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Awakening Again
By

Jack Pickman

I lived in the Georgia marchlands at the most eastern tip of Piney Bluff peninsular and on the edge of Plantation creek which was a branch of the Brunswick river between the federal reserves of Jekyll and Cumberland Island.  I had been there for 6 years, taking the position of Federal Ranger manager of the Georgia Outer Island National Reserves.  

I had run away from the pain and scandal in Houston 6 years ago blinded by my wife’s betrayal and death.  I had been working for Shell Oil, working as a roughneck on an oil producing platform in the Gulf…  I had been married to my beautiful wife Ginger for 4 ½ years and was insanely happy and in love with her.   
My work schedule was six weeks on and two off.  The work was demanding but the money was great.  We were living in a rented house in Sugarland, Texas just outside of the Houston city limits.  Ginger had her older sister Cynthia who also lived in Houston to support and keep her company when I was away.  
Cynthia was nearing 35 years of age, married to Duncan Sears a mega car dealership owner in Houston and a arrogant bastard I had thought when I had met him on a few occasions.  He was in his late thirties but nearing 40 and he had a son Clayton who was 19 years old from a previous marriage.  Ginger had a daughter Kelly from her first marriage that she had adopted and who was 17 years old. 
Ginger was ten years younger than her sister… sort of a surprise to her parents when they learned that they were pregnant.  Ginger worked for the Sugarland City Hall as a court recorder but after I started to work out on the rigs she went to work for McFarland Dealerships … Duncan Sears’s mega car empire. 

I had been working on the rigs since 2004 when everything happened… I had known that Ginger had got used to visiting her sister when I was out on the platform and they would go out for drinks… that had been fine with me but then on October 12, 2004 I was called by the Houston police about my wife’s death and reeled in shock I couldn’t understand any of it!  I reeled with a million unanswered questions until I was met at the heliport in Bay Town by one of the investigating detectives; he told me his name was Jerry Smith and he told me that my wife had been found strangled and found nude on a bed in a suite in the Hotel Plaza on Wertheimer Avenue… a high-class hotel next to the Galleria Shopping Mall off Post Oak and the very exclusive River Oaks area where Duncan and Cynthia lived.  
Jerry had also told me privately more in the next two days as the investigation proceeded.  The suite was leased by Duncan and the waiters and hotel staff told the detectives that it was used as a party suite, usually empty during the week but always busy on the weekends and holidays when Duncan would entertain his important buddies and clients.  The detectives also learned that my wife and her sister were frequently there and the parties were always sexually wild and sometimes very kinky… Jerry’s words to me.  
I couldn’t believe it… I couldn’t believe my wife would do that to me… to us!  I never thought Ginger would do that … go to wild parties without me… And tell me nothing about it!  I questioned Cynthia immediately upon returning from the rig as did the police but she denied being there and told the police that Duncan was with her at their house in the River Oaks… 

The corner released my wife’s body after two days and the wake was a blur to me… a lot of people came… a lot I didn’t know and a lot I recognized as city politicians and city hall personal… including the Mayor.   My sister-in-law and Duncan and my niece and Duncan’s son stood away from me and kept their distance…   I couldn’t fathom why my sister-in-law was so standoffish and distant but at the time I was too caught up in my wife’s wake and burial preparations to wonder. 
The funeral was on a Friday the 15th of October a hot and humid day in Houston… yet to me it had been alien and cold!  I was numb, still in shock and whirling with emotion… I felt abandoned by Cynthia, and Duncan who were staying away from me… Rebecca and Clayton were there but stayed with their parents.  
The newspapers got a tip about what happened and ran a story of sex and escorts… and mention my wife… I couldn’t believe it… what seemed strange was Cynthia’s name was not mentioned… nor Duncan’s. 
At the end of the funeral a woman came up to me as I was staggering back to the limo and she said “You don’t know me Mr. Bonicardi but I think I can help you understand what happened to your wife… give me your email address please and I’ll give you what you need…”  I mumbled it as I got into the limo and then forgot about it as I delved into the legal matters of my shattered life.

The case after that went cold… Jerry told me when I called him that he had some stuff for me… that he had been told by his supervisors to drop the case but he felt it was a cover up...  I did meet with him in a parking garage and he gave me a folder and told me to never mention where I got it.

Saturday morning the day after the I laid Ginger to rest I started to organize myself… there was a lot of unanswered questions and I was getting nothing from Ginger’s sister or the authorities… that left me frustrated and bitter.  The police had found Ginger’s cell phone at the hotel suite and given it to me… and I had found her laptop at the house.
The leased house was a constant memory of Ginger and it wasn’t helping… the check book showed ten grand in savings and 4,875 thousand in the checking… nothing unusual there. 

By mid-morning I decided to look at the folder Jerry had given me.  When I opened, it had photographs of the suite… and written reports as well as the corners’ report.  I started reading through the detectives reports and they voiced an opinion that the place had been cleaned up… they mentioned the dumpster and the large amount of empty bottles and soiled sheets.  They also mentioned that the waiters and hotel staff had made several trips up to the suite over the 3-day weekend and that there had been an unusually wild party going on and a lot of nudity and open sex.

The coroner’s report was shocking; Ginger had had vaginal, rectal and deep throat intercourse… from the bruising and a lot of it… there were also bruise and bite marks on her breasts and inner thighs and buttocks… her toxicology screen showed that she had in her system booze and Esctasy laced with … Venerx and Damiana.  The report said that Venerx and Damiana were sexual stimulants… usually found in clubs and razes.  They were said to create an aphrodisiac effect on the mind enhancing libido, sexual pleasure, performance, orgasms, stamina, climaxes, lubrication, and overall sexual satisfaction, to stimulant and make every nerve tingle with sexual sensation, as well as producing a euphoria state of mind.

That shocked me… … Ginger never took anything… she was a social drinker and stayed away from drugs… but she had been strange and a little distant for several months. 
Thinking about it; it started in May when I came back from 6 weeks on the rig.  Usually Ginger was very happy to see me and very eager to show it but those two weeks she said she needed to help her sister move an office for Duncan.  I busied myself and went golfing and fishing with my buddies from work… Ginger and I had sex once during that time!  
It had happened again my next off time in July with Ginger staying over at her sister’s house or doing something for Duncan.  Again, I remembered only making love to my wife once during the whole time off.
During my September two weeks off I got furious and Ginger and I had a fight over her choosing to stay with her sister and work while I was off!  That time Ginger treated me coldly after the fight and I got a very cold shoulder in bed.        
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The last thing in the folder was an 8x10 color photograph of the crime scene and it showed my wife lying on her back on a wrinkled and disheveled bed, her neck tilter abnormally with her hands covering her breast and her right leg flexed to cover her groin.  
The notes with the photograph said: Time of death, October 11th at approximately 11pm.  Marks on wrists and ankles indicating that the victim had been restrained at some time earlier.  Bed hastily recovered but mattress covered in wet spots and semen.  

I stared at photograph as my mind screamed “Why… What happened?  What were you doing?  But I already had an inkling of what she was doing… the coroner’s report told me that.

Sunday I called my sister-in-law and when she answered “Hello!”

I said “What the hell has been going on Cynthia… Ginger was found strangled, rope burns on her ankles and wrists and with drugs in her system… the police say Duncan’s name is on the suite lease and the place is usually a party place on the weekends… what was Ginger doing there? 
Cynthia replied “I… I don’t know Tony… It’s… all news to me!  Ginger worked for Duncan…”

I answered “Yeah you do too!  I’m sure of it!”

Duncan came on, I thought it sounded like a speaker phone connection and said “Tony… Tony… calm down, we’re sorry about Ginger… calm down, just a set of unusual circumstances… Ginger was doing me a favor… we never knew that she had a heart condition… sudden death syndrome the doctor called it!”

“Bullshit!” I answered then asked “Were you there Duncan?” 

There was a pause and whispering and then Duncan answered “No, Tony… I was here at the house with Cynthia… didn’t the police tell you that?”

I smelled a rat and reeled in rage and hissed “Yes, and they’ve closed the case but you probably know about that…  Intriguing huh?  But there’s more to it Duncan… and I’ll find out what happened… I will!  Oh, and Thanks for the lack of family support at the wake and funeral… I won’t forget it!”

“Look you rig rat… don’t give me any shit… forget about it and go back out on the rig!” then the phone went dead.     
Sunday night I called Herbert Green in Georgia a friend of my late uncle and parents.  He was like family to me and the only family I had left and told him about what had happened…  Herbert was a lawyer and represented the National Reserve Service in Georgia… especially Jekyll Island, Cumberland Island National Seashore Reserve and the Georgia Marshlands.  After I gave him the long and short of my wife’s death and the suspicious way it was brushed aside he remarked “sounds like there are some influential people involved… ones that can make things go away… be careful son…”  I agreed and then hung up…    
Sunday night I also found a place to rent… it was a chuffer’s garage apartment on Sunset Boulevard.  I had called and a woman answered and we introduced each other and she told me to come visit her on Monday afternoon at 4pm.
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I had only a few days leave due to bury my wife and get things settled and on Monday I did something about our lease house… I spent the day sorting out the stuff in the house… with a plan to put my stuff or the stuff I wanted in weather controlled storage locker… then rent a room or small apartment.  
I owned everything now and I picked what I wanted out of the furniture and had Goodwill come and take the rest.  My clothes were easy… but sorting Gingers clothes and stuff was a miserable depressing chore… until I made a discovery.

I started with the closet cleaning out my side of the walk-in closet and the storages boxes at the back end, that was then I found a dark colored hanging storage garment bag hanging on her side, at the extreme end of her side and partly blocked by the storage boxes.   

Inside it was a revelation… and a shock!  
The left side had skimpy club dresses and very suggestive fishnet body suits hanging in it as well as some Teddy’s and Babyolls.  The right side was filled with stacked draws.  Inside the top draw of five draws I found very skimpy thongs; crotchless or with only a string of pearls or rhinestones running from front to back.  The next draw had in it several bra and thong sets, and some of the bras were just shelf bars just support the bottom of the breast but leaving it totally exposed.  The third draw had in it a couple of corsets and cinchers in it. The fourth draw had in it thigh high stocking and garter belts and a black lace chemise.  The last and bottom draw had a leather bra, thong, garter belt and thigh hi stockings… and an assortment of body jewelry and sex toys… 
What I found and saw rocked me to the core… I had no idea that Ginger was into this stuff… I had suggested many times that we need to experiment with our love life but Ginger had resisted and had call me a pervert on two occasions… ending my effort to spice up our sex life… 

But it seemed someone had convinced her otherwise!
I took care to box the hanging closet intact… and put it with my furniture that was going to a climate controlled storage locker.  Then took all Ginger’s clothes in the closet and put them in black trash bags.  I then went thru her bureau; starting at the top draw.  That draw contained more panties and stocking sets… BUT under them I found a small black address book and found Ginger’s Laptop and cell phone Id’s and Passwords… and phone numbers and email addresses for my sister-in-law, Duncan, and a dozen other people… mostly men!  That went into my pocket! 
Late Monday night I had all of Ginger’s stuff in large black plastic bags and was heading for Duncan and Cynthia’s house in the very high brow neighborhood of River Oaks.  I drove in and unloaded my wife’s trash on their private driveway and then left.  

Tuesday, the 19 of October at 7am the storage facility truck came and I helped them load my furniture, tools, kitchen cookware and dishes and Ginger’s hidden hanging closet… after they had left I walked through the empty house and it hurt… 4 1/2 years and it had come to this… shocking betrayal and infidelity… and starting over.
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By noon as I drove over to the rental apartment on Sunset Boulevard that I had found and called about… as I drove I wondered who had paid for all the expensive lingerie and dresses…  

Mrs. Harriet Fondren answered my knock on her front door… she was not what I had pictured in my head on an older widowed woman in her late fifties.  I was very impressed and I guess I showed it as I stood in her doorway.  Mrs. Fondren smiled and blushed and said “My… Mr. Bonicardi… you’re making me blush… I haven’t done that in years… come in and let’s talk as I show you the apartment over the garage.”

The apartment was much better than I thought it would be, fully furnished and with linen… I told her that I hadn’t expected it and she smiled and said “chaffers or butler’s apartment always came furnished… and if you don’t mind when your home and not busy you’ll be eating with me… please as a favor…”   I nodded and gave her another stare and she laughed in a deep husky voice and remarked “Careful Mr. Bonicardi, you’re staring at me… come on, let’s get you moved in…”  

At dinner that night we talked and traded our stories… hers was being widowed and the heiress of the Fondren fortune and one of the social butterflies of Houston society and gala balls… she told me all that blushing and laughing.”  
Then I told her about my life and what had happened to my wife…my marriage, my wife being discovered nude and in a bed in the Hotel Plaza on Wertheimer Avenue off Post Oak boulevard, the wake, the funeral, the closet discovery… what I had learned about the hotel suite being leased by my brother-in-law Duncan Sears and the repetition the suite had as a party place…  
Harriet had sat and listened and kept my scotch refilled then at the end I sat there half drunk, numb yet very relaxed with her company and Harriet said “I read the newspaper article about your wife’s discovery and the investigation… how is it going?”

I answered “It’s over!  They closed the case… one of the detectives, Jerry Smith, told me privately that he had been ordered to close the investigation… and forget about it!”

Harriet replied “Interesting… and intriguing… someone is very nervous…”  She then chortled “I run the social life of this town… and I know all the gossip!  I’ve heard about Duncan’s parties…I’ll see what I can find out!”
I answered “Yes, I think someone or several people are very up tight including my brother-in-law and my sister-in-law…… there was another strange occurrence, at the funeral a woman came up to me and asked for my email address… she had said “You don’t know me Mr. Bonicardi but I think I can help you understand what happened to your wife… give me your email address please and I’ll give you what you need…” 

Harriet looked at me and asked “Have you checked your email?”

I answered “No, been putting it off… sort of afraid what I’ll find.”
Harriet replied “Go get your laptop and I’ll keep you company for support… you had nothing to do with this… your wife has been cheating on you for at least five maybe six months for all you know… maybe this woman has some proof…”

When I came back there was two new glasses of scotch and as I put my laptop down Harriet moved a chair next to mine and said “I’ll drink with you… I know this is going to be heart wrenching for you… but you need to find out everything you can”

The email read:

Mr. Bonicardi I’ve procrastinated about doing this… thought about it a lot but you should know.  If I were in your place I’d want to know…   What you will be seeing is shocking; I’ve looked at the pictures and video many times for my husband is one of the men.   
A little history; my husband became busier at work on the last weekend in April, saying that it was the city’s new push for tourist’s dollars and that he and some of the city management and town businessmen were trying to find ideas to make the city more tourist attractive.

I got the feeling that he wasn’t being truthful to me and might be cheating on me, so I hired a private investigator to watch him.  The first weekend of May, Jason my husband had to show the city to some people from Chicago and was gone most of the weekend…   The private investigator found that my husband was doing more than just showing the city to visiting management people of different cities…

If fact he was partying in the plush presidential suite of the Hotel Plaza on Wertheimer Avenue off Post Oak boulevard.   My private investigator found that Duncan Sears and his wife were the leasers and hosts of the suite.   That in fact, it was sort of an old boy’s private club or bordello… to my way of thinking.  My private eye got inside and put cameras in the rooms and recorded what was going on… 
Duncan is a shameless arrogant bastard and he ran the place like his own pleasure pit… his wife was just his pawn… and she got your wife involved somehow…  I’m sorry to say.  There were three other women involved… hookers, prostitutes, whores, cheating wives… I have no idea but my private eye got their names and he knows.  That is about it… please keep me out of this… 

Helen Sinclare

PS: my investigator is Thomas Reed… he has more information than I have written and he is aware that you may call or see him.  He selected the things on the attachments…
Harriet said quietly “I know Helen, she’s on some of my committees… she’s Jerry Sinclare’s wife… he’s the city controller here in Houston!  Let’s look at the two attachments.” 
I reinforced myself with a mouthful of booze and then clicked and opened the first attachment… and what appeared were pictures.
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I stared I stared unbelievingly… as my wife of 4 1/2 years stared back in some of the pictures.  
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Others she was too busy flaunting herself or being fucked!  It touched all my emotions… shock, disbelief, heartache, misery, anger, despair!  
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The last picture in the attachment said volumes as it showed my sister-in-law pulling down my wife’s panties as she lay on a bed.  

I sat there immobile, stunned; there was no denying it… it was my wife Ginger and she wasn’t fighting and screaming about what was occurring… no, it showed her very relaxed with what was going on. 

Harriet interrupted my thoughts by saying “I think that’s the Mayor on the couch with your wife… Malcolm White.  The guy that she’s blowing is Harry Seal… one of the local oil barons and on the Board of Shell Oil.  The other two are Bud Adams and Jake Street… Bud Adams owns the professional football team in town… the Oilers.  Jake Street is the City Manager.

I sat there realizing my wife had cheated on me with four men so far… It didn’t seem to matter how long, or why… she had done it!  Kept it secret, betrayed me, broken our marriage vows… and I never saw a hint of it.  
I muttered “How could I have been so blind?  So, dumb?  So, clueless?

Harriet hugged me and answered “You loved her… and you were gone most of the time… it was easy for her… for them to work around your two-week leave… you told me that she seemed distracted way back in May.  That was five months ago!  It must have started in April or early May.”
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I nodded and Harriet took over my laptop and clicked on the second attachment.  This attachment started with video…
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It lasted fifteen minutes and it had been shortened… Harriet said softly “I know those four men, two are councilmen; Hale Stark and Mike Heaney.  The other two are Fred Gramm and Joe Waters; both into real estate.”  

Then another segment of video started.  This one had my brother-in-law Duncan with my wife and she was not complaining but giving him herself.  The video lasted another fifteen minutes but it had been shortened and I knew that it had gone on longer.

Both videos had sound and what my wife was saying was unbelievable and incredible to me… she teased and slurped on the guys cocks in the first one wailing how much she loved having so many cocks… then wailed and screamed as they fucked her one on one, then double and then three at a time!  She had had then in every hole!!!  

The second video with her and Duncan gave me more insight into what had happened, and it seemed to be recorded earlier than the first video.  She and Duncan had no idea that they were being recorded and Duncan was saying “You’re mine now bitch… aren’t you?” as he hugged her from behind and pulled down the front of her dress.

My wife moaned “Yes, Duncan… My God I’m doomed… just another unfaithful bitch.  You and Cynthia… worked on me… then showed me what I was missing staying home and waiting for Tony…”  Duncan had her stripped and fucking her standing up, leaning against a table as he hissed “you like the action… you’re like your sister… hot blooded and craving sex… you just needed a push!”  

My wife grasped his blad head with one hand and supported herself with the other as she groaned “Aaaaahhh AAAHHHHHH YESSSSS… Oh Gawd fuck that cock into meeeeee.”

Duncan sneered “You’re such a luscious slut just a little booze and mind candy… you got off on the booze and Esctasy laced with … Venerx and Damiana didn’t you?  Cyn told you it would make you feel good and give you unbelievable orgasms didn’t she…she also told you that the Venerx and Damiana were sexual stimulants… usually found in clubs and razes and were aphrodisiac on the mind enhancing your libido and sexual pleasure… you were hooked after the first party in the first weekend in May.”

My wife began to pant as Duncan manhandled her and fucked her, she arched her chest her ass voluntarily squirming as she wailed “YESSSSS I loved it… it was such a turn on… such a high… I was hooked, addicted to the sex and high after that!  Stick it deeper Baby!” 
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Ginger was grunting and wailing as Duncan reamed her from behind as he yelled “Take it bitch reach back and spread your hungry cunt for me… I’m gonna give you all of it!”

Ginger wailed “YEEESSSSSSS  GIVE IT TO MEEEEE!  I love that big cock… Love It!” in answer, her wild screams filling the room as she spasmed and convulsed fiercely as waves of ecstasy rolled over her.  
What I saw and heard was nothing short of unbelievable… staggering and I reeled in more and more confusion… 
I mumbled “Ginger wasn’t this person before… my wife was not this person… When did she change?  I know she liked parties, but this… Cynthia was the leader always but they both liked to be with power people… and men in general… but I had trusted her!  I had loved Ginger with all my heart I never had an inkling or a moment of suspicion but now knowing the full depth of her infidelity and betrayal made things easier for me to cut her out of my life. 
I had told Harriet about my family friend up in Georgia who was a closest thing I had to family… Herbert Green who was like an uncle to me… and a Federal lawyer who represented the National Reserve Service in Georgia… especially Jekyll Island, Cumberland Island National Seashore Reserve and the Georgia Marshlands.  I had told her that I had also given him the long and short of my wife’s death and the suspicious way it was brushed aside.

Harriet said softy “Let’s take a break… it’s getting late and you need to get ready to go back out on the rig tomorrow, just for a few days until your regular onshore leave starts again on Friday night… I’ll see to it that Herbert Green gets a copy of everything… give me your wife’s laptop and cell and the little black address book with your wife’s laptop and cell phone Id’s and Passwords and with the phone numbers and email addresses for your sister-in-law, Duncan, and a dozen other people… he’ll know what to do with it!  I’ll also give him the names of the men on the pictures and video and let him decide what he wants to do with it… they’re big men with big egos but all are married and have families as well as political and business careers that could be severely damaged by a scandal.  I’ll also give him Thomas Reed’s name.  That’s a beginning… you can talk with him when you’re off the next two weeks… OK?”

I felt comfortable with what Harriet was suggesting and the whole thing was fatiqueing me at this point … but at the same time I had a growing anger and hunger starting inside me to find out everything and then punish the ones involved.

Over the next three days on the rig I constantly thought about what happened.  After seeing the pictures and hearing and seeing the video segments the love that I had always felt for my wife was just about gone, and was being gradually being replaced by a growing desire to seek vengeance on those who stolen her from me.  
While looking at the pictures and watching the video and hearing what was said as my wife reveled in her love making was still an enormous shock to me.   To hear her beg another man to fuck her ass was another blow to my pride… it ripped my heart out to hear her beg for it … something she had always denied me.

Gradually over the three days much of my shock and disbelief of her betrayal was replaced with a need for revenge and Duncan and my sister-in-law were at the top of my list.

Vengeance and hatred had taken over most of my emotions by Friday night.

Harriet saw the change immediately and did what she could to comfort me… I talked with Herb Green and he told me that he had contacted a friend up in Austin the capital.  I asked who and he had said Russell Wood the Texas State Attorney.  

That was a surprise… but I had known my ‘uncle’ was well connected and respected… and I also found out that there was bad blood between a lot of the political and business bigwigs in Austin and Houston.

Things turned from bad to worse over the next two months… by January of 2005, three months after Gingers death I was beginning to feel like a marked man, both on the rig and off.  It seemed that whatever Russell Wood was doing was pissing off and making a lot of people very mad and nervous.  

By April of 2005, 6 months after Russell Wood the Texas State Attorney took the case Herb told me that some of the evidence had disappeared up in Austin… the pictures and video had gone missing… and that Russell Wood was taking a lot of political heat and his reelection was being threatened…

In May of 2005 I was terminated and found to have been blackballed… no one wanted me.  Herb and I were still pushing Russell Wood to do more but he seemed to be not working on the case anymore… a testament to the pressure on him.

In June 2005 my life was almost over in a car accident with a semi but after two weeks in a coma and then rehab I walked out of the hospital.  Harriet had been talking to Herb and detective Jerry Smith and he had told her to get me out of town… that the ‘accident’ wasn’t an accident at all. 

Herb was in Atlanta but the old estate of my real uncle Roger Bonicardi and parents was situated in the Georgia marchlands at the most eastern tip of Piney Bluff peninsular and on Plantation creek and on the edge of the Brunswick river between the federal reserves of Jekyll and Cumberland Island… and due to my ‘uncle’s’ pull with the State of Georgia I had a job as the Federal Manager of the Georgia Outer Island National Reserves.
Time dulls the sensors and emotions somewhat and I settled in at the old family estate.  Herb had me fill out all the appropriate paperwork and then he left me along… checking in very 6 months and I found out that the reason was Harriet… they were seeing each other.  [image: image150.jpg]


 
I had learned to love my job… it gave me an 89 thousand a year salary… 

The old beach house was more like an estate, I had little memories of it but it was my home now. There were 250 hundred acres of marsh land… half of it pasture, some good enough to grow vegetables.  There was a peach tree orchard that needed work and the rest was salt marsh and good crab and shrimp fishing…
I had heard from Harriet that in May of 2006 my niece Kelly had gotten married to Duncan’s son Clayton who had been 21 and Kelly 19… needless to say I hadn’t been invited… 
I was working on the house, building a wind turbine and solar panels to make the place self-sufficient when I got a call in early January 2010.  It was from a crying Kelly and I tried quieting her down and then found out Clayton was an abuser and that he had been beating her since they had gotten married.  She also told me that her step mom Cynthia didn’t help protect her… she just let Clayton do it.

I was leery about the call… and had Harriet look into it and found out it was true… Kelly was in the Methodist Hospital in Houston and she had facial cuts, a twisted arm and back and bruises all over her body… I told Harriet to see if Kelly wanted to leave Houston and Clayton… if she did she could use my house as a new beginning… after all she had been part of my family there and not in any way involved in my wife’s death… she needed help and I was getting lonely in the big house on Piney peninsular.
The news started me thinking; I still had the original pictures and video uploaded on my laptop… and Herb had Gingers laptop and cell phone in Atlanta, Georgia… if I ever needed it… but I was comfortable now and would leave things alone…
It’s wild but things happen in threes… people talk about it but it happens.  Harriet had got Kelly a plane ticket and Kelly flew out of Houston on January 19th flying to Herb in Atlanta first to do some paper work, giving a disposition about her abuse and file for divorce when on Thursday she flew to Brunswick where I was waiting to pick her up.  
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But it didn’t happen that way while Kelly was in Atlanta Herb called me and told me Harriet had had a massive stroke and died at her home in Houston, that a maid had found her.… that was a blow that really shook me for I had grown to love the gentle old lady.  

Kelly Brown arrived on Thursday morning wearing a big floppy hat, dark sunglasses a black sleeveless t-shirt and white knee length loose skirt and sandals.  She hugged me and said “Thanks Uncle Tony… I couldn’t stand it any longer and fought him and that only made him more vicious… I won’t be a burden… I promise.”

I could see the black eyes behind her glasses and the bruises on her neck, arms and legs and it made my blood run hot… but I didn’t say anything just got her two bags and we got into my jeep.

Kelly was quiet as I drove, I knew that she knew about Harriet… and was sad.  She opened up after a while and told me that she and Harriet had gone shopping just before she left and Harriet had bought her all new things so she wouldn’t have to go back to Duncan Sear’s estate in River Oaks.  That she and Clayton lived there too… in the big apartment over the three-car garage.

I explained the house to her, I had filled the refrig and pantry, the jeep was gassed up.  The weather was still cool some days but getting warmer and I showed her how to run the hot tub and pool filter as I said “Kel, I need to go to Harriet’s wake and funeral… I’ll be leaving tonight so you’re on your own… this place is off the main road and no one knows where it is except Herbert Green and a few of my park rangers… so you’re safe here.  Stay and relax… explore the house and the land… go down to the dock and get some sun… I’ll be no more than two or three days… Herbert is taking care of Harriet’s affairs… I just need to be there.”

I arrived at Harriet’s house on Sunset Boulevard Thursday night.  Herb was a mess but functioning… The wake took place the next day and evening and on Saturday we laid Harriet to rest.  She didn’t have family… so the visitors at the wake were friends and committee members of her different committees.  All rich yet very relaxed with their wealth like Harriet.    

Back home Kelly started to bounce back from her ordeal and she started to do things around the house.  My schedule was usually 9 to 5 Monday thru Thursday but not written in stone… and I could do some of my work at the house… Friday I was either off or it was a half day… so Kelly and I were bonding.
Two weeks after Harriet’s death I got a call from Herb Green and he said “I have two things for you, you need to come and get them!”

“What are they?” I responded and Herb laughed and said “They’re from Harriet and you have to come here to get them…  Saturday is ok with me… 9 o’clock… see you.  By the way I’m her Will Executor…”
I wondered what he wasn’t saying but I was intrigued… ‘Will Executor Huh!  I’d just have to wait.’
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Saturday I was up early and Kelly took me to the airport.  I took an early shuttle flight to Atlanta.

As I entered Herb’s office I could hardly not notice the strikingly beautiful woman sitting on his couch. 

Herb said “Tony, you look good… How’s Kelly? Oh!  This is Anna Gomez, she’s Harriet’s adopted daughter…”

That was news… I hadn’t heard about her but shook her hand and said “I’m glad to meet you Miss Gomez” thinking that I hadn’t seen her at Harriet’s wake or funeral.  Herb read my mind and said “Anna was in Spain… I didn’t know about her until I was going through Harriet’s papers.”

Herb pointed to his small conference table and said “Please Miss Gomez have a seat at the table and you too Tony… this morning is going to be full of surprises.  First let me read a letter that Harriet had given me when we made out her will” as he opened a letter and then looked at Anna and me and started to read:

Tony, Anna, if you are listening then my time is over… Herbert is my Executor and the man I finally fell in love with.  Be good to him…  Tony, I’m sure Anna is a surprise, she is a beautiful woman with a warm heart but a peppery temperament… Anna, Tony needs you… he’s hurting so much… even though he hides it well.  Now the important facts, I’m giving you Tony half of my entire wealth, Anna will get the other half”

Herb looked at both of us and then continued “But there is a stipulation… For you to get the money you both will live together for a year.”

Anna screamed “NO!” as she looked at me and then at Herb defiantly.

Herb just continued reading the letter “I know that you Tony have a big house and it has lots of room… Anna, you have struggled with your flower shops and would be bankrupt if it wasn’t for me… time for you to come home and start again… no more little spoiled rich girl… my fault.  That is my wish… take it or leave it!”

Herb looked at us both and then handed us both a letter.  
Mine read:

I bet you’re pissed at me… well you need this… you’ve played the monk too long… time to live again!  You will receive half of the sale of my house, and wealth which will come to 1.3 million… but you will get only 1 hundred thousand now… 

That is if my sweet adopted daughter swallows her stubborn pride and moves in with you… Tony I want this… I want this to work… I want you to take care of her… I over protected her, sent her to private schools and college and then supported her… she needs a strong hand to guide her… and you need a woman in your life… so hate me or love me… You have been the son I never had… I’ve loved each and every day we had… Live, prosper and find love again… all my love Harriet  
I couldn’t help the tears and as I glanced over at Anna I saw her with tears in her eyes as she looked at me.        
I stayed over at Herb’s house Saturday night and Sunday morning as Herb and I had coffee Anna came down stairs and sat in the den next to the kitchen with a smile on her face.  She was in black slacks and a white and black sweater that had horizontal stripes and made her breast look very big.  I still wasn’t prepared for her, she was sultry and beautiful… and she knew it!  
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Saturday after the meeting in Herb’s office she had gone back to Herb’s house by taxi and left Herb and I alone… Herb had laughed after she left and said “Tony, you have a tigress by the tail… Harriet was sure this would work… I’m not so sure.”    
Anna came into the kitchen and poured some coffee into a cup as she stole glances at Tony… she had read and reread Harriet’s letter to her and she heard Harriet’s wisdom and concern… she actually knew that she was in trouble… her shops closed… she had nowhere to go.  
Harriet had told her about Tony’s wife’s betrayal and broken marriage and the mystery of his wife’s death… she looked at him again and she couldn’t help the sense of interest and attraction she felt for him… something she had never felt for any other man… 

She was a near virgin at 28 years of age except for her vibrator… and she had no reason to change that.  Harriet had also told her that he was 28 also but due to his sorrow and depression looked older.
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Anna shivered as she walked up to this strange man, for he was massive.  Over 6’3” and a fit 220 pounds she judged, dark complected, yet she felt an inner warmth and loneliness… a sorrowful  hurt… Harriet had been right she derived.  She sat down across from Herb and Tony and sipped her coffee before saying “When do we leave Tony… and call me Anna please.”
I looked at her and replied “When you’re ready… it’s a shuttle to Brunswick then a short ride to the house…”

Kelly had been bored and explored the house and property Saturday.   Saturday, she had a shrimp dinner and white wine.  She sipped a second glass as she walked around the house, ending in the cozy small den with shelves of books on the walls.  She browsed and then on the left side of Tony’s desk and on the first shelve she made a discovery.  Three 8 x 10 thin leather bound books against the left side of the first shelf… one covered in dark green leather, one covered in dark red leather and the last covered in black leather, each only a quarter of an inch in thickness.  
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She took them out and took a seat on the two-seat couch on the porch and sat down with her wine.  She opened the first book, the dark green one and gasped at what she saw…
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She stared at the pages of sexy lingerie and smirked as she said out loud “Oh YOU NAUGHTY BOY, Uncle Tony”, then turned to the next page.
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That page was filled with examples of retro erotic artwork… and there was more than ten photograph… Kelly smiled and said “Oh Tony… you like looking at women’s underwear…” then turned the page and gasped again as she saw…
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“Oh NAUGHTY Tony… you like toys… Wow!” Kelly said out loud and felt herself getting more excited.  Then she saw toys that fit into a women’s vagina and anal toys… it made her shiver.
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There were all kinds of toys and explanations on how they were used.  It was like a sexual encyclopedia… and Kelly giggled “Learning Tony… it wasn’t your fault!” as she put the dark green book down and picked up the dark red book.
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Kelly shivered and cupped her wet and buzzing pussy as she whispered in erotic desire “Yes Tony, you can have me anyway you want me… Yes, I want to be your slave, Ooooh God do I!  I’ll make up for all the pain and heart break… you suffered… it wasn’t your fault… it was my step mothers and that evil bastard Duncan…”
Kelly sipped her wine as she picked up the third book and wondered what was in it… then opened it.  She inhaled sharply, her hand over her mouth as she stared at the first page of artwork.  This was more depraved, more hedonistic, more carnal and pagan!
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Kelly stared unbelievingly but taboo suggestion… and she shivered as her body responded as she 
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thought about it and then her eyes fell on the photographs… 
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Kelly shivered and trembled as she stared at the photographic pictures… they were real… not faked… this was real dog sex.  Her reaction was distaste, repugnance and rejection as she slammed the book closed and then put the three books back where she found them.
While Kelly sleep that night, her mind was a whirlwind of what she had seen in the books; images kept flashing in her head of the sexy panties and lingerie, the bondage and subservience and the dog sex…  

During the night, she gave in to her overwrought emotions and masturbated with her fingers but it wasn’t enough and she did it a second time with her hair brush handle but she still wanted more and in the early morning hours she used a cucumber as she imagined Tony forcing her to have sex with a dog!  And it had been her most explosive orgasm ever! 

Kelly woke up late Sunday morning and realized that she needed to get going to meet Tony at the airport.  As she got out of bed she thought and giggled “My God this room reeks of sex… and I’m almost prancing… Oooh Tony Baby, you are in for an awakening… but I’m not sure just how far I can go!”
Kelly got dressed carefully… dressing a little sexy but not too daring.  As she dressed she revisited the books in her mind and said to no one but herself “Bad… Bad… Bad Boy, Tony” then laughed merrily and gleefully as she added “Oooh you poor Baby… been hiding too long in the marsh… it wasn’t your fault… I’m going to make it better… and you can help me too” as she blushed and laughed as she ran to Tony’s jeep.
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Anna and I got off the small commuter plane and I saw Kelly waiting.  I did the introductions as both Anna and Kelly eyed each other and I thought… ‘Oh God what have I got myself into!!!!’

I drove and Anna and Kelly talked.  Anna explained about why she was there… Kelly gave me the eye as she sat in the front passenger bucket seat.
Anna and Kelly slowly became fast friends while I worked.  There was some rivalry at first then things got better… but I knew I needed to find them something to do.  

Two weeks after Anna arrived I found what I was looking for.  It was an empty flower shop in a established mall.  The older couple were looking to retire.  I bought it and had it renovated but kept it a secret.  On Sunday I told both Anna and Kelly that we were going sight-seeing and shopping in Brunswick and they both got excited… what they didn’t know was the shop was ready.
Anna and Kelly just looked at me as I parked in front of the closed flower shop with a new front sign ‘The Flower Basket’.  I smirked and handed Anna the key to the door and Kelly gushed “Oh My God!”

Both Anna and Kelly became ecstatic as they nosed through the shop… Anna muttering “It’s just what I’ve always wanted… look Kel… look!”

Kelly laughed and looked at me and said “Trying to get rid of us, are you?  Not going to happen, big boy… I’ve got plans for you” as Anna looked at her questioningly… and Kelly said to her “you’re invited to join me!”

I had no idea what she was talking about.

Monday March 1st Anna and Kelly opened their shop.  They left at the same time I did and I usually got home an hour earlier… They worked 6 days a week but they soon divided the slow time up so they were not both at the flower shop all the time.
I had plenty to do with the property, the orchard needed trimming and the ground around the peach trees needed to be cleared of brush.  The wind turbine and solar were working very well.  I cut and raked the pastures so the new hay in the spring would be good.  And I was thinking about some hens, cattle and sheep… yeah me the city boy.

Time flew by… the girls jelled together like sisters and every once in a while I got to be in their sights.  The people at my office on Jekyll Island kidded me about having two females, attractive females living with me, I took the teasing and jokes but truth of the matter was I wasn’t reaping much more… and I was getting long in the tooth as far as sexual relief was concerned.  I had heard from Herb that Cynthia and Duncan had made a stink about the divorce but Clayton was not protesting it. 

Kelly and Anna were home relaxing on the porch on Saturday afternoon the last weekend in March, they had modified their work schedule so they only worked Saturday morning… and then they switched off.  Tony was in his den going over the bills.  Kelly looked at Anna over her glass of gin and tonic and said softly “I’ve got a secret… it’s about our hunk!”

Anna replied “He is a hunk!  I hated this situation when it was dumped on me but I rather like it now… God he’s been so nice and thoughtful…”

Kelly said looking to make sure Tony wasn’t within hearing range “I stumbled on his private book collection by mistake… I was just bored.  What a shock I got…”
Anna leaned in close and smirked “Tell me!”

“He’s got three books in the den near his desk… they’re full of drawings and pictures pasted on pages… like fantasy books.”

“More Kel… tell me more!” Anna said grinning impishly.

Kelly looked at her and replied… “The virgin little school girl wants to know?  Are you big enough to see them… their very, very sexy and kinky… and naughty.”

“He’s a pervert?” Anna asked with a surprised look on her face.

Kelly laughed and giggled “Yeah right, and I’m one too… I nearly blew the roof off this place when he was picking you up… I came so hard!  I couldn’t keep the images out of my head and masturbated all night!”

“When can I see them?” Anna asked and Kelly replied “Tonight after Tony goes to sleep… I’ll come and get you.”

Anna turned and twisted in her bed after she returned from the den with Kelly.  She was thrilled at the sexy underwear and amazed at the sex jewelry then blown away by the bondage and submission but the bestiality; the dog artwork and then the real life pictures were things she had never seen before or thought possible… 
Kelly called them wicked and lecherous… that she couldn’t do any of that but in truth she had been flushed and drooling… and very excited.  Anna had tried to disguise her own excitement… but her nipples had gotten rock hard and her pussy buzzed and itched.
She twisted with two fingers going in and out of her pussy as her other fingers rolled and teased her clit.  She was hyperventilating when a huge orgasm suddenly erupted in her and she screamed out as her body convulsed in a mind-blowing orgasm.

As she calmed down she heard knocking on her door and quickly pulled the sheet over her nude body as Kelly in babydolls and Tony in boxers rushed in with concern on their faces.  

I asked “You ok, Anna?  I heard a scream… are you ok?”

Anna hide most of her flushed face in her pillow and replied “I’m… it was a dream… I’m fine now.”

As Tony withdrew from her room Kelly stepped close to Anna and whispered “Was it the idea of parading around in some of those panties and wearing the jewelry or was it being whipped on your ass as he fucked you in your ass or pussy or was it the idea of you being held by our stud as his dog makes you his bitch!  You bitch… I had to run around in the dark to find my PJ’s!” 

Anna groaned and blushed deep red and hissed “All three!  God I’m going to hell!”

Kelly grinned and whispered “We both are dear sister… Good Night and if you have to scream, do it in your pillow” and the left Anna laughing as Anna smirked in the darkness. 

Sunday’s breakfast on March 28th was a combined effort and a lot of fun.  The weather was getting warmer and I had plenty to do around the property… I wanted a new fresh water well, two long sheds next to the barn, and I had fences to build… as well as looking after the peaches and growing hay.  

As we ate Kelly said to me… “Tony we need some money… the shop is making it, but barely, it’s new and the internet page has just got started.”  

I answered “Ok, but I need some help around here and in the orchard trimming the trees and cutting the brush… and other things, can you help?” as I took out my credit card… 

Anna replied “Yes, I want to do that… you haven’t invited us…”  That surprised me and I looked at Anna and said “Instead of my credit card, I’m going to open a business account at the Chase Bank in Brunswick… 20 thousand enough?”  Harriet gave me an advance of 100 thousand, I’ll use some for improvements on the property and the rest as a backup… is that OK?” 
As an answer, I got smothered in soft womanly charms as both got up and hugged and kissed me… it happened for a couple minutes and by the end I couldn’t get up for fear my boner would show.

The first two weeks of April I was busy with work and ‘the farm’ as I called it.  Anna and Kelly were getting busier with the prom season and weddings.  We had four vehicles now; an old farm truck, my jeep, Anna’s new Land Rover and a small delivery van for delivering the flowers… Kelly’s car.
The girls as I referred to them had been whispering and secretive and laughing and giggling A LOT but they were happy and that made me happy.  
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On April 17th both girls were up early as I poured coffee for myself… Kelly came into the kitchen first and surprised me because she was only wearing  a sexy thong and strapped sheer chemise.  I gawked surprised and she said “What??  It’s getting hot… I’m dressed… I’m covered!” as she poured some OJ and leaned over a stool in the kitchen in front of me.  
I couldn’t help my response… it had been forever since I had any sexual stimulation… years hurt from my wife’s seemingly thoughtless betrayal and cheating… years of hiding in the marshland… keeping busy to forget… that all changed with Kelly arrival and then Anna’s… 

With two vibrant and sexy females in the house I started to notice them more and more and smell their perfume… I was waking up with a hardon… hard enough to drive nails.

Kelly pranced around the kitchen getting some toast and putting jam on it… her chemise was sheer enough and tight and her thong was small!  After a few minutes, she left after giving me a kiss on the cheek and saying “I’m working this morning… Anna’s home” but she was staring at my pointing cock as it tented my thin lounging pants.

I heard excited whispering from Anna’s bedroom and then a scream and boisterous laughter.  I moved out of the kitchen adjusting my blood heavy prick and headed for the patio and pool.  
The sun was hot and I was sweating as I took off the pool cover and started to clean the deck and pool.  I heard Kelly as she yelled “Be back after noon…”
Anna was in her bedroom procrastinating, she had ordered a new two-piece bikini with the other lingerie and body jewelry and toys… but wearing it was a big step for her.  She had been schooled by the nuns and had hidden herself after graduating college and started a safe flower shop but it failed miserably… now with Kelly pushing her and Tony’s help her new shop was flourishing and becoming well known… 

She shivered and shook off her indecision and took the bikini into the bathroom as she giggled about what Kelly had told her after she came back from the kitchen that morning…  She had said giggling “I held my breath and walked in in nothing but my sheer chemise and thin thong… you should have seen his eyes, and his prick… he loved it!”
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Anna pulled up her thong bikini bottoms and then put on her top as she muttered “Ready or not, Anna girl, here you go… and Tony I’m going to make you so hard…” as she walked out and down to the patio and pool.             

I was working in the corner of the patio on the pool filter when Anna came out quietly and I could see the hesitation on her face.  She looked beautiful… sexy as hell and it caused an automatic reaction in me.  

I must have been staring unconsciously and she said “What?  Is something wrong?  I’ll go change!” and turned and took a step before I got out “You’re beautiful… sexy as heck and I love the suit!”

She stopped and turned and posed and said “I did it for you… wanted to help you.   Do you really like it?”

I smirked a naughty grin and replied “You better be careful young lady this old man has been with out for a long, long time!  That other blonde witch has already got my motor running!”

Anna laughed and her eyes flashed brightly as she moved closer to me as I knelt at the big barrel pool filter and she said “I’m here to help… you need something and I’ll get it for you.  You’re all sweaty.  Where are your shorts or bathing suit?  Go put them on… I’ll start to sweep and put out the chairs and lounges from the storage shed, OK?  And about the old man… I’m a year younger than you and I’m a virgin except for my vibrator” then turned and hurriedly walked towards the utility shed leaving me smirking. 
As Anna walked away she thought ‘Damn… Damn it… why did I say that!!!  He makes me want to be so open to him… I can’t help myself… It is what it is… I said it!’
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I did put on some knee light shorts and started to wash down the back of the house facing the pool with the hose and brush.  It was turning hot and the sun and activity were making me sweat.    

 Anna laid out in the sun for a while constantly glancing at Tony.  He stirred her sexuality like no one else ever had… her nipples were rock hard and aching to be touched and pulled and her pussy was buzzing for attention.  She was HOT to say the least… hot and horny… and Tony’s books kept flashing images in her head.  

She smirked at his shorts… for they were getting soaked but he didn’t seem to mind or care…  She saw the thick outline of his drooping cock and the flexing of his strong buttlocks and it only increased her arousal… 
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She sighed and grinned making a final decision and moved and stripped off her bikini glancing back over her shoulder at Tony.  Tony was busy with his back to her as she got onto the rubber inflatable float on her back and just lay there and waited.  
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She had made up her mind… she had decided that she wanted Tony as a lover… she and Kel had talked about it and she knew Kel was more than ready…  ready for anything Tony wanted… that he could point to a picture in one of his books and she do it!  Anna was a little bit hesitant but was beginning to think the same way.

I glanced over at the pool and saw Anna lying on the float wearing nothing but dark sunglasses.  She was not more than ten feet from me facing me with her legs flexed slightly and spread.  She was posed to show me everything she had.   

It affected me the way she probably knew it would and I did nothing to hide my huge erection. 
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 I grinned and smirked as I stripped out of my wet shorts and stood there at the edge of the pool in my soaked briefs and t-shirt thinking “Ok Anna, you want to play… I’d love to!”  

Anna’s tried to conceal her sharp inhale as Tony stripped off his wet shorts and she saw the huge outline of his cock barely concealed under his briefs.  It was enormous!   It was so large, so big!  

She played like she was asleep, closing her eyes under her dark glasses, not moving and to her fretfulness the float floated closer to Tony’s side of the pool.  She didn’t move a muscle as her float brushed his side of the pool but her heart was beating out of her chest.  Her eyes snapped open under her dark glasses as she heard “You’re beautiful Anna.  You have beautiful breasts and nice nipples… someday I’m gonna get very familiar with them.  Your pussy is gorgous but it needs a shave and trim… if you were my woman I’d do it for you…”
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Anna was having a very hard time just lying there.  His words!!!!  His words were making her pussy sing with need, she wanted to plunge her fingers in it and cum so bad!
Tony moved to a lounge next to the pool edge and then stripped off his wet t-shirt and briefs and Anna held her breath in wonderment and arousal.  Then he said “Take off the sunglasses Anna… I want to see your eyes.”
Anna was caught… she was breathless, frightened and aroused beyond any other time in her life.  She moved her arm up slowly and took off her sunglasses as Tony said “My house my rules… I want you Anna, but you are my guest… and you will have to decide how far we go… but now I want to know, Are you my woman?

Anna couldn’t help staring at his physique and especially his huge bounding cock as she nodded her head.  
I said “Say it Anna” and Anna flushed and said “Yes… I’m your woman… Yes!”

I smirked and dove in the water next to her then tipped her float over and she screamed in surprise and excitement.  We swam, played tag and then in the shallow end embraced and kissed… for the first time.
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My hands went to her breasts and her hand cover mine as her other hand curled as far around my cock shaft as it could.  We said nothing just touching each other until Kelly came walking out.  She was naked except for an open string bikini bottom as she walked towards us.  
Kelly laughed and said “I knew that you were ready Anna… has he fucked you yet… I wanted to be first.  
She moved to the edge of the pool and Anna squeezed my cock and said “Look at the little bitch!  She has some of the toys we bought online… couldn’t wait to try them huh, Kel.”
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Kelly shivered and replied “they’re incredible… what a feeling… and when you walk… they pull and twist and drive you mad… I’m so horny and I just put them in!”

Anna kissed my neck as my hand cupped and squeezed her breast and hissed “Kel has one of the toys, its two eggs attached to a silver chain and a swinging third egg; you can see it hanging with the little black bow… she has one egg in her pussy and the other in her ass… Oooooooh his cock twitched and is throbbing Kel!!!”

I said “Clean shaved Kel?”

Kelly shivered and spread her legs allowing me full view of her pussy as her hands went to her tits and she pinched her nipples as she answered “Uh-HUH… Master!  Just a small narrow landing strip.”
That momentarily caught me and then my books came to mind and I said “Anna needs to be shaved and trimmed… she has agreed… I’ll do it tonight out here… Kel you will be my assistant” as my right hand cupped Anna’s ass and then went lower and two fingers slid into her slick trench as she dropped her head back and moaned “Oooh God… Ooh I want it so bad”

Kelly giggled as she pulled the toys out and asked “Even the dog, Bitch!” and then cannonballed us.

That stared a free for all and after ten minutes we were all exhausted and laying on the patio.  As we were getting up and going to get dressed I said “After dinner tonight Kel I want you to put some candles out on the corner of the patio where the wooden table is… get scissors, and razor, shaving cream, hot water and a towel and body lotion, I’ll also bring a few things.”
Kelly looked at me as did Anna and replied “Ooo it sounds like it’s going to get kinky tonight…”

Both Anna and Kelly dressed in sun dresses for dinner.  I cooked shrimp on the grill and we had rice and a green salad with them.  During dinner Anna was very quiet and kept glancing at me and Kel.  
As the meal finished I said “We’ll clean up, Anna, you go to your room… leave the door cracked open a little bit if you are still interested or shut if you’re not…”

As we cleaned the kitchen I said to Kelly “Are you ready for a new beginning Kel?”

She looked at me and answered “Yes, although I feel that I am a near virgin after seeing that monster that you have between your legs… is Anna going to get it tonight?”

I answered “I’ll decide that… you will be my assistant… and you will get asked to do something that you have probably not done… but you will do them won’t you my bitch!”

Kelly’s eyes got huge and she shivered and then grinned a wicked grin as she said “I will if you make me Master!”  
“Go light the candles and then go get Anna and bring her out to the patio” I replied.

Anna was in turmoil… scared and hesitant but she was eager too… and she had left the door cracked open.  Her body trembled and her mind flashed images… and her pussy gushed her excitement.

Kelly knocked and then walked in and smiled and said “I wish it was me who was going to get shaved by our hunk… enjoy it Anna, he told me this was a new beginning… he called me his bitch… Oooh God I nearly came when he said that… come on now… and enjoy yourself.”
I waited out on the patio.  Anna and Kelly came out and stood near where I was seated.  I looked at them and then said “Kelly, Anna come over here.”
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On the table next to me were two toys I had bought; wireless vibrating eggs.  Both women glanced at them and then l said “they’re gifts from me… Kelly come here.”

Kelly looked at Anna and then me and moved so she was standing next to me as I picked up the black egg that measured 3 inches in length and 1.4 inches in diameter and then handed Anna the control that was no larger than the automatic car door lock.  Anna looked at Kelly as she stared at me as my hand reached under her dress.  I said “Pull your panties aside Bitch and squat a little.”  Kelly did it and I rubbed the egg back and forth through her lubricating labia until it sank into her vagina as she grunted “Uggghhhh, it feels so big…in there!”
I looked at Anna and said “Press a button!”  Anna did and immedially Kelly cried “Oooooh FUCK!!  It’s like bees are buzzing inside me…” and Anna smirked and hit another button and Kelly screamed “Ooooh God its going to make me CUM!”

I said “Stop Anna… let her rest… you’ll have time to play with her” as Anna laughed and giggled… but not for long as I beckoned her to me.  I looked at her and said the same as this afternoon is true now… you are my guest but if you decide to go further then pull your panties to the side and squat a little.

Anna put her hand on my shoulder for support and looked into my eyes as my hand with the purple egg moved back and forth in her excited labia.  She grunted “Do it Master… push it inside your bitch!” then grunted as it slid in “”Uuuuggghhhh, aargghhh oooooohh!!”
I handed Kelly the purple control and then said “Kelly get in back of Anna and help her disrobe… the dress… everything. And both of you push number 1 on the control box.”

Anna was moaning as Kelly stripped her until she was naked…. I then said “Anna strip Kel…”

Anna smirked at me and slowly stripped Kelly but as she did her hands played over Kelly’s tits, nipples and ass and pussy until Kelly was shifting from one foot to the other and rubbing her pussy with her thighs.

I then stood and moved Anna so her buttocks were touching the solid oak table with the folded blanket on it.  I said “Laid back on the table Anna” but she gave me a passionate French kiss first and then laid back.  I repositioned her so her ass was hanging off slightly and then gave Kelly some red ribbon and said “Tie her ankles so they are spread wide and out of the way.”  

Anna giggled nervously and said “Do it bitch” looking into my eyes daring me… and Harriet’s words came back to me… ‘She got a loving heart but a peppery temperament’ and I grinned.

With Anna on her back and her legs out of the way I started with the scissors careful to not cut the antenna of the hidden egg and said “Anna, Kelly you are both allowed to excite each other. “

Both groaned and twisted as they played with the controls experiementing.  I was nearly done with the scissors and moved on to the shaving cream. Anna moaned out loudly as my fingers smeared the cream into her bush, trembling and then coming as she wailed “Not fair… not fair… oooh its feels so good!”

Kelly giggled and I said to her “on the table bitch… straddle he face and help me.” 

Kelly gushed “I…I never… I can’t” as Anna laughed and said teasingly “Going to disobey your Master bitch…”

Kelly straddled Anna’s face and looked at me and I said “lift her knees and Spread them more… it’s time to lube her ass.  Kelly laughed and pulled on Anna’s legs but as she did her groin moved lower and she wailed “Ooooh Nooooo She’s licking MEEEE!”
I replied “Hold still, you want me to cut her!”

Kelly moaned and cried out “Oooooh I can’t…. help it… the egg… her tongue and lips… I’m… I’m CUUMMMIIINNNGGG!!! 

I yelled hold still as I continued to shave and trim Anna’s bush, then shaved her labia clean and noticed her big clit peeping out.  I continued shaving deeper until I was at her ass hole and soon it was clean.  

As I washed and dried Anna’s pussy I said “Number 3 and both Kelly and Anna groaned out their hips grinding the air in a time old motion.  Next I dripped body lotion on Anna’s pussy and then started to work it in with my fingers.  I occasionally let a finger slip in her vagina and push on the vibrating egg, or press it against her tensing anal opening.  

Anna was whirling in desire and lust and nearly begging Tony to fuck her.  Kelly above her was leaking from her vagina and keeping it just out of Anna’s reach.  But that all changed as Tony said “Kel lean down and lick her!”  

Kelly hesitated and froze and cried “I can’t… never did it… can’t!”

“Do it bitch, lick her pussy, suck on her clit and stick your tongue in her asshole until she explodes… do it bitch!”

Kelly moved over Anna and Kelly’s pussy came down and touched Anna’s chin as Kelly’s tongue lightly touched Anna’s slick vulva and smooth labia.  Anna moved her head up and used a hand and arm to pull Kelly’s pelvis down to her mouth.  Soon both were moaning and soaring in sexual release… riding the waves of excitement and sensation that was building from there loins.

Anna attention was interrupted as her hand was grasped by Tony’s big strong hand and her fingers were wrapped around his cock… she didn’t hesitate as her hand traveled his cock shaft pumping it and then he moved and she saw him crawl up on the table above her head and behind Kelly… whose head was in Anna’s pussy happily licking and sucking.    

Anna watched Tony’s long thick sword move closer to Kelly’s spread hole and then it descended to her lips.  She opened her mouth as if it was the most important thing for her to do and ran her tongue over his cock head.  As she did she heard Tony as he leaned over Kelly’s back say “Lick her good bitch… make her want to suck all of me!”  

Anna then felt her legs being bend upward and towards her tits as Tony pulled them and then rested on them with his hands.  Anna’s pelvis rose upward and opened her so that her whole slit from her anal crack to her pulsating clit was open and exposed to Kelly.  She heard Kelly giggle “Eat him Anna… swallow that huge cock… give him the best deep throat he’s ever had.”

Anna moaned as she felt Kelly slurping on her pussy and then wailed as Kelly’s tongue speared her anus.  She opened her mouth and took Tony’s cock into it and then used her hands on his ass cheeks to pull him deeper into her throat.  She heard Tony groaning in arousal and struggled to breath and not gag… she also realized that Tony was helping her… being careful to let her breath in between his thrusts into her mouth and throat.

Finally, they were working as a well-oiled machine; Kelly driving Anna higher and higher in her sexual arousal as Anna pulled and swallowed all of Tony’s cock that she could and Tony pistoning his cock in and out of Anna’s sucking and squeezing mouth and throat until he groaned and hissed “I’m… so close… gonna … gonna…”
Both Anna and Kelly screamed “Do it!” and then both crashed in their own orgasms as Anna took Tony’s cum directly into her stomach…

Anna continued to lick and suck Tony’s cock and felt it coming back to life and teased “Fuck her Master!  Fuck her like she was a bitch dog!”

Kelly moaned “Oooh Yes! ... Fuck MEEEE that way… I want it!”

Tony grinned thinking about the woman he had contacted online who trained dogs and hissed “Show your stud you’re ready for him bitch…stick it up in the air… Anna center my cock and lick your stud’s balls.”
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Kelly inhaled loudly and pushed back feeling Tony’s cock tip embed itself in her unused vaginal opening and then felt Tony spear his cock into her, his throbbing cock pushing out her vaginal walls to their limit as she wailed “Aaaaarrrgggghhhhh, Oh, Godddddddddddd!” convulsing in an orgasm as his cock wormed deeper into her.  
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Her gripping unused snatch twitch and stretched to what she thought was her limit as she wailed “Ahhh… ahhh… ahhh… oh… ohhhh!” panting as inch after inch of Tony’s cock skewered up into her.
Anna was amazed and blown away as she watched what was happening right in front of her eyes and then stuck out her tongue and licked at Kelly’s clit and Tony’s cock shaft as she hissed “pound the bitch Master… fuck her good!  But I want my turn soon too!”

Kelly wailed "Ohhhhhhhh, yes… give me it… stretch me out… I've been dreaming of this since I arrived here!  Yesssssss… stick it to me… fuck me like I was a bitch dog… ram it in me!”

“Oooohh… God, I can’t…… believe this” and then let out a deep guttural groan and wailed “it’s so biggggg… so much bigger, longer than my future ex’s… Oooh Anna it’s like a telephone pole being drive in and out of you… and the sensations are incredible…Ohhhhhhh, yesssss… doggy fuck me… fuck me good!” 

Anna watch mesmerized at what she was seeing.  Kelly’s fingers found Anna’s drooling hole and two disappeared in her vagina as Anna cried out in surprise and wanton lust “Ooooooh YYEEESSSS I NEED TO BE FUCKED SO BAD!”

I was now pumping into Kelly and my cockhead was ramming her cervix as she wailed “Ohhhhhhhhhhhh… so longggg… so biggggg… he’s so deepppppp in meeeeee!  Oh, yesssssssssss… yessssssssss!  Ooohhhhhh, God…… I'm cummingggggggg!"

Kelly exploded and Anna soon followed her and then with Kelly’s tight vagina spasming and squeezing my cock I came again…

We laid there and then got down and jumped in the pool and washed off, before we all drifted to our own bedrooms.

Anna that night dreamt of Tony’s huge cock doing to her what it did to Kelly.  She came and came that night… and vowed to herself that it would happen! 

Sunday the 18th of April, the day after our interesting evening and Anna’s shave… I was up at my usual time and decided to check out the old boathouse something I hadn’t done yet.  
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I took the path through the reeds and tall grass and after ten minutes came to the river and found the old boathouse.  It looked to be in pretty good shape but the pier needed some work I noticed as I got closer.  It was pretty big and I guessed it was 50’ across and 70 or 80 feet long, built out over the water with large barn type door facing the water.  The roof was an old metal roof and still in good shape.   
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Going in the back surprised me… for it was organized and full of stuff.  As I walked further in I saw a big white catamaran without it's mast in a sling harness hanging over the water by the front doors. 
I looked at the double hulled boat and it looked brand new…. Just had years of dust on it!  I sat down and just looked and grinned… I loved it, but I knew that I’d have to go over it carefully because it probably hadn’t been used in years… not since my uncle died.  But I’d get help from one of the old salts Jerry Sellers that ran the marina out on Jekyll Island.  As I was leaving I saw an airboat too… partially covered with a canvas tarp… like the cat.
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I arrived back at the house after noon and both Kelly and Anna were out sunbathing.  I went in and got a sandwich and a beer and walked out onto the patio and pool area.  Kelly was lying on her back completely nude and Anna was drying herself with a towel and she noticed me and said… “Where did you go?  Kel and I were going to cook you breakfast.”
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I stared at her and she kept the big towel open and walked to me and spread her legs a little and pushed her pussy out at me and said “I like the shave job that you gave me… can I give you one… I promise to lube it very well when I get finished…”

Kelly yelled out “Oooh… what a forward bitch you’re getting to be… what happened to the little catholic school girl?”

Anna moved into me and wrapped her towel around us and answered “She grew up and discovered an interest!” then asked “Where were you?”  I replied “Down by the river… looking at the old boathouse… and I have a surprise for you and Kel…”  Anna grabbed my cock with her hand and whispered “this is what I want… but I’ll go see your surprise.”

Both Kelly and Anna got dressed in an excited state and I got some rags and cleaning supplies and then got some beers.  We headed back to the boathouse but this time I looked for a dirt road with the jeep and found it… all overgrown but passible.  
Inside the boathouse both Anna and Kelly oo’d and ahh’d as they looked around and then saw the big cat hanging in its slings.  They helped me pull off the tarp covering it and open the big long garage like doors to the river side of the boathouse and that let in the sun and lit up the inside of the boathouse and the cat. 
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We scrambled onboard and I was amazed at the boats condition.  Anna and Kelly immediately went inside and I followed.  Anna and Kelly went from one room to another and were shrieking in excitement and then they found me again and pulled me with them as they showed me everything.
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We ended up in one of the stern bedrooms.   And Kelly stripped off her clothes as Anna pushed me to the bed.  They were laughing and giggling and I knew that I was in for it.  It turned into a wrestling contest and touching match and I was over matched but loving it… as we quieted down Anna said “sooooo when do we go sailing…”
I grinned in between their warm sexy bodies and said “Soon … maybe next weekend if everything goes right… but I’ll need some help.”

Kelly giggled and said “whose first mate?”

I smirked “There will be two First Mates… unless you object.”
Both Anna and Kelly giggled and looked at each other and then at me and Anna said… Hmmmmm sounds interesting…”

Monday when I met Jerry Sellers at his marina and boatyard he said “So your old Jake’s nephew… he talked a lot about you… and hoped you’d come to live on the property… he sort of had that in mind when he swore Herb Green to secrecy" and laughed...   
That caught me but it made sense… Herb had quickly had Harriet send me to him after the crash.  
Jerry said “It’s been 6 years, how's the place look… what about the boats… that cat is a Lagoon 38… a very nice catamaran… fully loaded and the airboat is the fastest made at the time…”
I arranged for him on Tuesday night to show me how the slings worked and Anna and Kelly were there and learning as well.  And we actually lowered and raised the big boat.  Jerry said that he’d get over to the property by mid-week and he’d get the cat in the water and work on getting the boat seaworthy … then he’d have some of his yard help get the mast, boom and spinnaker boom loaded on before taking it to the boat yard.  The Airboat was easier… and he showed me how to start it and drive it.    

I worked most of the week and so did Kelly and Anna.  Prom season and April and June weddings were ordering their flowers and the flower shop was blossoming into a very busy business.  The Cat was taking a little time to rig so I worked on the property… ordering 8 angus cows and a bull, 19 sheep and a happy ram and a dozen hens and a couple of roosters…. that meant we needed to make room and pastures and fences for them… and a hen house. 
The girls smirked when I told them but helped each evening until dark.

Saturday May 1st came and the cat was delivered to the dock at the boathouse.  It was Kelly’s half day at the flower shop so Anna was with me. 
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Anna was dressed for work in cut-off jeans, a sleeveless white t-shirt and boots.  She posed as we were leaving by the pool and said “Will I do?”  
The question caught me unaware because I was thinking about her more differently every day… becoming more and more attached to the quiet big busted beauty… thinking more like wife material but I didn’t know how to approach it because of Kelly… an interesting problem but sticky… and hurtful. 

We found Jerry at the dock with another guy and a second boat.  The cat was completely re-rigged and looked extra special… and I instinctively knew Jerry had talked with Herb but he didn’t mention it.  
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Anna and I boarded the cat and Jerry instructed us in the mechanics of the sails and motor… and teased me as he said “Anna since you are free in the evening and the farmer has to take care of the livestock I’ll give you sailing lessons first and then you can teach the old man…”
Anna stuck her tongue out at me and hugged Jerry as she smiled at me as Jerry had said that.  
Jerry and the other guy were moving away when my cell rang and it was a hysterical Kelly yelling “My God… Oooh God… I saw her… she’s here!”

I quieted her down and said “Don’t worry your divorce will be finalized next week… if she follows you fine let her and we’ll take care of her… I have a lot of questions I want to ask her… call if she’s following you as you drive home.  
Anna had overheard the conversation and her expression changed to one of a pissed of feline and she said “You wanted answers… she’s a stupid arrogant bitch to come here alone… I’ll help you… Ooh she is in for a world of misery…” and smirked.

Kelly called two hours later and said in a quivering voice “She’s following me… I’m almost to the turnoff.  I got a few things that I carried working and hopped into the old farm jeep but Anna hopped in too and said “I know you have feelings for me, I can feel it… and I have feelings for you… I’m in… let’s go!”

We waited in the brush on the phone to Kelly at the narrow bridge and we watched Kelly go over then I told her to stop and block the end of the bridge with her van.  Cynthia was just behind her in a rental and followed Kelly up onto the bridge before she saw Kelly’s van blocking the end of the bridge.  As Cynthia stopped in the middle of the bridge I pulled the jeep up behind her car blocking her car from going anywhere.

Cynthia got out to confront Kelly but then saw me and Anna and turned and walked towards me yelling “You Bastard… your lawyer has created a mess in Houston!  They’re all blaming Duncan and I… you Bastard!”  Wait until Duncan finds out where you are… he will make sure you don’t survive this time… you were lucky the last time.…”

She was right in front of me at arm’s length away and I touched her shoulder with the stun gun flashlight and Cynthia immediately started to convulse and lose control.  She collapsed into a ball of twitching muscle, her face contoured in a grimace.

Anna yelled alarmed “What did you do… Oh my god!”  Kelly screamed as well.

I explained as I used a plastic wire tie like the police use to tie Cynthia’s hands behind her back while she was still unable to move.  As I did it I explained “I used a stun gun, it won’t hurt her and she come out of it soon, it just gives them a jolt… and renders their muscles useless.  
Cynthia regained her speech and hissed “Duncan and I have friends… You’ll pay for the mess you made Tony… and you Kelly, I have plans for you… gonna fix you up with a pimp and let him have you for a while.”

Anna interrupted “Don’t think so bitch… you made a big mistake, you just threatened the man I plan to live my life with and my sister!  Tony, Baby, put the bitch in the back of the jeep.  Kelly move the rental off the road and then take our stud back to the house.  Then get my toys… you know the ones from Bondage Inc…”
I gave her a questioning look and she grinned and shrugged her shoulders and answered “What… I did a little reading after seeing your books and then bought some toys.  I guess I’m going to be learning how they work as the bitch experiences them… now this is girl’s night out… I may send Kelly back before I come back … but tomorrow your sister-in-law will be very talkative… I promise” as she took my flashlight stun gun out of my hand. 

Anna took Cynthia to the boathouse and pushed and pulled her inside.  Cynthia was still weak and shocked from the stun gun and the turn of events and didn’t resist.  

Anna systematically stripped off Cynthia’s sundress, bra and panties in lightening moves and then made her stand bare foot and naked on a narrow 4” box that was against one of the support beams.  Cynthia had refused spitting at her but a small jolt of the stun gun quickly changed Cynthia’s mind and resistance.  

Anna carefully tied her hands with leather straps and placed them up and behind her head on each side of the massive vertical beam.  By the time, she had Cynthia tied to the beam by her hands and tied her knees so she was slightly frog-legged Kelly came into the barn and gasped “What are you doing Anna… We’ll go to jail!”
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Cynthia laughed and answered “I’ll have both you tight asses on your backs servicing a hundred guys very soon… trust me!  Now release me!

The position Cynthia was in forced her to arch her back and thrust out her tits and Anna swung her hand and it gave a loud swack sound and Cynthia screamed “Aiyeeeeee!!!  You Bitch!!!  I’ll make you pay!”

Anna was looking in the box and found what she wanted as she said “Kel, I’ll take care of things here… but tomorrow you’ll need to man the flower shop by yourself… I’m going to stay and be here for Tony when he questions this bitch… Ok?”

Kelly looked at her stepmother and then at Anna and answered “OK… I hate the bitch and can’t stand her” as she left.

After Kelly left Anna took out of the box; the metal framed fucking machine, the double ended drive shaft and two long large black rubber cock like dildos and showed them to Cynthia as she said… “I’m going to make sure your happy bitch… one in your cunt and one up your ass!”
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Cynthia looked at her as she held up a huge black rubber cock with confusion and disbelief in her eyes and then looked at the fucking machine as Anna moved it beneath and between her spread legs and screamed “Nooooooooo… You fucking bitch get that away from me!” as she stared at Anna with her eyes popping out in fear.
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Anna laughed and replied “bought this to spice up Tony’s and my sex life… just bought it, he didn’t know anything about it… I’ve seen videos and read but you’ll be the first to use it… gonna give you a long taste of it… gonna give you just one cock tonight… the double cock treatment will be tomorrow or the electric dildo if you’re still not cooperating” as she attached the huge girthed black 11” long rubber cock to the drive shaft of the fucking machine and inserted it into the drive motor of the fucking machine.    

Cynthia wailed “NOOOOOOO… Please Nooooooooo!  I’ll tell you everything!”

Anna looked at her and replied “I heard what you said about giving Kel to a pimp and threatening to try to kill Tony again… so I’m not sure of your truthfulness… but tomorrow I’ll be more sure… trust me… I’ve read stories about women being put on these machines and what it does to them… You’ll find out real soon as she greased the huge black cock with Vaseline.    

Anna moved up to Cynthia and hissed “What kind of a person would strive to ruin her sister’s marriage and then actually disrobe her so her husband could fuck her!”  Cynthia’s eyes snapped wide in surprise and Anna added “Oh Yes!  There was video of nearly all the activity up in the suite… Why else would there be so much stink back in Houston… Tony’s lawyer has sent video to each of the men involved… they’re all married… and very nervous… one of them or two will crack and tell us everything… but you will too before we’re through with you” and then she kicked the box out from under Cynthia arched toes and she dropped 4”onto the huge black rubber dildo before her feet landed on the dirt floor.

Cynthia arched and screamed "AIEEEEEEEEEEE… ARRRGGGHHHH…NOOOOOOOO!!!!” as her vaginal opening was stretched wider than ever before.  The Vaseline covered cockhead on the dildo speared into her vaginal mouth expanding it as she sank on the cock screaming “Aaaaaaiiiiieeeeee… Nooooooooo… ohhhhhhhhhhh, nooooooooooo, can’t… take it…”

Anna moved to the control box and said “Yes you can… and you’ll ride it all night long as she pushed the motor button and the motor started to hum.  Cynthia reacted immediately as the drive shaft started to move “aieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee… NOO… nooooooooooooooooooooooooo!" she howled as the black cock started to drive in and out of her stretched hole.
Anna hissed “You’ll get only an inch or two and then it will give you an inch more… until you’re getting the whole thing.”  Cynthia was grunting with each pistoning thrust of the black cock and arching her body to accommodate the girth and massiveness of the dildo as Anna busied herself with getting some rope.

Cynthia’s legs were twitching from the pain as the massive black penetrated deeper, in and out the cock plunged as Cynthia’s blonde hair whipped from side to side in agony then suddenly, her body stiffened in an unexpected and unwanted orgasm and she screamed “Ooooh GOD… can’t believe it…I’m CUMMING SO HARD!!!!”
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Anna replied “That was only the first… you’ll be cumming all night long” as she sped up the machine one speed to #2, yet there were a total of 5 speeds.  Cynthia screamed "Nooooooo, pleaseeeee… pleaseeeeee, nooooooo… Stop IT!  Pull it OUTTTTTTTTT… WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” but her body was building in her second orgasm and it was about to overtake her as Anna answered as she wound the rope around Cynthia’s chest in a figure of 8 and then tightly encircled each of her breast with the rope “Tucking you in for the night… I’ve read in the BDSM books that wound tits only get more painful with time as blood makes them swell and swell until they’re so full and painful to the touch… have fun bitch… see you in the morning” then she moved the control of the fucking machine and turned it to #4 and left... 
When Anna got home both Kelly and Tony were up waiting and she looked at both and said “Cynthia’s experiencing a world of pleasure and pain… tomorrow we’ll hear what she has to say… Kelly you need to stay here at the house just in case someone comes to the house… I’ll be with Tony… I think Cynthia needs another female to make her behave” as she smirked.

Kelly said good night and went to bed.  I went over to Anna and saw the strain and took her in my arms and whispered “You didn’t need to do that!”

Anna collapsed in my arms and cried “Yes I did!  You are mine… Kel is like my sister… no one threatens my family…”
I picked her up and carried her and she looked at me and asked “Where are you taking me?”  

I answered “My room… for a hot shower and then a massage my lady… not a word from you either!”

Anna giggled then murmured “Oh My God… a dream come true!  But I’ve been such a bad girl!”

I smirked at that and replied… “the toys are a surprise… a delightful surprise and you have more because I’ve bought some myself… how Cynthia… you didn’t need to do that but I appreciate it and will take over… I have some surprises in mind for her” as I took Anna in my arms and moved us to the large tiled shower.  
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Anna looked at the big shower stall with multiple shower heads and said “Ooooo I like this shower” as she picked up the hanging soap on a rope as I was adjusting the temperature of the shower.  
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As I turned Anna was waiting for me with a little girl face and she looked so sexy.  Anna stepped up to me and started to wash my chest and arms as my hand roamed over her soapy body and that caused my cock to grow between us.  It bumped into her soft soapy belly and she giggled “It’s saying hi to me…”

We soaped each other and then it got more intense as Anna soaped my cock and balls making me squat as she knelt on the tiled floor and said “I love your cock… it’s so big… so long… it’s gonna make me scream!” as she looked up at me and then added “I wouldn’t want it any other way” as she rolled my balls in her right hand and fisted my cock with her left hand.  
I was close and hissed “My turn to wash you.”
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I made her stand and soaped her all over and then made her put her hands on my shoulders so she’d stop playing with her pussy and then moved in with my hands and fingers.  Anna was trembling and moaning softly as my soapy fingers found her ass cheeks and then the crevice between them.  Anna flexed her leg and the area between her upper thighs became more open as she nibbled on my chest and pulled herself against me.  My fingers roamed over her soapy labia and poked and prodded her anus and vaginal opening and circled her big clit until Anna was moaning.  I hissed “louder my bitch. My love!”

Anna crawled up me pulling herself up with her hands and arms and hooking one leg behind me and the wall as my fingers circled her clit and then center on her vagina.  

Anna hissed “Make me clean on the inside my love!” 

I lifted her so her head was level with mine and as I kissed her passionately I inserted one then two fingers into her spasming vagina…

Anna arched and wailed “Unnnggghhh, oh yessss… Mmnn… YESSS, Uuunnggghhhhaaaa!” as she shivered and then froze as an orgasm rolled over her…  She whimpered “Yessss I’ve wanted you for so long… waited for you… if you want this over the hill virgin you can have her…” as she giggled happily.

I teased “One more hole to clean” as my finger explored her anal crevice and Anna clung tightly to me and nibbled on my ear “Yes it’s yours…” and then wailed “Ohh Goddd, unghnn, Yesss, ohhhh, yes deeeep inside me!  Nyaaaahhhh!” as my finger slowly penetrated her asshole.
After that with a roaring hardon I dried her off and fended her off my dripping cock as I lead her to the massage table I had found and said “Up on it my lady.” 
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Anna was way over the line of being a lady… catholic school up bring or not this was HER MAN!  And he was going to know it!  She rolled onto her elbows and knees on the massage table and grabbed Tony’s rampant 9 and a half inch cock and stuck it in her drooling mouth, licking it with her tongue as she said “I’ve read that if you shoot the first load you have more staying power on the second… fuck my mouth Baby… I want your balls on my forehead before your done…” and then she rolled onto her back with her head off the table but still had my cock in her mouth.

I grunted and moved slowly in and out of her mouth and she hummed and sucked at my cock.  Then moaned “More Darling, give it to me…”
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She looked up at her man and reached up and back grasping her wet bare ass cheeks in her hands as she mouthed his cock and hissed “fuck me mouth… use it as if it was a slut’s mouth… I want you to…”

She watched his hand reach over her and grasp her tits and knew that he was going to do just that and gave herself to it!” She moaned and grunted and gagged and fought for breath but never pushed him away… no she pulled him deeper and closer to her, taking more and more of him into her mouth and throat as his hand mauled her tits and used them as reins.

She heard the rasped hissed grunt “Ohh Godddddd!”  Then felt his cock grow slightly bigger and then felt the hot cum hitting her throat and filling her mouth as he pulled out slightly.  She climaxed with delight and furiously swallowed his cum and then licked his cock clean but to her surprise in didn’t soften.
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She wailed “Ooooohh… what?  Oooohh yes… do me!” as she was manhandled by Tony as he rolled her onto her stomach and then her side with her feet hanging off the table.  He then lifted her right leg high in the air and she helped looking at her own wide open pussy as her Man stood behind her and his huge thick cock was tapping her spread labia!
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Anna shivered as Tony grunted “Are you safe?” she groaned “YES!” but at that moment it didn’t matter to her, she just wanted his cock inside her.  
He turned her as his cock penetrated her tight vaginal opening and she felt the stretching pain but just wailed in happiness “Uuuurrgggghhh, ooohh, do it…ohhh my god, do it, do it break me open!”  Her chants became “Aghh… Aghh… Aghh… Ohhh Deeeeper… Aaaargghhh your so deep in meeeee!”
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She spasmed in a huge orgasm and as she was coming down hissed “All of it Tony my love…all of it!” 

In answer, I turned her towards me and lifted her off the table by her leg and ass as she reached back and supported herself with her hands and arms.  I was inside her and pushing against her cervix and hissed “Grind it on my cock… you want it all then it’s going to hurt a little at first…” Anna started up at him and answered “I don’t care… I want you… all of you in me!”

Anna was grinding her pussy down and felt Tony’s massive cockhead pushing at the center of her cervix and felt it giving way… opening as she groaned in bewitching pain/pleasure revelry.   

She panted as Tony laid her on the table and then leaned over her and pushed his cock deeper.  Anna wailed “Arghhhhh!  Don’t Stop!  Ooooohh you’re going in… I can feel it!  I can’t believe this…”
My balls slapped against her ass crack and she reach between us and wailed “You’re in… all the way… Oh My God I did it!!!  Love that big cock… now fuck me, fuck your woman Tony Baby… make her scream!”

I started pistoning in and out as Anna wailed “Ooooh, that’s sooooo GOOOOOOD!... Ahhh…Ahhh!  Ram, it to me… Fuck your bitch!  Can’t help my little foul mouth… you do that to me…Aaghh… Aaghh… ooh fuck it in, lover!  Punch my guts with that big long fuck-stick… ooohhh CUM WITH ME BABY… I’m… I’m gonna CUMMMMMMMMM!”

Anna convulsing and tightening vaginal canal and clenching cervical collar triggered my pending release and I came… flooding her with rope after rope of long hot cum as she wailed out in esctasy… then we both collapsed.
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Sometime during the night, I took Anna to my bed.  I woke early Sunday morning and went out to the kitchen and got a cup of coffee and then stepped out on the porch and sat in a rocker and watched the sun rise over the water and salt grass.

I started to plan for the day and Cynthia’s questioning and what to do with her afterwards.   I was interrupted by a voice from behind me “sleep well last night Tony” and when I turned around Kelly was standing just outside the kitchen doorway in her pink babydolls.  
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I tried not to smile at the pouting and forlorn face and was saved by a voice from the kitchen “He slept well and so did I!”

Kelly smirked and replied “The little virgin catholic school girl got drilled… I heard it last night… you wailed like a cat in heat… bitch… I’m so jealous of you!”  
Then Kelly’s face went blank as I watched her and she added “Oh Christ!  My God, you’ve changed!  Where did you get that outfit?  I’d hate to be my step mother today… you look like the demon dominatrix from hell!”
I turned and there was the sweet demure lady I had made love to last night but in a Dominatrix outfit!  I whistled and growled and she smirked a grin and replied “Cynthia Sear’s needs to have the shit scared out of her… that way she’ll talk… She has to think that she’s in the hands of a mad Dominatrix…”

“And Dom” I added and Kelly gushed “Oh Damn, I’m going to miss this…”   

We arrived at the boathouse at 9am on Sunday.  I had brought a full fifth of 151 proof rum, two big bottles of coke and a voice recorder.  Anna had brought a bag with more of her new toys.

The inside of the boathouse was semi dark and Cynthia didn’t hear us come in because she was moaning over the noise of the fucking machine… “Ahhh, Aahhh… please stop it…please… I… I’m… gonna cum again… can’t stop!  Please!”  Then wailed “Oh… Ooooh God… Nooooo… I’m there again…aaaaarrrrggggghhhhhhhhh!” and she twisted and arched as she reeled in a strong orgasm.
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Anna had brought a riding crop with her and smacked it against her boot making Cynthia jerk upright.  It was then that I saw how her tits had been wrapped with rope making them bulge and protrude out beyond the encircling rope.  Her nipples were enlarged and her tits swollen beyond normal.
Anna moved to the machine controls and stopped the fucking machine as she said “Behave Mrs. Sears and this will go smoothly… be a bitch and you’ll regret it!  How start talking… Tony you start and I’ll be here… going to get this whore off my machine.”

I smiled at Anna and started as I put the voice recorded down in front of Cynthia and asked “How and when did my wife decide her marriage was worth throwing away”.

Cynthia looked at me and laughed and then screamed as Anna used the riding crop on her swollen tits making red welts on them… and hissed “answer bitch… you can be home in a little while or here for days in agony… your choice.”     
Cynthia answered “Duncan started in on me about her shortly after you left in April last year… he kept after me to convince her to come out with us… but I knew he wanted her!  He had talked her into eating supper with us and over supper on several nights he talked about her wasting away waiting for your return… missing out on life he had put it.  She vacillated, wavering and Duncan pressured me so I kept talking to her until she went out with Duncan and me on Saturday the 17th of April.  We went to Mark’s Dinner and Dance Club… Duncan arranged for Jason Street the young, handsome City Manager to be there and invited him to sit at our table.  Ginger drank a little too much wine which was Duncan’s plan and he slipped her a little mind candy as he calls it.” 
I knew about the drugs from seeing the video but wanted to know more and looked at Anna and then back at Cynthia and said “Where does Duncan get his mind candy?”

Cynthia looked at me and smiled and said “None of your business… you weren’t man enough to keep Ginger… she was like me… she liked going out and partying with the cities social elite… she missed that after marrying you…   Duncan introduced her his high-brow and influential friends and she love it!  He brought her along slowly until the May 1st… and then we took her to a party up in his Presidential suite in the Hotel Plaza on Wertheimer Avenue… you know…  the very plush hotel next to the Galleria Shopping Mall off Post Oak… that was when she got a little wild… it was all Duncan’s plan!”

“But you helped didn’t you!” I hissed then added “Where did the drugs come from?”

Cynthia hissed “Take off these ropes, their killing me, you bastard… time I was leaving!”    
I looked at Anna and saw that she had taken out of her bag several things with wires and I looked at her as she stood behind Cynthia.  Anna winked and said “Master she needs a little more help remembering… perhaps she needs your favorite toys… help me take her down and put her of the saw horse over there!”

I smirked and played along and helped Anna with a weakened Cynthia.  Before long we had Cynthia laying lengthwise along the saw horse and had her ankles and wrists tied to the legs of the saw horse… Cynthia wailed and cussed at us but she was firmly tied.
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Anna pulled me to the side out of Cynthia’s eyesight and hearing and said with a smirk “these toys are very good at getting behavior… I was hoping that you’d be trying them on me or Kel but they can be dangerous too if used to their max.  

The sticky tabs are used on the clit or nipples and I think we should use them on Cynthia’s nipples.    
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The Plexiglas and stainless steel spike with wires and a control box has a cousin with a clit bump… 

I think we’ll use that one, it should give us the best results… but I’m new to all this, Master!” 
I smirked and pointed to the other three Plexiglas wired dildos and the black box with pink dials and Anna said Anal dildos, small, medium and large and a control box for all of the dildos.
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I smirked and said “Sometime soon you be experiencing these toys”
Anna replied “Ooh I hope so!
With a little lube the Plexiglas stainless steel dildo with the clit bump was inserted into Cynthia’s raw vagina and a more bulbus anal dildo was inserted into her rectum.  
She wailed and screamed and pleaded but I wasn’t moved; I had seen some of the videos… she also gave out a screaking scream and passed out when Anna pulled the rope off her tits.
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Anna placed the sticky pads on both sides of Cynthia’s nipples; two pads on each hanging tit as they were separated by the horizontal two x four… then connected all the wires.    
Cynthia lay on the saw horse tied and sweating and I said one question “Where did Duncan get his drugs?”
Cynthia replied “Go to hell you fucking wimp… this is not over by a long shot… we’ll get you and this bitch!”

I took the control box and turned each of the pink knobs to the first of five clicks… and Cynthia screamed “Oooh Christ… Noooooooo,  it’s… it’s like a thousand bees attacking my pussy and ass… their inside my ass and cunt… turn it off… it tickles… it pulsates… Oooooooh GOD!!!”    
Anna spoke up “You’re about to have the most *electrifying* experience of your life Bitch.  You’re about to experience a maddeningly electrical stimulation which involves mild electrical current that stimulates and arouses and as you will see that it is designed to stimulate just the right places with a mild to intense electrical tickle, delivered by electrode pads on your tits and strips along the dildos.  A series of continuous stimulating pulses travel up nerve pathways around your pussy and ass and tits, they travel to the sexual nerves responsible for arousal and sexual response.”  

Cynthia started to twist and hump on the saw horse as Anna smirked at me and mouthed “I love you” then said to Cynthia “Bitch, you’re just starting to feel it!  There are three main nerve bundles in the pelvic region. If we stimulate each one alone, it can bring about a different type of orgasm, like a clitoral orgasm while another may bring about a deep vaginal orgasm. Can you imagine Bitch what it would feel like if you were to experience all three at the same time?  And with pads on your tits and a eletcroplug inserted in your asshole you will get the full treatment… trust me!  Then if you still misbehave and refuse we’ll change the settings and we’ll see how much pain you can endure if we turn up the controls to high power!  You’re gonna cum and cum bitch… you can’t escape it… and it will become more and more intense.  Receiving electro stimulation is designed to continuously stir a woman’s erogenous areas with tickling and itchy stim, you can’t avoid it you’ll be shocked to orgasm from the electricity pulsing in your tits, pussy and ass hole… but the same pads and dildos turn up high will cause you to experience unbelievable pain… how we’re leaving for a while… enjoy yourself… and don’t make too much noise…”

We left as Cynthia wailed “Oh God… I’ll… I’ll tell you everything…. Come back… turn this off!!!”

As we drove back to the house Anna said “I’m afraid Tony… we’ve gone too far… we can go to jail for this!”

I answered “I’ve been thinking… one of the Reserve Rangers is black and lives in Brunswick… he’s single and has joked about knowing a pimp in Brunswick.”

“Sooo???” Anna replied looking at me and I added “I’m thinking of getting Cynthia drunk and then giving her to the pimp for a couple of days… free of charge as long as he videos her in action… that should keep her quiet…”

“Ooooh YOU ARE BAD!!!!” She chuckled.

Kelly was wide eyed with curiosity and wanted to know if it was over and I replied “Almost… by the end of the day.”
I gave Rufus Harris the Ranger a call and explained what I wanted and he laughed and answered Leroy is my cusin and I know he’d be thrilled to have a white chick in his stable… Let me know when and where to pick her up… We’ll keep her until Thursday and then turn her loose at her hotel… no marks except suck and teeth marks!  Leroy has some magic juice that will make her as horny as a bitch dog in heat.”

Cynthia was thrashing around on the saw horse humping it and wailing “Oooh can’t take anymore… can’t… I’m so thrusty…”  Anna picked up the two control boxes and turned them down to a hum as I gave Cynthia the big bottle of 151 proof rum and coke mixed 50/50.  She nursed from it like she was starving of thirst as I put the voice recorder near her and said “the name Cynthia… where does Duncan get his drugs?”

Cynthia wailed “Ooooh damn you… I… I can’t…”
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I placed my open laptop in front of her on the table near her head and started the file that I had collected from Helen Sinclare and her private investigator Thomas Reed.  
The initial free pictures started in a slide show and Cynthia groaned “Oh NOOOO!  How did you get them?”
I hissed “Recognize yourself Cynthia… pulling down my willing wife’s panties… I bet you never thought that you were being videoed.  Truth is that the whole suite was bugged shortly after you leased it” Cynthia groaned again and I added “Oh Yes you leased it… My lawyer has a copy of the lease!”

“You fucking Bastard… you have no idea what you have done!” Cynthia wailed.  I hissed back “You and Duncan turned my wife into a whore and then killed her… I’m going to ruin all of you before I’m done!” 
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I continued “The private eye who was investigating a woman’s husband and will remain nameless collected the video information over 7 months… three weeks before my wife was introduced to the pleasure place as you and Duncan liked to call it.  There are a dozen DVD’s of the on goings of the suite… they show everything and that is what the stink is about back in Houston, my dear sister-in-law.  The three hookers or escorts were identified and contacted by my lawyer… did you know that Liz Hollander, Judy Simons and Rachel Goldman were all married!  Oh, yes and they wanted to remain anonymous… so they told my lawyer everything.”  

“Oh Fuck… Fuck… Fuck… You fucking meddling Bastard!!” Cynthia swore and Anna turned the knob on the small box that controlled the stimulation on Cynthia’s tits and she arched as best she could and screamed “Aiyeeeeee… aaaaiiiieeeeeee… nyaaaahhhh!  No more please, please… I’m begging you!”
“Not Nice Bitch… be sweet or suffer!” Anna said smiling at me. 

I replied “Where did Duncan get his drugs?”

Cynthia was quiet and I nodded to Anna and she turned up both control boxes and Cynthia’s body convulsed and rippled on the horizontal bar of the saw horse in a constant rolling orgasm as she wailed and screamed out her painful continuous orgasms… one rolling over her after another.  

I let her stay that way and moved to Anna and said “After this I think I’ll retire these toys… I like teasing and lustful sex but not this!”

Anna reached and found my cock hard and straining to get free and smirked and replied “No, we’ll just be careful… your slave girls want to make you appreciate them… I want to try the lower settings” then she kissed me passionately.

After five minutes, we switched off the electric current and I let Cynthia drink as much as she wanted… nearly finishing the first big bottle in her dehydration.

I asked again “Where did Duncan get his drugs?”

Cynthia answered in a weak defeated voice “Jose Raphael Sanchez… he has a storage area in Duncan’s Dealership warehouse on I-45 in Bay Town… near the ship channel.  If he finds out I told you he’ll kill me.  He was also a frequent guest at the suite… and he like your wife!”

I shook that off and asked “Tell me more about my wife’s adventures… I never suspected…”
Cynthia was starting to get a slur in her voice as she answered “She started when Duncan and I took her up to the pleasure palace on Mat 1st.  Jason Street the handsome City Manager that she had so much fun at Mark’s Dinner and Dance Club was there as well as Malcolm White the Mayor, Harry Seal a big wheel at Shell Oil, Bud Adams the owner of the Oilers, Hale Stark and Mike Heaney, City Councilmen, and Fred Gramm and Joe Waters, both in high priced real estate.”

I gave her more booze and Anna moved the controls to a continuous buzz and as Cynthia nursed on more rum and started to hump her ass.  She then continued “Ginger was blown away by the men there, all of them powerful and very wealthy.  That night I had Liz, Judy and Rachel start off slow and try to get Ginger involved.  It took a little coxing but before long Ginger was dancing with the guys like Liz, Judy and Rachel.  By midnight Liz and Rachel had gone into the bedrooms and were being fucked by Bud Adams, Hale Stark and Fred Gramm… there was no pretense for the bedroom doors were wide open.”

More booze for Cynthia and then she slurred “By late in the evening or early in the morning Malcolm and Jason got Ginger sandwiched between them as they danced with her… Duncan had made sure she had had enough mind candy and booze… she was having a great time… the Esctasy tab laced with Venerx and Damiana got her motor running and she was acting very loose and playful… both I and Duncan knew it wouldn’t be long!  All the girls indulged in them due to the way they made them feel and the unbelievable orgasms they got… we could see Ginger getting more and more aroused…”

Another nurse from the new bottle and Cynthia added “Mal and Jason worked on her and before long she was wearing only her white corset and her white thigh highs as Mal and Jason moved her to the couch… and was joined by Harry Seal … shortly afterwards she was wailing in orgasm as Jason fucked her from behind as she knelt on the couch and sucked Mal both Harry.  After that the ice was broken and she was hooked.”
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Anna slipped the electrified dildos out of Cynthia’s ass and pussy and smirked at me then beckoned me with her finger.  I gave Cynthia more booze and then moved back out of her sight to where Anna was and Anna kissed me and whispered “Time for some payback” then knelt down in front of me and unzipped my pants.  
She took out my hugely aroused cock and licked it and then bathed it in her mouth then bobbed her head up and down on it as she murmured “Cum Baby, Cum for me… Cum so you’ll be able to fuck that bitch for a long time!”  Soon afterwards I did just that and as Anna licked me clean she slid the silastic studded sheath on my cock.  
I looked at it as Anna hissed “Fuck her… pay her back for what she did!”
Cynthia was just lying on the saw horse now very drunk… and I moved to the end of the saw horse where Cynthia’s ass was pushed out and positioned my studded cock at her abused pussy and gave a hard, powerful thrust.  There was resistance and then it sank in as Cynthia screamed in agony at the sudden expansion of her vagina and the studs racking along her inner vaginal walls.  
I grabbed her hips and started to piston in and out as Cynthia giggled and laughed in her drunkenness and joviality.  Anna slapped my ass and hissed “Fuck her real good Master… give her everything then fuck her ass!”  as she moved to the front of the saw horse and pulled Cynthia’s head up by her hair and hissed “Tell us more bitch!”
Cynthia grunted and moaned as she said “After the May 1st party Ginger was intriqued and hooked on the eroticism of the pleasure place… she never mentioned you Asshole… referred to you as ‘he or him’.  He’ll be home for two weeks… Oh God I’ll miss two weekends… probably have to give him a mercy fuck… that what she would say!”  

I screwed her extra hard and she laughed drunkenly “Trying to hurt me Asshole… you could learn from Duncan and Jose Sanchez… Jose was a real abuser… and Ginger learned to get off on the rough sex!”

“Arrrggghhhhhhh… ohhhhh, I… ohhhhhhhh…  Owwwwwww…… ohhhhhhhh, please… that thing is too big for me” as I ground my cock into her cervix and kept pushing in.

Cynthia wailed “Please, you’re going to tear me… pleaseeeeeeeee!”  Anna stood in front of Cynthia and was holding her head by her hair and I hissed “Make her eat you Babe!”

Anna’s eyes got huge as she realized what I had said and then I hissed “Do it my bitch… make her lick you off and then cum on her face… she likes it rough, then she’ll get it!”

I watched as Anna pulled up her short dress hem and the reach forward and cupped her ass cheeks with my hands and pulled her towards Cynthia’s upraised face and then used the leverage to push my studded cock into and through Cynthia’s cervical opening.

Cynthia cried out in pain "Owwww… owwww… it hurts… it hurtssssssssss!" bucking on the saw horse and I hissed “eat her and I’ll pull out” as I winked at Anna who was flushed bright red and staring at me as she leaned back and exposed her pussy to Cynthia.

I pulled my studded cock out of Cynthia’s ravished pussy and slapped her ass cheeks hard.  Whack… whack…whack…whack and hissed eat her bitch… make my honey cum…”

Anna smirked getting over her embarrassment and tilled her pussy upwards as much as she could giving Cynthia her whole vulva, from her asshole to her clit… and hissed “Eat me bitch!” pulling on her hair… Cynthia wailed “I will… I will… let go of my hair!”

Anna was panting in arousal and humping her pussy onto Cynthia’s face and as she came in a long wailing cry I pushed my studded cock into Cynthia’s asshole.

Cynthia wailed a screaming cry “Eeeeeeeiiiiiiyyyyyyeeeee!  Oh, you fucking bastard!  Goddddd… owwww you'reeeee… toooo… tooo.... biggggggggggggg!” she screamed as I forced more of my thick studded shaft into her tight channel.
Anna backed away and watched as I reamed Cynthia’s ass and she hissed “More Bitch… tell us more!” then turned on the pads surrounding Cynthia’s nipples and Cynthia went crazy… bucking and humping and twisting as my cock bottomed out in her rectum.
She wailed “Ginger… loved flaunting herself in front of those powerful men… she got off on it and it became an addiction to her.  She started to compete with Liz, Judy and Rachel.  I had Liz and Judy start taking on two or three guys at the same time and soon Ginger was doing it!  It was obvious that she was getting turned on by the goings on up there… she liked being fucked there was no denying it!! … she teased and slurped on the guys cocks, wailing how much she loved having so many cocks… then wailed and screamed as they fucked her one on one, then double and then three at a time!  She had had then in every hole!!!  
You asshole didn’t have a clue… she was cheating on you!  There were 9 men not counting Duncan and she had them all and she loved it!  She kept it secret, never thinking twice about betrayed you… and I never saw a hint of it… it lasted five months until Jose got too caught up in his orgasm as he strangled Ginger as she came… they both were high and when Jose came down Ginger was dead…”
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I pulled out at that and felt sick… emotionally and physically sick… for what I had done and what I had found out!  

It was dark when Rufus and Leroy met us at the bridge Sunday night.  That was where Cynthia’s rental was parked.  We placed her totally passed out nude body, tied hand and foot in the van Leroy brought and Rufus was going to drive the rental to Leroy’s.   As they were getting ready to leave I said “She may need some encouragement, you can have her until next Sunday when she needs to be back at the hotel… make sure you film it all… the BDSM, the gangbangs and the dogs… give her some juice so she looks totally all right with everything.”

Leroy nodded and smiled a sneering grin and replied “She’ll be our guess and she’ll be getting some Go-Go juice… trust me… she’ll be 110% into it on the film…”  
It was ten thirty Sunday night when we got back to the house and we both were exhausted… 
Monday May 3rd both Anna and Kelley went to work and I did the same.  It was Prom and Wedding season so the flower shop started to get busier.  At supper Monday night both Anna and Kelly were excited over the amount of calls for orders.  

Tuesday I worked out of the house, did the chores and visited the Angus and sheep. The place was becoming quite a farm…  I also was making arrangements for the peach season and getting a few more hens.
After lunch, I called Herbert Green and he said “Hi Tony… you know how to make an old man young again… the video I sent to all the men involved in the Pleasure Palace has caused such a stink.  All of them; Malcolm White, Harry Seal, Jason Street, Hale Stark, Mike Heaney, Fred Gramm and Joe Waters are screaming when I told them that I’m going to send copies to their wives…  they’re calling it blackmail… I’m calling it retribution… and they’re slowly paying up!”

I was confused and Herb laughed and added “I sent them all a copy of the combined five DVD’s, over an hour and half of fucking and conversation… none of them liked it but they were fucked, caught red handed and they knew their wives would sue them for divorce if the disks got out… so they are each paying 100 thousand for me and you to go away… that’s 4 thousand a weekend for Gingers services… the same as what Liz Hollander, Judy Simons and Rachel Goldman got paid for their weekends…”

“WOW” I said surprised and stunned… then smirked and grinned and replied “You evil bastard… how much are you getting?”

Herb laughed and replied “10%, I need to save for my retirement” then laughed some more.  He added “But God Damn this has been fun… they have no wiggle room… they pay 100 grand or get taken to the cleaners by their wives… all are high profile people and a divorce for fucking around would be very damaging to them… so the checks are coming in.

I replied “I had a visit from Cynthia Sears this weekend… she sort of was my guest… then she became the guest a pimp in Brunswick…he’s seeing to her comfort this week and will drop her off at her hotel on Sunday… I’m supposed to get film of the whole week.”

“Who’s calling who a bastard … My God… that’s abduction among other things… she’ll be screaming to the police…” Herb yelled.

I replied “No, she gets a copy of her week when they let her go… and I’m sure Leroy will threaten her about saying anything to the police!”

“Woooow…” Herb said and I added “I’m sending you a thumb drive with Cynthia’s conversation to me… it’s pretty rough and you may need to get someone to clean it up but she talks about Duncan and her being a storage warehouse in Houston for Jose Raphael Sanchez’s drugs… he’s the kingpin of the Gulf Coast cartel… Duncan’s dealership in Bay Town is where Sanchez stores his drugs and then ships them north.”
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“Interesting… I have friends in DEA that would love to know about that… send me the thumb drive I’ll take care of getting it where it needs to go…”

“OK!” I replied and told him he needed to take a vacation and come visit… he laughed and answered “Maybe I will when this is all over… take care… Bye.”

Tuesday night there was a little conflict between Kelly and Anna.  Kelly found me in the hen coop making more egg boxes for the new hens and complained “That bitch is making me go and apologize to one of our customers, Tony!” 
She was posing in a little sport chemise and short sport shorts… giving me a sad unhappy look.  I replied “The flower shop is a business… a service business… you serve the public and get more business when they’re happy and pleased with you.  You need to make them happy!  I think that’s what Anna is talking about.” 
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“Exactly!” came from the door of the chicken coop and when I turned Anna was there with her hand on her hip and looking pissed at Kelly.  She was dressed in Capri pants and a red and white striped wrap around long sleeve blouse and looked as enticing as Kelly.  Both were dressed to win my approval and I felt lucky to have two women so attracted to me… it was so ego boosting from the way my wife had treated me.
I looked at both and then Anna said “Supper is ready… can you come eat Master?”  There was a tease in her voice and it delighted me and Kelly was not to be out done as she said “and afterwards I should be punished for my misbehavior today” with a smirk.

During supper, I thought and toyed with ideas and then as the dishes were cleared I said looking at Anna “the boathouse?” Anna’s eyes got pin pointed and she shivered and nodded as Kelly watched us and she said “What?” 
Anna looked at her and answered “the boathouse is about the dark red book!” and I interjected “For both of you!”

Both of their heads snapped around to face me as they were cleaning the kitchen and I said “Here in ten minutes in only a nightgown” then went to get a few things.  

Kelly giggled “Did you see his cock?  It looked painful it was so big!”  Anna answered “I’m dripping wet… wonder who is gonna get it first!” and then they both laughed excitedly.  
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Both came out in sheer lingerie and huge teasing smiles.  I was sitting in the sunroom next to the porch doorway and beckoned both over to me.   
They came over smiling and a little apprehensive as they looked at the velvet bag on the table. 

I smiled and said “My Bitches are restless and need some attention… don’t you?”
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Anna groaned and Kelly snickered as I reached into the bag.     
Both stared at the stainless plug as I said “a piece of jewelry… anal to be precise… Kelly it’s yours!  Put it where it belongs…”   Kelly looked startled and then smirked and answered “Yes Master your worthless slave wishes to please you and obey.” 
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I smiled and answered “Bend over and present your ass Bitch, then insert your gift!”  Kelly looked at Anna for support but it didn’t come and then turned and bent over.  She wet the anal plug with her mouth and then pushed it into her asshole as she grunted and moaned softly.  After she stood and shimmied a little as she looked at me and grinned.  
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Next I took out of the velvet bag a clit clip with big blue cut glass stone on the top and gold chains hanging from the ends of the clip with a black bead in the middle.  Both Kelly’s and Anna’s eyes stared at it and I said “It’s a clit clip; a gold wire inverted ‘U’ that holds your labia between its legs.  It sits just above your clit hood and runs down gently squeezing your pussy lips and teasing them with the glass stone and bead… this is yours also Kelly!  Come here bitch and sit on the edge of the table and I’ll put it on… as I took the tasseled nipple clips out and handed them to Anna and said “Put these on her too, they’re nipple clips, just squeeze the arms together, it makes the loop bigger and then place it over her nipple before releasing it… they tighten just a little and stay there” as I fingered Kelly’s wet pussy and said “Getting wet bitch…” as I placed the clit clip in place.  

Kelly groaned “Oooooh your slave girl is becoming so horny Master… she wants to touch herself… can she?” staring at me.  I pretended to be stern and hissed “No touching that will result in a swart to your ass… now Anna’s turn!”  
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Anna moved to stand right in front of me as Kelly moved to the side and hissed “Give her some good toys Master…”   Anna grinned and said “Yes Master, Your woman wants to be yours… make her your humble slave…” as she bent over the table and presented her ass and pussy to me.  I knew from Cynthia’s questioning that she was ahead of Kelly in reading about these toys and hoped my gifts to her would satisfy her but I had more.  I took out a multi colored headed stainless steel butt plug and wet it with my mouth as both Kelly and Anna shivered as the sexual tension was mounting and then slowly inserted it as I said “Push back Baby, take it!”  Anna grunted “Yes Baby… I want it in me!”

After that I took out her pussy toy; a gold shield that had a cut out to capture her clit between its upward arms.  It was held in place by a black g-string elastic cord.  Both Anna and Kelly stared at the gold chained glass ball the size of a golf ball and Kelly giggled… as I beckoned Anna closer.       
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Anna looked at me and accepted it and stepped into the g-string and pulled it up… 
Then with one hand she held the shield as she inserted the blue glass ball inside her slick pussy and gasped “Oooooooooh it feels so big” and then moved and positioned the shield so her clit was captured and protruding within the ‘Y’ of the shield as she hissed “Ooooooooo it’s already making me want to touch myself” as she looked at me with a dare in her eyes and I answered “the same goes for you, touch yourself and get swatted on the ass!”

Anna straightened up and groaned “Ooooh Master… it’s rolling inside me… and the shield it squeezing my clit… oooooooh it’s so evil… I love it!”
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I stood up and rolled her nipples and she groaned as they got bigger with arousal and then took out of my bag of toys two gold wire nipple clips like Kelly’s but these were longer and heavier, with longer small chains, a large amber glass bead and tassels.  I handed them to Kelly and she giggled impishly as she moved to Anna.  
I hissed “lick and suck her nipples first Bitch!”  Kelly replied surprised “I’m not gay, I’ve never…”  I hissed “Do it!” as Anna smirked at me…

Kelly looked at the smirk on Anna’s face and hissed “Alright…” and started to lick at Anna’s tits.  

I hissed “Hands behind your back, grab your ass cheeks Anna.”

The position pushed out her tits and Kelly smirked and started to feast on them as Anna breathing increased to a heavy pant… Kelly was beginning to enjoy the game and used everything she knew to set Anna on fire… 

I watched and then after a few minutes said “Now the nipple jewelry… one at a time.”
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Anna moaned deep in her throat as one of the loops was put over her nipple and then released to hang there… Kelly nibbled her other nipple making her shimmy in desire and then placed the other nipple tassel onto her nipple.  Anna was moaning with her eyes closed and they snapped open as I said “Kiss… kiss each other, French kiss each other… until you cum!”

Both stared at me as I stood and took off my lounging pants and they gasped as they saw the size of my semi aroused cock.  

Anna smirked “Ooh My!  I love that thing!” and Kelly hissed “Master is very interested in us and what we’re doing” then kissed Anna and Anna returned it. 
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 I groaned and kicked off my pants and then hissed “help me put this on” as I reached out with my new blue silk bikini pouch.  
Anna and Kelly broke away from each other and with wide eyes and smirks helped me get into my sling bikini and then tried to tame my blood engorged cock until they had it in its pouch… but they did it with a lot of laughter and giggling.
Afterwards I said “Now let’s go to the boathouse my Bitches…”

Both Anna and Kelly headed for the jeep but I said “No, we’re talking… and herded them down the tall marsh grass path.  It was no more than fifty steps when both started to twitch and shudder… then Kelly was first to softly moan “Oooooooh My God” and Anna looked at me and grasped her nipples and pinched them as she cried “I can’t help it… I’m so aroused and horny!”

I took my time swatting her ass cheeks as she walked in front of me until she wailed and froze in a convulsing orgasm.   God, I loved my life now… after Ginger’s betrayal and death I had thought I be forever lonely and rejected… but now I was awakening to a new world thanks to Kelly and Anna… my lovely bitches.

We started off again and it was Kelly’s turn to get her ass spanked as we walked towards the boathouse and after a series of slaps she exploded in a huge orgasm and collapsed to the ground.  
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It continued all the way to the boathouse and then I marched them in as both looked at me with apprehension.  I teased both pulling gently on their nipple tassels and anal plugs and then moved to their pussys.  
Anna moaned “Oooooooooooh… God I’m gonna CUM!” softly as I pulled her g-string down and the shield pulled away from her enlarged and engorged clit with my right hand as my left reached around her and gently pulled her butt plug out at the same time as the shield chain grew tight and pulled the attached blue ball down her vagina and out…
Anna was trembling and spasming as I was going it.  And I said “How tell me what’s the matter with you two?”  
Anna was experiencing a sexual rush from the toys being removed and was shivering with arousal but answered “Oh its nothing Master… we did a big wedding and the person called to complain… Kel did the arrangements and flowers so I asked her to talk to Mr. Allen.  And she refused and made a big thing of it!”
I moved up to stand in front of Anna and used my teeth to pull off her nipple jewelry as she cried in pain and pleasure… at the same time I said “Then it’s Kelly who needs to be punished… will you help me my bitch!” 
Anna clung to my shoulders with her hands as her legs scissored on her pussy and clit as she panted “Yes Master… Yes… Oh God I’m so horny...” I replied “Then get some rope!”

I turned to Kelly who was watching and used my finger on her prominent clit squeezed between her clit clip as I pulled out her butt plug and asked “Do you deserve punishment my bitch?”  Kelly moaned as I pulled her clit clip off her aroused and enflamed labia.

“Yes… Yes… Punish me please Master” as she looked into my eyes with increasing arousal… 

It took Anna and me ten minutes before we had Kelly tied and suspended off the boathouse floor with a small ball gag in her mouth.  She was suspended; hanging on her back with her legs tied to her wrists making her spread her flexed legs wide open.
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 She was panting hard from her excitement and it showed as her pussy was leaking her excited juices.  I ran my thumb up and down her juicy vulva as she moaned into her mouth gag and trembled.  
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Anna was panting too from her own arousal when I took out of my velvet bag a blue double strapon and handed it to her.  Her eyes grew wide with surprise as I moved behind her and said “It’s for the bitch… put it on… step into the harness and insert it in your pussy then wait for my command.”    
Anna looked at the big evil thing, both cocks were huge and curved and covered with bumps and ridges, they were evil and more than life-like.  She felt Tony’s cock in its pouch poking into her ass cheeks and reached back to cup it before she bent and stepped into the harness.  Anna felt no hesitation… she loved Tony now and trusted him completely… she was just waiting for him to feel the same about her.  She had gone over the three leather books in the den a hundred times and read stuff on the internet… her mind was clear on her course of action… she’d do whatever to win him… even share him with Kel.
She groaned "Oh, God… oh, God… oh, Goddddddddddd!" as she positioned the blue fake cock head against her drooling vaginal opening and felt Tony’s bare cock slip into her ass crack as his hands captured her lust filled breasts.  He hissed softly “Do it, Anna my love” and her heart soared with delight as she slowly inserted the blue brute inside her red-hot sheath as she whined and thought 'Oh, God… it's so bigggggggg… so longggggg!  It’s stretching me more than Tony’s and it’s so long that it’s bottoming out on my cervix as she panted with overriding desire and lust.

I hissed in her ear “Are you ready to punish the bitch for your master?”  

Anna shivered struggling to accommodate the huge girth between her stretched pussy walls as she looked at Kelly hanging helplessly in front of her with her legs spread wide… her small trimmed blonde landing strip pointing down to her glistening sex and nodded her head.
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I hissed “Reach and take off her gag… we want to hear her don’t we.”

As Anna bent over Kelly’s body the blue cock protruding from her touched Kelly wet slick pussy and rode up over her clit.  As the mouth gag was removed Kelly moaned “Ooooh … What is that?

I answered “That is your punishment…” as I directed Anna’s hips so the huge bulbous cockhead and ridged shaft kept riding on her clit hood and protruding clit.  Anna hissed in growing excitement “Want it bitch… it’s your punishment for giving me so much mouth about Mr. Thomas Allen!” 

I added “Anna has the other half of this fuck toy buried in her pussy already and soon you two will be fucking each other” as I reached and grabbed the rope holding Kelly suspended in front of us.  My cock was riding in Anna’s anal crevice pushing her ass cheeks open and riding up and down through her anal crease.  
I hissed in Anna’s ear “10 inches… my length, but much bigger in girth, 2 ¼ inches across… I’m sure you’ll love it!”

Anna shivered and hissed back “My pussy is beginning to adapt and accommodate it… thank you Master for giving me some time to adjust… it is truly Enormous!”

My cockhead was now pointing directly at Anna’s anal opening and she moved forward to move away but Kelly screamed “Aieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee! Stopppppppp… oh, God… it’s humongous, I’m sorry Anna… I’m sorry Master… PLEASE!”
I nudged my hips a little and Anna groaned “Master’s cock is at my asshole… I can’t help you Kelly… you wanted to be punished… then take it!”

Kelly lifted her head and looked at Anna and me and then at the huge blue cock and said “If I take this Master will you fuck her in the ass at the same time?”

Anna’s head swung around until we were cheek to cheek and she looked at me and I answered “Yes Kel… you both get a little punishment… and pleasure… Fuck her back Kel… drive that monster up into her… squeeze it with your pussy muscles…”

Anna hissed “You bitch!” and humped forward.

Kelly stiffened and arched and wailed ““Aieeeeeeeeee!  You Bitch…” as the blue cockhead popped through her vaginal opening.  I pulled the suspension rope and pulled Kelly towards us and Anna wailed “Aaaaaaaaahhhhhh… his cock… it’s going in meeeee!”

Kelly grabbed at Anna’s tits and howled “Unnngghhh, oh its going deeper… and stretching meeeee… ream her ass out… give her that huge cock of yours Master! Break her… rip her… rip her open… make her scream!”
Anna was now humping steadily into Kelly gushing vagina… and Kelly was humping back at her. Both were riding a wave of increasing pleasure and arousal and singing out “Yesss, unghh, yess! Oh yess… my God… it’s unbelievable… the cock is so deep in me…” 
I had my hand on the rope and the other around Anna and was pulling on the rope and pushing my hips forward at the same time.  Both were moaning “Ohhhhhhh… ohhhhhhh… Ahhhhhh, so deep… so bigggggg!”  Anna wailed “I’m being stuffed… a cock in my pussy and another in my ass…ohhhhhhhhhhhhh Master be gently!”
I started to speed up as my eyes locked on Kelly’s and her lust filled face turned into a smirk as she started to hump her hips harder and derive the two-headed cock into Anna as she hissed… “I may be the one getting punished but Anna is getting fucked royal… fuck her Master!”

Anna was sandwiched between them, the blue fake cock constantly inching in and out of her spasming vagina and Tony’s hot real cock inching in and out of her now spasming asshole.  There was no pain anymore; she was actually enjoying the double penetration.  She couldn’t hold back the soft cry ““Oh, Tonyyyyyyy… ohhhhhhhh, yesssssss… fuck me Master… fuckkkkkkkk meeeeeeee!”

Kelly grunted panting “Yes… fuck her… and ME!  Fuck us both!”

I was getting close to the end as I speed up ramming into Anna’s ass and pulling on the rope at the same time.  I continued as both Kelly and Anna sang out in esctasy “YYEEESSSS… OH SO FULL OF COCK!” as they started to convulse and tremble controllably as they wailed out “YES, SOOOO DEEEPPPPPPP… Oh! Oh!... Gonna CUM… oh, yesssssss, soooooo GOOOOOOD!”

Anna was seeing stars as she weakly stood and was skewered by two huge cocks but she had the awareness to feel Tony’s cock becoming larger as she heard him grunting and knew that he was ready to cum…She pushed her ass back at him and wailed “Cum… shoot it in me!  Cum in meeee!”
Kelly wailed in her lust “That’s not fair!!” and pulled on Anna’s hard pointed nipples, twisting them as she pulled.  Anna was in another world as she rocketed in her orgasm standing weakly as she was reamed front and back but her mind was inside her rectum as she felt Tony’s hot sperm spraying her inner walls… 

I sandwiched Anna and hissed in her ear “Fuck the bitch… fuck her good!” 

Anna was in a constant orgasm… one wave after another and she laughed in the revelry of it like she was insane with lust and love and pistoned her hips squeezing down on the rubber cock with her pussy and driving it as deep as she could into Kelly.

Kelly’s head snapped up and she stared wide eyed at Anna as she stammered breathlessly "Ohhhhhhhh… ohhhhhhh!  YYYEEESSS, I… I… I need it so bad!  Oh, Godddd… fuck me… fuck me like a bitch!" as she arched as much as she could her fingers digging into Anna’s lush firm tit flesh as she wailed “Harder… harder… deeeeeppppper… drive it out my throat… oh, yessssssss… stick it hard to me!" 
I was still inside Anna’s clenching ass and bent her over Kelly as I said “Are you ready to become a real bitch… I put the order in yesterday… your studs will be here soon!”

Anna twisted as much as she could to look me in the face as Kelly howled “Yessss…  oh, Godddddd, yessssss, I can’t wait!!!  Ohhhhhhhh… I'm cummmmminggg!" 
Anna was caught in the middle again as my cock increased in size again and she pistoned back and forth and wailed “YYEESSSS… I Want TO BE FUCKED BY MY MASTER’S DOG!” and cum so hard that she collapsed on Kelly and felt herself being lifted by Tony…

Kelly and Anna slowly recovered on the boathouse floor as I sat there and waited.  Kelly was the first to say something as she said “WOW!  What a turn on… I’ve never come so hard… if that’s your kind of punishment then I’m gonna be a bad little girl more often!” as she laughed. 

Anna turned towards me and said “I’m yours Darling… you know that don’t you… you rock my world… I love you!”

“Wow!” Kelly smirked and added “As if nobody knew… you’ve had eyes for him for a long time… if you didn’t share him I’d be jealous…”

Anna just stuck out her tongue and I said “Come on let’s go sailing…”

Wednesday Anna and Kelly went off to work, I went over to the Ranger station on Jekyll island and worked.   Rufus Harris showed up at about noon and he told me “Wow that bitch is dynamite…we took her to Leroy’s place and he turned his bouncers loose on her Sunday night and then started her on a little coke and Go-Go juice on Monday… she’s making him a fortune… and he’s filming it all… he says some of it is hotter than porn films he’s seen and wants to know if you’d mind if he produced and sold some of the stuff he’s filming.”

I smirked and replied “No, as long as I get a complete film record of what Leroy’s got her doing…”  Rufus smirked and said even the dog and pony shows… Oh man she gets off on those!”

Rufus grinned and answered “Done, Leroy and I owe you a lot!  Need something just call and if it’s possible we will see that you get what you need…”

Wednesday night Kelly was all smiles but quiet and at supper Anna looked at me and said “Kel went to apologize to Mr. Thomas Allen at ten this morning but never came back until four… and she’s been closed mouth about it.”

Kelly gave her a pointed stare and then hissed in irritation “Well if you must know Thomas Allen is a very nice gentleman… I apologized and he said it was ok, if I’d go to lunch with him.  He took me to the Cargo Portside Grill and we had a very enjoyable lunch… and I like him” she said blushing and smiling.

Anna pushed “Tell us more… please.”

Kelly bubbled with excitement “Thomas is 32 years old… ten years older than me but that doesn’t matter.   He’s cute and funny and has a great sense of humor… I can’t help myself… I like him… so much!”
Anna and I smirked and laughed at Kelly embarrassment and she just blushed even more and said “I’m going to see him more… he asked me to visit him at his house…”

“Ooooooooooo la la” Anna said laughing and Kelly said “No… he’s paralyzed from the waist down, he got hit by a Budweiser beer truck five years ago and they settled big time for him… he runs an investment company from his restaurant Seajay’s Waterfront Café and Marina just across the causeway on Jekyll island.

I grinned and replied “I know the place… we’ll sail over on Friday night and stay overnight.”

Kelly got worried and said “No, No he’ll think…”

I replied “We’re just sailing and tying up overnight… it will be fine… and I think I have some business for him… investment business … you can tell him that if you get a chance to talk with him.”   
Kelly nodded shyly with a huge grin on her face… and Anna cooed “Oh the girl has been struck by the love bug… look at her!”
Kelly got up and stuck out her tongue at Anna and said “as if you haven’t… you’ve scrutinized those books of his… you’re so in love with him…”   Anna flushed and glanced at me and hissed back “I might have looked at them once or twice… but that my business…”

I was just sitting there and learning a lot… and it was all good… for I had realized that Anna was very important to me… and I didn’t want to lose her.  
Friday I met with Leroy and Rufus… Leroy had a briefcase of 20 DVD’s and ten were in cellophane wrappers with a picture and title on them, as he gave me the briefcase he told me that the cases in cellophane were copies of Cynthia’s movies that he was distributing.   He also told me that they were going to drop Cynthia off at the hotel early Sunday morning but they had a busy time for her before that with two stag parties and a big gangbang and animal show on Saturday night at a riverside bar called the Whodoneit!”

I asked “Can I and some guests join you there?”

Leroy smirked and answered “Sure, Man… you and your friends are always invited… you’ve made me a fortune and started my new film production company… Sure… come see the show… it should state about ten… before the gangbang…”

I got a call from Herb Green in the afternoon and he was jubilant.  He laughed “Oh Tony… you are making me rich!  It seems that the hush money is flowing; Malcolm White, Harry Seal, Hale Stark, Mike Heaney, Fred Gramm and Joe Waters all called or sent checks…that 600 grand… I heard that Jason Street has made up with his wife… and I haven’t heard from Duncan.  But the DEA boys in Houston are getting ready to raid his dealership in Bay Town…”

I was stunned and amazed and replied “Damn!”

Herb added “I put your money in your checking account… minus my 10%” and laughed and then added “you have 540 thousand… not bad huh?”

I was sort of speechless but managed to thank him and then told him how things were going with work and the farm.  He asked “And the girls?”   I answered “Kelly has met someone, we’re going to meet him tonight.  Harriet was right, Anna is the woman I’ve always have been looking for…”

Herb laughed and said “Gotta go… Take Care, Bye!” and he was gone.

Friday in the early evening Anna, Kelly and I sailed across Jekyll Sound and up to just before the Jekyll Island Road causeway and docked at Seajay’s Waterfront Café and Marina.  On the way, the girls were down below in the big cabin laughing and squealing in delight.  
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We arrived at about 5pm and Kelly was off the cat in a white print summer dress, cork heels and dark sunglasses…as Anna waited and then said “Like it?” and as I looked she held up her burnt orange sundress and exposed her sexy thong panties… 
I couldn’t help smiling as she went by and handed me a small control box the size of a pack of matches… and said “Be careful or I may incinerate I’m so horny…”
We were seated in an open corner that looked out onto the Jekyll Sound and were having drinks as Kelly’s head seemed to be constantly looking around.  Anna said “She’s talked to him twice…”
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Then Kelly gushed in a whisper “There he is… he’s coming towards us.”  

Kelly was up on her feet and waiting as Thomas Allen rolled his wheelchair to us and by magic the waitress took the chair in front of him away and he rolled to the table as he looked at me and Anna.  

He addressed us saying “I hope you don’t mind… Kel told me you were coming so I ordered the meal.”  
I answered “Tony Bonicardi, and this beauty is Anna Gomez… at least for now…”  Anna squawked “What?” in surprise as Kelly laughed and replied “like that was a surprise Anna!” 

The dinner was a green salad, boiled crabs and shrimp with corn on the cob and white wine for the girls and beers for Thomas and I.  The conversation started out about Thomas; his accident, his recovery and his two businesses, the restaurant and marina and his financial management business… then turned to the farm and me telling Thomas about my cattle, sheep and hens, as well as my peach orchard.  

As the meal progressed Kelly was slowly moving her chair closer to Thomas and Anna reached and grabbed my cock under the table as I pressed the small button on the control box in my pocket… Kelly caught it and smirked as I continued telling Thomas about getting the peaches in and sent to market… a lambing season was about to start.

Anna let out a soft moan hiding her face in her napkin and Kelly laughed and whispered something to Thomas and he looked at me and Anna with interest… I let off the button and Anna said softly “Excuse me I need to go to the lady’s room…” and got up and Kelly did the same.

As Anna and Kelly were turning to go… I said “I expect things to be the same as now when you get back…”  Anna turned her head and said “Just going to pee… nothing more… but tonight I expect more from you… I’m on the pills Dr. Sanders prescribed…”
Thomas was sitting there stunned at the verbal back and forth talk and I smiled and said “Kelly has probably told you about my life… and Anna’s and hers… we’re all hurting in different ways and starting over…”

Thomas added “Like me!”

I looked at him and liked him considerably and took a chance and said “You want to help on the farm… have some fun… get dirty and have Kelly as your slave…?”

Thomas drank his remaining beer and then replied “Sounds good, when?  I’m very attracted to her… she’s told me…” then he stopped.

I suspected the rest and said… “There’s no strings between us… just me helping her out for a friend… but its grown into more… she’s free to pick and choose and I think you’re in her bullseye!” and laughed.

The girls came back and I looked at Anna and Kelly all freshened up and said to Anna as I sat in the chair in the corner “Face the table and room bitch!”  Anna gasped and then gushed “Here!  Now?  In front of Thomas?” but my hand was already under the back hem of her dress and she felt my fingers on her thong and then blushed and hissed “I’m gonna fuck you raw tonight my Darling… over and over again!” then grunted as my finger slid into her vagina and slid deep to find the bullet vibrator.    

I looked at Thomas and winked and then said “Anna Honey please sit down… and I except your challenge.”
Kelly was somewhat shocked at what had happened and was starting to sit when Thomas said hesitantly “Stay standing Kel, come over to my chair and face the room!”
Kelly stuttered “You! … Tony! … What! … No, I can’t believe it!” then moved with a sexy swing to her hips until she was standing next to the arm of his chair.  Anna laughed and commented “Ooooo Kel I think you have a tiger by the tail… he’s exactly like Tony… my beautiful Master!”

Our corner was shielded by a 5’ wooden divider with a planter on top but open out to the Jekyll Sound.  Kelly’s head and torso could be seen from the rest of the room but not her lower half.  She blushed deep red as she heard Thomas say “I’ve never played this game before… do you want me to Kel?”

Kelly flushed red as her head nodded up and down as she looked at Anna and I and then Thomas… and answered “Yes!” grinning self-consciously at him.

Thomas moved slightly using his arms and said “Show me your panties if you want to continue seeing me.”

Kelly groaned “uggghhh… I can’t believe this… I had no idea… Anna help me!”
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Anna giggled and answered “He’s yours Kel… you decide what you want to do…”

Kelly cried softly “Oh God!” but lifted her dress up to her waist as Anna giggled and remarked “Looks like your sexy panties are not going to go to waste… bet there wet too.” 

Kelly looked over her shoulder at Thomas who was staring at her panties and said “They’re beautiful, sexy as hell and there giving me a tinkle were there’s not been one for five years.”  

Kelly felt her shamelessly body ignite in unbelievable desire as she felt his hand touch her panty covered ass and his fingers toy with the tied bow.  She heard him say “Let down your dress now Kel…” and she did quickly but his hand remained and she felt him pulling free the bow and felt her panties becoming loose and free.  The next second they were pulled free of her and were in Thomas’s hand!

There was a band and Anna said “Dance with me Tony… dancing makes me so horny… and they need to be alone.” 
We danced three tunes and then went back to the table and Kelly took Anna’s hand and pulled her to the restrooms.  I looked on and smirked as Thomas said “I like her a lot, God she’s just what I need… When do you want help on the peach picking?”

I laughed and said “You don’t need an excuse Thomas… come over whenever you feel like it… we’ll go sailing, cut hay, I’ll show you the cattle and sheep… hell it’s fun… I’ll even get you up on a tractor… so you can help!”

Thomas’s eyes lit up as he replied… that sounds like fun…!”

The girls came back and Anna whispered “Kel is staying with Thomas tonight… you and I are alone… and that horse cock is in for a workout!”  Kelly was watching and giggling.  

As we were getting ready to leave and Thomas was signing off on the dinner and drinks I slid a check across the table for 500 thousand made out to cash… and said as Thomas picked it up and read it “If Kelly has that much faith in you and your abilities I’d like you to be my financial advisor at 4.5 %, interested?  

Kelly looked over his should and said “Oh My God!  Anna Tony is loaded… get off the pills” laughing and I looked at Kelly and then at Anna and replied “There’s time for that; first the courtship, then the ring, then the wedding and then the babies!”
Anna’s was in my lap as she replied “Babies… I love kids…!”

 Thomas interjected “Tony… 3.5% until I prove myself… ok… damn you guys are full of surprises…”  Kelly giggled “You have no idea my stud!”

Thomas’s complexion changed and he backed his wheelchair away from the table and said “I’m not a stud Kel… it doesn’t work… good night” and turned and left. 

Kelly’s face showed her devastation and shock and I said “You didn’t know Kel… you do what you need to do… he’s a great guy… the doctors are not always right!  Things change… “

Anna hissed “Go to him Kel… take things slow but explore… he likes you a lot…”  
Kelly stood up and yelled “Wait up stud, I’m come with you!”

The wait staff had been gossiping all night and the place stopped still as Kelly started to strut herself to Thomas and as she pushed his protesting form by the hostess she yelled “Mr. Allen may need breakfast in bed but we’ll call first!” and the place erupted in hoots and cheers.

Anna whispered “Now it’s my turn… and I’m the boss tonight… you’re mine sweetheart…”      

The cat was tied at the end of the long wharf and quite private.  Anna was stripping as soon as we stepped onboard.  She smiled to herself, she had been a saint all her life and maybe a bit naïve when it came to love making but she was determined to learn and give Kelly a run for her money.    Now she was alone with her huge tanned man and she knew that she was falling in love with him and wanted tonight to be ‘their’ night!

She decided earlier to take matters into her own hands as she embraced him and moved in until her whole body was touching his silk shirt and slacks and reached up and their lips touched lightly and then firmer and then passionately.   She growled “Grrrrrrr… you’re too tall!  Come down so I can get to you better” as she pulled him onto the big bed in the cabin.
I followed my lovely naked princess as my tongue spread her lips as she moaned into my mouth as her tongue danced with mine.  My nine-and-a-half-inch cock was fully erect and pulsating between us as she pressed and rolled me onto my back and groaned out in wanton delight “I’ve never felt this wanton, this sexual, this free.  That little bitch Kel has been getting you all to herself… I’m taking over now!”

I smirked at her insistence… I truly loved it.. AND HER!  But I hadn’t really proclaimed it.  
Anna took only a short time to strip me of my shirt, pants and briefs then rolled on top of me and we held each other heart to heart and kissed as our bodies pressed together.  Anna moaned as her hips began moving, her thighs rising and lowering around my pulsating cock and then she broke our kiss and turned grinned at me before she turned around straddling me and moved towards my feet as I looked up into her small tight pussy.

I groaned “Where… where do you think you’re going?” as I gazed upward into her pussy as she licked her way down my abdomen and then into my pubic hair as I reached up and lifted my arms over her calves and touched her ass cheeks with my hands and spread her ass cheeks as she moaned in arousal “I’m on a mission…behave!”

Gazing up at her beautiful wet pussy that was open to my view I groaned “I can’t behave” I’m looking up at the most beautiful…” and at that moment she bent and bit my skin just above my throbbing cock and hissed “this is mine… Kel may share it but it’s all mine!”

I pulled her hips downward as she complied spreading her knees more and lowering her pussy to me as she arched her back slightly and licked my cock as I lift my head and move it between her inner thighs as she groaned feeling my cheeks and lips touching her so close to her sex as she licked my cock head with her tongue and then took my cockhead into her mouth. 

She moaned again over my cock as I make contact with her open sex and swipe my tongue up into the taut length of her labia making her shiver and cry out in mounting passion just holding my pulsating cock in her hand as she arched herself more, opening her legs as wide as possible, giving me the biggest target she could as her body trembled in approaching orgasm. 

“Ooooohhhh Yesssssss, Honey” she hissed out as I press my assault with my lips, sucking and licking at her hot pink flesh working towards her distended and exposed clit.  I quickly worked one finger in her small tight opening as she gasped “Unnnnhhhhhhh, yesssssss!  It’s yours!” then two fingers as her hips move instinctively and unconsciously as my fingers slide in her dripping slit.  

She writhed above me, her body arched her pussy and ass spread wide for me, jerking on my cock intermittently as I pump my fingers in her juicing pussy and then licked at her clit with my tongue and roll it as my lips encircle it and suck it.  
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She wailed in ecstasy as she dropped her head into my groin and kissed my cock and balls as my mouth and fingers work faster and deeper within her spasming hole as she groaned out in ecstasy as she began to tumble off the cliff into an orgasm that dwarfed anything she's ever experienced before

Anna involuntarily let go gasping, crying and squealing, her body shuddering as the orgasm crashed down over her like the waves on the shore and as the ripples of her orgasm slowly subside she sobbed still touching his balls and cock with her lips “I’ve never come that hard before . . . never been eaten…  never been eaten sooooo good before, now it’s your turn to feel what you just did for me and I hope I do it right because I’ve never done this before except with you” as she got up on her elbows.

She stayed straddling me letting me get a full view of her dripping-wet pussy, as she cooed with desire as she looked at my rock-hard cock again running her thumb over my cockhead spreading my profusely leaking desire and glanced back at me with her eyes sparkling as she slid her hands up between my legs, pulling my cock and balls up to reveal the dark crevasse below when buryed her face into my balls and kisses and inhales my aroma as she hisses “these are mine! No one else’s, MINE!” as she flicks her tongue out and slides it over my balls, and then sucks each one tenderly into her mouth, one after the other, while her fist closes around the base of my cock. 

I felt her tremble as she moves her tongue up the shaft, circling my girth with her mouth moaning “So big! So long!” then feel her finger smear my pre-cum over the head of my cock, before she lowers her mouth and head onto my cock as I let out a satisfied “ughhhnaaaa” as she moves her mouth deeper onto my rampant cock.  I can feel her hanging hair asnd her warm mouth as it bobs up and down and then felt my cock at her throat.

“You like that?” she giggles as she lift’s her mouth off my cock head leaving only her lips still touching it and then hisses “I want it all!” before moving her mouth onto me again.  She tried to take it all but she was gagging and struggling and wailed “Help me Honey… I want it all… I want you to fuck my mouth and throat!” as her tongue rolls around my shaft as she sucks up and down on my twitching pole.  
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I roll and took her with me and then position her with her head hanging off the bed.  Anna squealed and hissed “YES… take me… deep throat me!”
I groaned as she nursed on my cockhead as my hands went to her tits.  I groan at the delightful sensations she is causing and then she reached around my hips and cupped my buttocks in her hands and pulled me towards her mouth.  

I hissed in arousal “Yes, Anna my love… you’re going to get it and more…” and started to pump into her.  Anna moaned and scissored her legs in arousal and then swallowed my cock… but she gagged the first time and the second and then she managed to do it and my cock slid into her throat as she convulsed in a rippling orgasm as my balls touched her forehead.  I continued to fuck her mouth and throat; doing one and then the other as Anna grew more and more accustom to my length and girth.

She pulled it out and hissed “Now Daring give it to me and Cum in MEEEEEE!”  I did as requested, spearing my cock into her mouth and then her throat and then started to batter her with long hard thrusts until I could feel my cum coursing up my cock shaft and growled “Here it comes Baby… it’s yours!”

Anna spasmed in another orgasm as she heard Tony’s cry and did her best to please him, sucking harder on his cock shaft and rolling her tongue around his cock shaft and cockhead as he bent over her and grabbed her legs and pulled them up as he pushed his face into her buzzing pussy.  She wailed around my cock and erupted in an huge orgasm as I pushed my tongue into her leaking vagina and then nipped her hard prominent clit.

We stayed that way both cumming and then I fell to the bed beside her.
We were both covered in sweat but laid there relaxed and contented … until I looked over at Anna who was on her back beside me and said “So if I’m yours tonight you need to take over… Come over here” and reached for her arm and pulled her up over me.  Anna grinned almost insanely with desire and want for me as she kissed my lips and said “Ooooh am I going to have you…” as she moved and squatted over me and kissed me as she grabbed my stiff, upturned cock between her spread thighs.  
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It was our first vaginal encounter and I was nervous that I’d hurt her and said “I don’t want to hurt you Darling! I just wanted to be close to you tonight but I’m so hot for you now!” 

Anna’s response was a deep throaty chortle “Hurt me!  Never!  Make me scream and claw your back, Oooh I hope so!” as she lifted her hips and grabbed her buttocks and spread them and hissed “fit that big thing in my small juicy opening, Darling” and as I did and she felt it she looked down into my eyes and hissed with emotion “Ooooh…you’re so fucking big!”
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And then slowly… very, very slowly relaxed and let herself slowly sink down on my shaft as she softly wailed “Oooooohh God!  Oooooooo… it feels like I’m sitting on a post… but my pussy wants it!” as I groan in white-hot passion as I felt her hot pulsating tube grip me so tightly.  I licked her lips and said “finger in your ass bitch…”

Anna giggled responding as she answered “Yea…Yea Captain!” then groaned as she worked her finger into her ass as she wiggled her pussy and moaned “Arghhhh…Ooooooh you are filling me… stretching my poor pussy wide open!  God I’ve wanted this so bad… you my love have a huge cock!  And it’s Mine!  All Mine!” as she slowly moved her vagina down my cock shaft and taking more and more of my rampant cock within her.

Anna sighed out contentedly and kissed me as she reached with the hand that had been fingering her ass and moved it between us to feel her progress and her eyes looked into mine as her nose touched mine and she moaned “you have so much left outside of me” as she ground her cervix against my cockhead.  Then straightened up and started to hump and bounce on my cock.  I let her lead, as she started to move in a slow, sultry rhythm as she hissed “I love the way you fill me completely” kissing me as I move my hands to her breasts and stoke them.  She shivered as she changed her tempo, moving faster as her pussy became used to my thick girth and she kissed me passionately before arching her back and sitting up as both of us were climbing ever higher up the mountain of our lust.  She arched suddenly as she grunted “Ahhhh… Ahhhh!  Ooooooo, God the sensations… Oooooohhh you are filling me so much… ooooooooh, God… Tony I’m ccuuummmmiiiinnnng!!!!”

Anna reeled in her esctasy and then wailed “More Baby… give it to me!”  That was the moment that we both knew would happen, the moment that we both had been waiting for.  Her hips working up and down in a circular motion, corkscrewing her pulsing pussy around my nine and a half inched rod taking 7 inches within her as she moaned in heavenly delight.

I started to pump up with my hips and she bit her lip and moaned “Unnnnhhhhhhh, yesssss…Fuck MEEEE!” as I pumped my hips up and down, up and down, always pushing my cock up to fill her hot, horny hole as deeply as she would allow as her face registered the fight within her to take the pain/pleasure more and more and bury my whole cock within her wanting cunt.  

She panted out “I want … I want it… ALL Baby!”  

I asked “Are you sure?”  And as she posted on my cock driving it into her spongy cervix she tossed her head and moaned in rapture “YES… OH GOD YYYEEESSSSS… DO IT… MAKE ME YOUR WHORE!” and then closed her eyes and moaned in her mounting ecstasy. 

I hissed “It will hurt in the very beginning…!”   

“DO IT DARLING!!!  DOOOOOO ITTTTTTTTT PLEASE!”

I wanted to feel her against me and pulled her down so that her sweat covered breasts were dangling over my face, and reached up with both hands and fondled them as Anna trembled and cried out “Yesssssss OH YES! Touch me!” as I gently caressed the soft flesh of her tits, then paid extra attention to her rock-hard nipples that jutted out invitingly. 

Bending my head up slightly, I bring one nipple to my mouth and begin to lightly lick and suck the stiff swollen flesh as Anna supports herself with one arm and cups the back of my head with her other hand pulling my mouth to her tit as she rides my cock faster and groans in appreciation.  

We’re covered in sweat as our hips work smoothly, steadily increasing the friction of our coupling.  As we do, we can feel the urgency begin to build.  I wrap my arms around Anna’s back and pulled her to me for a wild, passionate kiss that she threw herself into and as she molded herself to me I used all me strength to roll her over on her back as she squealed but never breaking the contact between my cock and her pussy. 

Anna looked up at me with smoky eyes, as she smiled wickedly as she said “I’m ready Honey” then she panted out “You want to fuck me, Darling, then fuck me silly… I need it too!" as she wrapped her legs around my waist and her arms around my shoulders, bringing me into the circle of her love. 

I began to ride in and out of her… harder and faster, as she responded to my rising intensity until we both were groaning and moaning loudly.  I was looking into Anna’s eyes the whole time until her eyes rolled back in her head as she convulsed in an intense and overwhelming orgasm as she rocked and rolled under me and begged me “cum with me Tony, cum deep inside me my Darling!”
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Hearing her words was more than I could stand and as Anna trembled and shivered in her orgasm I drove into her spasming pussy thrusting all nine and a half inches as her eyes opened with elation and bliss as she screamed as she felt the hot load of my pent-up cum go deep within her, spraying her cervix and womb with a white hot flood of cum as her vagina clenched down over and over again as she sang out her delight. 

We stayed that way for some time our sweaty bodies writhing together as our climax consumed us, and we kissed frantically, desperately, our mutual cries of lust muffled by our straining mouths and tongues.  I had emptied myself of every last drop of sperm, and Anna’s flushed face and body could feel the copious load as it oozes out from around my still semi-hard cock, which was still churning in her now sloppy cunt.  As we cuddled she snuggled to me and said in a pout “You didn’t give me everything… I wanted it all!”
I pinched her nipple and hissed the night isn’t over yet my love and bedroom whore… soon and then I’m going to have your ass too!” 
She squirmed up so her mouth was against mine and answered “Promises… Promises… you’ll probably sleep through the night!”
In the early morning hours about 2am Anna was awoken by something… then as she became more aware and looked at the clock she felt someone between her spread thighs.  She looked down and found Tony with his head between her thighs and licking at her pussy…  She smirked and tried to get away as she moaned “Noooo Tony… I’m dirty down there…”  and tried to push him away but was surprised by her man’s next move as he trapped her hands and moved them behind and under her then held them with one hand as he reached for something.  Anna’s eye grew wider as she saw his free hand find the silk sash of her nightgown and pull it free.  

She shivered as she became fully awake and felt herself becoming aroused as she was rolled over and her wrists loosely tied to each other.  This was similar to the second leather bound book… something she had looked at many times… and fantasized about… 

She felt Tony’s strong hands lift her hips until she was resting on the side of her face, her boobs  with her ass up high as she kneeled on the bed.

Smack…! Resounded throughout the main cabin of the cat as Anna involuntary wailed “Oooowww, nyaaaahh!”  She then felt Tony’s hand rubbing her hurt ass cheek and heard him say “Spread your knees my love, your mine aren’t you?”

Anna’s pussy gushed with his words and she answered moving her knees further apart “Yes my Master…”

Tony had noticed Anna with his books many times but kept it secret… he now was going to test the water… and see how she reacted.  

He had a demanding cock… it had been neglected for so long and now teased unrelentingly since Anna and Kelly arrived.  He had been becoming more and more attracted to the Spanish catholic school woman… Kelly had found an interest and was with him tonight and Anna was all his.  

I reached up and grabbed a hand full of her long black her and pulled it slowly back as I said “push your ass up and at my face my whore and bitch…”
Anna thrilled with electric sparks as she moaned “Yes Master” and pushed her spread open ass back and felt Tony’s tongue lick up her whole vulva.  He did it so very slowly that she groaned as exquisite contractions rippled through her vulva making her belly quiver and her hard-pointed nipples and breasts ache to be touched.  

Anna moaned “I’m my Master’s unworthly slave… his whore… and bitch!
I grinned into her vulva and nibbled her clit hood as she wailed and whimpered then started to massaged her ass and sucked on her pussy lips but leaving her clit alone as she wailed “Oh eat me… Eat my pussy… Oh God you’re driving me nuts… its sooooo GoooooDDD!”   

I was also getting really worked up by then and I begin to lick her more aggressively.  I was turn on like never before as I drove my tongue deeper inside her, and then flicked my tongue onto her enlarged and begging clit...

Anna wailed out “Master… Master… I’m here for tonight and afterwards as long as you want me in your bed… and I need to be fucked by that prick of yours AGAIN!”

I back off and gently kiss her ass cheeks as she said “Fuck your unworthy slave!”  Womb fuck her Master… take her… give her all of you… hold nothing back Master!”
I grinned and answered “As the lady of my house wishes…” then rolled her over again with her arms and hands pinned beneath her.  I raised her legs up and back towards her shoulders and on both sides of her head as she grunted and stared at me.  I took a moment to lick her nipples and lips and say next time you will be wearing nipple jewerlry and then positioned my cock at the mouth of her pussy.  

As the tip of my cockhead speared into her she moaned out “Oh god. I just can't believe it... I can't believe how big it is.. aahhhh ... fuck...."  
I teased her by only sticking the plum sized head of my cock into the mouth of her vagina and asked "Where do you want it, Bitch?" 

Anna smiled back and said "You son-of-a-bitch!  You know where I want it. IN MY CUNT... IN MY CUNT AND ASS... You’re making this unworthy slave feel like a total whorish slut doing this this way… but it turns me on so shockingly … now... please... now... please... PLEASE..." 

"Please what?" I answer back grinning enjoy this immensely.

"STICK IT IN MEEEEE.... STICK IT IN MY CUNT... OOHHH FUCK MEEEEE!!  AND DON’T STOP… JUST LET ME SCREAM" she howled. 

I push and enter her, and as my pent-up lust took over I push a little more and Anna howled "OOHH OHH OOHH AAAHHH… it’s so damn big.... ugh… ugh…  ugh.. can't… can’t believe it... stretching meeeeeeeeeeee..... oooh fuckkkkkkkk" as I took long slow thrusts into her tightly gripping vagina.  She panted breathlessly "Wait, wait! Ooh, give me a sec, a little eager aren’t you Master” Her eyes are filled with lust and wanton desire before she closed them and rocks her hips, feeling herself ease into receiving more my cock. 

“I teased “Your unworthy cunt wants your Master to pull out?”

Anna gave me an intense stare and hissed back “Never… not even when I’m 9 months pregnant… you will never be refused… now use your bitch, she’ll get used to it soon enough… how give her more!” and wailed "oohhh ooohhh... yess... oh yes… oh yes… like that… like that!" as I did as Anna started to beg with deep, passion-filled sighs... then moans… then gasps." 
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A few moments later, I was ramming her cervix with each inward thrust and Anna cried “slow down and womb fuck this bitch of yours!”   I did slow down and just apply pressure with the tip of my cockhead as Anna grunted but pressed upward at my cock as she wailed “Ohhhhhhhhh… Godddddddddd… oh, my Goddddddddddddddddddddd I can feel it opening…  ahhhhh!.. ahhhhh! ... fuckkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk.... STEADY… PUSH… OOOOHH GOD!  Ooooooh... uunngghhh... YOU’RE GOING INNNNNNNN!!!!!” 
I just held still as Anna grunted and moaned and then she balanced on her forehead and knees and I released her tied wrists.  She pressed on the bed with her hands as my hand cupped her hanging tits and she wailed “Fuck meeeee… womb fuck this bitch of yours!  It’s OK… it feels so filling… and your balls are kissing my clit!”

I was fully buried inside her velvety warmth and being squeezed by two rings of muscle; one Anna’s vaginal opening and the other the opening of her cervix… both spasming over and over again.  I pause there, letting her get accustomed to her new sensations then rocked gently and got an answering "Mmmmm..." as she hissed “I want you on top of me… belly to belly, heart to heart… I want to be able to look into your eyes Baby… Please MASTER!” 
I pulled out so fast that there was a loud pop and a surprised squeal from Anna but she was on her back, legs lifted and spread in a flash and I thrust in and she yelped and encircled me with her legs and arms… then grunted as my cockhead went through her cervical opening again.

I pressed into her taking short stabbing strokes as she wailed in my ear “Uuuuugggghhhh… uuugghhhh… so different… I’m so full of you!  Auughhhh… ohhh, yeahhhhhhh!  Fuck me now… fuck me as deep as you can go and as hard… give me a royal fucking…”

I started to take longer strokes and then started to build up my tempo until Anna was a ball of sexual excitement as she screamed “Ohhhhh… ohhhh… so deeeeeeep… love it… ohhhhhhh, so goodddddddddd!!!”  Then started to fuck me back as she looked into my eyes and hissed “That the best you can do to your little whore and bitch… give her more!”  

I bent her straight legs over her head which lifted her pussy up higher and then pistoned into her as she cried out “Ohhhh…YYYEEEESSSSS FUCK ME!  FUCK ME… FUCK ME…”  fuck me ………….…..fuck me ……………………fuck meeeeeeeeeeeeeee!” as her fingernails dug into my shoulders and back. 

I was over the top; totally buried in her warm sheath and wailed “I’ve never been so deep, god it’s incredible, it’s fantastic… you are unbelievable… I love it!”  Then I wailed “Oh yeah, you hot bitch! Give me the nails!" 

Anna groaned as she started to rock her own hips and her nails raked my back as she held on for leverage… then hissed "Oh yes!  Fuck your hot whore, you magnificent stud.  Ooohhh SHIT YESS....GIVE IT TO MEEEEEEEEEE” reaching up, and raking her nails across my back, undoubtedly leaving red furrows in their wake then pulls her hands around front and claws my chest, starting at the top of the breast bone, drawing down and out as she screams "Fuck yeah, baby! Give me more of that!"

As I lean down to kiss her neck and face, Anna cried out breathlessly "You smell so good. So sexy." 

But I’m concentrating on something else as I begin to thrust hard.  The room echoed the sound of our flesh hitting each other producing a wet slapping sound as my groin and balls strike against her ass groin and ass.

Finally I groaned out "Oh God, baby! I'm gonna cum!  Come you hot Bitch.  Cum on my cock!" 

Anna grinned insanely at me and rippled in multiple convulses and exploded as she screamed "Ohhh yes... I'm cumming... cumming... you're killing meeeeeeeee....aahhhhhhhhhhhh.... can't stop... can't… oohhhh... uughh uugh ugh ugh...I'm cummingg... cumminggg... aaahhhhhhhhhhhh... Ooooooooooooooooo  It’s SOOOOOO GOOOOOD!!!"

I collapse down on top of her, enveloping her with my arms and notice just how much bigger than her I was.  I let her legs come down and then wrap myself around her rolling to my side and taking her with me as she was still in the throes of her afterglow.  I squeeze her to me as she moaned in ecstasy and I felt my balls contracting and my cock erupt deep inside her as her nails continue to claw at me as she was kissing my neck and cheek.

We held each other for a few moments before we disengage, my cock gently and wetly withdrawing from her.  We snuggle up next to each other and the next thing I heard was Kelly yelling from up above “I hope I’m interrupting; you and that slutty bitch need to get showered and dressed … Thomas and I are starved….  We’ll meet you for brunch… hurry up!”

Anna stretched and then rolled on top of me and kissed me before saying… “I’m ready to do that again as soon as you can get it up Master!” then bit my lip teasingly before rolling off me and running for the bathroom.

After brunch, we sailed out into the sound.  Thomas was with us.  He abandoned his wheelchair at the dock as Kelly, Anna and myself helped him get on board.  Soon after we got underway he refused our help and started to crab around on his hands and butt.  I gave Kelly a warning look as she was about to say something and then she backed off.  I was impressed at how well Thomas was doing even though his legs seemed useless… but he still had enough function to sit up, twist and his arms were strong.

Anna and Kelly disappeared to make lunch and gossip… but first I had them bring up a bucket of ice and coronas.  As I tacked the cat and Thomas worked the main and genoa lines on the winches he said softly… Tony, I’m getting very attached to Kelly… I hope that doesn’t changes things between you and her!”

I looked at him confused and he added “I know… she told me!”

I was still confused and Thomas added “She likes sex I know and I’m not capable of it anymore… the doctors say some of it is psychosomatic but nothing seems to work…”

I thought I understood and answered “Anna and I are getting very involved… Kelly has been a great help to me … and my ego… but she can do what she wants.”

Thomas laughed and replied “I think she and I are going to become a couple… but she’ll still need a sexual release… and if I know it’s you that will make me more comfortable…” then flushed with embarrassment and added sheepishly “god these beers have got my tongue wagging.” 

That blew me away and I had no comeback but I got saved as Anna and Kelly came up into the cockpit with a tray of sandwiches and chips, and huge drinks for themselves.  There had been a lot of laughing and squealing from below so I wasn’t too surprised at what I saw.  
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 Anna was in a cut off tee shirt or something and it was failing to cover the bottom of her beasts.  Her skirt, if you wanted to call it that was like a stretchy gauze mini skirt… it looked like she or her and Kelly had taken scissors to a slip or tee shirt.  She was breathtaking in it and Thomas gasped “Oh My!”
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Kelly posed next to him and pouted “And what about me?” as she posed.
Thomas growled “Hot!... So, fucking HOT!  And you make me so mad that I can’t function as a man!” as his face became sad and despondent and he looked away in an embarrassed glum.  Kelly’s face went into a shocked reaction and her eyes teared as I looked at Anna and she smirked and gave me a wink as she picked up the big plastic bottle of oil.
Thomas was sitting on the side of the cockpit and Anna walked over to him and gentlely pushed him onto the back cushioned bench as she said “this is a relaxing cruise… and you’re way too uptight… we’re going to relax you” as she pushed Thomas on his back and looked at Kelly.

Kelly looked at me and grinned as she said “Yes we are!” as she walked over to Thomas and Anna with a very sexy strut in her walk.  Anna was unbuttoning Thomas’s shirt and Anna started with his pants.  

Thomas looked at me and wailed in discomfort… “Tony… help… what… goings on?”

Kelly kissed him passionately before pulling off his pants as I said with a gleeful laugh “Thomas I need to steer the boat… you’re on your own.”

Anna giggled “Oh we’ll help him… won’t we Kel… come on Kel, we need to lather him up with oil so he wouldn’t burn.” 
Anna was on the wide back bench kneeling above his head rubbing oil on his face and arms and chest as Kelly started on his legs as she knelt between them.  As Anna got through with Thomas’s arms and face she inched closer as she gave me a soundless “I love you” and then oiled Thomas’s rib cage as she inched her short mini skirt over Thomas’s face.  Kelly was at the point of exploring his hanging balls and flaccid 5 ½ inch prick as she inched her face in close and licked at his balls… she hissed “Can I inspect the equipment Master?”  Thomas answered surprised “Huh?  You talking to me Kel?”  Kelly answered as she dripped oil on her balls and cock “Yes Master… I’m yours… any way and every way… I do whatever you command” as she buried her face into his oily balls and took one then the other into her mouth.

Thomas groaned lightly as Anna settled her pussy over his face as she looked at me and winked.  Thomas grunted out “What’s that?” and Anna lifted the sheer gauze tee shirt skirt and I saw that she was wearing a clit clip with small chains and dangling red hearts as she teased his face with the dangling hearts she answered “It’s my Master’s control over me… I’m his… and he controls me… it’s called a clit clip… it holds my pussy shut and he is the only one who can tell me to remove it… it also is so very stimulating to me… makes me so wickedly horny… all I want to do is fuck!” 

Thomas moaned as Kelly was nibbling his prick and eyeing me with a grin.  Thomas grunted “Wow!” and Kel responded “I think you’re getting to him Anna… it’s thickening a little.”

Anna swiped her hips in a smooth slow motion and dragged the hearts and chairs over Thomas’s face as she said “Lick me Stud… Lick Me! And I might give you a surprise.”  I could see Thomas arching his neck and reaching with his tongue as Kelly took his limp prick into her mouth.  Anna groaned “Unnnggghhhh, oh yess… Mmnn…Yesss!  Kiss my ass, my anus, my buzzing vagina and clit, stud… and I’ll give control over that wanton bitch at your feet.”

I was rock hard and having a hard time watching and steering the boat but had crossed the Sound and entered an inlet on the mainland side of Jekyll Island State Park.  I dropped the sails and anchored in no time and then settled back to watch.  
Kelly was topless as was Anna now as they both talked to Thomas.  Kelly was licking and mouthing his limp prick as Anna continued to tease him with her words and brushing pussy across his face as he painted her vulva with his wet tongue.   
Anna looked at me as she shivered in arousal and cried “Master, can I take it off?” 

I said “Give him what’s in your hand first.  Then you can take you clit clip off!”  

Anna reached out and placed a small cigarette lighter sized purple and sliver control in Thomas’s palm as she hissed “With this you have control over your bitch.  It has a button on it… push it and find out what your power is!  But you will need to continue your services to me!”   
 “Huh???  What??? I don’t understand!” Thomas panted out and it was obvious that he was getting carried away by what was happening.

Anna reach between her and Thomas’s face and pulled off her clit clip and then wailed “Eat me stud… fuck me with your tongue and push the button!”

Thomas as if in a trance did both and both Anna and Kelly exploded in a huge hard orgasm thrashing around as she hands pumped Thomas’s growing cock.  As Anna was coming down she screamed “let go of the button… it controls an vibrating egg that is inside Kel’s vagina… you need to be careful stud if you push her to hard she’ll pass out for the rolling orgasms…”

Kelly wailed “Ooh My God… he’s getting hard…oh I can’t believe it… thank you … thank you…”

I hissed “Take him in your throat bitch… give him a taste of life again… and as you do that oil my bitch’s anus… move over there and present it to her Anna!”

Anna was looking at me with her mouth open in surprise as Kelly hammered her mouth on Thomas’s responding cock… she gagged a little as it grew and he grunted in increasing passion as he watched her.  Anna looked at me and hissed “Master wants my ass… he shall have it… but his unworthily bitch wants to hard and deep and rough!”

Thomas looked at me and smiled with an insane smile and hissed “Deeper bitch, take it deeper… stick your oily finger in Tony’s bitch’s ass…”

Anna was angled on her hands and knees pointing her ass at Kelly as Kelly bobbed her head up and down on Thomas’s cock.  Thomas hissed “Now oil her” and Anna groaned “Nyaaaahhhh… coat me good bitch…”  
Thomas’s head was only a foot away from Anna’s bent ass as Kelly coated her finger a couple of times and inserted her oily finger in Anna’s asshole.  

Kelly wailed he’s rock hard and at least 8 inches… Anna you’re on your own” as she moves and mounted Thomas spearing his cock into her tight vaginal hole as she screamed out “Ooooh GODDDD THANK YOU!!!”

She bounced on his pelvis in a wanton insane dance of desire and lust as Thomas supported her with his arms and hands… she wailed “CUM IN ME BABY… I LIVE FOR YOUR CUM… FILL ME WITH IT!!!”

I moved to Anna and positioned her so Thomas’s head was just between her calves looking up and able to see his bitch as well as Anna’s up turned ass and oily hole.  

I bent Anna over the back of the bench and whispered “You were a very naughty bitch… but it worked… now I going to have my way with you!”   
Anna replied panting breathlessly “Rough!  I want it Rough… we made love last night… now I want you to enjoy your bitch… ride her until she can’t take any more…”
My cock was fully extended tapping against my abdomen as I moved behind Anna and cupped her hanging breasts and mauled them as she cried “”Oooohh unghh, Yesss!  Pinch them… twist my nipples… burse them… I want to feel everything!” 

I hissed “Gonna ride you my bitch… gonna fill your ass with my hot cock and then cum in it!”

Anna cried “Yes… YYEEESSSS!   DO IT!!!”

I felt a small hand coat my stiff cock with more oil and noticed Kelly had changed positions so she could watch, she was now posting on Thomas’s cock facing him and Anna and I. 
Thomas shouted “he’s huge… got a horse cock…!”

Kelly wailed as she rode closer and closer to another orgasm “I know my dear Baby… I’ve had him… but I love the one that’s raking my cervix right now!”

Anna groaned “Do It!!!” and I centered my cock and pushed.  Anna wailed as my slippery cock thrust through her oiled enterence and kept on going “ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!  oh, honeyyyyyy… ah… ahhhhh…ohhhhhhhhhh!" 

Kelly was leaning over Thomas watching as he did as I pistoned my cock in and out of Anna’s stretched and jiggling ass as she moaned "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!" and physically shivered Kelly finger found Anna’s sensitive clit, teasing it unmercifully.  

Anna bounced back onto my cock and hissed "Oh, Master… I want more… to be used… taken” as her body shook in her first orgasm.  I hissed second book… BDSM… gonna rape your ass!”  
Kelly screamed “HE CAME… HE’S CUMMING IN MEEEEEEEEEEE!!!!”

Anna wailed “Rape ME!  Master!!  Please… please” then grunted “Ahhh… nyaaahhhh… Aaaaaahh… Oooooooh I’m… gonna… CUM AGAIN!!!! as I pinched her sensitive nipples.  She tossed her head from side to side, her flowing dark brown hair whipping about as her body convulsed in overpowering arousal.

Anna was slick with sweat as was I but that didn’t matter she just groaned and shuddered moving and pushing back on my driving cock.  Involuntarily, she arched her hips up and spread her knees more and then wailed as my cock went in another inch deeper and Kelly’s fingers found her clit.

Anna and I both heard Kelly say “Thomas put this in her cunt!”

I looked down as Anna looked over her shoulder and moaned “Nyaaaaahhhh… I’m already a ball of lust… do it!!!!”

Anna arched as the vibrating egg was pushed up inside her until it touched her cervix.  The sensations were overpowering as she threw her head back, gasping for breath, and groaned “Ohhhhhhhhh, Goddddd… I… I… you… you're driving me crazyyyyyyy”
I hissed “then fuck me back my love… fuck your Master… your lover… your future husband!”

“What???” Anna cried trying to move but held there and then Kelly hissed “Not before me…BITCH!!! Giggling and then yelled “Thomas FUCK ME… BREED ME… PUMP A BABY INTO MEEEEEEEE!!” 

Anna screamed “Tony… MORE… AHHHHHH… HUSBAND FUCK YOUR WIFE… Spank her… make me fuck you back…spank meeeeeeeee!!”

I started to swart her ass cheeks with my hand and her ass cheeks grew red and then bright red as she went into overdrive and fucked back on my cock until I caught up with her tempo and we rode into another huge orgasm as Anna wailed “Ahhhhhhhhh… Ooooooooh SOOOO GOOOOD!  CUMMING SOOO HARD!” as her body shuddered and convulsed in a mind-shattering orgasm
She slowed down as my cock slipped out of her rectum and just moaned “ohhhhhhhhhh I felt it all… I felt the flood of hot cum… I came and came…” 

I moved her over to the corner of the bench and found a blanket as Kelly said “Thomas… can I get you to the cabin?”  Thomas’s answer was an immediate yes and she helped him but he was moving some with his legs as he crabbed into the cabin…
Anna and I showered to the grunts and screams of Thomas and Kelly and then went out into the galley and started supper…
We didn’t make the show at the Whodoneit on Saturday night the 8th of May because we were still anchored in the quiet inlet.  Thomas and Kelly and Anna and I were casually relaxing and talking.  At the end of the evening Kelly had an impish smile as she said “Anna you and Tony can sleep down in the cabin, Thomas and I will sleep up here under the stars… if you don’t mind?”

Anna just answered “You two have a good night… I’m taking my man to bed and making love to him…” and she did.

I heard from Herb in late June that Duncan and Cynthia went missing.  Thomas called and told me that he was happy with the way my investments were doing.  He also told me that he and Kelly were planning on getting married on September 11th.  
That reminded me of a project I had neglected… and went out to remedy it.  
Anna and I were living like a married couple, Kelly had moved in with Thomas and was breathtakingly happy and I noticed a radiance about her whenever she was around.  
On Sunday August 15th Anna was lying exhausted in her afterglow on top of me and whispered “Kelly’s worried that her baby bump will show!”

“Huh!” I said then it registered and I grinned and said “I don’t think anyone will mind or care.”

Anna rubbed her wet leaking pussy on my limp cock and said “Would you mind if I was showing?”

I was drifting off but snapped awake and looked at her grinning face and then bounced her onto her back as she laughed and I looked at her and said “No but I have something for you… I was waiting for the right time… I guess this is it as I took the red velvet ring box out of the table next to the bed and presented it to her.  

Her hand shock as she took the box and opened and then gasped and teared up as she looked at me.  I took the ring and put it on her ring finger as I said “Miss Anna Gomez will you do me the honor of marrying me and being my wife…”
The rest of that day it seemed Anna and Kelly were on the phone talking excitedly and squealing in laughter…  I never realized until just before Kelly and Thomas’s wedding that it was a double wedding… Anna and I were getting married too!
END  
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