the stage.  My shock lessened as I remembered that in the previous year Susan had taken belly dancing lessons in her Gym as a toning exercise…

My dear faithful wife was bare foot and dressed in multi-colored silky gauze scarves, her 5'4" tall, and 110 pound body twisting and swaying to the drum beat.  There seemed to be four scarves covering her; a short one, used as a veil, two others covered and criss crossed her full 34C chest and the fourth, which seemed to be slung between her legs and held in place with a thin gold chain around her hips.  As she danced around the stage her breasts bounced and jiggled showing no lack of firmness or sag after have two kids and her waist was as small as when I had married her.  

Susan’s excitement was obvious as she danced and I wondered if she had used some of Jane’s cocktail of Damiana, Dhattura, Ecstasy and Dong Quai root.  My wife’s eyes were alive and vivacious, sparkling as she danced to the erotic music.  To my embarrassment she seemed not the least bit embarrassed or ashamed of her exhibitionism… but rather seemed to take pleasure in it.  

As she danced her mature nipples became erect and pointed and showed her excitement and arousal. The cotton scarf covering her groin was transparent and showed that she had trimmed her pubic bush into a small vertical line as long and wide as a finger. The scarf was slowly being pulled into the cleft of her pussy as she danced. After she had danced to within three feet of the front edge of the stage she turned and showed her audience her firm, round ass cheeks as she danced, swayed and twisted her hips and body to the rhythm of the drums. 

Her skin was shining from her dancing and excitement as she turned back to her audience and smiling reached behind her back and released the scarves which covered her breasts. She dropped one and used the other to hide her breasts as her audience clapped and cheered for ‘more’. 

She spread her legs as she rolled and twisted her hips as she laid the thin gauze over her out thrust breasts and used her hands as cups lifting, offering her breasts to her audience as they cheered. 

Susan then let the scarf drop to the floor as she molded and squeezed her ripe tits, using her thumb and index finger to roll and squeeze her nipples as she trembled and moaned in an obvious orgasm as her body shook with ever-increasing arousal and desire. 

Susan was now twisting and twitching her body to the rapid beat of the drums, one hand molding and squeezing her naked breasts and nipples as the other slid down her sweat drenched body to the last scarf as she danced around on the stage. 

It was then that I saw Okoro Abidde Steven’s huge 6’4” Nigerian driver and his brother Kayode who was also over 6 feet tall come out on the stage.  Their bodies had been oiled and they only wore loin clothes as they walked out on the stage.

My faithful wife watched them and danced provocatively around them shivering her body at them in an inviting and suggestive manner.  After dancing around them two or three times she lowered herself to the stage floor in front of them, and sitting on her feet and lower legs, directly in front of them leaned back and slowly pulled at the free end of the now wet scarf.

The audience as well as Okoro, Kayode and I watched as her scarf become thin and slide into the slit between her swollen and open labia. 

Susan’s eyes were closed, her mouth open, her breathing coming in pants as she moaned “Ooooooooohhhh, SO HOT! Ooooooooohhh, SO HORNY!” as she spread her thighs wide open as her hips humped and twitched to the fast paced drum tempo.  She groaned “Aaaaaahhhhhhh OOOOOOHHHHH I NEED IT SOOO BADDDDD!” as she pulled the scarf through her open slit, letting it rub and tickle her anus first and then her open dripping vagina and finally rub and tickle her engorged and erect clit.

Her eyes opened as she pulled the scarf free, showing Okoro, Kayode and her excited and cheering audience her very soul.  Okoro and Kayode moved towards Susan as she watched them, their oiled muscles glistening. Their arousal was obvious as their cocks were pushing their small loin clothes up and exposing their meaty cocks for all to see especially my now wanton wife.  

Okoro moved and lifted my small petite wife to her feet as the drum music changed to a more tribal pagan tempo.  Her slim, feminine frame was dwarfed by their size as they moved around her, cupping and fondling her excited body.  

“Ooohhhhh… Yesssssssss” my wife hissed out wantonly as I saw the audience stare with heated anticipation.

Both Okoro and Kayode took turns kissing her as their hands mauled her tits, ass and pussy.  Susan was bucking against them and their hands and fingers moaning in increasing need as her hands clasp their cocks she wailed out between kisses “Oh, God… so big… so longgggg!... OH GODDDDD FUCK ME!” as the audience howled and cheered their approval.      

Both Okoro and Kayode slowly lowered her to the front of the stage floor as the camera zoomed in a little closer taking in just the end of the stage.  Okoro’s and Kayode’s hands were stirring Susan body to a boiling point.  I could see a mixture of emotions on her face as she was being embraced by both these two giants.  Okoro and Kayode moved my cheating wife to her side between them, one in front, and one behind her. Okoro in front of her was caressing and kneading her firm buttocks as Kayode behind her pinched and fingered her taut, thrusting breasts. 

Susan groaned out loudly seemingly unaware of the audience anymore “Ooooooooh… ummmmmn… Oooooohhhh… I want it!  Fill ME!” as Okoro raised her slender upper leg with his arm, then pulled her other leg under his hip so that both legs jutted around his black muscular waist. 

“Aaaaaaggggghhhhhhh” Susan howled as Okoro inserted his large cockhead into her and then rammed in.  Okoro continued to probe and thrust deeper and deeper into my cheating wife as she screamed out “Oooohhhh, do it to me!... Aghh… Aghh… Aghh… Aghh” as she quivered in wanton lust as her pussy became dripping wet and enlarged to meet Okoro’s huge proportions. 

As the audience stared spellbound I saw Kayode was continuing to squeeze her nipples and mold and fondle my wife’s inflamed and throbbing tits, while he drew back his hips and arranged the head of his cock, against her anus. His hands left her tingling and inflamed nipples and transferred to her buttocks, pulling the soft firm creases of flesh apart as she moaned out in ecstasy “Ooooooohhh, yessss do it to me… FUCK MY ASS!” as the audience erupted in wild cheers.  

Both Okoro and Kayode were grinning at each other as Kayode spread her and moved his hips close to her, directing the huge inflamed head of his cock at her little brown anus.  Her buttocks were already thrust out in offering from her position as Okoro was ravishing her pussy with deep plowing thrusts. 

This seemed to further spread Susan’s back passage so that with a sudden thrust from Kayode and then a withdrawal and thrust again, his cockhead had speared her rear and formed a bridgehead in the soft, puckered, yielding skin of her tight aperture as she screamed out “”Aaaaagggghhhhh, ooooooooohhhhh… YES!  Ohhhhhhh, Yessssss!  FUCK MY ASS… Fuck MY PUSSY… FUCK THIS MARRIED WHORE!” 

Both Okoro and Kayode fucked into her with abandon, fucking her as she moaned and grunted in bliss, both riding up and up between her splayed-out legs, entering her with twin columns of thick black flesh, taking pleasure in violating her soft, white, sweating junction. 

I watched as the camera zoomed out and I saw the audience captivated by what they saw as Okoro, Kayode and my cheating wife fucked so blatantly and carelessly on the stage.  All three were swept up in a mindless primal lust.  Both Nigerians thrust repeatedly into Susan’s orgasming and spasming body, their huge cocks thrusting then withdrawing to thrust back into her hot depths again and again as they groaned and grunted.  Their cock shafts glistened,  their full lengths coated with her juices, appearing almost to rub together, so near were the holes they entered.   

Susan squirmed and wriggled between them as they continuously impaled her from front and behind.  She was completely filled, filled as if two great trees had been forced up between her legs.  All three were now covered in sweat as Susan rolled from one orgasm to another yet she seemed to be surging higher and higher with lust. 

The audience I saw was now openly masturbating and paring off and fucking.  Every face that was visible was hot with passion.  Susan moaned again “Oh, Godddddddd! FUCK me… Yes… Deeper… oh… oh YESSSSS, I’m Ccccuuuummmmmiiiiinnnnnggggggg AGAIN!!!” as she twitched and spasmed uncontrollably between Okoro and Kayode.

Her hips began to twitch and hump to the rhythm of Okoro and Kayode.  Both were writhing into my panting wife, twisting their limbs in the exquisite  agony of movement, fucking deeper and harder into the welcoming and spasming flesh. 

It was then that Okoro gave a hard thrust into her open and unprotected vagina and ground into her with a slow skewering push before growling out and flooding her clenching and convulsing cunt with his hot sperm. 

Susan gasped out loudly closing her as she responded to the age old ritual of conception and procreation, as her body responded to her uterus receiving Okoro’s hot seed by pushing her over the edge of her building lust again as she came again.  She moaned again and again as she seemed to revel in the delicious pain/pleasure as Kayode’s thrusts became deeper and deeper.

Kayode’s thrusts seemed to be advancing deeper, stretching her further, as he forced her legs further in front of her as Okoro rolled away spent.  Kayode thrust into her stretched asshole, in and out, over and over, wiggling his hips, spiraling his cock in her anus. 

His eyes showed the fuck lust passion whirling like a tornado inside him as my wife cried out in wanton lust and pushed her ass back onto his spearing black flesh. Then it was evident as he thrust hard into her opening and held firm that he had just spattered into her bowels volley after volley of wet, warm cum.  Then his hips crashed at her buttocks with bruising force as he flooded her body before stopping. 

My wife’s eyes looked dulled and glazed over as her senses center on the hot jets of liquid scorching the sensitive depths of her rectum and her own building orgasm. She screamed as her now empty vagina squeeze down tight in climax and shivered lustily as she rode the invading cock moaning loudly not caring about her audience but only about the sensations that were giving her so much pleasure.  As her orgasms trailed off into nothing and she lay there totally satisfied and relishing the sensations of her afterglow from her multiple orgasms Okoro and Kayode picked her up and carried her off the stage.  

The next picture was of them carrying her into the orgy room before the video went black.    

The last white envelop was marked Wednesday May 21st that was the night before my cheating wife was taken to the hospital and I was called.  There was a video in it and after making myself a strong scotch I sat down to finish this… I was sick of it but determined to see all of it.  I wasn’t reacting so emotionally anymore… there was a coldness in my heart now… my love for my cheating wife was destroyed… I would have memories of her and my love for her but we were finished as husband and wife!

MY WIFE’S LAST DVD

The last white envelop was marked Wednesday May 21st … that was the same night my cheating wife was taken to the hospital and I was called early in the morning.  There was a video in this envelop just like the rest; it seemed that whoever they were they were keeping an eye on my wife or maybe they did it to all the PP escorts.  It seemed true sine there was a green folder of each of them.  After making myself another strong scotch I sat down to finish this… I was sick of it… but determined to see all of it!  

I wasn’t reacting so emotionally anymore… it was more visceral now… there was a coldness in my heart now… my love for my cheating wife had been destroyed!  I would have memories of her and my love for her but we were finished as husband and wife!

The video started with Susan walking into the kitchen from the sun deck and pool of the Pleasure Palace.  She appeared to have just taken a swim and had a large towel wrapped around her.  The time stamp in the lower right hand corner read 2pm/05.20.08.  As my wife busied herself making some lunch I heard a deep man’s voice say “excuse me… but I didn’t think anyone was here” as a mountain of a man walked into the kitchen.  

I watched my wife standing there wrapped haphazardly in a towel over her wet immodest string bikini top and small matching thong as she stare at this 6’4” all muscle stranger as he walked into the kitchen  and sat down.  He was massive yet soft spoken as he said “Jake Peters said I could use one of the bedrooms upstairs.  I hope I didn’t scare you.  I have a business meeting this evening and then will be here until Thursday.  Then I need to get back to Mississippi… Oh my name is Henry Jewls, but most of my friends call me Hank.”

Susan seemed untroubled by his sudden appearance as she looked him over and then replied “I’m having lunch Hank can I get you anything?” as she sat at the kitchen table.  

Hank looked remarkably like Dwayne ‘the Rock’ Johnson as he answered “Sure a bottle of beer if possible, I ate something before I arrived.”  I watched my wife get up and get him a bottle of beer then go back to eating her sandwich.  After sipping his beer Hank said “I wonder if you help me with something, I’d be very grateful” then continued as Susan looked up at him “I need a date for tonight… there are no strings attached.  This is a purely business meeting that I have.  It involves going to dinner with two other couples… you’d be just my date… then we all are going to the Houston ballet.”

Susan looked at him as if she was thinking of a reply and then smiled and replied “It sounds like fun, I’d love to see the ballet but I don’t have anything to wear for an occasion like that… and I’m supposed to be in Washington, DC as far as my husband is concerned.”

Hank sipped his beer before answering “These are two older couples who are interested in joining me in a joint venture… I don’t think you or your husband are in their social circle.  As far as what to wear I will take care of that if you’ll let me.”

I watched as my cheating wife make up her mind and reply smiling playfully “OK Hank.  It’s worth the risk… I’d love to see the ballet; I’ve never been since coming back to Houston.”

Hank looked at his watch and said “It’s almost 2pm now, why don’t you get dressed and well take my convertible and get you some clothes.  We need to be ready at 5 when the limo is supposed to pick us up” as both Susan and Hank left the kitchen.

The next sediment of video clip showed Hank in one of the bedrooms upstairs in the Pleasure Palace as he got into his expensive suit and said “I’m decent” as my wife came into the bedroom.  She was stunningly beautiful, she had her long blonde hair pinned up on her head and was dressed in an eye-catching black evening gown.  It had tank straps and a deep V-neckline; the gathered wrap waist accented her thin waist.  There was a large rhinestone square set on the diagonal over the front of her left hip and a top of the thigh offset slit that flashed a lot of her left leg as she walked.  She had on matching black heels as she walked in blushing she twirled around saying “God I feel so gorgeous in this dress.  I’ve never worn a dress this expensive or glamorous.

Hank looked at her and answered “Honey, you look like a million bucks… you need to visit me at my Casino and Hotel in Biloxi.  You’d be a great hit!

“What do you mean?” Susan said.

“I own Harrah’s Grand Biloxi Casino and Hotel… I’m also Jake Peters and the Alexander brothers partner in the Pleasure Palace her.  But don’t think I expect any special attention.  This is just a dinner and night out… nothing more…” he said as he was putting on his suit jacket and then took her arm and they headed for the door he added “that is unless you think otherwise.” 

The next sediment started with them both laughing as them came into the same bedroom they had left.  The time stamp read 1am/05.21.08 that meant Wednesday morning.  

Hank threw his suit jacket over one of the bedroom chairs as my wife brushed up to him saying “It’s been a wonderful night.  I liked your friends but didn’t think that they would be older.”

“They’re now business partners and Clint Weber told me that he was looking forward to seeing you again” as he laughed.  Susan giggled and answered “I was just having fun with him… and it did seem to help you with your contract”.  She moved closer to him and Hank took her in his arms and kissed her with just a little peck.  Susan then moved back slightly to gaze into his eyes before she pressed against him and kissed him long and passionately.  

I reacted to that betrayal and it surprised me after all I had seen and heard.

Susan and Hank continued to kiss for a few minutes.  Their tongues started probing into the other's mouth. Hank dropped his hands down onto Susan's ass cheeks and started squeezing her firm ass.  

They paused for a minute as my cheating wife broke away slightly and took him by the hand and led him over to the bed.  As they moved towards the bed Hank said “I’ve appreciated your company tonight, but as I said before there are no strings attached.”

My wife stepped back slightly looking up at him and seemed captivated by him as she replied “You said it was my call.  I’m not in the habit of sleeping alone… and I’m hot and horny.  So what my hubby doesn’t know won’t hurt him.”

“THE BITCH!! I yelled.  Hearing that made my blood boil but I was over the hurt, my love for my wife had been completely destroyed by her now willful infidelity and narcissistic behavior … her self-absorbed actions had trampled on my feelings for her until there was nothing left… only a deep burning for revenge!  They would pay for what they had done, all of them! 

As Hank kissed Susan again he undid Susan’s halter top and she seemed delighted as it slipped to the floor.  She softly complained smiling that he had on more clothes on than she did, which he quickly remedied!

As he kicked off his boxers my wife’s said “Mmmmmmmmmm!!  I didn’t know how enormous and thick your cock was and it’s also uncut” as she stared at it.  

She dropped to her knees in front of him to take him in her mouth when he reached down and pulled her up saying “my turn first”.  With Susan still facing him, Hank slowly lowered her panties to her knees.  Then let them fall the rest of the way to the floor on their own. Susan stepped out of them and flicked them across the floor, standing there in just her stockings and high-heeled shoes. Hank lifted her and carried her to the large bed and then tossed her into the middle as Susan shrieked in delight and he laughed.  

As she lay there he said "You've got an absolutely incredible body! Lie there and spread wide for me. Let me see all of it!"  My wife blew me away as she wantonly responded, as she reclined on the bed and raised her left leg and spread her pussy wide to completely expose her shaved cunt as she answered "Is this Ok? Am I spread wide enough?" 

Hank moved over to the bed and climbed up on its surface as she lay on her back.  Hank raised her knees and spread her legs apart.  My cheating wife moaned as his tongue made contact with her open sex and swiped up into the a taut length of her slot. She cried out in mounting passion as she arched herself more opening her legs as wide as possible, giving him the biggest target she could as her body trembled in approaching orgasm. 


“Ooooohhhh Yesssssss, Baby” she hissed out as he pressed his assault with his lips, sucking and licking at her hot wet hole then working towards her distended and exposed clit. He quickly worked one finger in her small tight opening as she gasped “Unnnnhhhh, yesssssss! Oooohh YYEESSSS!” her hips moving instinctively and unconsciously as his fingers slide in and out of her dripping slit. Her body withered as her body arched her pussy and ass spread wide for him.

She wailed in delight her legs flying up into the air as she shook her head from side to side as she began to tumble off the cliff into an intense orgasm.  I watched her let go; her eyes clenched shut as climax after climax surged through her.  She was gasping, crying and squealing; her body shuddering as her orgasm crashed over her.  As her orgasm slowly subsided she looked down at Hank and said “I’ve never come that hard before lover . . . never been eaten sooooo good before, and never by my hubby Frank, now it’s your turn.”

All of a sudden Hank ceased his assault on Susan's clit, and turned her over so she was facing towards the headboard of the bed on her knees and forearms in a kneeling position.  

"You're pure cunt, Susan.  Show me your hot ass."

Susan did as Jewls ordered and once in position; she thrust her ass toward him being careful to keep her knees wide so her cunt would be fully exposed as well. "Like my ass, Honey?  Oooohh God you’re making me honey… I need cock, Lover. Come on! Cock Me, Stud!" 


Hank then spread her knees further apart and spread her ass cheeks apart with his hands as he started to lick the back half of her pussy before moving his tongue up to her dark puckered rosebud. 

Susan was soon awash with his saliva as he slid one finger into her rear hole then, once she was comfortable with that, he slipped in a second as she happily moaned “Ooooohh… Aaaaaggghhh… yesssss, do it!”

He was soon pushing the two fingers fully into her ass. He removed one of his fingers, leaving just the index finger. He then inserted the index finger of the other hand and pushed his hands apart stretching open her rectum as she moaned “Oooooohhh, do it to me!  Take me!”

He then stuck his tongue deep into the opening. His head was soon bobbing up and down. Sara was screaming "yes oh yes!  I’m… I’m there… Oh God I’m ccuummiiinnnggg!!"

After a minute or two my cheating wife collapsed on the bed and Hank sank down sucking her tits as his fingers invaded her vagina.  His hand became a blur as her body started thrashing and bucking until she finally arched her lower body upward, and had another orgasm.

Susan took Hank’s huge cock in her small hand and slowly began to stoke its length as she looked up at him and asked “how big is this thing?”

Hank looked down at her and answered “Big enough…10 to 11 inches.  It will take you places you’ve never been before.”

Susan reached forward and flicked her tongue over the plum sized cockhead then toyed with the small sensitive grove on its underside.  He shudder as she took the whole purplish head within her mouth and started to suck it. It was a slow suck almost as if she was kissing it. She took more and more of Hank's cock into her mouth. Susan was straining a bit when she had about three-quarters of him in her mouth.  Soon her nose was touching his pubic hairs as she deep throated him.  She removed her mouth from Hank’s cock and started an assault on his balls. 

Hank got up as he said "I'm going to fuck you now, Susan." 

"I know... ooohhh... I know!" she replied smiling.

"You do want it, don't you?" he asked. 

"Yes. Give it to me!" she hissed in reply.

"I didn't hear your answer." Jewls said firmly, "If you want this cock in your cunt you have to ask for it the way a hot slut asks a man for his cock." 

"Yes!!" Susan gasped. "Please! I want your cock in my cunt fucking me. Please! Put it in my married pussy!" 

Jewls moved his hips forward and the rigid shaft touched her spread labia as he slowly the head of his cock up and down her dripping wet slit before pushing it into her.

"AAAaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh!" she cried out in pleasure and pain as she arched and tried to open herself wider to accommodate his gigantic rod.  As his cock sank deeper into her he asked “Are you ready… Do you want more?”

"I'm ready! I'M READY!!" my cheating and whoring wife wailed out as she wrapped her hand about the thick shaft that was still mostly outside her pussy and arched her hips capturing more of his cock.  Both groaned with intense pleasure as her wet folds cling around his shaft sending obvious waves of pleasure through both of them.  They both moaned with wild excitement as his shaft stretched her vagina open with electrifying results.  Susan's body quivered and trembled as Hank’s cock disappeared into her.  With five inches or more of cock inside her pussy, Jewls stopped moving.  Slowly, he flexed his organ causing it to expand and jerk against the walls of her tightly stretched channel.  The sensation seemed so exquisite that Susan’s eyes widened with a wild lust glaze as her excitement increased. 

Still Hank did not move his prick inside her waiting, eager cunt hole.  As two more inches sank into her waiting hole she moan in a whisper "Please" Hank still waited, his cock continuing to flex and throb within her channel. 

"Please!" Susan sobbed breathlessly. "Please fuck me!" 

Hank grinned and flexed his muscles and drove his huge rod deep into her… then stopped again.  As soon as he stopped, my cheating wife began to beg him to give it to her... to fuck her.  Her passionate moans filled the bedroom as intense, uncontrollable spasms surged through her body.  “Give it to me! ... Fuck Me! … FUCK ME!" she wailed then "DAMN YOU!  I NEED YOUR COCK IN ME!  FUCK ME WITH IT.  FILL MY CUNT... WITH IT!!" she panted out desperately.  Hank was grunting with intense pleasure, his 230 or so pound muscular body drove his hips against Susan’s open cunt as he thrust forward.  He was repeatedly fucking her as she let out loud wails of excitement and sexual bliss.  

I watched as she eagerly arched her back; her hips driving upward to receive the hard long shaft deep inside her eager hole.  Jewls released her legs and thrust his hands beneath her ass to lift her cunt into better fucking position.  At the same time as he began to fuck her with hard driving strokes, she wrapped her strong legs around her lover's waist and pulled him into her cunt. Every time he slammed into her, she used her legs to thrust her hips upward to take his full length inside her trembling body.  

There was no hesitation just full willing participation on my wife’s part as she started moving with Hank as he buried his cock inside her cunt. Her hips repeatedly thrust upward as Hank rammed his throbbing shaft downward into the wet, eager hole. Susan's cries of passion filled the room... loud, screaming shrieks of feminine delight. 

Soon Hank had increased the speed and force of his fucking.  His long think cock was now thudding into her so hard it made Susan's entire body jerk.  The motion caused her tits to fly back and forth on her chest in time to the fucking Jewls was giving her.  She erupted again for the third or fourth time in an intense climax as she clamped down around his cock as it still hammered in and out of her.  Without pausing to allow my cheating wife's orgasm to ebb, Jewls drove his cock into her even harder, fucking Susan at a furious pace. 

With her pussy still in the throes of an intense climax, the rapid motion of his cock over her G-spot coupled with the intense sensations every time his pubic bone banged against her engorged clitoris drove her straight into a series of continuous orgasms. Unintelligible shrieks of ecstasy exploded from her lungs as her hips gyrated and thrashed with wild abandon on the bed. 


Jewls answered Susan’s orgasm with one of his own as he roared like a fiend and rammed his prick harder and harder into Susan’s climaxing and convulsing sex. 

"I'm cumming! I'm shooting it innnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn!" he bellowed as his load rocketed into the depths of her cunt, drenching the opening of her womb. As he emptied his balls into her, and I saw my wife climax again before the video went black.

I sat there in my den amazed at how my wife had changed as the video started again with 
10pm/05.21.08 on it.  I realized that this was the Wednesday night, the night before my whoring wife went to the hospital.

It started with a view of the large room at the lake house that I began to think of as the main function room.  The camera was focused on the ‘T’ shaped stage as Brian held a mic and was saying “tonight we are proud to present to you our two youngest additions… “Yes!  Jennifer Pershing and Jill Freytag are in High School!  Yes they are both sixteen!” as the audience yelled and hooted.  Jake Peters and Steven were also standing on the stage beside a large bed holding the girls who were dressed in baby doll nightgowns and nude under them.  

Both look scared as Jake and Steven held them by their arms as they stood behind them.  Brian continued “tonight we’re going to show you just how hot these two young ladies are… this is there first introduction to the Pleasure Palace but not their last” as the audience hooted and applauded some more.  Brian added as Jake and Steven started stripping off Jennifer’s and Jill’s baby dolls “they have been Jake’s and Steven’s and my private stock but after tonight they are open to your bidding…” then smiled as he added “of course at a higher price then our married escorts.”

As Jake and Steven and Brian played with the two young girls and started fucking them the camera view focused on the audience and I saw my cheating wife in a very suggestive gown as she walked with Hank Jewls towards a table.  As the camera zoomed in I recognized the three men there.  They were players from the Houston Rockets.  The sound was blotted out from the hooting and cheering from the audience as Jake, Steven and Brian fucked Jennifer and Jill in all their holes as they yelled out and begged for them to stop.

As Hank was introducing my slut wife to them in the subdued lighting I was able to get a better look. There was Carl Landry who was 6’9” and 248 pounds, Dikembe Mutombo who stood 7’2” and weighed 260 pounds and Aaron Brooks who stood 6’3” and weighed 210 pounds.  I had season’s tickets and went to a lot of the Rockets games and knew them by sight and their Rockets stat sheet.

Hank and Susan joined them.  Susan had a drink as she flirted with them.  I saw no coercion or pressure.  Susan was laughing and teasing them as she talked with them.  Soon Susan got up and stood waiting as Hank said something to Carl Landry and he nodded and then all three players got up and followed my self-indulgent bitch as she stuttered in front of them as they left the large function room.  

The video went black and then started again as Susan led Carl Landry, Dikembe Mutombo and Aaron Brooks into one of the upstairs bedrooms saying “Season tickets… my dear hubby as them but I rather play a more active contact sport… and it doesn’t matter if its one on one or more than one on one” as she laughed and was dwarfed by them.  Dikembe didn’t waste any time as he lifted her and threw her onto the bed as she shrieked in delight as she watched Carl and Steven started to strip of there clothes.   

It wasn’t long before all three were naked on the bed.  My wife’s short dress was quickly stripped from her as she kissed them.  Their hands were all over her as she moaned in delight and sort out their huge erect manhood’s.  I knew what was to follow and had no interest or desire to watch… It was just another pornographic video of my cheating wife and her disrespectful behavior.  
I had seen enough to know that she was doing what she wanted to do, there may have been coercion in the very beginning but not in the last three or four videos.  That I was certain of as I closed the video and went up to bed. 

SUSAN’S THURSDAY NIGHT CALL
I was awakened from my troubled sleep at 8pm.  As I struggled to wake up and answer the ringing bed side phone I realized that it was still Thursday, one week since my cheating wife’s infidelity was brought into the open.  I answered “Hello” as I lit the lamp on the nightstand and got a curt “Frank!” from my wife.  I was still feeling the effects of the multiple shots of scotch that I had ingested during the day watching my wife’s disgusting behavior and was having trouble straightening out my thoughts as I answered “Yes”.

“Where are you Frank?” she hissed in anger.

“At home Sue, in bed trying to sleep” I replied groggily.

“You couldn’t spend the time to come up here and see me!” she spit out.  I boiled with anger at her comment and replied “Really Sue, I visited you on just about every day.  Last Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday and Monday, Memorial Day!  I have a job that I need to go to… just like you!  Remember your words to me, Sue!  How important your time was… how important your career was… how you need time to start your career” I growled back.  

Susan was quiet for a moment as I continued “It’s been nine months, almost ten since you started your job at Trintex International and working for Jake Peters and the Alexander brothers!  That is ENOUGH time to get established in any job” I hissed.

I seethed quietly as Susan said “Frank… please… please be reasonable.

“WHAT?” I shouted my anger boiling out of control.  

“You ask me to be Reasonable!” I shouted then added trying to keep myself under control so I wouldn’t give away what was to happen on Saturday.  

“You want me to be REASONABLE!” I yelled infuriated “Yet you are out all the time!  You spend more time away from your home and family!  You take a trip which I can not find you on… there was no Continental flight 452 Susan!  And there was no reservation for you at the Marriott Capital Hotel in DC either!” I shouted.

I laid there in bed waiting.  I thought I heard her crying but didn’t care.

“Frank?  Sweetheart, are you there?” my wife asked.  “Yes” I answered wondering what she was going to say.

“I’m sick of this place, Honey.  I do love you… you know that don’t you?” she asked questioningly then added “We need to get over this… its all a huge misunderstanding.  I want to come home… we need to talk… the doctor says I can.  I want to come home tomorrow.”

“I can’t do it tomorrow” I said my voice emotionless and firm then added “I’ll pick you up on Saturday at nine.”

“I can get Steven or someone from the office” Susan replied.  
I answered infuriated “I’m sure you can my faithful wife.  Hell, Hank Jewls might still be in town.”

“What…?” Susan said her voice breaking “What are you talking about?”

“Saturday at nine, then when your home we have many things to talk about.  Good Night!” and hung up.      

Sleep was impossible so I got up and started to move all of Susan’s clothes out of the master bedroom and putting them on the bed in the far guest bedroom.  I moved everything and instead of putting them away I just laid them on the bed.  That in it’s self would give Susan something to think about when she arrived on Saturday.  I intended to say very little to her on Saturday.  At about 3am Friday morning I finally went to bed and fell into an exhausted sleep.

THE BEGINNING OF THE END

Friday I got up at ten and ran seven miles before eating a late breakfast.  I was just finishing adding all the most recent DVD videos and Emails to Susan’s master SR/emails and SR/video folders on my computer when I was interrupted by the ringing of my desk phone at noon.  

“Hello” I answered and was surprised to hear “Hi big guy… what’s new?”        

I sighed, “Hi Gina!  Not much!  I’m glad that the end is coming soon… I’m not sure I can take much more without saying something.  It’s over between Sue and I… there’s no mistaking that she’s been completely involved with what has been happening and lying to me.  I can’t wait for this to end!” I answered.

“I’m sorry Frankie, you deserve better than your getting for that cheating bitch” Gina replied and then added “One of the reasons I’m calling for is to give you a heads up.  Matt Sterling is all set to go Saturday night.  The raid is set for around eleven or eleven thirty and he has both the local State and Federal police with him.  Peggy Raymond has been in touch with him almost daily.  She and I are going to be flying out late Sunday and will be staying downtown near the court houses so that we can be of some help with the women and their trials.  We’re planning on assisting them on their trials and law suits against Trintex International and against Jake Peters and Steven and Brian Alexander for sexual harassment, it should be pretty easy to win, I’m sure that Jerry Hamilton CEO and Chairman of the board at Trintex will see it my way.”  
“As far as the Federal case is concerned… I’m sure that Matt and the local DA will use the charge of aggravated promotion of prostitution and interstate transportation of females for the purpose of prostitution also known as the Mann Act to win their cases against Jake, Steven and Brian.  The Jones brothers and Henry Jewls will also be indicted on aggravated promotion of prostitution… it should be a quick trial with long term jail time for them with as many counts against them.  They all will receive long jail time and Brian and Steven and Jake have the additional charge of statuary rape of Jennifer Pershing and Jill Freytag.”

“To add a more personal insult Peggy and I will filed a complaint to the bar association for disbarment proceedings while their in jail… with the evidence we will have and the confirming affidavits from the PPE women; Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and his brother Brian will lose their law licenses forever… their lives are over trust me!” 
“Hmmmmm… remind me to never cross you” I said teasing then added “I have something that will help you I think … but first I need to ask you if you will represent me in a professional manner.”

“You know I will big brother… all you needed to do is ask!” Gina said then added “but my fee will be high” as she giggled and then continued “but I will extract it at a later date… like a family debt of honor… you will owe me” as she giggled gleefully.
I answered “you will be receiving two FedEx boxes… one is for you and Peggy Raymond to use as evidence, it will contain what look like two trick books; there are two of them with dates, times and the women involved and ten green folders containing video history on each of the women and girls involved… if you can see a way to share them with Matt Sterling and the local DA I wouldn’t mind either but it needs to surface right after the raid.”

“Oh My!” exclaimed Gina.

“The second box is for you to keep for me… it will contain some money I want you to keep for me, OK?”

“Yes… since I’m your lawyer and this is private and privilege… where did the books come from?” Gina asked and I replied “I think you already know… the same place that all the PPE green folders came from as well as Susan’s videos.  Tell Matt that he needs to look upstairs in the back after the raid and take pictures and anything else he finds… there’s an office up there with a video monitoring system and computer.”

“You seem to know a lot about the place big brother… but I think I’ll ask you about it later” Gina replied.

I then sighed and said “there’s one more thing… I need for you to work up divorce papers for Susan on the grounds of irreconcilable differences.  I would like them to be served on Sunday here at the house at noon.  I want you to include in the envelop a copy of the SR/emails file and a copy of her SR/video DVD, I’ve updated mine and will send you a copy to use.  In the divorce papers I want it clear that she can have the house and I will financially support my children but our 401 retirement funds remain in place and there will be no alimony.  I will give you my power of attorney however I will divide the savings and checking accounts today and close the credit cards.  Susan has one in her name and I’ll open one in my name.  Furthermore, it needs to be clear that if she chooses to stay in business with Steven, Brian and Jake or travel down and visit Hank Jewls or the Jones brothers and Kimmy or Mark find out what she’s doing I’ll partition the court to have solo custody of my children” then added “I also want Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and Brian Alexander to be sued naming each as a respondent in the divorce of Rossi vs. Rossi and charging them with alienation of affection.”

There was a pause as I think Gina was writing down what I was saying and then Gina answered “OK, Frankie… it’s a rush but I can do it… I’ve seen what she’s done up to the last couple of videos and think you’re being better than she would if you were the one who was doing the cheating!  I was going after Peters and the Alexander brothers whether you wanted to or not… send me Susan’s updated files and I’ll have the divorce papers served on Sunday at noon.”

Then after a moment she said “Oh… I almost forgot, your mom has a surprise for you here in Miami… I’m sort of using some of it, if you don’t mind… I think you’ll like it but I’m not telling you any more.  See you soon when I get to Houston I’ll call you… Cheer up things are going to get better… Bye!”  

Late Friday afternoon I grilled a steak and corn for myself and opened a bottle of red wine to go with it afterwards I called my kids and talked with them for an hour.  They were having a great time at Disney World.  Harry and Harriet were enjoying them and told me that they would be home late Sunday.  
Susan hadn’t called all Friday but I hadn’t thought she would and I was wondering what she had been thinking as I went into my home office and started my computer.  I send a quick email to Gina giving her the updated SR/emails and SR/video files.  I then decided to give my cheating wife more to think about and opened my Photo Explosion digital photo studio.  
From the video file I selected 8 pictures; one on April 16th with Susan eating lunch with Jake and Steven at Anthony’s a very expensive restaurant downtown. The next picture was of Susan in a sexy pink dress while she was out with Jane and Jill on Friday May 2nd.  The third picture was of Susan in a very short, very provocative black club dress at the Club 26ten as she was dancing between Brian and Steven Alexander on May 7th.  The fourth picture was of Susan standing in her transparent white string bikini as Hank Jewls watched her in the kitchen of the lake house.  The two pictures I selected were of Susan in her black sleeveless wraparound at the Trintex suite with Jake and the Houston Mayor David White on May 14th and on May 16th with Susan in a short spaghetti strapped chiffon mini dress again at the Trintex suite but this time with Steven, Brian and the Texas Governor Dick Perry.  The seventh picture I selected was of Susan on May 18th as she danced almost completely naked on the Pleasure Palace stage.  The last picture was of my unfaithful wife as she stood in a bedroom of the Pleasure Palace with her black halter dress at her feet as she kissed Hank Jewls.  
After finishing them I open my email site a drafted an email to send to my dear wife on Saturday night while I was busy getting some final revenge on her and her friends.  The email read:

Sue my unfaithful wife,

You have cheated and lied to me.  You have broken your sacred vows to me over and over again without a thought of shame or remorse.  You have disrespected me and our children with your wanton selfishness and adultery.  

I’m not as dumb as you think.  I noticed things but ignored them having complete trust in you… yet you thoughtlessly betrayed my trust and love for you.  Your appendicitis was unfortunate for you in that it brought to light your deception and cheating… it was only after that that your poor dumb nerd of a husband caught on.  Recognize the words Sue… 
I wouldn’t trouble you with what I did or what I found out but attached is just a very small sampling.

You’re soon to be Ex,

Franco 

I saved the draft for Saturday night and copied it to both her email Yahoo and her seemingly private office one.  That would give her an indication as to how much I knew, if she realized that I had probably read all her emails that were still in her sent and trash files.  

Next I pulled out the black back pack from under my office desk and opened it.  I put on the latex gloves that were inside and took out the two ledgers from the Pleasure Palace and packed them carefully in a FedEx overnight express box.  After that I removed the gloves and started to count the money that I had found in the Pleasure Palace filing cabinet that was in the bottom of the back pack.  
In my rush the night of my and Paulie’s visit I hadn’t realized just how many bundles of bills I was packing.  I counted one of the paper banded bundles and found that it contain 50 one hundred dollar bills then piled the bundles up on my desk as I counted them and counted 84 bundles making the total around $420,000 thousand to my utter amazement!! 
With a smile on my face thinking about Gina’s surprise I wrapped the bundles in old news paper and packed them in another FedEx overnight express box and addressed it like the one before to Gina’s office.      

Saturday morning I arrived at the Hospital at 8:45 and as I took the elevator up to my future ex-wife’s room I smiled.  I had sent off both FedEx boxes the night before and bought a small voice activated recorder at the Shack that was in my sport shirt pocket.  I had finished what I had planed to do except for one thing and was strangely relaxed and at ease with myself and my life.  

Susan’s treachery and infidelity no longer bothered me as much as they had… my mind and heart had overcome the initial shocked and hurt… there was still pain but it was bearable… and I was now thinking logical and with a clear mind.   

Susan was sitting on her bed fully dressed in a light silk blouse and tan slacks and seemed to be waiting.  Her suitcase stood next to the bed minus any airline identification tag.  Susan caught me looking at it and blushed realizing what I was looking for.  As I stepped further into the room I said “Are you all set?”

“Yes” she answered curtly and then added “they insist that I ride in a wheelchair.  The nurse is getting one!”

The drive from the hospital was very tense and silent… I wasn’t interested in starting a conversation.  If Susan wanted to explain herself and her actions that was her business… at this point it was pointless as far as I was concerned.  

I noticed Susan looking for something as we turned into our cul de sac.  As I drove I saw a new black Cadillac CTS convertible sitting in our driveway.  As I pulled in and pulled into my place in the garage I saw Susan watching me as I saw Hank Jewls get out of the Cady.

ENLIGHTENING THE ENEMY             

I gave no indication that I knew him as he walked into the garage as I moved over to Susan’s side of my truck.  Susan gave me a condescending look and then smiled at Hank and said “Hello Hank nice to see you” then looked at me with a disdaining expression and said “Frank, this is Henry Jewls a friend of mine and he wants to talk to you.”
I looked over at Hank he was only two inches taller than me but had probably 20 to 30 pounds to my 220.  I player stupid and extended my hand as he stood there trying to impress me with his size and muscles.  We shook hands as we glared at each other and were interrupted by Susan saying “Come in Hank.  I think we’ll be more comfortable in the house.  Frank can you get my suitcase and bring it in the house.  Hank and I will meet you in the living room.”

I did a slow burn but stayed cool.  I wanted to see just what Susan had planned.  It was obvious that Hank was waiting for us to arrive.  As I walked into the living room Hank and Susan were speaking softly to each other at the wet bar as she was making them both drinks.  They moved to the couch as I came in and sat down.  I took my time taking a Corona out of the small refrig under the bar.

As Susan looked at me with a little apprehension Hank spoke up “Frank buddy, you’re making a big deal out of this.  Susan says your acting strange and unrealistic… she’s told me that you do not believe her when she told you that she was in DC.  That you’re not being reasonable, she has a job now… an important job and she wants to continue doing it.  Yes it maybe hard for you but that’s life buddy.”

I looked over at him and then at my wife and replied “What decisions Sue has made are her choices.  Consequences can be a real bitch!” as Susan gasped in surprise realizing her ploy was not going the way she had planned.

Hank stood up with a scowl on his face as he hissed out “Look wimp, let me make myself clear.  Susan likes what she’s doing now and there is nothing you can do or say that will change that” as my wife of nine years just smiled at me.

Hank then said sneeringly “Other husbands tried to change things and they got hurt… over and over again until they just faded into the background… understand!  You don’t know who you’re dealing with.  There are a lot of big and powerful people that want things to stay the way they are and Susan here agrees.”

I finished my beer and set the bottle on the wet bar and then sat on a bar stool as I replied “So you understand… first you need to know who you’re dealing with, I grew up in Boston, in the North End also know as Little Italy.  My father was killed when I was just starting high school and my mother sent me away to private school but I kept in touch.  I have an uncle, Vito Rossi who is the underboss of the Patriarca family my friend” as I saw Hank’s body language change from challenging to dread as my wife looked at him questioningly.  

I continued “My mother Eulalia is married to a man called Anthony Civella who my dear loyal wife has just met recently and they live in Miami.  So you understand” I said pointedly “he is part of the Santo Trafficante family.”

Hank was looking sick at that moment and my wife’s face showed her confusion as I took my time getting another bottle of beer and opening it.  Hank started to get up saying that he needed to get going to Susan when I interrupted him by saying “Sit down!  I’m not thought!”

Susan’s eyes snapped up at me in fright as Hank hesitated and then sat back down.  I looked at both and then said “For the managing CEO of Harrah’s Grand Biloxi Casino and Hotel you’re not to smart… one call and you will find yourself with your feet in cement and in the middle of the Gulf… one call!”

Both faces were now completely without blood as I added sarcastically “Buddy I think you need to get out of my house… I’ve personally seen enough of you.  Be careful and don’t think I’m not serious.  Get out of here” then walked out of the living room leaving both my wife and her friend in shock.  

I had gone to the gym and worked out and then come home at about noon, I had been feeling so many emotions when I left the house; disappointment, trepidation, impotent rage, bitterness, anger and loss yet I also felt a new excitement and I was at peace with myself.

I swam in the pool and laid out in the sun.  I hadn’t seen my wife since I left.  Susan appeared around 4pm at the patio door.  She didn’t say anything and there was dread and apprehension in her eyes as she stood in the doorway just looking at me. 
Her silence irked me to the core and I turned towards her expecting her to be scared, apologetic and ashamed, but her attitude got indifference and defiant as she walked out onto the pool deck.  As she sat down I said “Do you have any ethical judgment Sue?”  She gasped her face showing her surprise at my blunt statement I added “Did you ever love me?  Did you ever love Kimmy and Mark?  Have you ever felt any responsibility or loyalty towards us?”

“I love you Frank!” she blurted out her face a mask.   “I was drugged!” she cried as she started sobbing “then it was just an affair with Steven” she cried out.

I raged inside all over again at her lie and yelled “That’s Bullshit!  No you weren’t! Maybe the first time but I’m not really sure about that and definitely not after that!”

There was silence then as my wife thought about what I had just said.  There was trepidation and uncertainty etched on her face now as she sobbed “I do love you… its just… that I was bored and they saw it.  They all said the right things and then the thrill of the tease and the chase overcame my judgment and inhibitions.  I couldn’t help myself… I got caught up in it… addicted to the power and freedom… it was a fantasy world… so thrilling and exciting.  I’m still obsessed by it… I can’t help myself.  If they call I’ll go and I know that they have hurt some of the girl’s husbands!”

I looked at her and replied trying to control my rage “Dear wife, when two people take vows to forsake all others, I believe that is a life time contract… there is no circumstance where cheating on your partner is warranted or acceptable.  You made your choices, you choose your priorities and they all have consequences.  Jane and Jill may have led you at first but you went along after that… didn’t you?”

Susan didn’t answer my question but said “Why am I in the guest bedroom?  Where do we go from here … I love you” not seeming very contrite or remorseful. 
“You’re in the other bedroom because I don’t want to sleep with you after you’ve whored around with who knows who and for that reason you do not belong in our marriage bed” I said as I got up and left the house to get something to eat. 
Susan was up in the back guest bedroom when I got home.  It was 8:15 in the evening when I went out into the garage and loaded the three five gallon plastic gas cans into my truck that Paulie had bought me before he had left for Miami.  I then loaded the portable air pump, three man inflatable boat, battery and trolling motor before going back into the house.
I changed into a black t-shirt, black jeans and black sneakers and then went out and sat on the patio until it was time to take my final revenge.  I was sitting on a lounge under the opened kitchen window in the darkness with a cigar in one hand and matches in the other when the kitchen light came on.  I was still completely obscured in the darkness as I heard Susan moving around in the kitchen.  It sounded like she was preparing something to eat as she worked near the sink just beneath the window.  
I heard her cell ring and heard her say “Hello…Hi, Steven.  Yes, just got home today.  You’ve missed me?  Hmmmm yes… but I can’t get away tonight… really, another Gala… sounds like fun.  I don’t know where he is.  Yes, I had Hank meet us here at the house but something happened and Hank was the one that backed off.  Yes!  Hank… oh he was a blast!  Yes, I told him today that I’d find a way to get over to Biloxi.  No!  I can’t risk coming to the Palace tonight… Oh God yes, Baby I miss you I’m as horny as a cat in heat but I can’t risk it tonight.  I need to let this mess with the trip blow over then we can get back to having fun again.  Yes, I told him that you and I were having an affair… Yes I think I can convince him.”

I lit my cigar and drew in four good pulls getting it well lit.  The smoke drifted upward towards the open window as Susan continued “We’ll see Baby I’ll try.  I’m not sure where he is or what he’s thinking.  Frank mentioned Hank’s name before Hank showed up at the house today!  I have no idea how he knows Hank.  No, Oh God you’re tempting me but Steven just think about it… if I push him to hard he’ll divorce me of sure and pull you and God knows who else into it too… it could expose everything and it could mean your marriage too …” then she stopped and there was silence for about a minute before she said “I’ve got to go, Bye” and abruptly closed her phone. 

I sat there smoking my cigar and saw the kitchen light go out and then a minute or two later I saw Susan standing in the patio doorway with a plate in one hand and a glass of milk in the other.

I looked at her with rising anger but doubted that she could see my facial features in the darkness.  She spoke into the darkness “I still love you Frank.  Just some things have changed.  They don’t necessarily have to affect us or our marriage.  I’m sorry you over heard that.  But I was planning on talking with you tomorrow anyway.  The only thing different is now you know for sure and your ego and pride are getting in the way.”

I answered in a hissing rage “Sue, my ego and pride have nothing to do with this!  And you have no idea what I know!”

Susan answered “What’s done is done and I can’t undo it.  Furthermore I don’t think I want to.  Yes, I was selfish and stupid, and I should have never let it happen, but it did.  Steven punished me once and it was a mind blowing experience.  After that I was invited out with important people and I liked it so I did it again.  You didn’t know and therefore it never hurt you!”

“I can’t believe your saying that Sue… have you given any thought to us, to the kids, to what you’re cheating has done to our marriage and family?” I answered angrily.

“No… Not until I landed in the hospital.  You loved me and I loved you… why should anything change?”

My anger was boiling now as I said “Love?  How can you say that you love me when your fucking Steven and who knows who behind my back.  Susan you don’t know the meaning of the word anymore… maybe you never did!  You’ve disrespected me, lied to me and cheated on me since the Christmas Party haven’t you!  …  That was 6 months ago!” I said not wanting to show too much of my hand and regaining some control.
“So, let me see if I understand you… after all I want to be Reasonable!  Your words!  You’ve been slutting around, fucking Steven and who knows who for how long?  And your explanation is no real explanation at all, you just got caught up in it… addicted to it.  That’s Bullshit!  Furthermore you’ve shown no real indication of remorse or regret for what you’ve done except regret for getting caught.”

Susan changed her stance once or twice as she looked at me clearly uncomfortable with the way the conversation was going.  “You’re not asking for my forgiveness and that is a good thing because there is no excuse for what you have done to us and to our marriage Sue… None at all!  

I thought I saw Susan’s face and body language in the darkness show her fear and internal struggle as she replied “No’ Frank, please just listen.  If you want me to say that I’m sorry, I will, because I don’t want this to blow up into a major problem for us and our marriage.  Frank, please let me explain…”

My anger and hurt surfaced again as I yelled “There’s nothing you can say Sue… your actions and words have said it for you!  You slutted yourself and enjoyed it… and I guess Baby is waiting for you to come up to the Palace tonight so you can be part of the Gala… Huh?” 

Susan didn’t answer but just turned around and disappeared into the darken house and I left shortly after that.  

THE RAID
I got to the small wooded cove on the east side of the peninsular where the Pleasure Palace was located at about 9:30 and used the battery to blow up the three man raft.  After it was inflated I attached the trolling motor to the stern and hooked up the battery to it and then loaded the three gas cans into the raft.  

With a pair of binoculars I could see that the Pleasure Place was in full swing with more than thirty cars parked inside the gated property with what looked like Okoro and Kayode Abidde at the gate entrance and acting as valet service.

I settled in to wait knowing that Gina had told me that the raid was not going to happen until around eleven or eleven thirty.  As I waited five more cars arrived but it was to dark to make out the car type or people getting out and going inside.

At about eleven fifteen I saw Kayode and Okoro leave the gate and go back to the house.  Almost like clock work at eleven thirty and an hour and a half after the first stage act was to happen a caravan of police cars and unmarked cars pulled up to the gates.  Two big black school buses also pulled up to the gate blocking any exit.  I counted twelve men with FBI in yellow print on their jackets and ten state police with their distinctive hats as they fanned out along the property surrounding it.  At a signal I didn’t hear most of them rushed the building followed by one or two with cameras.
As the FBI and State police entered the Pleasure Palace and I heard screams and saw flashes as the police were taking pictures and arresting the party goers I saw a white channel 13 TV news van pull up to the gate and start to hurrily set up. 
It wasn’t long before the State police and FBI officers were bringing people out and herding them towards the buses in front of the channel 13 TV cameras.  I smiled at myself as I thought ‘nice work Peggy and Gina’.  Then I saw lights go on upstairs in the mansion and knew that Gina must have told Peggy to tell Matt about the special rooms on the second floor and the office… how he got the two books into evidence was his business.  The mêlée lasted for about two hours after the initial rush and then the place was quite with all the police, buses and TV crew gone and the gates padlocked.  

It was about fifteen minutes to two Sunday morning when my raft touched the dock and I placed the three gas cans on the dock.  The mansion was dead quite as I tied off the raft and moved towards the house.  I seemed that the police had left the house as they found it and the back patio doors were wide open.  I moved around the first floor opening the windows and soaking the perimeter of the first floor with gasoline.  After pouring most of the gas on the grapes and furniture I stuffed gasoline soaked rags in the openings of the 5 gallon gas cans and placed them around the first floor.  
I was several hundred meters away from the dock when I heard the soft deep boom from the gas cans and saw the beginning of flames.  I was in the cove near my truck and stripping off my clothes and stuffing them in a plastic bag when the lake house mansion erupted into flames.  I hurried to finish washing up in the lake and putting on a clean pair of jeans and a t-shirt before slashing the rubber of the raft and deflating it.  I piled the raft into the back of my truck with the trolling motor and battery before taking one last look at the burning inferno and was surprised to see two large figures running from the fully engulfed building with their clothes on fire.  Snatching my binoculars I saw Okoro and Kayode running from the mansion beating at their burning clothes.

I arrived back at the house at 3:18am Sunday morning after dumping the raft and trolling motor and battery in different trash bins on the way home.  Sleep came easy and it was about eleven in the morning before I awoke.  

I got up and showered and went down stairs to make myself some breakfast, as I was finishing cooking my eggs and bacon I remembered that Gina and I had planed for Susan to be served at noon.

I hadn’t seen my dear wife since we had had our conversation last night and had no desire to see her or listen to her self-absorbed and self-serving attitude.  As I was finishing my breakfast the front doorbell rang and I answered it and found a woman in her twenties dressed in a black straight skirt and a white blouse with a tweed jacket over it.  She said “Mr. Rossi I’m Sandy, Gina’s paralegal and I’m here to serve Mrs. Rossi her divorce papers… is she here?”

“I guess so, Sandy.  I haven’t seen her since last night” I replied.  

“Have you seen the Sunday paper yet Mr. Rossi?” she asked.

“No why” I asked as she handed me a copy as I glanced out on my front lawn and saw another.  I glanced at the front page of the news paper that Sandy had handed me and on the front page in huge bold lettering it read: “Local Pleasure Palace For The Elite Raided” then there was a picture of several people in stages of undress being led to one of the black buses and I saw that Susan was one of the women in the group.  The caption under the picture read “many high profile people arrested along with several prostitutes.” 

Sandy looked at me with sympathy in her eyes as she said “I’m sorry Mr. Rossi.  Gina and Peggy are her too… we’ve taken a floor in the Magnolia Hotel, we plan on housing all of the Pleasure Palace women there as well as the two underage girls until the trials are over.  Now let’s give your future ex her wake up call.”

We walked up stairs and I opened the guest room door and we found Susan sprawled across the bed.  Sandy walked over to her as I said loudly “Susan you have a visitor.”

Susan jumped up startled as she looked at both Sandy and I as she said “What are you doing in here… get out!”

I smiled at my cheating and whoring future ex as Sandy said “Are you Mrs. Susan Rossi?”

“Yes why?” my exhausted looking wife asked irately.
Sandy replied “Mrs. Rossi I am acting as an officer of the court on behave of Attorney Civella and you are hereby served” as she handed Susan an 8x11 inch envelop and then turned and left.  I looked at Susan’s face as I tossed the Sunday Houston Chronicle on the bed in front of her and left closing the bedroom door as I heard a wailing “Oh God Noooooooooo!”
I got a call about an hour after Susan was served from Gina.  She said “Hi, how are you holding up?  I think Sandy told you that Peggy Raymond and I are at the Magnolia… we’ve taken the whole eighth floor.  Peggy and I have been hard at work since the raid.  We were present early Sunday morning during the booking process and talked with all the women including Susan.  Your dear wife was resistant at first but changed her mind as her options were explained to her.  She’s being charged with soliciting and prostitution.  She has a court date with the rest of the PPE women on Tuesday morning and will be probably fined somewhere around 180 days in the county jail and a two thousand dollar fine. But if she agrees to help in the prosecution of Jake Peters and the Alexander brothers she will get her jail time reduced to zero.  The major trials will be on Thursday or Friday with Jake, Steven and Brian on trial for aggravated promotion of prostitution and the interstate transportation of prostitutes and promotion of prostitution.  Henry Jewls and the Jones brothers in New Orleans have also been arrested.  Then Jake, Steven and Brian face statuary rape charges for the raping and coercing of Jennifer Pershing and Jill Freytag.”

There was a pause and then Gina added “Susan left downtown this morning at about 8 but before she left she understood that she would be camping out with us at the Magnolia… she’s beginning to understand what her blatant cheating and shameless attitude has cost her, she just wanted to see Kimmy and Mark when they got home… and she also wanted to talk with you.”

I sighed and replied “There’s nothing more to talk about… I think she’ll realize that as soon as she reads the morning paper and opens her divorce papers.  I’m done with her… I have no feelings for her any more… and the sooner she’s out of my life the better” I said.
“I understand big step-brother.  But I think it will take you some time to get over her completely … and maybe the love of another woman.  Got to go… things are going to be crazy for a while.  Talk to you when I can but if you need me call me anytime. Bye!”

At about three on Sunday afternoon Harriet and Harry and the kids arrived.  It was as if a whirlwind had arrived as Kimmy and Mark tried to explain to me at the same time all about their trip as Harriet and Harry watched happily.  I noticed that Harry had the Sunday paper that had been out on the lawn in his hand.  The kids and Harriet and I sat in the kitchen as I got them something to drink.  Susan came into the kitchen and Kimmy and Mark rushed to her and started telling her all about their trip.  

Susan had on a pair of slacks and an embroidered t-shirt and had her hair in a ponytail.  She had given me several guilty glances but I ignored them.  As Susan and her mother and the kids talked I glanced out onto the patio and saw Harry reading the Sunday paper and saw the shock and utter disbelief on his face.  I walked out of the kitchen and into the den and made him a stiff bourbon before walking out onto the patio.

As I walked out onto the patio he looked up and said “Have you read this!” pointing to the huge bold print and I replied “No not yet” as I handed him his drink.
“Did you know?” he asked.

“I suspected the Thursday Sue went into the hospital… things didn’t sound right… then I did some digging.  Sue’s been cheating on me for a while Harry, since after Christmas.  She’s shown no remorse and has not volunteered any information.  I had her served with divorce papers this noontime.  I’m here for the kids… that’s all.  Susan and I are finished!  I can’t live with someone who I can’t trust or with someone who disrespects me by cheating on me as if it were her God given right to do so.  She has some legal problems now… she has been charged with prostitution and there is overwhelming evidence of it too I’m afraid.”

“Son of a BITCH!” Harry yelled as he got up and yelled “Harriet, were leaving!”  Harriet, Susan and the kids came out on the patio as Harry looked at his daughter and yelled as he threw the paper at her “Is this true, Susan?  I can’t believe it… Why?  You stupid Bitch!  Come on Harriet we’re going home!” as he walked towards the front door.

Poor Harriet was caught speechless as she gawked at Susan and then at her husband and then back at her daughter as Susan just stood there her hands to her red face crying.  “What’s he talking about Susan?  Frank?  Susan tell me?”  Susan ran past her sobbing uncontrollably as Harry yelled “Harriet come on.  We’re leaving.”

The house was quite after that explosion.  The kids were baffled yet innocently unaware of the magnitude of the changes in their lives and went up to their rooms to play.  I sat at my desk in my home office and made a list of what I needed to do.  It was evident that I needed to get an apartment, maybe rent a condo near work.  I didn’t want to live with or be near my cheating wife anymore.  But I did want to be involved with my children.  I’d work on that on Monday.

I didn’t see Susan the rest of Sunday.  I took the kids to Denny’s for dinner and then to the park.  Afterwards I helped them get ready for bed and at 9 put them to bed.  As I sat in my den later I thanked my mother’s foresight for thinking about having the kids go to summer camp at the Sweetwater Country Club where I and Susan had a membership.  It was a supervised day camp from 7 to 3 with a nap time in the middle.  I had thought of it when I had planned on having Susan served with her divorce papers but now with Susan legal problems it would be even more advantages. 
I got up early on Monday June 2nd and got the kids off to camp and then returned to the house.  I had called Tim Berry my boss at Texas Instruments at his home Sunday night and told him that my time would be a little irregular and that I had served Susan with divorce papers.  He told me that he understood and to do what I needed to do.
I was packing three suitcases in the master bedroom when I heard a sob and turned to find Susan standing there.  She looked like she hadn’t slept well, her face was tear stained and without makeup and she was still in the same clothes she had been wearing the day before but now they were all wrinkled.  

SUSAN’S EXPLANATION
“I wanted to tell you before I go…” she sobbed “I want to tell you Frank… that I’m… I'm so ashamed and I feel so...so...unclean...that I did those things that you saw me do on the videos.  I feel so guilty all the time now. I wish...I wish so bad that I could go back to before it started… but I can't, Frank.  I can't push some "undo" button and make it all go away. I wish I could" she said and then was quiet. 
I sensed that she was all cried out for the time being as I replied “Do I know you Sue?  Have I thrown away nine years thinking that you loved me!  What about the kids Sue?  Did you ever think of them and what you were doing could cost you?  Did you think of our marriage or the kids Saturday when you snuck off to the Gala?  I don’t think so!  When did you make the decision that you could cheat on me and it would be all right? And how did you make a decision like that, huh?”

Susan looked at me with a great sadness in her eyes as she answered "I never made a decision to do any of that, Frank.  If I had been making decisions, I wouldn't have made such a dreadful and hideous mistake...it just happened!  I didn't go looking for it… I didn't want it at first... they enticed me and… it was like a dream, a sexual fantasy… and I gave in to it!"  

I looked at her and replied “You were supposed to be my wife, my best friend, my soul mate and my lover… not one of the Pleasure Palace’s whores!  We took vows to forsake all others… Remember!  We were a family… a trusting, loving couple raising two lovely, beautiful children… you threw all that away… for what?”

I looked at her as she stood there holding to the doorway in one hand and her travel suitcase handle in the other as my rage was building and briskly spit out "No...It didn't just happen.  You weren't being led so much by Jane, Jill, Jake and the Alexander brothers… you wanted it!  You told me you needed your time!  And you didn’t just suddenly find a strange cock sticking out of your pussy. The night at the Club 26Ten you let it happen.  After that night you damn sure did want it… remember the Trintex suite with Jake and the Mayor… you want to tell me that you didn’t go there knowing what was going to happen!  I wasn’t born yesterday Sue!  And remember each and every video is burned into my memory… I saw and heard all of it!”  

"Shit, Sue, take a little responsibility for it!  You did it, you liked it, and you kept on doing it...period!" I yelled.  Susan just looked at me as if she was in shock.  "And it wasn't a mistake, either," I added. "A mistake is when you reach for a can of tomato soup on a supermarket shelf and you come away with mushroom instead.”

I shook my head running my hand through my hair as I added "And... I can't live with a woman I can't trust or respect.  I'll leave you to every Tom, Dick, or Harry you want to fuck...or do all three of them at one time, like you did with those three basketball players" as Susan howled “Oh God Nooooooo… I can’t bear it… Ohhh I’m soooooo ashamed!”

I looked at her and said softly "I don't have anything else to say, Susan, I’m moving out today.  I’m giving you the house.  You can do with it as you like.”

“Will I see you again” Susan asked in a small voice her face full of misery. 

“Yes, we have two lovely children if you care to remember” I answered as Susan reacted as if I had slapped her and I added “I’ll be in their lives for the rest of my life, I’ll nurture them and love them and support them but not their mother.  You killed our marriage with your betrayal of me, you broke our family beyond belief … beyond repair.  

I watched Susan as great big tears welled up in her eyes as she seemed to summon some last bit of courage and said softly "Frank Sweetheart...I love you and I will always love you... I want you to remember that," as she wiped her face with her hand and then added "I've been selfish, petty bitch to you... I've ruined any possibility of us ever getting together again, but I won't ever stop loving you...can you understand that Frank?" I nodded and then she turned and as she left she cried “Frank, I'm… I’m so terribly sorry, truly I am."

THE TRIALS
I had decided to change a few things in my life as I packed after Susan had left.  I left my bags at the house and drove my truck down Hwy 95 to the Ford dealership off West Airport at about 9am and traded it in for a new 2008 Ford Lariat 150 King Ranch pickup with a 5.4 liter V8 and leather seats and all the newest doodads.  This truck was something that I had always wanted and I was damned if I wasn’t going to get it now.  After all there was no reason not to!

By noon I had pack my new truck and had called my secretary and she had hooked me up with a real estate lady to look at apartments and condo at 1pm.  By 3pm I had found a very nice 3 bedroom furnished condo in the Sweetwater area of Sugarland Texas and was slowly moving in.  It was only about four miles for my work and only three miles the other way from where Kimmy and Mark were going to summer camp and about ten miles away from my old house were Susan would be living.
I got a call Tuesday night at about 7pm and as I answered it I heard Gina say “Hey big brother how are you doing? … Your mom has been calling your house and she called me because she didn’t have your cell number and she was getting scared.”

I answered “I’ll call her.  I’m OK.  Just decided to make a few changes; I’ve bought a new truck and leased a fully furnished condo.  I’ve been busy moving in and taking care of Kimmy and Mark… I really haven’t paid much attention to the house phone and I guess I missed my mom’s calls.”

“Call her please…” Gina said then added “By the way, Susan’s trial was today, hers and the other PPE women, all except Jill Powers and Jane Baker who are now back in town.  Jane is one of the DA’s and Matt Sterling’s principle witnesses.  With the trick books and videos the federal and State cases against Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and his brother are a slam dunk… they’re scheduled to begin on tomorrow.  After that Jake, Steven and Brian are scheduled to be tried for the repeated rapes and prostitution of the two under age girls Tiffany Clinton and Jill Freytag that in itself should give them life in prison.  Susan has decided to become a witness for the prosecution as well as Suze Orman.”

“Really!” I said surprised.  
“Yes, I think its her small way of paying her prentice. 

“Whatever, It won’t change anything as far as I’m concerned” I replied.

“I know but I guess she needs to do it… Matt and the DA are happy about it” Gina finished then added “Oh an interesting thing is that Matt Sterling and the State police have been looking for Kayode and Okoro Abidde and they haven’t surfaced since the raid.” 
Then “Oh almost forgot… Peggy Raymond and I are filing a group law suit against Trintex International and its CEO Jerry Hamilton for aggravated sexual harassment in the work place to the tune of 13.5 million. We’ve included each of the remaining spouses in the law suit that should give each woman and the two girls about 1.5 million each… Peggy and I thought we’d include the two girls… they deserve something for what they went through.”

Gina then continued “The disbarment proceedings are ongoing and will be finalized very soon. To add a more personal insult Peggy and I filed the complaint to the bar association with the video evidence and confirming affidavits from the PPE women… Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and his brother Brian will lose their law licenses forever… their lives are over trust me!  I also heard that Jake, Steven and Brian were being divorced by their wives… did you send them copies of the videos…?” as she giggled.”

“No, I left all that at the lake house for Matt, you and Peggy” I answered as Gina giggled again as she said “Ohhhhhh I’m so bad!”

I grinned at that her reply realizing what she had done and replied… “Naughty girl… you should get spanked.”

Gina giggled again as she challenged me “Yes I should but are you up to it?” then changed the subject by saying “Are you planning on coming to any of the trials?”
“No!” I answered, “I had enough drama for a while and I don’t want it rehashed in my face again… I’ve got too many bad pictures in my head and too many uncaring and heard too many disrespectful comments about me from my soon to be ex… I want to get on with my life Gina… not rehash it and relive it.  I’d like to watch you at work someday but not this time.”

“OK Frankie” Gina said softly “I understand… I’ll be here in town until the end of the trials maybe we can have dinner or do something together.”

“I’d like that little sister… I think its time for us to get to know each other since we’re family now” as I chuckled.

“Yes, you’re right … call me and we’ll get together … Bye for now” and she hung up.

Friday night June 6th I was in the kitchen at home getting supper for Kimmy and Mark when Susan arrived with her travel case.  We spoke a little and she told me that the first trial involving the aggravated promotion of prostitution and the interstate transportation of prostitutes had just finished with Jake Peters and Steven and Brian Alexander getting 20 years and a fine of 88,000 each.  
I knew a little about it because the trial had been covered on the Houston Channel 13 TV station as well as on ABC World News with Charles Gibson.  It had been very public and embarrassing for Jake, Steven, Brian and the Trintex International from what Gina had told me, she also told me that Trintex had signed off on their sexual harassment law suit on Thursday.  Susan had said that the second trial for the statutory rapes of Jill Freytag and Jennifer Pershing was to begin on Monday and she was going to be a witness for the prosecution as was Suze Orman and Jane Baker.
As the kids quieted down I made a point to wait and stay out of the way.  After supper I got them ready for bed and then said to Susan “Since your home, why don’t you take the kids this weekend, I think Harriet and Harry would like the chance to see them… they’ve stayed away since last week.”

“You don’t have to go” Susan said looking at me out of the corner of her eye with a wishful expression on her face.

“Yes I do Sue, I can’t stay here… I can’t bear to be near you.  I just think of the videos and what you said in them… nothing will ever change the betrayal and disgrace and degradation you heaped on me while you were so willingly fucking those men… I’ll never forget it!  Tell the kids I’ll be picking them up for summer camp on Monday morning at 7, OK?  Bye” then left the house.

Sunday afternoon Susan called me as I was leaving Doan Lee’s gym and dojo and told me that her mother and dad were going to take Kimmy and Mark for a few days and I could pick them up on Friday night for the weekend.  I needed a break and readily agreed.

UNFORESEEN DANGER

I had been working hard all week at work and going to the gym at night since my soon to be divorced wife was still involved with the second trial.  Little Kimmy and Mark were staying with their grandparents for the week so for the first time in months I was as free as a bird.  

Doan Lee’s gym was called Phat Body Gym and he was a martial arts master in jujutsu, taekwondo and karate.  I started going to work out and then started taking martial art training to help balance my work outs.  I had been in my own little world and had mentally shut out any thoughts of Susan.  I knew that the kids were fine at their grandparent’s house so I committed myself to my work and work outs full time… blocking everything else out.
I had been so busy straightening out my new condo that I forgot my 5pm pick up of the kids at Harriet and Harry’s house on Friday June 13th.  It was about ten on Saturday morning when Harriet called me and asked when I was picking up the kids.  I remembered and apologized and told her I would be there in an hour and then she asked “Frank I don’t want to get personal but have you seen or talked with Susan.”

I thought that her question seem strange as I answered “No Harriet, I’ve tried to distance myself from her.  I’m sorry but I can’t be near her.  Actually I’ve moved out of the house and leased a condo in the Sweetwater area of Sugarland.  Seeing her only brings back images of her with those men and what she said about me… I’m trying to get on with my life… maybe for the sake of our kids she and I can be civil to each other…but I don’t know.  Why are you asking?”

“Well… the Houston DA, Ginger Wallach called here Wednesday morning looking for her. Then when I saw on TV that the trial was over on Thursday with all three of her bosses getting life in prison I thought that Sue was just taking a few days to herself but she’s not answered her cell or the house phone… and I getting nervous.”
I heard the worry and concern in her voice and answered “Harriet I really don’t want to intrude on Sue… she has her own life now… the one that she chose” probably a little too hard then added “but if it makes you feel better why don’t I pick you and the kids up and then we can all go over to the house and see what’s going on.  Besides I need to pick up some more of my stuff anyway.  Harry can come too… I personally miss talking to him.”

“Frank, thank you so much, I really appreciate it.  We’ll be waiting. Bye”

We arrived at the house at about noon and I used my garage opener to open the garage.  As we walked into the kitchen the house seem quiet.  I told Kimmy and Mark to go find their back packs and pack some of their toys as Harriet, Harry and I explored the first floor without seeing any evidence that Susan had been home since the trial.  As I was picking up the mail that had been delivered through the mail slot in the front door Kimmy yelled from upstairs “Daddy!  Your room and Mommy’s is a mess!”

Harriet was the first to reach the second floor followed by Harry and me.  The master bedroom was a mess with the big queen sized bed in disarray.  The bedspread, blanket and top sheet were lying on the floor at the foot of the bed and the bottom bed sheet had evidence of someone having sex on it with multiple cum stains on the sheet.  I was stunned wondering what was going with Susan and who she had been fucking from the looks of the bed.  Some of my draws had been opened and partially closed.  Susan’s and my large wedding picture had been taken off the wall and smashed.  The bedroom and master closet were a mess.  

Harriet turned and headed for the guest bedroom as Harry and I looked at each other and then followed her.  The guest bedroom presented with a different picture.  The bed was untouched yet there were some of my suitcases and some of Susan’s lying around.  The two chairs in the room had been moved and positioned at the door looking in as if someone had been sitting in them.  All of the draws of Susan's two bureaus were drawn open and Susan’s clothes were all over the place.
“What happened here?” Harriet wailed out and startled both Harry and I.  Harry tried to comfort her but she was becoming hysterical.  It dawned on me that this wasn’t Susan’s doing… if it had she would have been more neat about it and her last words to me didn’t indicate that she would want to destroy our wedding picture.  There was something else going on!  
Harry got Harriet out of the bedroom and down stairs as I rounded up Kimmy and Mark and we all went down into the kitchen and sat down.  I still had Matt Sterling’s cell phone number and Gina’s.  I didn’t know the Houston District Attorney, Ginger Wallach but I had a feeling that I was going to meet her soon.  I made coffee for Harriet and Harry and myself and gave cokes to Kimmy and Mark as I tried to think…  I could feel myself slipping back into the depression I had been in when I had been dealing with Susan’s infidelity as I dialed Gina’s cell.

Gina answered on the third ring “Hello big brother, what’s up?” in a cherry voice.  I sighed into the phone and said “Something strange has happened here.  Susan has disappeared.”

“What?  I just saw her Tuesday night before I flew back here to Miami… I asked her if she wanted one of the hotel rooms until she was done with the trial and she told me no that she was going to be going home each day.”

I told her about the Houston District Attorney’s call to Harriet on Wednesday and what we found at the house.  Gina was quiet for a minute and then said “Frankie I don’t like this keep everyone in the kitchen until I call you back.  Don’t go back into the bedrooms and don’t worry that’s what you have me for… I call you soon.”

Harry had Harriet quieted down and ten minutes later my cell rang and Gina said “I called Peggy and Matt Sterling… their not happy.  Neither is Ginger Wallach and she told me to tell you to move everyone out of the house and wait, she has two detectives on their way.  Be truthful but just give them what you know as fact… nothing more” Gina said and then added “keep me posted, I‘m in court right now but call me tonight OK?  Bye” as she disconnected.
It wasn’t long before two detectives arrived and introduced themselves as Detective Cox and Harris they said that they had been sent by Ginger Wallach.  Both walked through the house and then made a call.  I had a deep uneasy feeling of dread as both detectives question us and then that feeling got worse as more people arrived and taped off the house as Detective Cox suggested that we leave and took down Harry and Harriet’s address and mine also.

Monday June 16th there was a picture of Susan and an article in the Houston Chronicle about her disappearance.  They also included that she had just been recently served with divorce papers and I had been mentioned in the article.  The article was written from an interview that Harry and Harriet had given.    
I had talked with Gina and she had given me her sympathies, and told me to hang in there but I felt isolated and lost.  There seemed to be a lot of suspension directed at me.  I had been interviewed twice by Cox and Harris… and I had the feeling that they suspected me in Susan’s disappearance.

Things got progressively worst with my relationship with Susan’s parents and after two weeks we weren’t speaking.  Work was not much better my authority had been eroded by the office rumors and gossip.  Tim Berry my boss knew me better than the rest and was very supportive but that had stretched to its limit. There was an ever present cloud of gloom around me and I couldn’t shake it.  
The Fourth of July was coming up in a week when my mother called me about going over to Miami with the kids for a while.  I knew Gina had told her and Tony what was going on.  She had told me that she had been in touch with Matt Sterling, Peggy Raymond and Ginger Wallach but didn’t give me much detail.  

I told Tim Berry that I wanted to take two weeks off and get away, that in my present state of mind I wasn’t very productive at work and I needed some time to think.  He had told me to go… he was one of my best friends in town now besides Doan Lee.

So Monday morning I drove over to the old house to get some more of the kid’s things.  The house was as I had left it.  The official yellow tape was gone from the front and back doors.  I went through the house sort of remembering better times then went up stairs bypassing both of the bedrooms.  I packed what I thought the kids would need and then added more.  By lunch time I had three boxes of their stuff in the back of my truck along with some of mine.  As I made a last tour of the house I ended in my home office and as and afterthought decided to take my laptop that was sitting on my desk.  As I picked it up I was shocked to find folded under it Susan’s blue folded divorce papers.  I put down the laptop and opened them and was surprised to find that Susan had signed them.  They now had both our signatures and were witnessed by Gina and Peggy Raymond.  What stunned me more was that she had dated her signature as Wednesday June 11th… the day Ginger Wallach was looking for her.  As I examined the papers and saw that she had initialed each of the divorce decrees and proposals I noticed that there was writing on the back side of the blue cover sheet.

It was a note to me and read; ‘My dear loving husband Frank, I’m so, so sorry for the pain and anguish I’ve caused you by my stupid insincerity and adultery.  I don’t have much time.  I just wanted you to know that I truly love you.  I have no doubt that I’m going to pay for my sins and wickedness.  I have wished over and over that all this had never happened but I have only myself to blame.  Take good care of little Kimmy and Mark let them know that I love them and will always love them.  Please forgive me and forget me your undeserving wife, Sue”

I reread it several times and wondered what it meant before taking it with my laptop and leaving the house.  After picking the kids up at summer camp and telling their councilors that they would gone for three weeks I started driving from Florida.  Let Detective Cox and Harris stew… I hadn’t been charged with anything and I wanted to get away without further discussion.

Somewhere between Houston and the Louisiana border I called Harry and Harriet and told them I was taking the kids and going to visit my mother for the Fourth.  It was a short conversation but I thought I needed to do it.  

Very early on Tuesday morning I called and woke up a sleepy Gina.  It was 5am as she asked testily “Frankie do you know what time it is?” 

“Yes, dear step-sister but I’m just driving into Miami and have no idea how to get to Mom’s” I said as both Kimmy and Mark were waking up.    

“NO!  You’re here?  Where are you right now?” she spoke with more excitement in her voice.  I told her and she told me of an IHOP and told me to stop there and she’d meet us.  I was on my third cup of coffee then I saw her come in and got up and hugged her as the kids noisily welcomed her.  She was all smiles and sat across from me as we ate.  Afterwards I followed her and the kids as she drove onto MacArthur causeway and the turned left onto Bridge road and onto Star Inland where ‘our’ parent’s had a home.
As we drove through the guarded gate of the very affluent estates on their own island I was impressed at its position in the Miami bay.  I followed Gina’s convertible for a while until we came to a high walled property with a double wide rod iron gate.  Gina had Mark push the button and yell something into the speaker as she looked back at me and smiled delightedly.  Three or four minutes later the gate swung open and we drove through and parked in front of the three car garage.     
HOMECOMING  

As Gina got out of her burgundy Lexus ISC10 convertible and walked back to me as the kids saw there grandmother in the kitchen doorway and rush towards her.  Gina on the other hand made a bee line for me as I got out and flattened me against the side of my truck as she hugged me.  
She had on a ball cap with her long black hair in a ponytail and she was wearing a ‘V’ necked t-shirt chemise and jeans that were tight in all the right places.  It was then that I realized that she was braless.  She looked up at me and said “What?” questioningly and then pressed in again as she smiled up at me and said “Dear step-brother… you got me out of bed too early… I had just time to throw on a few things” grinning and then said “you look like hell… come on lets see how my Dad and your Mom are handling a 7 o’clock wake up.”

As I followed her my eye roamed over her backside and I had felt a foreign sensation in my groin… it was a feeling that I had missed and I wondered if Gina realized what her provocative walk was doing to me and got my answer as she stopped at the kitchen doorway and looked first at my crouch and it’d tenting and then at my face and smiled playfully before going in.
My mom was in her bathrobe and Tony was in a t-shirt and a pair of Bermuda shorts as they drank coffee and tried to answer all of Kimmy’s and Mark’s questions.  The kids got bored and wanted to watch TV and as the dust settled in the kitchen Tony looked at me as did my mother and said “So what going on Franko?”

Gina was closest to me with my mother and Tony on the other side of the breakfast table as I answered “I’m not sure Mr. Civella… I was trying to get over the anguish and suffering Susan’s cheating and lying dropped me in when this happened.  I hadn’t seen Susan since Monday when she left for the Magnolia Hotel and the last trial.”

Looking at my mother I added “I’ve been working pretty hard trying to get over everything when this happened, Harriet, Susan’s mother called me on Saturday the 14th asking me if I had seen or spoken to Susan and I told her no, not since Monday morning.  Harriet, Harry, the kids and I went over to the house on Saturday and found the bedrooms a mess.  I called Gina and soon afterwards there were to Houston detectives questioning me as to my whereabouts.”

I sipped my coffee and then continued “I knew then and there I was their primary suspect.  On Monday the 16th there was a large article in the Houston Chronicle about Susan’s disappearance along with her picture and told of our impending divorce.  After that my life has been hell… both detectives have been snooping into everything I do and everyone I know looks at me as if I had something to do with Susan’s disappearance.  I needed to get away so I packed up the kids and left.”

My mother spoke up and said “How long are you planning on staying?”

“Two or three weeks Mom, Tim Berry my boss is OK with it but sometime I need to get back to work” I answered. 

“Good” she answered “by then you and I will have decided a few things” taking command of the discussion.  I looked at her puzzled and she added “I don’t want any talk from you Franco, the kids will be staying here with Tony and me and you will be staying over there in that house” as she pointed towards a smaller Spanish styled two storied house surrounded in manicured tropical vegetation only eighty feet away in the but still inside the eight foot perimeter wall that shielded the two houses from the street.  

I looked at my Mom hesitantly as Gina got up saying “I told you your Mom had a surprise for you… come on and I’ll show it to you… by the way I hope you don’t mind a house guest because I’m also living there.”

As I was getting up at Gina’s insistence Tony said “I’ve got a couple of meetings and phone calls to make but I’ll be home at 4pm why don’t we have a big spaghetti dinner, I’ll get some good wine.” 
I saw my mother look at him and smile as she answered “Not a problem, anyway to get your favorite dinner, huh?  Kimmy and Mark and I are going shopping for furniture for their rooms and some other things… I’ll have Maria and Joseph clean out the two small bedrooms and get them ready for Kimmy’s and Mark’s new bedroom furniture… Oh this is going to be so much fun!  Go Franko, Gina will show you your new house…. And Gina!  Behave!  He’s not divorced yet!”

I looked from my mother to Gina and saw a big guilty blush as she grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the kitchen answering “I know… I’ll try…”
As Gina and I left the house Gina said “Frankie, why don’t we unload the kids stuff and then we’ll drive over, it looks like rain and I want to get my car in the garage and that way you can also unload your stuff too” as she jumped into her new Lexus and drove towards a narrow driveway.  I followed realizing that it was almost 9am and that I had been up for 26 hours.  The narrow driveway opened into a court yard and two open garages.  Gina’s car was already in a parking space and I pulled my new black truck into the other.

Gina helped me with my suitcases and bags.  We walked through the garage and through a covered breezeway to the kitchen door and into a large contemporary kitchen with new state of the art appliances.  Gina explained the house layout as we walked through the house.  The house was a huge ‘U’ with the ‘U’ facing the open water of Miami bay.  There was a front entryway, a large lavish living room, a very masculine study/office, a powder room close to the kitchen and living room and a workout area near the bay side of the house.  In the inside of the ‘U’ was a patio and pool.  The second floor was made up of four bedrooms; a large master bedroom and three other moderately sized bedrooms along with three bathrooms.  The master and one of the other bedrooms had their own bathrooms while the two furthest bedrooms shared a bathroom.

Gina put my things in the master bedroom as she said coyly “I’m in the bedroom across the hall.  Mom suggested after she bought this place that if I wanted to I could stay here… that was before you got into trouble again big brother” as she smiled at me and then added “leave your bags and lets get a drink and then I think you need to rest… you look beat and I’m sure its not all to do with your driving over here.”

As I waited out on the patio on a lounge for Gina to get me a beer I fell asleep.  I woke up later as a hand shook me gently and I saw Gina dressed in a flower print sun dress with a drooping neckline showing off her amazing tits.  She smiled as she watched my eye scan her breasts and said “get up sleepy head, its 4 in the afternoon and my Dad and your Mom and the kids are over at the big house.  Go take a shower and put on what’s on the bed… I’m going over so I keep out of temptation and trouble” as she looked at me with mischief in her eyes and then added “later after dinner we can talk about things.”  

I found that Gina had been busy while I had been sleeping.  On the bed were a pair of light cotton jersey boxers, light cotton black slacks, a black silk shirt and on the floor was a new pair of soft Italian leather loafers with new black socks rolled in them… after dressing and glancing at myself in the full length mirror I was impressed with what I saw… I had gained a lot of muscle working out with Doan Lee and it had reshaped and chiseled me.  

As I walked into the big house my mother looked at me and said “Wow, Franco!  You look much better… looks like someone has been busy” as I saw Gina blush under her Italian complexion.  My mother called everyone to the table and it was impressive.  There was antipasta, fresh Italian bread, butter, olive oil and balsamic vinegar, two huge bowls of spaghetti with red sauce and meat balls.  Tony arrived with the kids as my Mom seated us.  

Supper was a joy for me something I had missed at home with Susan and the kids for the last six months… something I had lost!  That thought made me quiet and melancholy and the rest of the family picked up on it and stirred me out of it by talking about other things.  They talked about what they were doing as far as work was concerned.  
Tony invited me down to his 14th floor office in downtown Miami, Gina invited me to see her office and my mother told me about her selling her old hotel and spa and buying the Clinton Hotel and Spa on South Beach.

NEW PLANS 
After supper I helped get Kimmy and Mark ready for bed both were worn out by the trip and the excitement and were ready and willing to go to bed.  Afterwards; Tony, my mother, Gina and I sat in the living room having a glass of brandy that Tony also had thought to bring home.  It got quiet as Tony looked at me and then said “So what are your plans Franco?” as Gina and my mother also looked at me.
I looked at him and said “I’ve got a few things in mind Mr. Civella.  First to relax and think, then I’m thinking about taking a short trip to visit the Jones brothers in New Orleans and then Susan’s friend Hank Jewls in Biloxi.”

Tony looked at my mother and then at me and answered “We’re family Franco please honor me by calling me Tony at least in private.  As to your trip I would like to go along… we could do it in a couple of days…” then he said “there’s something else I want to talk about.  Your mother and I have talked… there’s a friend of mine that I want you to meet.  His name is Adam Wilson and he’s head of NSA here in Florida… you might say he owes me a favor” as he smiled at me.

I was still tired and a little mentally slow as I asked “NSA?”

“Yes” Tony replied and then added “National Security Agency; it’s a national agency that coordinates, directs, and performs highly specialized activities to protect U.S. information systems and produce foreign intelligence information… I think you might find it very interesting.  Anyway you have an appointment with him on this Wednesday,  July 2 at 3 o’clock.  Just go and listen it might be something that you might want to pursue.” 

We broke up shortly after that and as I walked back with Gina she said “It’s getting late and I have to work tomorrow.  Your mother said that supper will be at 5:45 each night at her house.  Our house is well stocked by Maria and Joseph take whatever you want as she looked up at me with a mysterious look and then kissed me on the cheek before going up to her bedroom.

WELCOME TO NSA
Wednesday morning Gina had already left for work when I got up.  I strolled over to the big house at 7:45 and found my mother with the kids.  All three were dressed and she explained to me that she had enrolled them in a private school there on the island and this was there first day.  Both Kimmy and Mark were excited about it so I just went with the flow… it actually made my life a little easier.

As they were leaving my mother yelled back at me “I’ll pick Kimmy and Mark up on my way home, Tony will be gone most of the day … we’ll all be eating at 6, see you later” and she was gone.
The NSA address that Tony gave me turned out to be a five story building in central Miami and it was very well secured.  After entering and going through metal detectors I was pointed towards a security desk.  I told the security officer there that I had a 3 o’clock appointment with Adam Wilson and the security guy looked at me and then corrected me with “you mean Mr. Adam Wilson our Director, right?”

“Yes, Mr. Wilson” I answered feeling foolish.

A phone call later I was on the fifth floor entering a large office and being met by a older lady that looked part watch dog as she questioned me as to why I was there but a tall lanky gentleman came out of his office and rescued me as he said “Mr. Rossi please come in… Bessie, I don’t want to be interrupted OK?”   

I found out shortly that Adam Wilson was a sharp cookie, he had done a background check on me; he had talked with Tim Berry, Gina, Peggy Raymond and Matt Sterling… and Tony.  He also alluded to knowing about my wife’s disappearance and Ginger Wallach’s and the Houston Police’s interest in me.  He basically explained his need for a good computer anaylyist and software designer.  He told me that he had a need for a person who was talented in thinking outside the box most of the time and that I probably like the job from what Tim Berry my boss at Texas Instruments had told him.

I hadn’t really thought about moving but as I sat there listening to him explain more of the responsibilities of the job I got drawn in and moving became more of an option.  I told Adam about my pending divorce and my future ex-wife’s disappearance.  He told me to think the job over for a week and then get back with him.  
As I was leaving he asked me about Susan… what I thought and I told him the truth; that she had destroyed our marriage and family by her foolishness and cheating, that she in her own way thought that if she became a witness for the prosecution it would help make amends for what she had done and by testifying at the trials she had probably put herself in danger… and finally Jake Peters, and the Alexander brothers were in prison for a long time because of me… it could have been an payback or vendetta.  

Thursday morning the whole family was alive.  Gina sent Kimmy and Mark to wake me and they had a message that she was waiting at mom’s house go running.  So much for rest and relaxation!  Gina was dressed in spandex shorts and a tight jersey top as I walked into the big house kitchen.  

“Nice to see you up Brother” she said loudly as my mother and Tony smirked at my discomfort.  Thirty five minutes later I had worn off Gina’s smile as we returned back to the house.  Gina had thought she had me but now it was obvious that she had mistaken.  I was winded by this able to tease her as we stopped at ‘our’ house to shower and change for breakfast.  
Gina had the last laugh as we reached the top of the staircase of my house.  She stopped in front of me at the top of the stairs and peeled off her tight spandex shorts and t-shirt and handed them to me.  I stood there with my mouth wide open as she stood there naked and smiled coyly at me. 
She looked beautiful… breath taking to say the least, her full firm 36 breasts pointing out at me, her nipples hard and erect.  She smiled a little smile as she moved slightly and I saw that her bush had been trimmed into a narrow ‘V’ shape and it stopped a little above her pussy.  I was spell bound, gazing thoughtlessly at her until my eyes glanced up to hers and I saw the playful smile on her face as she said “See something interesting Step-Brother… naughty…naughty” before prancing into her bedroom and leaving me there with my mouth open wide and a full blown hardon tenting my jogging shorts.

Thursday afternoon Tony and my Mom had gone somewhere and I was laying out in the sun on the patio.  Gina came out in a small white string bikini with two beers and handed me one as she said “So Frankie tell me what’s going on?  Where do you think Susan is?”

“I don’t know Gina, honestly I don’t!” I said looking at her and then remembered the divorce papers.  “Wait a minute” I said getting up and added as I left “I need to show you something.”

I brought out the divorce papers and gave them to her as I said “I found her divorce papers under my laptop in my home office before I left… I was over at the house just getting some more of the kid’s clothes and decided to take my laptop with me, as you can see she signed them but look at the back of the blue cover sheet.”  

Gina glanced at the back of the blue cover sheet and read it and then looked at me and said with a perplexed look on her face “What does she mean about not having much time?  She seems very remorseful but what does she mean about she has no doubt that she is going to pay for her sins and wickedness?  She’s asking you to take care of Kimmy and Mark as if she were going away… I don’t understand this at all!”      
“I’m not sure either Gina” I answered then added “I’ve had more time to think about it but I’m still not sure.  I’m sure you saw the pictures that they took of the house and bedrooms” knowing that she had been in contact with Ginger Wallach then said “there’s no doubt Susan had sex in the master bedroom…and there looked like there had been a lot of it ” I added looking at Gina.  
“The bedspread and blanket and top sheet were on the floor and the bottom sheet was stained with many wet spots and nearly pulled of the top of the bed.  What puzzles me is the chair placements, as if someone was sitting and waiting for her, watching her, keeping her from leaving.”
“But Who?” Gina asked.
“I have no idea” I answered and then added “with Susan gone the divorce proceedings are unresolved… I’m no lawyer but I know that no judge will sign off on that divorce decree while Susan’s whereabouts are unknown… and the note only adds more suspicion.  My life hangs in limbo also… I can’t do anything until I find Susan and get her to sign a new witnessed divorce degree… I need to find her!”

Gina looked at me with her professional face on as she just nodded her head and replied “Yes probably… but I’ll ask Peggy for sure” then she got up with the divorce papers and took them into the house.

Several minutes later she called out “Frankie, Mom and Dad are over at the big house and are calling us for dinner.”

Thursday night around 7:30 as I was sitting talking to Tony and my mom and Gina were giving the kids a bath and getting them in their PJ’s my cell rang.  I answered “Hello Doan” having read my caller ID.  

“Frank where have you been, I’ve missed sparing with you” Doan Lee said.

I smiled as I replied as Gina and my mother can in a sat down “I’m in Miami Doan, and probably lucky for you so you don’t have to worry about getting your ass whipped again” as I smiled thinking about how Doan had build my skills up in martial arts to a point where my skill level was just under his.

“You wish” Doan replied.

“Doan” I said looking at Tony then my mother and finally at Gina as I continued “I’m thinking about moving to Miami, Houston has too many bad memories… you’ve read the papers as well as everyone else there… you and Tim Berry my boss are my only friends there now.  I’ve got an opportunity with NSA and my family is here… that’s all pluses don’t you think.  What I’m going to miss is sparing with you and talking with you… honestly I consider you one of my best friends.”

There was a short pause from Doan and then he replied “I’m going to miss you Frank… if you ever need me for anything just call.”  Then after another pause he added “I don’t want you to get bored or dull so I think you need to meet a relative of mine in Miami actually he’s my older brother Tran and he’s even better than I am in martial arts.  His dojo is on 5th Street and it’s called Tran’s.  Go see him… I’ll call him and tell him to take care of you.  I wish you well and I hope you finally get out from under that black cloud your wife has put over you… good luck my friend, Bye.”  

I was preoccupied with my own thoughts then noticed that Tony, Gina and my mother were all looking at me and smiled at them as I said “Sorry for the short notice but I just made up my mind.  So I guess you’re stuck with me… and the kids.”

My mother replied “I’m sure we’ll manage, huh Gina” as she smiled a brilliant smile and was joined by Gina and Tony.  Tony spoke up saying “I guess you’re going to be working for Adam Wilson at NSA from now on… that’s good he’ll be delighted to have you.”  My mother then said “Enough about that tomorrow is the Fourth and we’re going to have a Fourth party… it’s getting late and I’m going to bed… Tony are you coming” as she looked at him and cocked her eyebrow… both Gina and I watched amused as the godfather of south Florida jumped as if he had been shocked and looked at us sheepishly as he said with a smile “better to drink from the spring then let it run dry” and Gina added “yeah like that is going to happen papa, she’s going to be the death of you…” 
“But what a way to go” he replied and then was gone.
I laughed at all of them and then Gina got up a stretched in front of me showing me more of her thighs and how her full breasts pressed against her thin dress before saying her good night and walking over to my house to go to bed.  
It was much later, almost midnight when I got out of bed and went down stairs.  I couldn’t sleep because the windows and doors had been left open and the breeze had turned hot and humid.  
I moved through the house in the darkness and found one of the Cuban cigars Tony had given me and a box of matches and went out onto the patio.  I walked to the far corner of the left side of the pool and sat on the lounge that was pushed back close to the lush tropical plants.  It was dark on that side and the lights from Miami only illuminated the other side of the pool in a subdued light.

I had just lit my cigar and taken two or three drags when I saw Gina come out onto the patio in a bathrobe.  She didn’t seem to notice me as she placed a glass of water on a small table next to a lounge chair on the illuminated side of the pool.  She had a small portable IPod player with her and the music was softly playing.  As ‘Your so beautiful’ by Donna Summer started playing I watched her sway to the music seemingly unaware that I was there in the dark shadows.  As the song played her movements became more and more suggestive and she untied her robe letting it open as she danced.  I couldn’t help but watch, I had not intended on spying on her, yet I couldn’t move without her seeing me and being embarrassed.  I watched her dance so erotically near the table and then let her robe fall off her shoulders and drop to the deck.  Gina was now dancing with abandonment and her hips and body where grinding and swaying to the driving beat of the music as she mouthed the words of the song.  
The second song was more techno or underground, with a more driving beat and the words I heard were ‘fuck the Pain Away’ as Gina’s hands started to roam over her jiggling and bouncing breasts.  As her hands continued to roam over her body I couldn’t help be respond as my cock began to grow.  The next song was another Donna Summers song ‘Love To Love You Baby’ and by now I could see Gina’s body had a sheen of excitement on it as she swayed and twisted to the music.  Gina’s hands were all over her body and her right hand had slowly moved down into her pussy as she squatted and drove her hips and pelvis to the beat of the music. 

My cock had reached its full length of 91/2 inches and was sticking out of the fly of my boxers as I watched spellbound.  Gina’s dancing was mind blowing, erotic and unbelievably sexy.  As another song started I heard the words drift across the pool ‘Stick It In’ as Gina leaned against one of the columns that held up the awning and slowly slid down into a semi squat with her hips and knees partly bent and her feet spread wide as she panted out the words to the song as the index and long finger of her right hand slowly entered her labia.  

There was just enough light so I could see what she was doing.  Her uppermost inner thighs were wet with her excited juices as her fingers played with her labia and clit as she humped and ground her pussy into her driving hand and fingers to the tempo of the pounding music.  

It had been a long time since I had touched myself but watching Gina twisting and quivering in her wantonness I couldn’t help it as I fisted my cock and noticing the precum drooling from its swollen head.  Gina’s fingers were rapidly moving in and out of her now slick pussy as I heard her moaning as her left hand squeezed her left breast and pulled on her erect and elongated nipples.  “Uuuuunngggnnnnnaaaaaa” Gina hissed with pleasure as I watched her knowing that she was close to cumming.  Then she shuddered violently letting her head drop back as she groaned out “Ooooooooohh God… Un Ahaaaaaaa!” as she spasmed and convulsed fiercely against the awning post until she couldn’t hold herself up any longer and slowly collapsed to the pool deck as she kept wailing softly “Aaaaahhhhhhaaaaa!!... YESSSSS!!... OH GOD YEEEEESSSSS!!!”

After a minute, maybe three, she rolled into the pool and held on to the edge before starting to swim.  I absentmindedly took two or three deep drags on my forgotten cigar and I think Gina notice as she stopped swimming and stared into the darkness where I was sitting.  I was still overwhelmed by the eroticism of what had just happened and was immobile as Gina swam towards me and then got out in front of me.

She looked at me as she said heatedly “Well… did you get a good show?  I didn’t know that you were a voyeur dear step-brother.  Do you get off on sneaking around and watching women?”  She stood there defiantly… all 5’6” dripping water, her nipples hard and pointed from the combination of her excitement and the cool water.  She looked beautiful in all her natural beauty.  Her 36-21-35 figure was exquisite.  Her small waist flaring out to her hips and well-defined buttocks.  Her eyes were flashing white light at me in the darkness however it only added to her beauty.

I tried to defend myself as I said “I’m sorry I was already here.  You didn’t actually give me much time to make you aware of me…” then I smiled and added “after you started dancing I couldn’t say anything could I without embarrassing you?”

“You PIG!” Gina hissed, her anger boiling then she burst out “Oh My!… what a monster…” as she stared at my groin and saw my hardon.  Her mood changed 180 degrees as she smirked as she said “Seems like you enjoyed what you were watching you pervert” as she turned and walked towards the house and I heard her say softly “Oh My God!  Susan was such a fool” before entering the house.

THE FOURTH OF JULY AND THE GAMES BEGIN
Friday morning I was awoken by an ice cold pail of water.  After exploding out of bed and wiping my dripping face with my hands I caught sight of a laughing Gina as she stopped laughing long enough to say “Looks like its shrunk!  Maybe it was all a mirage!” as I growled “I’m going to get you dear step-sister and when I do your ass is mine.”

“Oh You Think?” Gina answered before laughing delightedly as she headed for the stairs and laughed as she ran down to the first floor then yelled up “Breakfast is waiting, you’re late and we’re waiting.”

I entered the big house kitchen ten minutes later saying “Good Morning everyone”.  The kids were dressed in shorts and t-shirts.  My Mom was in shorts and a halter top, Gina had a yellow print chemise top and a short white skirt on.  I noticed right off that neither was wearing a bra… God the day was going to be trying.  Tony was in shorts and a Hawaiian shirt and already had a cigar in his mouth.  I had dressed in cargo shorts and a t-shirt.

As we ate breakfast my Mom asked how I had slept with a smile on her face as I looked at her then Tony and then Gina and saw a smirk on her face.  I answered “Fine best night yet” as Gina spoke up “I don’t see how with the problem he had!”

I flashed a scowl at her as my mother said “Oh, he had a problem?”

Gina snickered “Oh it was MORE than a problem when I saw it… it looked like a major crisis” as she laughed delightedly to my reddening face.
Kimmy and Mark took that time to ask if they could watch cartoons and my Mom agreed as Tony became interested in the conversation and asked “What problem?”  

I had an inkling that my mother knew some of the story and decided to get Gina and replied “Well last night was a bit warm and I went down to the pool…Gina showed up later…”

“Frankie, Stop… please!” Gina said her face pleading.

I grinned and replied “After the way I woke up?  Oh No!  Well Tony, your daughter interrupted my enjoyment of the cigar you gave me last night by intruding on me at the pool and doing a very suggestive dance!”

“Oh My” my mother said blushing but her eyes were filled with amusement.  

“Sounds familiar” Tony said looking at my mother as she replied sharply “shush if you want a repeat” as her face got redder. 
“Really???” Gina said as she looked at my mother and then her Dad before looking at me with a naughty grin.

“Well did you get your problem solved?” Tony asked me redirecting everyone’s attention to me to my chagrin.  “No!” Gina answered for me… “at least not while I was there” she finished glancing at me and then at my mother and her father…

My mother just laughed and started picking up the dishes as she said “Gina please help me clean up and prepare for the barbeque later on.  Tony, you and Franco get the barbeque pit ready please.  Move it over by the pool.”               

The afternoon barbeque was great and we all had enough to drink and eat.  At about 7pm the kids were worn out with swimming and eating and went to bed without a fight.  Gina was cleaning up the kitchen as my mother sat next to me and Tony out by the pool.  I saw her look at Tony and saw him nod his head as she said to me “Franco, Honey, I know you’re still involved with your cheating wife’s life… but I want to tell you if you haven’t already realized it Gina is very attracted to you.  I know it none of my business but don’t hurt her Franko… Please be considerate.  She’s just coming back to her happy self, she’s had three years of pain and anguish over her husband’s death and is just starting to come out of her depression and I think it’s partially because of you.  Watch out Honey, she’s a hot blooded Italian and I think she has you in her sights” as she chuckled softly.  
Tony laughed softly too as he said “She’s a smart girl and I want her to be happy… but first you need to get over your wife and what she’s done to you… Gina I think understands that but that doesn’t mean that she’s not beyond teasing you… I’ve seen the views she’s given you this afternoon and I think its going to get worse” he added as he and my mother both broke out in laugher… as I heard yelled from the kitchen “What’s so funny?” 
INTERESTING REVELATIONS
Saturday had been busy as Gina and I took time to clean the house even though Maria and Joseph took care of it during the week.  Doing the grocery shopping and laundry and cleaning with Gina brought back good memories of my past relationship with Susan.  It gave be both good and bad emotions.  

Sunday was a quiet day; Tony and my Mom were playing proud grandparents and had taken Kimmy and Mark off for the day.  Earlier in the morning Gina and I ran 7 miles and then I took some time to map out my trip on Monday to New Orleans and Biloxi before lying out in the sun.  

Gina surprised me at noon time by bringing out a tray of pastrami and onion sandwiches with a pail of iced Coronas.   As she placed the tray on the small table between my lounge and the other one she said “can I lay out with you… its kind of quiet without the kids and I’m pretty much prepared for my court case on Monday”.  Gina had on the same small white bikini that I saw her in before and couldn’t help admire the view.

Gina busied herself getting settled, giving me a new cold bottle of Corona, and then opening one for herself.  While sipping it said “It’s been a long time since I’ve been able to relax.  Even with the trials and all that I’ve been more relaxed than I have been over the last three years” as she looked at me sadly, she took another pull of her Corona and then added “I don’t think I’ve told you but you’ve helped a lot, I know it’s strange but it’s the truth step-brother” smiling at the step-brother part.

“I’m not sure how Gina…” I replied “I’ve been in the eye of a huge storm that is still swirling around me.  And there are still a lot of questions that need to be answered.”

“I know… I know” she sighed and then added “its been hectic and crazy with what has been happening, so chaotic that I forgot to tell you about what I learned at the trial, and I think it’s important that you know before you go to Biloxi tomorrow.”

That spurred my interest as I rolled onto my side and faced her.  She was in the middle of putting suntan lotion on her arms and front and blushed a little as she rubbed a little under the cups of her bikini top with her oily fingers as she glanced at me.  

“During the first trial in which Matt Sterling and Ginger Wallach were prosecuting Jake Peters, Steven Alexander and his brother Brian for the promotion of prostitution and the interstate trafficking of women for the purposes of prostitution I learned why Henry Jewls and Jock and Felix Jones got off so easy.” 

She looked over at me again as she oiled her legs and continued “Things were more multifaceted than we realized.  What we didn’t know going in was Henry Jewls was more of the center figure in all this than we knew about.  He approached Steven Alexander with the idea of the Pleasure Palace from what I hear.  Jake, Steven and Brian then involved Jane Baker… BUT she had known Henry before all this started… and she was playing Henry’s game, even though Steven though he was running the whole thing.  And… the Jones brothers are second cousins of Jewls… can you believe it…?”

“Son of a Bitch! That’s amazing!!” I said in astonishment.  I couldn’t believe that three lawyers could be so dumb but then again they had been so cock sure of themselves and only thinking with their dicks with Jane leading them on while Henry feed her instructions from Biloxi.

“How Amazing!!!” I hissed out “It’s just so fucking unbelievable!  Yet it happened and my stupid wife fell into it.  She had help but she became a willing part of it!”

“Incredible huh?” Gina said.  “And to make matters worse after their house of cards came crashing down Jane maneuvered herself into a witness for the prosecution as well as Susan and Suze Orman… all three got immunity for their testimony.” 

Gina sipped her beer and looked at me as she said “think about it!  Jane had been doing the books and the tapes.  There was no real evidence tying Henry Jewls or the Jones brothers to the prostitution trafficking it seemed on paper and from the money transfers that Peters and the Alexander’s were making all the money and arrangements.  Jewls and the Jones were just resort owners.  How wild is that???  They got away free… not a day in jail whereas Jake, Steven and Brian will grow old in prison especially after their rape convictions.  Somehow Henry Jewls and his cousins bankrolled the Pleasure Palace and stayed out of sight and Jane saw to it that Jake, Steven and Brian had enough pussy to keep them happy so they never knew any different.  It was a great setup until you blew it up for them!” she said smiling at me then sadly said “Washington my ass!  I heard that Susan was being tutored to be Henry’s little whore, and I don’t think Henry’s appearance at the lake house was such an unexpected occurrence.  What Jane told me at the trial was that Susan would have been leaving for Biloxi soon after that week if their plans hadn’t been destroyed by her appendicitis attack...”

We were quiet for a while as we laid in the sun then Gina looked over at me a said “Damn Frankie… I’m sorry for mentioning that.”  After another few minutes as I tried to calm myself Gina looked over at me and said smiling “Our morning runs are killing me.  I’ve never been this sore” as she leaned up off her belly and I caught a glimpse of her gorgeous tits and erect nipples. 

My thoughts of Hank Jewls disappeared as the little devil in me emerged as I said “Well I’ve been told I give a half decent massage… would you like one” expecting her to say “No” and sticking her tongue out at me but I was surprised as she answered “Mmmmm, OK… sure why not… after all you’re my step-brother and we’re family” as she smiled an mischievous grin at me.   

“OK, but I need to get a few things” I answered back playing her game and finished my beer before getting up and going into the house to get what I needed.  

Gina laid there thinking.  It had amazed her just how strong her attraction had become for Franko.  It had started the first moment she had seen him on her Dad’s boat.  It had been so intense that it had taken her over completely, up until that moment she had been devoid of any emotion since her late husband Robbie had been killed in Iraq.  

She had learned as much as she could about Franco and except for the fact that he was still married and preoccupied with his future ex-wife Susan she liked what she had learned about him.  He was built bigger than her Robbie was and seemed more forceful and passionate… but she had no way of comparing that yet and smiled at what her Dad and her step-mom had said to her about cooling it and letting Franco get over his problems with his cheating wife.  

But she still couldn’t help teasing him, it thrilled her and excited her and she vowed to herself to continue as she shivered with a hormonal rush which made her nipples and labia swell with excitement.  Meeting Franco had changed her… had brought her out of her depression.  She felt good again, alive and interested in life again.  She had bought a new car… a convertible no less and more than a little of her new awakening was due to meeting her Frankie she realized…   

She laid there in the hot sun and ground her pussy into the mattress as she moaned out softly to herself coming back to the here and now as she moaned “Ooooh God, I’m so horny, God I’m going to tease and tempt that poor man”.

I had found some baby oil in the bathroom on the first floor and took it into the kitchen where I emptied it out in a glass bowl and heated it in the microwave for two minutes.  As I came out and walked towards Gina I heard her say something but couldn’t make it out.  Gina was still relaxing on her stomach looking away from me as I came out… probably a good thing because what I was about to do had given me the beginnings of a hardon tenting my jersey shorts.

I took a cushion off the other lounge and used it to kneel on as I said “Gina roll over on your back, I’ll start there first”.

I got a questioning look yet she complied.  As she complied she seemed not too bothered that her full 36C breasts thrust out and were on display.  I moved up towards the head of her lounge and lubricated my hands with the warm baby oil before I began at her neck, using my thumbs to knead her neck and upper shoulders. I teased her as I began to work across one shoulder and down the arm. I wrapped my hand around Gina’s upper arm and used a twisting motion massaged down the length of her arm as I used my fingertips to stroke the back of her hand while using my thumb to make circles in her palm. Then I did the same thing to the other arm as Gina sighed. 

I continued and did this to each arm twice before lightly dragging my fingers from the backs of her hands, up her arms and across her shoulders to meet in the center of Gina’s back. I used a light touch and its teasing was clearly having an effect on Gina as she squeezed her thighs together in arousal and her nipples protruded out into the material of her small sheer bikini top. 

Next, I ran my fingers through her hair for several minutes before saying “time to turn over again”.

“Oooooh You’re so good Frankie… I hardly want to move” she said rolling over on her stomach as she looked at me then placed her head on the cushion.  

I began to stroke her shoulders and neck and then moved lower.  Her bikini top string was in the way and I pulled it a little letting her know what I was asking as I said “mind if I undo it?” 

Gina didn’t look up at me but just answered softly “No” … then paused and said “if my bikini bottom is in the way you can remove that too”.

I grinned as she said that… interesting… I wondered who was going to chicken out of this game of dare.  It definitely had given me a huge erection… something I hadn’t had in a long while.

After untying her bikini top string I moved my oily hands up and down her back, one hand on each side as I knelt at the head of her lounge. I used firm but gentle pressure, and worked on both sides of her spine, using my thumbs to follow her spine and relax her muscles.  Gradually my hands worked down to Gina’s bikini bottom and massaged her upper buttocks in the process.  

“Ooooh Gawd, Frankie you’re making me feel so good” Gina moaned out in a soft relaxed sigh as I continued to work on her lower back and the beginning swell of her ass.  I spent a few minutes massaging her shoulders, back and upper buttocks before moving my hands lower over Gina’s lovely firm rear and then moving down to her legs as she shamelessly pushed her ass up into my hands.

The eroticism was intense as Gina’s skin glistened in the sunlight.  She was beginning to pant as her ass began in involuntarily squirm beneath my hands.  I began to knead the back of one of her legs, starting just below the buttocks and working all the way down the leg.  Then grasped her foot with both hands and stroked firmly from heel to toe, while making circles in the arch then bent her toes gently upward to give a good stretch before running my fingers up her leg, across the buttocks, and to the opposite side as her hips jumped with an inflamed need as Gina shuddered.  I then repeated the same steps on Gina’s other leg as I leaned over her and whispered how fabulous her legs looked. 

I told Gina to roll over as I quickly took off my sweat soaked t-shirt.  Gina looked up at me with desire in her eyes as her eyes raked over my torso.  She did bother to cover her gorgeous tits or pussy as her untied bikini top and bottom fell away.  She settled herself , now completely naked back on the lounge and looked up at me waiting and enjoying the way my eyes were exploring her body.  

I started massaging her arms and hands again kneeling at the head of her lounge.  In this position I was leaning over her head and it was giving me a perfect view down the length of her body. She moaned closing her eyes as I moved his hands from her shoulders to her breasts and inhaled in a light sigh as my fingers first passed over her very erect nipples. I continued to massage her chest and stomach using light, feathery strokes moving slightly lower each time.  Gina responded by spreading her legs further as my hands reached her hips, where I was using firmer strokes.

“uuunnggnnnaaaaa” moaned as she opened her eyes and looked up at me and then saw the hard outline of my aroused cock and smiled at me as she hissed in hot pleasure “it looks like someone else is enjoying this too!”

I smiled silently as my hands slid from her hips to her inner thighs and then began to massage each of her legs using the same technique that I had used before on the backs of her legs.  Gina watched me and groaned softly as she hissed out in pleasure “it feel wonderful Frankie… don’t stop… please don’t stop”. 

I smiled as my hand traveled over her front, molding her breasts and tweaking her nipples then roaming over her abdomen and lower belly before moving into the ‘V’ her thighs but below her visibly aroused shaved pussy.

I continued as I said in a low voice “Usually my massages become more intimate, I hope you don’t mind?”

Gina moved her hands up to my jersey shorts as I was rubbing each of her upper thighs and pulled my shorts down as she replied “Frankie, I’m yours, but I would fuck you until you are free of your wife… and available.  But up to that point I’m yours… and you are mine” as I felt her fingers curl around the base of my now 91/2” cock. 

As Gina looked up at my huge erection and fondled it with her fingers and hands I continued massaging her inner thighs as she slowly opened them further giving me better and better access to her most feminine parts.  I could see the glistening moisture on her aroused pussy lips now and began gently tracing her pussy lips with my finger. 

I did this for a few minutes before I began to run my fingers up and down her pussy as Gina hissed “Oh do it!  Make me come.  Oh God I haven’t been this horny for a long time!” as she slowly pulled my cock downward making me lower my torso.  I was now leaning over her with my head above her spread wide pussy as I felt her warm wet tongue bath my cockhead.

“Uuunngghhaaa” I growled in sexual frustration and said “watch yourself step-sister its been 9 months since that organ has been fired” as I let my index finger slip into her now soaked pussy, Gina responded with a delighted grunt “its been longer for me Baby, three years!” 

I kept working her pussy with my fingers and gradually added a second to her very aroused hole as she added “Unnngghhh, oh yesss… Mmmmmm… Yessss Frankie” as her hips and pussy voluntarily twitched and undulated in pure sexual bliss. 

As Gina became more and more aroused she licked my cock faster and suckled on the head as her hands and fingers explored my hips and thighs.  She was becoming overwrought with need and hissed out in a panting breath “Oh God Frankie make me your bitch… I want to come with you… fuck my mouth as you finger me off!”

She shuddered violently as she moved her head and opened her mouth taking my cockhead inside as her tongue continued to bath and rub it.  She used her other hand to her breasts and began to stroke her hard nipples as she groaned in heated pleasure. She was really getting into it and was driving her pussy into my hand. 

I started to hump slowly into Gina’s warm sucking mouth as I continued to piston my fingers in and out of her spasming vagina.  I used my thumb to roll her hard erect clit as Gina flexed her hips and knees to allow me better access to her spread wide pussy as she pulled my hips closer and closer to her head and eager mouth.

Gina was now moaning and moving her hips up and down, as she started taking my cockhead into the entrance of her throat.  Gina was moaning loudly and bucking her hips now.  Both our desires were building to the boiling point as my fingers massaged the slick and steamy interior of her lusting cannel.  It was at the same time that my cock popped through into her throat that Gina convulsed, her scorching hot vagina greedy squeezing around my fingers as she howled around my cock in ecstasy… with the sensations she was causing around my cock my impending orgasm roared through me and I flooded her throat and mouth with my pent up cum.  

Gina pulled back off my cock and screamed in ecstasy as she basked in her powerful orgasm. She was shuttering in delight as she kissed my cock with her cum streaked mouth and lips and then took it back into her mouth and throat again, pulling my hips forward repeatedly.  

Within minutes she was thrusting her hips again and on her way to another orgasm. It was so erotic that I couldn’t help myself as I lowered my head and placed my mouth over her juicing pussy and started licking at her wide open pussy and throbbing clit.

Again, Gina screamed around my cock as she convulsed.  I continued to eat Gina’s pussy and suck on her clit for about 15 minutes and during that time she continued to moan loudly and must have had several more orgasms. She had even managed to fist me to another erection and I shot another huge load into her.  

We sort of hung there for a few minutes… then she smacked my ass with her hand as she said “Off you big stud… your blocking the sun!” as she laughed delightedly.  I got off her and then picked her up as she yelped and threw her into the pool.  I jumped in after her and we were splashing each other and laughing when a voice said “looks like some people are truly enjoying this afternoon!”

Gina screamed and jumped towards me to shield her nudity from my mother as my mother stood there and laughed then said “We’re all back and dinner will be in twenty minutes if you two can find time” before leaving as she looked at Gina peeking around me in the waist deep water and laughed again as she left.

I arrived over at the big house before Gina and as I walked into the kitchen and got besieged by Kimmy and Mark telling me about their boat ride and eating at McDonalds.  Both Tony and my mom had knowing smiles on their faces.  As Gina walked in she had a deep blush on her face as she looked at my mother and her dad.  But nothing was said.

After dinner and after the kids were in bed Tony, my mom. Gina and I were out on the deck over looking the Miami bay when Tony said “Franco are you still planning on visiting Biloxi and New Orleans tomorrow?”

It was like a bomb went off from the looks I got from my mom and Gina.  I took a puff of my Cuban cigar and replied “Yes, I need to finish this.  I’m in limbo without answers and I need to get my divorce finalized and then get on with my life” as I looked at Gina then added “the divorce papers I have are signed by Susan but their not witnessed by her signature which puts her signature in question… And with her missing there is a huge cloud of suspension hanging over me about her disappearance.  I need to resolve that!”   

“I told you that I would go with you… I think that is best.  I don’t think it’s wise for you to go alone” Tony said as my mother added “I agree!”  Gina was looking on with interest as I said “that’s fine… I’ve been thinking of mentioning it again.  I ready to meet both parties… and there maybe fireworks… I could use the backup.”

Gina spoke up “I want to go too… but I can’t!  I have court all week long.”

Tony spoke up again “I hope you don’t mind Franco… your mother and I have talked and I’m bringing Paulie and Ciro with us.  With your Houston detectives showing up every once in a while I’ve decided that we need to shake them before leaving.  You and I will drive to the NSA building tomorrow morning and you can tell Adam Wilson that you are interested in his job offer.  After that we’ll meet Paulie and Ciro in the basement parking garage and leave in a limo that Paulie has gotten.  It’s got dark tinted windows so no one will be able to see us leave.  That should get any tail off our backs.  Are you OK with that?”

“Yes” I answered and saw my mother and Gina smiling… 

It was about eleven that night and Gina and I had been in our beds for about an hour when I felt the sheet and blanket lift and someone slide in the free side of my king sized bed.  I was in the habit of sleeping nude and as I looked behind me I saw Gina close the distance between us and mold herself to my back as she whispered “I could sleep by myself… I hope you and your friend don’t mind” as her arm and hand snaked over my hip and her fingers curled around my soft prick.  I started to roll towards her and she pushed me back saying “No Frankie Honey, don’t… just let me sleep here. If you roll over I’ll surely want you inside me and… and that needs to wait.  I would let you make love to me and join you in it with all my heart and body but it would be wrong right now… we need to get the business with Susan out of the away first.  So go to sleep… we both have a busy day tomorrow.”

I mentally agreed with her but rolled over anyway and kissed her lightly at first then with more passion.  As we broke away breathless I rolled her away from me and then pulled her back into my arms as I spooned my front against her back and firm buttocks.  She sighed out softly as I captured her breast in my hand and kissed her neck before saying “Good Night you Minx… Lord knows how I’m going to go to sleep with you in my arms.”

Gina just rubbed her ass cheeks against me as she replied “Good Night my love”

Monday Gina came in to the master bedroom after she had dressed for work.  I had dressed in jeans, the black silk pin stripe shirt that Gina had bought for me and was just finishing lacing up my roper steel toed boots.  

As I put on my herringbone sports jacket Gina said “Be careful, I know you will but I’d die if anything happened to you.”  She looked so sad that I moved to her and took her in my arms as I said “Don’t worry I’m over most of the shock… I just need to take care of a few loose ends and find Susan so we can get her to sign a new witnessed divorce declaration.”

“Good” Gina said and then added as she was leaving “Be careful and remember your all mine!” as she smiled and disappeared from sight. 

God how things have changed I thought but I wasn’t all that displeased… truth be known I was beginning to realize that I had very strong feelings for Gina and I could see a future there if she wanted it… and she seemed to.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS
Monday morning the 7th of July around ten Tony and I arrived in Adam Wilson’s office, Tony and Adam greeted Tony as an old friend which I guess he was before Adam and I got a chance to talk.  Thirty minutes later I was the new director of the Southeastern United States in cyber analysis and software designer and along with it came an ultra high national clearance and 145,000 per year salary.  

Getting out of Miami wasn’t that hard and Paulie had done a good job of loosing anyone that might have recognized us leaving the NSA building.  We arrived in Biloxi at 8pm and ate dinner outside the Grand Biloxi Casino complex then broke into two groups; Tony and I and Paulie and Ciro backing us up.

We walked in and then walked around the Casino floor getting a general layout of the floor.  I was wondering how this was all going to start when to my shock I saw Jane Baker talking with one of the floor monitors.  I nudged Tony and pointed with my head and whispered “that’s Jane Baker… she was a witness for the prosecution at Jake Peters and the Alexander brother’s trial… I wonder what she’s doing here.  Gina told me that Jane and Henry Jewls were close and that it came out at the trial that he was the guy behind the scenes… sort of the master manipulator yet their was no money or paper trail to get him on… probably thanks to Jane.  Poor Jake, Steven and Brian only thought they were running the deal.”

“I’m sure she’s back with Hank then” Tony replied.

“Let’s find out” as I started towards her and caught Paulie’s eye.  The man standing next to Jane saw Tony and me approaching and stopped talking.  Jane was dressed in a short cocktail dress and as she turned towards me her eyes dilated as she gasped “Oh No!” as I gasped her arm and said “Hi Jane, interesting seeing you here.  You want to take me to the big man?”

“Who… who are you talking about Frank?” Jane said trying to keep her composure.  The big man made a move to break us up but Paulie shoved his gun into the man’s ribs and the big guy just stopped.

“Hank Jewls, Jane!” you know who I’m talking about… so lets go if you don’t want to be reacquainted with my stun gun.”

“Please Frank… no… please.  Hank is up in the office.  I’ll take you to him” she answered.

“I think that’s a great idea Jane… and depending on how you behave you might not be going back to Vera Cruz by morning.”

Jane’s eyes lit up with fear at the mention of the whore house where we had sent her as she sputtered “Oh God No…Whatever you want I’ll help you!”

“We’ll see” I replied and then added “OK, take me to Hanky boy… I have some unfinished business with him. 

Jane, Tony, Paulie, Ciro and the big man Jane had been talking to and I got on the executive elevator and Jane pulled the button… the only button I noticed.  

The elevator opened and as we stepped into a big living room I saw Hank and another big guy over at a huge desk and multi monitor console.  I had told Jane not say a word, that if I wanted her to say anything I’d asked her.  There was no discussion as we walked over to the desk.  It seem that Tony, Paulie and Ciro all had guns in their hands by now.  

With quick precision Paulie and Ciro had bound both of Hank’s men with white plastic wire tapes, the same used by the police and military and pushed them onto the floor in front of a big leather couch then sat down and watched them.

Hank showed little emotion yet a lot of contempt as he said “So, what does the wimp hubby want now?”

I smiled as Tony took Jane by the arm and moved her to a chair in the living room and answered “You had me at a very big disadvantage the last time I saw you… but now it’s different.  I told you a little about myself last time but I guess that didn’t impress you much… that was a big mistake!  Where is my soon to be ex wife you piece of shit?”

Hank looked at me and laughed then replied as he moved around his desk towards me with a sneering look as he said “So that stupid son of a bitch did it!  Ha ha ha ha… he really did it!  Good!”  

Hank was less than five feet away from me now and I could read his intentions but his next words surprised me.  “Stevie boy was so piss at you for how you destroyed his little whore house and sex club that he swore that he would hurt you big time.  But he never got the chance” Hank said as he maneuvered closer and to my left “he was extremely pissed when your dumb wife ratted on him and his brother and Jake Peters during the trials.  When he found out from his lawyer that Kayode and Okoro Abidde had escaped the raid and the fire he contacted them and one of the last things he did before the trial ended was see to it that your wife was to have a very interesting life I heard.”  

He lunged at me at that moment, he had about two inches of height on me at 6’4” and probably outweighed me by twenty or thirty pounds but I knew that I was in much better shape…Doan Lee had seen to that.  I countered by blocking his fist and arm with my left forearm then attacking with a right side sweep kick to his right knee.  Hank howled in pain as his knee buckled and staggered.  I moved in and knee kicked him in the groin as he got a left in and rocked me.  

Hank was sneering and groaning in pain as he went to his knees as I said “You pathetic piece of shit, you didn’t try to stop them.  From what I saw I thought you had a thing for my wife!”

I let him get to his feet, standing he was much more of a target.  Hank was sweating now as he threw off his jacket and ripped off his tie.  He tried to bait me by saying “Oh I did, she was a sweet piece of pussy… but she was just business, a whore that was going to make money for us… after the trial I cared less what happened to her” as he moved towards me again.

This time I gave him an ushiro-tobi-geri or flying back kick and caught him with the heel of my boot in the face.  I heard the crunch of breaking bone as my boot connected driving Hank’s head to the side.  He counter moving in with an uppercut that only partially connected and a right cross that I managed to blunt its force.  I worked on his rib cage punching him three or four times and felt a rib break before I placed a right fist straight into his already bleeding nose.  
He was bleeding from is nose and mouth as he approached me again.  We meet in a grappling position and his weight was more than I wanted to contend with so I gave him two fast hiza geri or knee kicks and then threw him over my hip.  He landed on his back on his mango hardwood desk top and I immediately struck him with a gedan-hiji-uchi elbow strike to his abdomen and a teisho-uchi palm strike to the throat.  

Hank was laboring badly now gasping and gagging for breath.  There was little resistance as I bent over him and whispered “What your safe combination buddy… tell me shit head or I’ll kill you right now!” as I grasped his head with my hands and placed my thumbs over his eyes and pressed.  

“Aieeeeee, owwwww God stop!” he screamed.  “Not likely buddy” I replied pressing more and adding “tell me!”        

“Aaaaiiiieeeeee STOP!  I’ll tell you!” he screamed then added “… 6…31…22”

I looked at Jane and snarled “open it Bitch if you know what’s good for you.  You knew what Steven had planned for Susan too.  God help you both.”

Jane responded her face pale as death and as she got out of the chair and walked to the wall behind the desk and swung the large framed picture on the wall and exposed a safe door.  As she opened the safe Hank tried one more time to get at me and I punched him one more time in the throat causing him to convulse and fight of his breath as I left him and went to the safe.  

Shortly afterwards Paulie and Ciro had Hank, Jane and the two body guards on the living room floor.  They had had them strip naked and made the two body guards fuck Jane right there on the rich Persian carpet in front of her boyfriend and lover as Tony and I went through the safe.  We found close to a million that Hank had probably skimmed off the Casino and Tony came up with an idea.  Tony told me that he knew Antonio De Luca the boss of Las Vegas and the owner of Harrah’s Casinos which also owned the Biloxi Grand, his eyes sparkled as he talked away from everyone and opened his cell and called someone.  I heard Tony address my uncle Vito and after a short chat he laughed as he said as he came back “Yes Vito, the pup has teeth… very sharp teeth.  So you’ll take care of it!  OK, Good!  I’m sure Franco will be talking with you soon, Bye”

I watched as Tony walked over to Hank as he said “Paulie, take Ciro and your two friends into the bedroom and fuck that Bitch until she can’t walk. Franco and I have some business with this pissant” as he looked at Hank.  “You my friend” he said are in deep shit.  First you fuck my son-in-laws wife then you steal from your boss… both are a death sentence!  Vito Rossi Franco’s uncle is the underboss of the New England Patriarra family and a good friend of your boss Antonio De Luca.  As we speak your boss is learning about the money you have skimmed off the Casino.  I’ll be sending the money back today as a favor… a favor of debt I might add… and the payment is a contract on you!  My advice is to disappear and take your two cousins in New Orleans with you.  Go far and go fast… because you have only a few hours before De Luca acts on his contract!”

On the way back to Miami I called Tim Berry my boss at Texas Instruments and told him that I had decided to move to Florida.  He accepted it well and told me it was probably the best thing to do even though he’d miss me and the expertise I had brought to TI.  I told him that I be back in Houston the next week to resign and clean out my old office
Gina was sleeping in my bed when I crawled into it at 3am Tuesday morning.  I didn’t hear her leave for work and when I got up at noon and went down to the kitchen for some coffee there was a note on the counter by the coffee pot.  It read: “Peggy called me yesterday and told me that Matt Sterling had sent you an email.  She said that it may prove to be interesting and for you to read it.  I’ll be home at 3pm, mom and dad are supposed to be going out tonight; so it will be you me and the kids… love Gina”

I picked up my coffee and walked into the den/office that my mother had created for me.  As I sat down behind the large desk and turned on the desktop computer I realized that I liked the coziness of the room and the things that my mother had done to it. 
I opened Matt Sterling’s email and it read: 

“Franco, I must apologize for doubting you.  God knows Peggy and Gina have chastised me enough for doubting you.  But the evidence at your house in Houston was pretty straight forward and Ginger and the two detectives were pretty convinced until recently.  Attached you will find two security video clips. One was taken at the Hobby airport in Houston on Wednesday afternoon on June 12th.  The other was taken at the Miami airport on Wednesday night at 11:15pm.  Both show what appears to be Kayode and Okoro Abidde and a brunette woman that could be your wife.  Take a look please and get back with me…

Sincerely,

Matt”

As I opened the first video clip it made sense to me … what Hank had taunted me with and the images of Kayode holding onto the woman’s arm as he and his brother were going through security.  The woman was my wife’s height and weight and what you could see of her face under a large bucket hat looked like her yet her hair was dark brunette and not blonde… but I realized that Okoro could have made her dye it.  I knew that with the computer technology I had at NSA I would be able to get a better assessment. 
I wrote Matt a reply:

“Matt, it sure looks like Susan… I’ll be more certain after more computer analysis.  But I’m glad to learn that you do not doubt me anymore.  It’s a relief to get that suspension off of me… maybe now Ginger and her two detectives will leave me alone.  I plan on doing more facial recognition with the NSA computers and I’ll send you anything I learn.  By the way I’ll be going back to Houston this week and cleaning out my old office at TI as well as selling my house there.  

Thanks again for the videos.

Franco”        

I was working out when Gina came home with Kimmy and Mark.  They seemed full of it as they ran back to the other house to change into their swim suits.  “Hi” Gina said as I walked into the kitchen.  “Hi, thanks for the note” I said as she handed me a glass of red wine that she had just opened.

“Was it important?” she asked as she poured herself a glass.  
“Yes” I replied “it had security tapes on it that Matt had found.  It looks like what I learned from Hank was true and that one of the last things Steven Alexander did was see to it that Susan and I would pay for a long time.  It looks like Susan was forced to go with Kayode and Okoro.  It appears on the tapes as if they left Miami on June 12th for Nigeria… the day after Susan’s mother got a call from the Houston DA asking if she had seen her.”

“Oh My God… How awful” Gina answered as I saw the dread and sadness in her face.  
At that moment both Kimmy and Mark returned and dragged me out to the pool so they could swim.  After dinner and after the kids had went to bed in ‘my’ house for the first time Gina said “there’s a few things we need to talk about” as she led me into the living room.  After pouring herself and me another glass of red dinner wine she joined me on the couch and started by saying “I got the Trintex International check for you and Susan in my office.  The check is made out to both you and Susan so you can cash it or deposit it.  All the others have their checks too… even that bitch Jane Baker!”  
Gina was wearing a short summer dress; she had changed out of her business clothes after coming home and as she twisted towards me with one knee and lower leg up on the couch between us her skirt rode up showing me a lot of smooth inner thigh and just the edge of her white panties.

It stirred my imagination as she continued “Have you any idea what you want to do with the 1.5 million?  And then there is the 420 hundred thousand that you sent me that is in my office safe” as she smiled inwardly as she watch Frankie’s eye roam over her in a very pleasing way… then she stretched teasing him more, letting her dress ride higher as she glanced at the growing tent in Frankie’s pants.

I tried to concentrate, but it was a loosing battle as I replied “Yes, I’m going to put most of it… at least 1.8 million into mutual funds and blue chip stock, that leaves me with a 120 thousand nest egg.  When I get back I’ll open a new checking and saving account here in Miami.”

“Back!  From where?” Gina asked surprised.

“Oh, yeah I forgot to tell you.  I’m going to Houston tomorrow and clean out my desk at TI and arrange to sell the house.  I’ve also taken the job with NSA which I’ll be starting on Monday” I answered.

“Oh, I had hoped you’d decide to stay here… and I’m not alone, your mother had planned it all way before you arrived” she said smiling then moved over and kissed me on the lips before getting up and saying “I’ve got to get to bed… I’ve got a trial in the morning.  When is you flight and when are you coming back?”
LIVING IN LIMBO
Three months had gone by, it was now Thursday night October 16th and a hundred and twenty seven days since Susan had disappeared.  The kids were in the private academy that my mother enrolled them in on the island, they were doing fine but ever so often they missed their mother.  
Gina and my mother had become their surrogate mothers for all purposes.  Gina and I had become closer and closer yet had held back from getting to intimate.  There had been only that Sunday by the pool when my massage had opened the flood gates to our emotions and we let go.

I had used the NSA computes to enhance the tapes and a positive identification of Susan was made. That in itself was good and bad… good because it cleared me but bad because of what it meant with regard to Susan’s plight.  I had used all of the NSA resources and Matt Sterling had used all of his in the FBI but Susan’s trail had turned cold after she had been taped leaving the airport in Nigeria.  She had been on security tape arriving in Nigeria but then she and Okoro and Kayode just disappeared.  In one of our conversations Matt reminded me about the white slave trade that the Abidde family carried on in Nigeria and Northern Africa… that had made my blood run cold. 
I was sitting out on the patio when Gina came out and sat down beside me. She had just finished putting the kids to bed in the bedrooms that we had created for them further down the hall from Gina’s bedroom and my master bedroom.  Gina had also stopped sleeping with me so there would be no awkward questions from either Kimmy or Mark. 
By this time I had realized that I had more and more feelings for Gina and knew that she felt the same towards me.  Susan was now just a ghost that needed to be put to rest.  She had started drifting away from me 11 months ago, lying and then cheating on me.  The divorce papers had been given to her on June 1st and unbeknown to me at the time she had signed them on June 11th just before or during her abduction.  

Gina broke into my thinking as she said “Tomorrow night mom and daddy are going out to their club and have asked if we want to go” as she blushed a little knowing what went on at the plush mansion but had never been invited.
I had known that Tony and my mother belonged to a very private club in Miami… my mother had hinted about it yet hadn’t said too much about it.  I looked at Gina and answered “Let’s wait a while OK… going out to a club brings back too many bad memories the last time I went out was when Susan decided to end our marriage or at least modify it to her liking.”

Gina looked at me and said softly “Frankie you have no fear of that happening again… That will never happen as long as I’m with you” then smiled and added “and I don’t intend on going anywhere.  I want babies… your babies… when you feel it’s the right time!”
Talk about being blown away!  I looked at her and then hugged her to me as I kissed her passionately.  “Mmmmmmmmm better” Gina hissed in my ear “touch me Frankie… oh please touch me.”

We snuggled and kissed on the patio for awhile then moved upstairs to the master bedroom and as I picked up Gina I shut the door with my foot.  I carried her over to the bed and lowered her onto the bed as she pulled at my shirt and jeans.         

As we strip each other I climb up on the bed and after we finished I moved behind her and cuddle up next to her.  I started to caress her neck and ear with my tongue.  I could feel her shuddering with arousal as she hissed softly “Baby be careful … I want you so bad … you’re playing with fire.”

I kiss her again as she twisted in my arms and turned towards me, her hands seeking my growing cock.  “Oh God your huge… but I love it baby!”

I kiss her again more passionately then lick and suck her ear again as I whisper “Is it time for your massage m'lady." 

Gina giggles as she answers “Yes, Oh yes and more sweetheart!  I want more!”

I got up on my knees as Gina rolled onto her stomach.  I leaned over her as I slowly poured some lotion on her back as she giggled and yelped “it’s cold!”  

After a minute Gina groaned ‘mmmmmm, nice” as she felt his strong hands start to work the lotion into her back, slowly gliding his hands over her skin, spreading the warming lotion.  Gina relaxed as Frankie began her massage, first massaging her neck and then her shoulders.

I watched her relaxing, spread out on the bed, her legs spread apart and her arms over her head as my hands explored her body.  I could feel her muscles relaxing under my fingers.  As her muscles relaxed I slowly work my way across her back... kneading her warm yielding torso then moved south pouring more lotion on my hands and giving her firm beautiful butt and upper things a slow massage.

Gina looked up at Frankie between her slightly closed eyelids as she felt the warm lotion being poured on her ass cheeks and upper legs.  She smiled inwardly as she gazed at his proud full erection sticking out between his kneeling thighs and wondered just how many babies he was going to give her someday… she knew without a doubt that he was hers, that they would get married soon and that she wanted him in the worst way!  She tingled with a sexual need and she wondered if Frankie could smell her arousal as she herself felt her pussy opening and becoming wetter and wetter.

“Mmmmmmmmmm nice sweetheart, it feels soooooo good” she whispered as she felt his hands slowly massage her upper legs and ass cheeks.  Slowly working the oil in, rubbing deeper and deeper...  You smile into your bent arms as you shiver delightedly as he spreads your legs further apart and the chilly air touches your wet sex.  

I move my hands further down her legs caressing her inner thighs and calf muscles working all the way down to her feet.  “Oooooooooo” Gina shivers and moans as I slowly lightly drag my fingers up the inner sides of her legs until I’m close to her wet and blossoming labia.  Almost touching her pussy and then moving on to her ass cheeks.  

Gina groans softly as she grinds and humps her hips in frustration and need as I start to rub her ass cheeks, kneading her fleshly firm globes.  She groans as I dig my fingers into her ass flesh massaging and separating her ass cheeks as I massage them and ‘accidentally’ running my finger tips over her small tensing star and pussy lips.  

As I kneel beside her I softly whisper, "Almost done with your backside" and give her ear a slow light lick that causes her to shudder with desire as I grin wickedly.

Gina immediately responded by turning over onto her back and adjusting herself with her hands and arms above her head again and her legs spread wide.  She still had her eyes closed but I knew that she was peeking at me off and on.  I started again with her legs, slowly drizzling some of the lotion down her legs, then started to slowly work the lotion into her skin, lightly running my hands all over her leg but barely touching her inner thighs as I slide up toward her exposed and wet sex.

I started again by kissing her as my hand spread lotion on her upper chest.  Gina moaned into my mouth opening it to me as her hands touched my naked buttocks for the first time as my lips pulled away from hers and move down to her neck.

Gina shivered again as she felt my lotion coated hands cup her firm breasts and then run down onto your stomach and then return again.  I lightly work the warm lotion into her chest, rubbing around her breasts then up to her nipples and squeezed them as Gina moaned out louder.

As my hands continued there downward movement my tongue started to tease her tits and nipples.  I start to lick at her breasts, first one then the other.  I licked all over her left breast then moved my mouth towards her right nipple.  It was as hard as a rock as I slowly lower my mouth over it she pressed upward with her breast as my tongue touched the tip of her nipple… Gina groaned and twisted in arousal as she felt my teeth bite down on her nipple.  "Ohhhh YEESSSS!  BITE IT!!  MARK ME!!!  YESSSS, MAKE ME YOURS!!!” she wailed out as I quickly release it and suck on it, southing it as Gina spasmed in an intense orgasm.  I continued licking at both her tits...  then nibbled on each hard nipple as Gina cooed her pleasure and happiness.

After playing with both of her tits for a while I leaned forward and continued my journey down her body with my tongue leaning over her head.  I drag my tongue down across her panting belly and licked her belly button as Gina let out a drawn out “Ooooooooohhh!” as my right hand and fingers dove into the open ‘V’ of her legs. 

Gina still shivering from her orgasm opened her eyes and looks directly at Frankie’s long thick cock bouncing to the beat of his heart directly above her face.  She reached up for it, the object of her worship and curled her fingers around it.   

I gently lift her right leg, flexing her hip and thigh as I started to drag my tongue up her inner thigh getting closer and closer to her hot wet sex...  Gina moaned “Oh, God Yesssss!” as my tongue barely touched her skin then traveled teasingly closer and closer to her wet open labia.  

Gina started to run her fingers over my cock as her tongue bathed the underside as she trembled with need as she felt Frankie’s hot breath on her pussy.  She smiled lustfully as she felt his tongue on her other thigh and tilted her mouth up as she thinks “two can play this game!”  

As she opens her mouth to tease him with her tongue she gasps in surprise as he slides his finger into her and then begins to work his finger in and out of her wetness.  "OHHH LOVER… YESSSSSS" Gina groaned as she felt his finger opening her neglected opening.  She licked at his huge plum sized cockhead in bliss as she reveled in happiness as she spread her thighs further in a wanton display…  showing him a close up view of her most secret hidden treasures.

Gina let go as Frankie’s tongue flicked against her most private skin and slowly worms its way downward into her naked soul.  She let him spread her thighs further as she felt herself being over powered by his sheer masculinity and aura.  Her legs weaken and fell to the side as he devours her completely.  Gina could help herself as her juices pour out of her as she shook in his grasp. She moaned out caressing his huge manhood as his strong hands lift her bottom holding her pussy tight to his lips as his tongue lapped up all her flowing juices.  She screamed out her ecstasy over and over again as she came over and over again.

Hearing her screams I drove my tongue faster sending it over her most secret places faster and faster, digging it in as deep as possible into her dripping and spasming depths only to return again and again to her protruding and throbbing clit as she spasmed uncontrollably in her happiness.

“My Turn” Gina said contentedly after she’d recovered for a while and pushed me on my back.  

“Oh God I love that huge cock of yours” she said as she moved to me and reached for my cock.  “I’m stunned by its size” she hissed as it pulsed in her small hands.

"Something wrong?" I asked innocently with an impish grin. 

"It's fucking huge." Gina said, grinning up at me. She then opened her mouth, and slowly moved her soft lips up against the tip of my huge cock head. 

"Oh God." I hissed as Gina started to give me the best blowjob I'd ever had. She sucked, licked and stroked my big cock and it didn't take all that long, as sex starved as I was.  I was moaning quite loudly when Gina stopped and asked as she still fisted my aroused shaft “You want me to stop…” teasing me.  I answered breathlessly "I'm going to cum” and she quickly took my cock inside her mouth again as I blasted a load in her mouth as we looked into each others eyes.  Gina sucked and swallowed everything I had to give her and then cleaned my cock with her tongue and lips.  

We laid there savoring everything that had happened.  After a while Gina asked softly “Any regrets Honey?”  I answered truthfully “No, none.  I wish that I could finish this business with Susan” as I hugged Gina to me and added “I love you Gina and want to make you mine”.

“Oh you do, do you!  Then tonight maybe the night my dearest” Gina said as she pushed away from me as she grinned happily as she got off the bed and moved to the side table.   She smiled a mischievous grin as she turned on the radio her CD player and I heard it start playing salsa music.

She whispered softly as she danced in the area between the huge master bedroom bed and the open double French doors leading out onto the private second floor porch "I saw you watching me dance before… and I want you to watch me dance for you again!"  

She started to rock to the rhythm, her hips swaying and rolling to the salsa beat, her hands moving up her rib cage to cup under her breasts pushing them up and thrusting them out towards me.  She turned and lifted her arms above her head as she danced to the pounding drum rhythms.  She glanced over her shoulder and watched my eyes as I watched her thighs and buttocks.  She giggled and nodded her head as she watched as my hand slowly slid down over my growing cock and my fingers lightly rubbing over my lengthening cock. 

Gina moaned with increasing desire as she continued her body and torso twisting to the pounding rhythm of the music. Gina appeared like an ancient pagan goddess, dancing in the subdued lamplight, her firm full tits swaying and bouncing as she moved her buttocks and inner thighs beckoning my senses and libido.

She danced up close to the bed and grasped my hand. She turned her body as she swayed to the music, lifting my open palm to her right breast and nipple as her ass cheeks bounced in front of me. 

Gina looked down at me as she licked my palm with her tongue and then raised it and placed it on her breast. I groaned with desire as I squeeze her firm warm flesh gently and milking it with my fingers, making her nipple protrude and beg for attention.

"Ohhhhh… God yesssssssss Baby!" she hissed as she felt my thumb and index finger grasp her distended nipple and slowly roll it between my fingers. I watched her moan as she felt the achy itchiness of her arousal begin in her nipple and course through her breast, and then run down into her swelling and throbbing femininity. 

Gina groaned with increasing lust as she gazed down at Frankie, he was her man now… she knew that with all her heart and soul.  She felt the slippery wetness begin to build between her churning and squeezing thighs, she felt herself swelling with arousal as her aroused labia rubbed together forcing her inflamed labia up, squeezing and rolling her excited and throbbing clit. 

I watched her as I sat on the edge of the bed with my thighs spread as Gina move closer to me as she swayed and rotated her sensual buttocks against my bare thighs. I watched her as I sensed her increased arousal and reached up again and grasped her left breast in my hand.  

As she groaned “Ohhhhhhhh… Lover… YESSSSSS” in arousal I let my hand travel downward over her tight abdomen and then over the slight swell of her belly as she danced against it.  I then moved it lower letting my finger tips lightly touch her wet and yearning pussy. 

She looked into my eyes as I slide my hand and fingers down over her bare mound as she reach back with her other hand and anxiously felt for my aroused cock.

My fingers touch the hood over her clitoris as her fingers touch my cock head. 

I pull her closer as my fingers slide deeper into the slick valley of her vulva and she hissed out “Unnnnnnnngh… oh God I need you inside me!”

My fingers slide deeper until I felt my index finger find the oozing opening of her femininity as she bucked her hips riding her most pussy over my finger tips as she groaned “So gooooodddd!  It’s been sooo long!”

Gina hissed as she turned “Stick them in me!” as she grasped my wrist and thrusting herself against my fingers.  Her other hand had grasped my cock shaft, holding it upright and she watched as it oozed a small rivulet of pearly white pre-cum. 

The erotic and sensory stimuli were making each of us tremble and shiver with carnal desire as Gina push me back onto the bed and crawled up beside me her head lowering down close to my straining nine and a half inches.

She reached out with her tongue licking at the white cock cream as she moaned lustily "Mmmmm!" as her lips slowly engulfed the crown of my throbbing cock.  Gina grinned with delight as she pulled back and looked up into my passion fill eyes as she tongued and sucked deeply at the opening of my cock. 

I grabbed at her insane with need and rolled her onto her back as she watch me smiling happily.  She watched lifting her head slightly as I slide my throbbing, hot cock head up and down her drenched slit.  “Oh, God… it’s so big… so longgggg!” Gina hissed out in carnal lust as my plum sized cockhead spread her lust bloated labia and sort her small wet and clenching opening. 

I watched her face grimace slightly as my cockhead speared her opening and stretched it as I slide my cock head into her and then push in a little deeper. Then with a grunt I drove half of cock deep into your pussy, ripping the breath from her lungs, making her hiss and grunt “Oh, Godddddd!  OH FUCK ME LOVER!” 

I bent down and kissed her breathless mouth, thrusting my tongue between her hungry lips as she moaned parting her lips wider, inviting my tongue deeper into her mouth. 

Our tongues swirled together as she shiver with lust as my cock pulled almost completely out of her tight sheath.  She lifted her legs wrapping them around my hips as she hissed “I love you Frankie, now fuck me!  Show me that you love me too!”  I then reversed direction and thrust foreword, driving deeper and with much more force into her then before.

“Unnnnnnnngh… yes… Ohhhhhh…. YES!.... DO IT DEEPER!  GIVE ME ALL OF IT!” Gina cried out, wrapping her arms around me tighter, sucking my tongue more deeply into her mouth. 

I broke our kiss and lick her ear lobe as I hissed with all my passion, "Honey, I love you too… now I’m going to make you mine… and now I'm going to fuck you soooo hard you’ll have no doubt!" as I drove my rock hard cock into her tight welcoming pussy, spreading and stretching her labia wide apart with the broad girth of my cock shaft. 

Gina reveled in her inner delight and joy… She was finally receiving what she had only hoped of having.  She had waited and now she would prove to him she was his!  She could feel him bearing down on her squeezing her as his long cock stabbed into her deeper and deeper, beating against her cervix.  She moaned as she hissed “More Frankie… Give me it…… All!”  She held him tight as he lifted her ankles to his shoulders and she groaned out softly as she felt her cervix yielding to his persistent ramming and then wailed out arching her back and neck as his cockhead speared through her yielding cervical opening.  She mewled out in hot pleasure as the pain/pleasure sensations floated through her body as Frankie kept fucking in and out of her sizzling sheath.  

Gina moaned “Awwwwwwwwwww!” into Frankie’s mouth as their pubic bones ground together and she felt the wiry hairs of his balls slapping lightly into the wide open cleavage of her asscheeks as he repeatedly thrust in again and again, harder and harder, burying his 91/2 inches as deep as it would go.

Gina shivered with love and desire as her man hissed breathlessly into her ear "Your pussy is so tight!  So fucking tight!” I can really feel you squeezing my cock!" as he continued fucking her as sweat broke out all over his body.

She answered him by squeeze him tighter to her, pulling him down onto her inflamed tits and throbbing nipples, gasping for air as he French-kiss her, sucking her tongue deep into his mouth. 

Gina wiggled until she had free her legs from his shoulders as she said “Come on Lover… Take ME!  I want you to… fill me with your seed… Fuck Me… Frankie!  OH PLEASE Fuck Me!” as she lifted and hooked her ankles together over the small of his back, humping and bucking back up at him, as she feel his cock rubbing against her sizzling clit.  She was trembling and spasming as her senses and lust soared beyond anything she had ever known.

"Uhhh! ... Uhhh! ... Uhhh!" Gina grunted joyously, punctuating each powerful thrust of my cock into her tight wet tunnel. I grasped her tits as we buck and hump into each other, as her finger nail raked my back and my hands squeezed and gouged into her yielding tit flesh. Each time my cock pounds deep inside her juicy furnace, I could feel her welcoming pussy muscles squeezing down on my burning hot cockshaft, making the cum simmer in my rapidly overheating balls.

"Awwww!" Gina groaned, as I felt her teetering on the brink of her orgasm, shivering with her need and ecstasy.  I felt her tense, her slight feminine belly becoming rigid and fluttering as she “Oooooohhh, yes, yes… Oooooooohhhh God YESSSSSSS… I’m ccuuummmiiiiinnnnnggggg!!!!” and gushed out her slick load of cum. 

Gina floated on a cloud of carnal bliss as her body convulsed and spasmed as wave after wave of her intense orgasm washed over her as she cried out as she spasmed beneath Frankie’s pistoning and thrashing body.  She groaned as she looked up into his lustful eyes as she wildly hump up into his pistoning thrusts.  She hissed “Unnnhhh, faster Baby!  Cum with me… fill me with your cum!” as she felt his heavy hot spurts flooding the back of her womb and filling her pussy.

Twitching and undulating beneath him and wanting to give as much as she was receiving she clawed at his pistoning asscheeks with her fingernails, urging him to fuck her overheated and erupting pussy even deeper and harder.  She groaned in delirium as the sensations within her breasts, nipples, clit and pussy ignite more desire with each new stroke of Frankie’s swollen cock, bringing her newer and greater planes of excitement. 

"Fuck meeeeeee!" Gina wailed out lustfully, clawing his ass, feeling my hot, thick cum spurting into her quaking and contracting vagina. “Ohhhhhh…YES! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!” she chanted through clenched teeth as I reach down and pulled her pumping hips up higher as I lower my head and kiss her neck.  

I was carried away by her love for me it released me from the pain of Susan’s betrayal.  The genuine sincerity of her love and patience made me glow with love and affection for her as we finally satisfy the demanding need that had been building for so long… I loved this woman… and there was no question that she loved me back.

I sweating profusely above her as I plunge deeper and harder, over and over again, driving into her yielding cervix then freeze there as my cock spewed out the last seemingly endless wads of my thick, hot cream as Gina squeezed me to her and kissed me passionately.

We laid there our bodies wet with sweat and our bodily fluids flowing together, panting for breath, as my cock still remained within her quivering sex.  We stayed that way for some time our sweaty bodies writhing together in the warmth of our love for each other.  We kissed lovingly and with heated passion, our mutual cries of love muffled by our straining mouths and tongues. 

I had emptied myself of every last drop of sperm, and Gina’s flushed face and body could feel the copious load as it oozed out from around my still semi-hard cock, which was still churning slowly within her now sloppy femininity. I finally roll off of Gina and gather her in my arms as I lay back in sweaty contentment and brought the sheet up over us. 

Gina cradled her head in the crook of my shoulder, utterly captivated by the events of the evening as we both sense that there is more in store for us. We were gently falling asleep in the early sunrise when a voice from the door asked “Daddy are you and Aunt Gina alright… we heard you screaming and moaning.” 

We both were shocked and surprised as both Kimmy and her brother slowly entered the room and crawled up on the bed.  Gina turned towards them on her side as I mold to her back and buttocks and she looked at me and then answered “Yes sweethearts, everything is wonderful! Your Daddy was having a bad dream so I crawled in bed with him to make him feel safe.  He’s much better now” as she smiled back at me impishly then continued “now you two go get dressed and go down stairs and watch TV, your Dad and I will be down in a little while and then we’re off to Denny’s for breakfast.”

My almost 7 year old daughter and her almost 9 year old brother Mark had impish smiles on their faces as they turned to get off the bed and Kimmy looked one more time at Gina and I and said to her brother “Gina’s sleeping with Daddy… and their not wearing any clothes” and then the two laughed as they shot off bed squealing gleefully.

“Oh God!  I can hear your mother and my father after those little mouths start talking!” Gina said laughing as she got out of bed and walked to the bathroom.  I followed grinning and joined her in the shower knowing that soon I was going to have to end the turmoil that surrounded our lives… it was something that I needed as well as Gina and my kids.

TURNING POINT
The Christmas and New Year Holidays had come and passed.  My mother, Tony, Gina and I had made the most of it for Kimmy and Mark but there was hardly any joy in it.  It had been over a year since my adulterous wife had decided to change our marriage and relationship; cheating and lying to me.  

It was now February 5th 2009; 8 months since my wife had disappeared and left my life in limbo.  The kids still asked where she was and I had nothing to tell them.  Gina and I were still living in my house but had decided to sleep in different bedrooms for appearances.  It was getting harder and harder though because we were both completely in love with each other.  Both Kimmy and Mark had mentally accepted Gina as their mother now… they would often slip and call her “Mom” and now no one corrected them.  

I was busy with the NSA while Gina was busy practicing law and the kids were in school… it was almost like a family except that the ghost of Susan was still there.  I could take the next step of declaring her dead through the courts… but I just couldn’t… I had to finish my relationship with Susan knowing that Susan was all right even though she had hurt me so badly.  That part of my life was over… I just needed to finish it.  One thing that helped was Gina’s support and help.  She understood that I needed to be free of Susan and that meant finding her and having her sign another witnessed divorce decree.
Life moved on slowly until I received a strange email at work from my old boss Tim Berry on Friday March 20th.  It read:

“Frank I received a strange letter from the mail room from Sokoto, Nigeria this morning and I’ve opened it and scanned it so I can send it to you as soon as possible.  It was addressed to Mr. Rossi at Texas Instruments.  I did a little illegal mischief and opened it, I hope its good news.  Miss you man!  We need to get together sometime.  Take care!  Tim”  

As I opened the attached document I thought about the two times I had gone to Nigeria looking for Susan.  Hunting through the capital Abuja for Okoro or his brother Kayode.  But the Abidde family was large with two other brothers in the government and I always ended up with dead ends as if I was being lead on a wild goose chase by someone…

The attached scanned letter was strange as Tim had said.  It had a crest of the Carmelite nuns on the left upper corner and under it, it read: 
“The Abby of Saint Maria
Hospice of Usmann Danfodiyo University teaching Hospital

Sokoto, Nigeria”
Then it read:

“To Whom It May Concern:

We have been requested to write to Mr. Rossi, Mr. Frank Rossi by a very sick patient who says her name is Susan.  She has been in and out of a coma and hasn’t given us much information… and we don’t know her last mane… we refer to her as ‘Susan bed 5’.  Only recently did she become conscious enough to weakly ask us to notify someone, asking for a Mr. Frank Rossi and told us over a weeks time that he worked for Texas Instruments in Houston, Texas.  If Mr. Rossi is there please give him this letter… it is of the utmost importance.

Sister Catherine Costa

Mother Superior of the Abby of Saint Maria”

The letter brought chills to me and I reread it several times.  It had been post marked in mid February and I knew instinctively that it was about Susan.  The letter was a month old as I called my father-in-law.

“Tony, I need to go to Nigeria again but this time I think I know where to go.  I just received an interesting letter from Nigeria and I’ll show you it tonight at dinner.  I’d like to borrow Ciro if I could.  I need to rescue Susan and bring her back to the States… and pay some unfinished debts… if you understand my meaning.”

“No problem, you want Paulie too” my father-in-law ask.

“No, I have two good friends in the NSA that will help.  Abel Baba who is stationed at the Nigerian embassy in Abuja, and Richard Badmus who is here in Miami… their both Nigerian and should help with the language problem and help us blend in” I answered back.

That night after Kimmy and Mark were put to bed by my mother and Gina we all sat around the kitchen table.  Tony had broken out the red wine and we all had a glass as I showed the copy of the scanned letter to everyone.  

Tony asked “When are you going?”

“Tomorrow” was my reply as my mothers and Gina’s heads snapped to face me.  I continued “The Sister seemed to indicate that time was of the essence.  I’ve made some plans; I’ve got three tickets for Richard, Ciro and myself for tomorrow at 4pm.  We’ll leave Miami and fly to Amsterdam and then to Abuja, Nigeria.

“Not without ME!” swung my head around towards Gina and I looked into her black sparking eyes.  “You’re my man Frankie… I know this is going to be dangerous.  But I’m going!  You can count on it and order me a ticket as well!”

“No!  Hell NO!” I answered “I love you Gina and I don’t want to take you into Nigeria, its too dangerous” I protested.

Gina grinned at me and replied “I know what you’ve done… and I know I’ll be safe with you.  If possible I want to talk with Susan… I agree I have a feeling that she is not well… her being in a Hospice is not a good sign… And if you want to settle some debts I’ll help you.  I don’t have your Jujutsu and Karate training but I’m a crack shot.”

Both Tony and my mother just looked at me and smiled… the subject was finished.

Late on Sunday we arrived in Abuja, it had taken us a total of twenty hours to get to Nigeria and we were all tired and restless when we met Abel Baba at baggage.  Abel drove us to a quite hotel in the capital and we turned in for the night… after making plans to meet for breakfast in Gina’s and my room at 8am.

After a quick breakfast we loaded the black SUV that Abel borrowed from the embassy and as I placed Gina’s and my bag with Abel’s and Richard’s in the back of the SUV I saw the assortment of hardware that Abel had brought with him.  In the back of the SUV on the floor were four Israeli Galil MAR assault rifles with a dozen of their thirty round magazines, a Benelli short barreled pump shotgun with a box of 00 buck shot  and three Glock 40 calibers as well as a lighter Walther PPK 9mm caliber, Gina’s favorite gun with several magazines each.  All the Glock's and the Walther had an accompanying silencer… we were all mysteriously armed thanks to I believed Tony.
Gina appeared that morning in camouflage cargo pants, boots, a long native print shirt and wore a long black head scarf.  Abel and Richard were wearing the native dress while Ciro and I wore safari clothes.  We looked to the uneducated as three Westerners with their guides going hunting… and we were.

The drive from Abuja to Kaduna and then up to Zaria and on to Sokoto took five hours and we arrived in Sokoto at two in the afternoon.  After eating in a hotel restaurant we headed for the Abby of Saint Maria and Sister Catherine Costa.  Arriving at the Abby we parked in the back and while Abel and Richard stayed with the SUV Ciro, Gina and I entered the Abby.  Ciro stayed at the door as Gina and I were met by a white clothed Nigerian nun.

“Can I help you” she asked.

“I’m Frank Rossi” I answered handing her the copy of the letter I had received from Tim Berry.  

“Yes” she said then added “please wait here a moment while I get Mother Superior” and she left us standing in the entry way. 

An older Caucasian nun in a white habit came out with the letter in her hand and looked at me, then said “Please Mr. Rossi do you have any identification?”

“Yes Sister” I said as I showed her my Passport and she looked at me sadly as she said “You’re almost too late Mr. Rossi.  Susan has gotten worse since I tried to find you.  I’ve learned a little about her and her situation here.  But we can talk about that later, first you need to see your wife before its too late” as she led Gina and I back down the center of the Abby.
As she led Gina and I down the subdued hallway there were other nuns who were seemingly taking care of patients in the rooms that we passed.  She finally stopped at a doorway and said “this is your wife’s room but before you go in let me prepare you.  She is gravely ill she has liver and kidney failure.  Her internal organs are slowly shutting down and she is in and out of consciousness. She is in the end stages of AIDs, a very aggressive form of it and she has been given Last Rights by our priest.”

“Oh My God!” Gina gasped out as I recoiled in shock… Yes I had wanted to obtain my revenge and pay back but… but not this way!  I felt my cold heart for Susan soften as Gina grasped my arm as we followed Sister Catherine Costa into the room.  I couldn’t believe my eyes as I mentally cringe in horror.  The Susan that lay in bed was a skeleton of the Susan I had last seen, barely skin and bones.  Gina’s finger nails sank into my forearm as she too cringed from what she saw. 

Sister Catherine motioned us closer as she knelt down close to Susan’s shoulders and gently shook her saying “Susan… Susan wake up you have visitors.”  At first Susan just moaned shaking her head saying “Nooooooo… Nooooooo more! ... Please!” in a faint wailing tone but then her eyelids opened and she stared at me as I moved closed with Gina.

“Frank! … Frank!” she said her eyes opening wider… “Oh God! Please Frank… Please forgive me!” she pleaded reaching for my hand before she fell back into unconsciousness again.  The next time she awoke at Sister Catherine’s shaking she saw Gina and recognized her and grabbed frantically at her shirt pulling her to the edge of the bed and whispered with unbelievable clarity “Gina… do you love him?”  It shocked me to the core that she perceived this but I knew that when someone is close to death they see much more clearly and their perception is much more magnified. 

Gina knelt down beside the Sister close to Susan and answered “Yes Susan, I’m deeply in love with him… and I know he loves me too.”
“Good!” my wife answered weakly back before adding feebly “be … be a good mother to little Kimmy and Mark … and never betray your man like I did.  I was a fool … a stupid fool” before her eyelids closed again and her breathing became more and more ragged. 

Sister Catherine looked at us as we all got up and said softly “that took a supreme effort… I’m amazed that she had the strength… she is so close to joining our heavenly Father.  If you would like, you can stay” but at that moment Susan’s breathing became fitful and stopped as several other nuns ran into the room and Sister Catherine pushed us out and down the hall.

A while later, she returned to us and took Gina and me into her office and told us that Susan had died.  She waited a few minutes for Gina and I to absorb that and then said “I will make arrangements to have Susan’s body cremated and sent to the embassy they will see to it that you will receive it.  It will take a week.”  

I looked at her and replied “Thank you Mother Superior.  You said you knew something about her situation here… I searched for her twice but never found her or the men who I thought kidnapped her.”

Sister Catherine looked at both Gina and I before she said “She came to us with only the clothes on her back… in the middle of the night she was dropped off at our door.  We learned a little over the last two and a half months.  Are you sure you want to know, I must warn you it isn’t nice.”

“Yes, I need to know… I need to deal with it and finish it!” I said probably to strongly then added “my wife and I were separated due to her foolish adultery.  She got caught up in a sexual fantasy and was manipulated by some pretty bad men.  There was a raid on the establishment, two trials and some of the people involved were punish with life sentences.  My wife helped in their prosecution trying to make amends for her self-centeredness and her betrayal to me and her children.  But two of the men; Okoro and Kayode Abidde escaped and kidnapped her as punishment for her helping the prosecution convict their friends.  I was also involved in there demise.  That further incensed both the Abidde brothers.  They kidnapped her 9 months ago.”
“I see” Sister Catherine said thinking then added “when she came to us she was very sick, she had needle tracks on her arms and when she was tested we found that she had a very virulent form of AIDs. In the beginning of her stay with us she was in drug withdrawal but after a while with her liver failure and worsening kidneys we started to give her a little morphine to make her comfortable… but we were loosing her.”

She offered Gina and I some water before continuing.  “She told us about Okoro and Kayode kidnapping her… but she never told us her last name until she asked for us to write to you… I think she still thought she deserved what she had received for her betrayal to you and her children…  She told us that when she arrived in Nigeria she was taken to a plantation in Zaria where the Abidde brothers ran a sophisticated and exclusive sex slave trade.  She said the plantation was called Da qqyar bebi gida or the doll house in the Hausa language and that the plantation was called Sama Plantation… A blasphemy and sacrilege to call a place of sin… Heaven.”

Sister Catherine went on “Susan of bed 5 told us that she had been beaten and whipped and raped over and over until she submitted to both Okoro and Kayode’s demands to be subservient to their wishes.  She was visited by many Arabs and Europeans, for their pleasure and entertainment and it wasn’t always her pleasure.  She told us of their warped sexual desires, being gangbanged and being forced to mate with dogs and donkeys.  It took her a long time to tell us everything.”  

She looked at me and saw the furiousness of my expression and how my hands were curled into white fists and said “If I wasn’t a nun and beholding to the Scriptures I would help the avenging angle destroy them for their inhumanity and sins.”

There was a pause and she added “Obi is our driver… it is late now but tomorrow I’ll have him meet you at the Royal Hotel where I hear you’re staying and show you around if you want.” She then added as she got up “he lost his only daughter to the doll house… I’m sure he won’t mind” as she looked into my eyes and added as we were leaving “go avenge the souls that Okoro and his brothers have destroyed… go in Gods name and strike with vengeance” then closed the door behind us.
Gina grinned at me as we walked to the SUV and said softly “that old crow just gave you her blessing to visit the Abidde brothers and I think she knows the outcome too.  That’s amazing!  She’s even given us a man to show us the way…”

Obi was an old man but he had clear alert eyes as he introduced himself to us as we were eating breakfast the next morning.  He told us a little about how Kayode had abducted his daughter in front of him and his family.  They had beaten him and told him that he was a dead man if he raised a commotion.  Obi also told us that the two older brothers Chidi and Ali were with Kayode when they had taken his daughter.  Obi had told us that Chidi was the minister of internal security and head of the secret police and I saw Abel Baba nod his head in agreement.

We were sitting in a far corner and I looked at everyone before I said to Obi “I have unfinished business with Okoro and Kayode Abidde and if their brothers want to butt in then so be it… I’m going to settle it here and now.  So Obi if you want you can just tell us how to get to the Sama Plantation and the doll house or you can come with us.”

Obi looked at me and said “It will be my pleasure to go with you… I have unfinished business of my own there.”

“Good, then lets go and pay our respects to the Abidde brothers and their friends” I answered as we got up and left. 
THE FINAL CHAPTER

We entered the northwest outskirts of Zaria at about three in the afternoon and on the way in Obi pointed out Sama Plantation as we were entering the city.  It was a big palm plantation but the main structure was the plantation house which was two storied and quite large.  It was sealed off from the rest of the plantation by a tall wall that enclosed it and we could see two gates besides the main gate that we passed.  

We found a small hotel and took the top floor of three bedroom… I paid cash and we didn’t register.  Obi and Abel shared a room as did Ciro and Richard and Gina and I.  I had told everyone as we ate an early dinner that we’d sleep for a few hours and then visit the doll house at about 9pm.  It was now Sunday evening now the 22nd of March and I assumed that the early weekend trade had gotten tired of their games and had left.

The road to the plantation was dark and without street lights.  Abel parked our black SUV in the dense brush next to the plantation and we got out and loaded our weapons.  I wasn’t at all happy about Gina being with us but she had insisted.  We were all dressed in black camouflage pants and Kevlar t-shirts and light weight sleeveless bullet proof vests.  Ciro, Richard, and Abel each had a Glock and either a Bofors AK 5D or Galil MAR short barreled assault rifle.  Gina had picked the Walter PPK 9mm with the silencer… it was her favorite gun but a little heavier with the silencer on it.  I chose a 40 caliber S&W  and the Benelli shotgun for its close in fighting capability. 

After loading up on ammo we walked back away from the main gate to the side gate.  I heard a ‘pop’ and knew that Ciro had disposed of the guard with his silenced Glock.  Obi led the way towards the main house with his long gleaming machete in his hand.  

We entered through a side entrance passing through a kitchen.  Obi spoke a short sentence to two old ladies who were the cooks and they both nodded and left the house.  We could hear moaning and the sound of a whip as we moved towards the main rooms.  As we passed from the kitchen into a hallway I realized that the main living room was where the moaning and whip sounds were coming from.  We spread out with Gina staying with me while Abel, Richard, Obi and Ciro moved through the house and grounds.  

As Gina and I reached the archway leading into the large living room we heard a deep voice say “you think you can refuse bitch,  there’s no way you can… you’re mine!” as we heard the thwack of the whip striking flesh.  

“Aieeeeeeeee… nooooooooooo MORE!  PLEASE!’ screamed the young woman as she hung from the ceiling by her roped wrists.  Her body was a mass of red welts as Kayode raised the whip again as he said “you’ll fuck who I say and be your very best in pleasing them… if I say get on the floor and be my dogs bitch you will” as he swung the leather short whip again. 
Craaaacccck!!! Sounded through the room only to be dround out by “Aiuyyyyeeee … Oh, no more!  No more!  I can’t stand it!” 

“Craaaaccck!!! Sounded through the large living room again as Gina growled “that bastard” 

“Yiiiieeeee  YES!!  YES… I”LL… DO WHAT YOU WANT… ANYTHING!”  the young woman about my deceased wife’s age screamed.  My blood boiled as my eyes roamed the room to find Okoro, and four others.  Two were Arab and two were Nigerian I believed. All were watching Kayode whip the white woman while they smiled and fondled either themselves or naked white women who were beside them or sitting on their cocks.

I heard Gina hiss “that’s it… that fucking animal!” as she lifted her gun and took aim and then there was an pop and recoil as Gina put a 9mm round through Kayode’s right whipping arm and as he turned is surprise she put another two through his groin.  
Her gun fire was answered by several short bursts of gun fire outside as Kayode screamed in pain and dropped to the carpeted floor holding his bleeding groin with his left hand.

As if by signal Ciro, Abel and Richard appeared in two doorways leading into the living room with their assault rifles level and ready.  Obi appeared at the open French doors leading out onto a patio with his machete dripping blood.  He took one look at Kayode and rushed at him with his bloody machete.  We all watched stunned as Obi made little work of Kayode, slaughtering him on the expensive Persian carpet before decapitating his head.

There was a couple of moments of silence and then Okoro recognized me and yelled “You’re too late Rossi… we’re had our fun with your wife.  She was our willing bitch after her training… she had a little of what Mr. Green is getting” as he got up.

The other two Nigerians and the two Arabs got up with him.  Gina moved towards the hanging woman as there was movement from the biggest Nigerian and then two rapid shots and he went down bleeding from two bullet holes in his gut as Richard and Ciro moved in to separate the two Arabs from the rest.

Okoro was still full of himself as he said “She was good Rossi… didn’t take long to train her either… she loved her work and brought in a lot of money.  Too bad she got sick… I could have made a hundred million on her!  She took them one at a time, sometimes two at a time and she especially loved being air tight!.... She was my dogs favorite bitch!”

I was raging yet in control as I checked Ciro and Richard.  Ciro nodded as he secured the two Arabs.  That left only dead men standing as Obi pointed out Ali and Chidi as Okoro’s brothers.  I smiled at Okoro as I handed my Benelli too Obi as Gina cut down the woman and laid her on an empty couch.  I stepped close to what was left of Kayode and removed the long wicked knife that was sheathed on his leg.  

I looked at Okoro and said “I’ll give you one… only one choice… Fight me or die.  If you kill me you can go free.  That more of a choice than the one you gave my wife.  You used her and then threw her away to die a slow and wicked death.”  

I heard Gina’s gun cock back and looked at her and said “He’s one of my ghosts… I need to be free of him and what he did!  Trust me!”  
I caught movement as Okoro pulled out a long knife similar to the one I had and started to advance on me. As he tried a right handed over head knife strike I countered with a mae-tobi-geri or flying front kick striking him with my boot in the sternum.  Okoro grunted and then screamed as I slashed at the inside of his right thigh.  I smiled at his confused expression and waited tossing my knife from hand to hand.  Okoro moved slower as his thigh oozed blood.  

I taunted him “scared big boy… afraid?  Are you the man that trained and pimped my wife?  Or just a piece of shit!”  Okoro screamed in rage as he moved towards me slashing and nicked my arm but that was the price I paid from the low belly stab that Okoro got.  Okoro was nose to nose with me as I twisted the knife in his guts and then in a quick motion pulled the knife out and spun whipping its cutting edge across his throat severing his carotids. Blood spurted everywhere as Okoro sank to the floor as his blood joined his brothers. 

Gina and Abel and Richard took charge of the women and where led out of the house.  Gina looked at me before she left knowing that Ciro and I were going to make sure that there were was no one alive to tell what happen there… and no one to alert the police and start a national hunt for us.          

We reached Abuja at midnight and separated.  Abel and Obi took the captive women to an embassy safe house while Ciro, Richard, Gina and I were flown to Yaoundé, the capital of Cameroon.  We were on a early morning to England and then Miami.  
Two weeks had gone by and my live as well as Gina’s and the kids had become normal again… yet Gina was now pressing more and flirting more with me.  We had been celebrant for way too long.  I knew it each and every time Gina flashed her sexy ass at me.   
Sister Catherine Costa, Mother Superior of the Abby of Saint Maria had kept her word and Susan’s urn arrived on Wednesday the 25th of March.  I took it to Houston and gave it to her parents… with them I made final funeral arrangements.  

On Friday afternoon March 27th Susan was buried and that part of my life was over.  Gina, Kimmy, Mark, my mother and Tony accompanied me to the funeral and Memorial service.  It had been a pretty Spring day.  The afternoon had been bitter sweet to me… one filled with good and bad memories but Susan had made her own decisions… and she had willfully disregarded her vows to me and her obligations to our children.  

I was at work on Friday afternoon the 27th of March when I called Gina at her office.  Sandy her secretary picked up and said Hi before transferring it.  When she said “Hello” I said “Hi Sweetheart… I was just thinking about you.  Are you busy the second week of April?”

“Why? … That two weeks away.  What do you have in mind?  Oh something I thing you’ll like” I said as I looked at the 3 carat diamond ring I held in my hand.

Gina giggled and said “Tell me!  Please.”

“Later” I answered…then added “Can you get away tonight?”

She laughed and replied “Sure the bump on the log I live with hardly notices me… but I’ll have to ask his kids if they want to stay with grandma and grandpa tonight.  Where we going?”

“Out to dinner then dancing and then home” I said then added “We haven’t had any quite time together… and I thought.”

“OH GOD!  I need to go shopping.  Victoria’s here I come… see you at home lover and rest up because I’m wet just thinking about it.  Bye, I love you so much” and she was gone.

END  
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