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Blackmail and Revenge

By

Jack Pickman

As I flew back to Boston on a quickly obtained flight I thought back on my life and considered myself one of the luckiest guys around.  I had been married to Danielle my beautiful wife for 6 years and on Friday it would be our seventh wedding anniversary.

When Danielle graduated from Boston College in 1995 with an accounting degree she decided to go back and get her master’s in Business Administration.  I’m two years older and after graduating from MIT with an Engineering degree went into the Army to pay off my college loans.

We met at a party after I got out of the Army and had started my own computer company which dealt mostly in managerial support programs and Internet security.  
Danielle and I seemed meant for each other and after six months we had gotten married on April 4th, 1997.  Before Danielle and I got married Danielle had gone to work for a large family owned furniture manufacturer outside Boston and started in the accounting department.  

After we were married and had our twin daughters in 1999 she moved up into the management offices as Director of Accounting her job made her responsible to the 38-year-old son of the owner Harry Hamilton who was the CFO.  Jerry Hamilton was a Harvard grad, married with two children but what usually got under my skin was at the Hamilton’s yearly Christmas party he was a pompous and arrogant ass.  
I also had met at the yearly Christmas party Winston Hamilton who was Jerry’s older brother.  Winston owned his own trucking company and had become one of my major clients using my company to manage his company’s business and finance as well as to monitor his trucks routes using GPS and determining the best routes to save gas and mileage. 

A Quirk of Fate

I had been on the flight to get home in time for our wedding anniversary even though it was three days away and Danielle didn’t expect me until Friday morning the day of our wedding anniversary.  It had been an unexpected trip to fix a gulch in a client’s computer system.  Fortunately, it had been an easy fix and it had let me get home earlier than expected as I arrived in Boston at 6:35pm on Thursday April 1st 2004 flying in from Cleveland.
After arriving at home and not finding my wife or girls I called her cell and after three rings she answered “Hi Honey!”

I answered “Hi Sweetheart where are you?”

She answered instantaneously “I’m home.  Where would I be?”

That shocked me as I answered “I miss you Babes.”

She replied “Oh I miss you to!  Look I’m in the middle of making dinner for some of the girls in the office… we’re having a baby shower here tonight so I need to get off… I love you Nicky, always remember that… Bye!”
I stood in my own kitchen with my bags next to me wondering what I had just heard… she had just said that she was home, in the middle of making a dinner for some of the girls in her office then quickly ending the conversation… I wandered confused downstairs to the basement and into my in-house office to finish my report on the trip and cut a billing statement so Harriet my secretary could have it the next day.

As I was typing the report his mind kept going back to my wife’s conversation and realized that she had just lied to me! 

It was around 8:00pm as I was finishing my report and thought I heard a noise up in the kitchen and again wondered where my wife was and why she had lied about it.  I thought back over the year.  Danielle had been very reserved and distant since December.  
The end of the last quarter of 2003 had been hectic and totally absorbing for both Danielle and me.  It hadn’t helped that in October Danielle had turned thirty.  She had recovered some of her figure after having the twins five years earlier but she started comparing herself with the young women in her office and had joined a gym for aerobics classes and started dieting.  

I had missed her company’s Christmas party in December… We had planned on going as we did every year.  It was always held at Harry Hamilton’s estate in Beverly Farms.  Little Susan started to cough and sneeze the afternoon of the party and by suppertime both twins had temperatures.  
Danielle had been irritated and concerned at the same time with the situation.  But she had wanted to go to the party so bad, she had lost 24 pounds and looked like a playmate in Playboy and she had wanted everyone to notice her.  She had gone shopping and bought new underwear and a new dress and heels.  She had been very disappointed and a little bitchy about it so I had told her “Go, you need to be there for appearances sake.  Go and stay as long as you need to and then come home… I’m sure Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton will understand.”  And she had gone but stayed longer than I had thought she would have.  
She had actually come home early sometime the next morning while I was sleeping.  But at that time, I was preoccupied with the twin’s health and hadn’t question her about it and then forgot it until now.

As I sat in my comfortable office chair sipping a glass of scotch as I thought back over the last several months and wondered why Danielle had just lied to me!  It occurred to me that it was after the Hamilton Christmas party that I had noticed a change in her, it had been a subtle change but since that party she had become more preoccupied and disassociated.  
It had been something that I could put my finger on now thinking about it; but it wasn’t that she had become belligerent or disrespectful towards me; it wasn’t that our love life was any different because it wasn’t! 
Up until Christmas we both had been working straight out with the last quarter push of our jobs and there was the pre-Holiday pressure and when we got home we had to take care of the twins. We had fallen into a pattern and our love life had diminished to zero but neither of us tried to correct it.  
I then realized with surprise that I hadn’t made love to my wife or had a quickie with her since her birthday in October… 6 months ago!

Confusion then Chaos
I was shaken from my thoughts by the sound of high heels walking into the kitchen above me and my wife’s muffled voice saying, “you want a drink?  I need another” before she walked into our den and went to the wet bar.  I was totally shocked.  What was going on?  Where were the twins Susan and Lucy?  Who was Danielle talking to?  Was this the start of her baby shower?

As I sat thinking and sipping my scotch it became clear that I had heard nothing in the last five minutes.  I got up and moved to the area under the den and listened and heard nothing.  Where did Danielle and whoever was with her go to?

An eerie feeling of anxiety and uncertainty came over me.  I had always been a problem solver and there were too many unknowns.  Why had Danielle lied to me?  Who was the person that she had spoken to?  Where were they now?  
With a feeling of apprehension, I moved towards the stairs.  I knew that if there was a surprise baby shower upstairs that my wife would be very surprised by my sudden appearance and that would probably not be good for our present situation… but my natural curiosity was kicking in.  
As I reached the stairs I involuntarily and unconsciously sat and removed my shoes… a move that I could not fathom.  As I reached the first floor I found it quiet.  The kitchen light was on but the den and living room were empty.  I was beginning to think that they had left when I saw my wife’s handbag on the wet bar.  I snuck through the first floor and as I passed the stairs leading upstairs to the bedrooms I heard murmuring.  

‘What the Hell!’ I thought.  I snuck up the stairs and as I reached I heard a man’s voice say, “Suck it slut… be my little bitch Danielle.  Take it in that tight throat of yours.”

Those words stopped me in mid stride as my mind stopped functioning as I seethed with anger, shock and heartache as my sight went from clear to a red haze.  My marriage, my life, my world seemed to implode into nothingness as I rocked in disbelief and hurt.  I now knew why my wife had lied to me…  

I stepped towards the doorway and hands curling into fists and as I stepped to the open doorway and saw my wife on her knees sucking her boss’s prick in that millisecond something cleared in my mind and I stopped and back up out of sight.  
As the red haze cleared I took several breaths and thought.  First I wanted to kill the bastard and throw my cheating wife out on the street on her bare ass but that would only punish me!  I felt certain that if I stepped into that bedroom I won’t be in control of myself and probably do something that I’d spend the rest of my life in prison for… not the end result I wanted.  I wanted to hurt them as much as they were hurting me at that moment… but that would take time and I needed proof.

I remembered the small expensive high definition video recorder I used on my jobs; it was in my briefcase in the basement.  After retrieving my video recorder, I walked into the twin’s bedroom and went to the door connecting to my bedroom.  As I opened the door one of the high-backed bedroom chairs was partly blocking the doorway giving me a place to hide.  From the doorway, I was looking at the side of my queen-sized bed with Jerry Hamilton and my wife laying on it.  The large mirror over my wife’s bureau on the opposite side gave me their reflection from the other side.  

As I started to record in the side table lamp light Jerry got up on his knees and said “Here slut, suck me hard again… show me how much you love my cock… to bad your wimp hubby isn’t here to watch” as I watched my wife get up and crawl to him and start to suck his cock I internally measured him.  Jerry Hamilton was probably two inches shorter than my 6’3” but he carried probably 30 more pounds to my 210.  But I was in much better shape since I went to the gym every other day… and my prick was nearly half again as long and twice as thick… 
Jerry started to fuck my wife’s mouth and throat something she refused me, telling me it was disgusting and dirty… but she didn’t seem to mind sucking his.  He moved and had her on her hands and knees and fucked her roughly from behind as he grunted “You love it slut… tell me!”

“Yes!” Danielle panted out as Jerry slapped her on her right ass cheek and hissed “fuck yourself on it bitch” as he stopped moving and let my wife pump her pussy on and off his hard erection.  

“You’re my slut… aren’t you?” he panted as he used her long blonde hair as reins with one hand and pinched her nipple with his other.  

“Yes” My cheating wife hissed out, as she was moving closer and closer to an orgasm.

“Going to take that cherry in your ass soon bitch… going to break you in and your going to love it” he hissed as he was getting closer to his release.  I was ready to lose my lunch at my wife’s betrayal, and watching my wife and her unfaithfulness was tearing my heart apart… but I steeled myself.  Soon both my wife and Hamilton came wailing out their adulterous pleasure and I left.  Taking my bags with me.

Confused Realization
The next day was Wednesday and I was at my office early having found a hotel close by and not being able to sleep.  My secretary was a Ms. Andrews, Harriet Andrews, a 50ish widow but a first-class secretary and my personal assistant.  She noticed right off that things were not right.  I stayed cooped up in my office telling Harriet that I didn’t want to be disturbed by anybody.  At 5pm after everyone else had left Harriet came in and looked at me and then got out the bottle of expensive scotch that a client had given me.  As she broke the seal she said, “I see that something has devastated you and we’re going to work it out” as she poured two large glasses of scotch.

We sat there for ten minutes in silence sipping our drinks and then she got up and poured again which brought a small grin to my face.  I started “My wife is cheating on me!”

Harriet didn’t show any emotion just waited and I added with tears flowing now, “I made a special attempt to get home from Cleveland.  We’ve been having problems since December and I think they started at the Hamilton Christmas party.  I caught her fucking Jerry Hamilton in my bed last night… she doesn’t know that I know… I didn’t confront them.  I was too devastated and shocked and I thought that I would truly kill that bastard if I had confronted them.  But I did get some video… it was more than I could stand and I lost my lunch in the downstairs john before leaving.  I contacted a PI today by the name of Herb Parker and he started today.  I gave him my keys to the house, my car and Danielle’s car.”

Harriet sipped her scotch and then said, “I’m not an expert but I was married over thirty years before the lord took my Jake.  We had a good marriage but like all marriages we had some ups and downs.  The first question is do you love her Nick?”

I answered “Yes and No!  Before yesterday at 8:35pm the answer would have been ‘with all my heart and that I’d give my life for her’ today my answer is ‘she’s betrayed me, out marriage, our family and our daughters.”

Harriet poured us both more scotch and said “You’re going to have to take me home after this, I’m not used to this anymore” as she sat down then continued “first thing is getting to the truth… Yes, you saw her betraying your trust and love yesterday… but Why?”

Harriet gave me a steely stare and said, “I know something about men with power, and some use it to get whatever they want.  Between you and me… it happened to me.  I got trapped by a former boss; I was his private secretary and thought it was heaven until he coerced me into having sex with him.  Jake found out all on his own and created a hell on earth for that son of a bitch.  What you need to do Nick is find out everything and then make up your mind and remember the girls… divorce is not great for a couple without children, it’s a 50/50 split but it’s a living hell for any children that are involved.  Another less important thing is your company and how it would be split.”

We talked a little more about my business and how it was growing then I remembered Winston Hamilton and Hamilton Trucking one of our bigger accounts.  It dawned on me that Winston and his brother were close and I wondered just what he might know about Jerry and my wife… it was an unknown that I was going to pursue.  

As I was dropping Harriet off at her house I said to her “tomorrow at about 9 I’ll call you and I want you to type a code into our computer mainframe… then just sit tight.”  She looked questioningly at me as I smiled for the first time that day and replied “OK” then added “I’m interested in what you’re up to Nick but I can wait, get some rest and we’ll work on this together…Good Night!”

Making Plans

The next morning was April 3rd the day before my 7th wedding anniversary.  I was still numb with shock at what I had witnessed and learned on the day I had returned home early but I was working through the pain and hurt… Harriet’s talk had helped.  

Yesterday I had done two things that had helped, actually three.  One was hire a PI the second was hire a divorce lawyer by the name of Ms. Carol Tate.  I had met with her and told her all of what I had heard and seen and that I had hired Herb Parker to look into things.  She knew Herb and said she’d call him, she also suggested that a good hard approach was best… that it had a shocking effect and that it usually got results.  She further suggested that I serve papers on my wife for adultery to get her undivided attention and to sue Jerry Hamilton for 3 million on the grounds of alienation of affection and his father for 6 million for the same.  She was also going to see if the Hamilton Company had any sexual clauses in their employee’s contracts forbidding sexual relations between co-employees especially a superior and his staff… God I loved the way she thought.  And then there was Harriet’s talk and support.            

After a good breakfast at IHOP I headed for Hamilton Trucking and walked into their main offices.  The receptionist called Winston’s secretary and she came out to meet me.  She said, “I’m sorry Mr. Conti, but Mr. Hamilton is very busy today and can’t meet with you.”

I looked around the receptionist’s office and said “I’ll just sit out here for awhile and maybe he’ll find some time for me” as I opened my cell and called Harriet.  Hamilton’s secretary was watching me suspiciously as Harriet answered and I said “Harriet, Good Morning, would you type ‘HamiltonTrucking9649’ into the mainframe please… Thank you, Bye” then sat down in one of the chairs as Hamilton’s secretary shook her head and left me there.

It was slightly less than five minutes later when things started happening.  The receptionist’s phone bank lit up with incoming calls, so many that she couldn’t keep up transferring them.  About two minutes later Winston’s very flustered secretary came rushing out and said “Mr. Conti… Mr. Hamilton will see you now.  Please come with me.”

As I was shown into Winston’s office he was on the phone yelling at someone.  As he saw me he slammed his phone down and said “Conti, what the hell happened to my computer system… it’s completely down!  Today alone will cost me 50,000 if I don’t get it running again!” 

I answered “That’s interesting Winston… there seems to be nothing wrong with our mainframe, I think it’s at your end and it probably can be fixed in an hour or less if you answer a few questions I have” as I shut his office door and sat down.

Winston scowled at me as he replied “What the fuck are you up to Conti?”

“Tell me asshole, what do you know about your arrogant brother fucking my wife?” I said glaring at him.

Winston’s color went from a pissed off red flush to a pale white as he physically collapsed inwardly as he hissed mostly to himself “I knew it… I knew someday his fucking around would bite my ass.”

“Tell me you spineless prick!  Or I’ll hang your company out to dry in the wind.  One day 50,000, just think what it will cost you over say a week!” I said really enjoying the pain that was showing on Winston’s face.

Winston looked at me and answered, “I didn’t know about it, Conti… I swear!”

I glared at him as I got up and said, “That’s bullshit and you know it!  Your eyes are telling volumes, asshole… ok, if you want to play it that way I’ll be back in a week and ask you again!” as I turned for the door.

“Wait!” Winston said and then added, “It started at the Christmas party.  She had come alone and Jerry’s wife was at some charity that she couldn’t get out of.  Jerry was all over her, spending a lot of time with her and feeding her drinks.  They both disappeared during the evening and then reappeared much later.  Jerry told me that he had showed her the house and especially the end bedroom…. Damn I need a drink!  You want one?”

“No, keep talking!” I gritted out between my teeth.  

“Well, it’s been ongoing since then about twice a month from what Jerry says.  He bragged to me just yesterday that he even had the balls to fuck… excuse me… do her in your house.  I had told him to stop but he’s an arrogant prick!”

I called Harriet again and she answered “Having fun?” I replied “Harriet be a dear and type into the mainframe ‘HamiltonTrucking7223’ thank you and I’ll see you back in the office shortly …Bye.”

I looked over at Winston and said “your computer system should be working fine now… one other thing, this conversation never happened and Jerry is to know nothing about it.  If I get the slightest inkling that he does then you can kiss your company goodbye… do we understand each other?”

“Yes!” Winston said as I got up and left.

Shock and Despair 
April 4th, I got up at the crack of dawn and ran five miles before having breakfast at IHOP.  I had stopped by my lawyer’s office on the way back to my office yesterday and given her the recorded tape I had made of Winston Hamilton’s and my conversation and signed the divorce papers and law suits she had prepared and told her that I want the divorce papers and the law suits served today at 9am. 

Harriet was still insistent about getting to the truth and I knew that today would be one of the hardest and most painful days of my life.  I hadn’t faced my cheating wife yet… her actions had cut me deeply, I was still reeling in pain and hurt from her seemingly willing betrayal and infidelity.  I was also missing seeing my twins.

At 9:10am Carol Tate called.  She said that all three documents had been served.  Harriet stayed around me most of the day… she even ordered in lunch.  She reminded me as I was leaving the office to go home ‘to listen to what Danielle has to say… to get the truth… and then decide what to do.’          

I arrived home at about 3:30 in the afternoon and found Danielle’s car in the garage.  As I entered the kitchen I found Danielle’s grandmother Bessie playing with my girls. Both Lucy and Susan crawled into my arms kissing me and hugging me saying how much they had missed me… I told them the same as I thought about how destroyed they would be when Danielle and I divorced.  

Bessie watched but her eyes were filled with sadness.  As the girls went back to their game I said to Bessie “Where’s Danielle?”

She looked at the girls playing in the sunroom and answered, “She called me this morning and asked if I’d pick up the girls and stay here for a few days.  I said sure, but I wondered why.  When I got here with the girls I was amazed at how she looked.  Her hair was all over the place, her face was streaked with tear tracks, her makeup was a mess… and she had a wild desperation and hopelessness in her eyes.  Do you know why?”

“She didn’t tell you anything?” I asked somewhat surprised because Bessie was her favorite and usually the one she confided in. 

“No, she just turned around and went up to her bedroom.  I tried talking with her but she’s locked the door.  I heard crying when she first went in but it’s been quiet for the last three hours and it’s giving a terrible feeling.”

I took Bessie into the living room away from the girls and said, “I hate to tell you this but Danielle has been having an affair… I just found out about it on the 3rd, I confirmed it and decided to end it so I had her lover, her and the company they both work for served with papers this morning… Danielle’s divorce papers were on the grounds of adultery.”

“OH My… Oh My Lord!  No wonder… Now it makes more sense.  I’m been trying to see Danielle for some time but she kept giving me excuses.  I know my granddaughter and I know her mannerisms, she can’t hide her feelings from me and that’s probably the reason she avoided me. Nick, have you accused her yet… have you talked with her?”

“No, Bessie.  I just discovered her affair on the 3rd when I came home early.  I had called her and she had lied that she was home but in truth I was standing in our kitchen at the time.  I went down stairs to my office and about two hours later she came home but she wasn’t alone.  I went upstairs after ten minutes and couldn’t find anyone and then I heard murmuring from the bedrooms.”
“OH MY GOD!!!” Bessie said softly.

“I went upstairs a saw my wife having sex with her boss, Jerry Hamilton it shocked and sickened me.  I boiled with anger and wanted to kill both of them but I didn’t.  I took some video of the whole thing and then left. 
The last two days I’ve struggled through, I hired a lawyer and a private investigator.  My lawyer Carol Tate was the one to push me to sue for divorce, she told me it was the best way to stop everything… and it didn’t mean much just words on paper that could be acted upon or torn up.”

Bessie looked out at the girls and then said, “I’m going to start supper, why don’t you see what Danielle has to say.”

I nodded and headed for the stairs with a heavy heart… this was going to be the hardest and most painful evening of my life.  When I got to our bedroom door I found it locked and knocked on it saying, “Danielle it’s me we need to talk” but there was no answer… nothing.  I tried two more times before I gave up and went down stairs to the kitchen.

Bessie just looked at me as she sat with the girls as they ate and said “Nick I don’t like this… it’s too quiet.  This is not like Danielle!  She’s like me… she’s be either packing and moving out or pleading for your forgiveness… something is terribly wrong.”

I knew she was right and turned on my heel and headed back.  I didn’t bother to knock I just used my shoulder and weight to splinter the door casing.  I found Danielle on our bed, the bed that I had caught her fucking Hamilton on.  But she was pale and her breathing was hardly noticeable.  There was an empty sleeping pill bottle and oxycodone bottle next to her and a full-page note as well as her divorce papers with mine and her signatures on it.

I screamed for Bessie as I called 911 then placed the note and divorce papers in my upper bureau draw before pulling my unconscious wife to the edge of the bed.  Bessie charged into the bedroom and turned white but controlled herself.  She got some wet face clothes and wet Danielle’s face but there was very little she or I could do.

It wasn’t long before the EMT’s were there and taking her to the hospital.  I let Bessie ride with the ambulance crew while I took the girls with me to my parent’s house in Marblehead.  Both of my parents were full of questions but I had no time for that and just said “Danielle’s on her way to the hospital and I need to leave the girls with you for a few days… I’ll call soon, Bye”

It turned out to be a dreadfully close call for Danielle.  And it also forced me to recognize my affection and love for her.  It hadn’t been destroyed, it had been damaged.  Regardless of how the divorce went I’d still have love in my heart for her.  

After I had filled out all the paper work and got up to her cubicle in the medical ICU.  I met her doctor and he told me that the next 24 hours would be critical, that she had been near death when she had arrived.  That her lungs were filling with fluid and her heart rate was almost undistinguishable.  She was now had a breathing tube in her throat and was on fluids to flush out the drugs.  Seeing her that way softened my heart and I started balling like a baby… three days of unbelievable pressure was causing me to crumble into a blubbering mess.  

As I crashed in the waiting room I heard later that Bessie mustered the troops.  She became the commanding general, calling Danielle’s parents and my parents and telling them everything she knew.  Then she made them promise to keep their distance and help only when called upon.  

I awoke in the night, it was 3am and I couldn’t sleep any more… so I got some coffee and headed home to read the note that Danielle had left after checking on Bessie and Danielle.             

As I entered my bedroom a sense of depression came over me and I swore to myself that I’d redo the bedroom in the very near future.  Thinking about it I decided to hell with it I’d buy another house.

Danielle’s Note started; 

My Dearly Beloved, I have wronged you in the worst way.  I have forsaken my vows to you, lied to you and cheated on you.  I don’t deserve any forgiveness for what I did but I wanted to leave you a note explaining it.  I don’t know how you found out but I thank you… it’s been a living hell for me.  The guilt, the self-reproach and the shame have been unbearable… that is why I’m ending it.

My cheating started at the Hamilton Christmas party.  Fate seemed to play a role, you stayed home to take care of our sick girls while I made an appearance at the party to show off my new figure… how vane… how selfish… how stupid.  Jerry my boss was by himself too and he started hitting on me.  I was in the beginning of my cycle and had been incredibly horny and our love life had disappeared too but that wasn’t your fault.

As the night, progressed Jerry was very attentive to me and it did have an effect on me.  We hadn’t been out by ourselves or danced much and Jerry was doing all that and feeding me drinks.  I mentioned that I’d love to see the house sometime and he suggested we do it then.  

What happened next is the most despicable thing I can think of that a wife would do to her loving husband.  We had finished looking at all the beautiful rooms downstairs and Jerry led me upstairs.  I was enjoying myself and a little giddy as well as loving his attention as we went from one room to the other.  I was the last bedroom, the furthest bedroom from the stair that Jerry led me into and then kissed me on the lips as his arms wrapped around me.  I resisted but not enough and then he was caressing my breasts and kissing me more insistently.  I resisted but with each squeeze of his hand on my breasts and his tongue teasing mine inside my mouth I’m forced to say I lost control.  I knew it was wrong… I knew what it would lead to yet my body was so ripe for it.

That evening started my hell.  I had thought of telling you, the guilt was killing me inside but I kept putting it off.  The next month January I got an interoffice email from Jerry and an attachment.  His email read ‘really enjoyed the Christmas party and want to repeat our fun, meet me at the Marriott Hotel at 2pm… if you don’t want your wimp husband to see the long version of this attached video.  The video was of Jerry and I on the bed at the Christmas party… and to my ever-lasting shame I looked like I was wallowing in it.
So, I went to the Marriott.  Jerry would email me twice a month and I would go.  He seemed to get off on his rough treatment of me, I usually had marks on my breast and inner thighs and ass by the time he was through with me… and that was another reason that I refrained from being affectionate to you for fear if you insisted we make love you’d see the marks.  The last time Jerry wanted me he made me take him to our house… and he fucked me on our bed to my ever-lasting shame.  An act that has no excuse… no forgiveness… no absolution.  

Now I’d rather die than face you… I’ll take the coward’s way out.  You deserve better my darling.  I slipped and ruined everything, I just hope someday you can forgive me and speak well of me to our beautiful daughters.

With all my love and deepest sorrow.
Danielle

The note was wet with my tears as I carefully folded it.  There was a building rage in my gut and I knew where it was directed.  Jerry was in deep water and it was getting deeper.  I called my lawyer Carol Tate and dropped off the note and signed divorce papers and told to just hold onto them… before I headed back to the hospital… Danielle had cheated on me that was true but she had been just as much a victim.  I had left her insecure and a target for an arrogant womanizing predator like Jerry Hamilton.  Part of her blame I needed to shoulder… and make it up to her.

Danielle hung in the balance Sunday and Monday but those two days I was busy.  On Sunday, the day after the papers were served and Danielle had tried to kill herself I got in touch with a realtor by the name of Anne Lee and she excepted selling the house.  She also had a friend that had properties in Beverly Farms, Hamilton and Manchester by the Sea areas that I was interested in.    

It seemed that the wheels of justice were grinding also because Carol called me on Sunday and told me that both Jerry and his father Harry Hamilton and their lawyers wanted to sit down on Monday morning and discuss the law suits… that Harry Hamilton was especially insistent and wanted to stop any public knowledge of this.  
Monday morning Danielle looked a little better and the doctor reported that she was responding and that they would be removing her breathing tube and transferred her to a private room either Tuesday or Wednesday… I made a mental note to make sure that there would be a bouquet of her favorite flowers, white carnations in her room each day.        

The Pre-Trial Meeting

I met with Carol Tate my lawyer early on Monday before anyone showed up, I had taken special interest in how I looked and dressed in dark blue silk shirt, tan slacks, loafers and a tweed sports jacket.  As we sat waiting for everyone to show up she had told me that Harry Hamilton and his son had lawyered up with big name lawyers but we had more than enough evidence to win both law suits.  I was surprised to see a woman and a lawyer type come in and Carol introduced me to Mrs. Jerry Hamilton with a slight smile on her face… I smiled too thinking of the ramifications.  Harry Hamilton and his wife and lawyer showed up next and then Jerry and his lawyer.  It was interesting to see the surprise and discomfort in Jerry’s face when he saw that his wife was there.

Carol Tate’s secretary and a court recorder came in last.  Carol started the meeting by stating the time and date and who was there so the court recorded could record it.  Both lawyers for Jerry and his Dad objected to the law suits saying that they were groundless and that there was no evidence to substantiate them.  

Carol then said “First, that is a bluff that will bite you in the ass, gentleman.  My client and I are starting off with law suits of 6 million to Mr. Hamilton senior and 3 million to Mr. Jerry Hamilton but if this goes to trial then we’re prepared to up the penalties to 12 and 5 million.”

I couldn’t help the small smile that ran across my face as Harry and his wife gasped in shock and Jerry just sat there with a sneering smile and said “You have no evidence!”
Carol just said “Helen would you start the video” to her secretary and her secretary started typed on her laptop for a minute before the large plasma screen on the wall lit up with the video I had taken at my house… which showed Jerry Hamilton and my wife in my bedroom.
There were instant gasps and silence… but the video sound was elevated and everyone heard everything.  There was stunned shock on Jerry Hamilton’s face as well as his wife’s.  Mr. and Mrs. Harry Hamilton had more pained and disgusted expressions on theirs.

Both lawyers for the Hamilton’s protested as the video was showing but Carol ignored them until the end of the repugnant and barbaric display ended… I watched briefly and noticed that Danielle was seemingly going through the motions, and was puppet like with her answers, sort of playing a part… not an eager willing participant.  
At the end, it was clear that Jerry was in a lot of trouble from both his parents and his wife who looked furiously at him while his lawyer whispered to him and he nodded and looked at me with defeat and resolve.  His lawyer said “I think that we can come to an understanding today…”

Harry Hamilton burst out “That doesn’t prove that the company was involved!”
Carol only smiled at his outburst and said “Helen, show Mr. Hamilton the deposition we took last week.”  Carol’s secretary typed on her computer and the plasma screen lit up again with Winston Hamilton seated at the same conference table and was saying “Jerry bragged to me and Dad that he had enticed and manipulated one of the women in the management office at a family get together… Dad told him to keep it quiet.”  Winston went on answering my lawyer’s questions in the video and by the end of the deposition it was evident that Harry Hamilton was going to pay.  To make her point Carol said “I think Mr. Hamilton 6 million is nothing compared to a public trial and the loss of your prestige and family business… don’t you?”      
Mrs. Harry Hamilton stood up and said “Pay it Harry… you certainly made a mess of this… that boy needs to learn that he’s accountable” as she looked over at Jerry’s wife and said “Pam lets you and I get out of here.”
As they were leaving I winked at Carol and got up myself as I said “Call me when you have it all settled… I need to take care of a few things” and left.  I met Mrs. Harry Hamilton and her daughter-in-law waiting for the elevator and as they got off I said “Mrs. Hamilton your son Jerry has a poor role model in Harry… my PI found out that Harry is fucking his blonde secretary Babs…” and then headed for my car.
The New House

Monday afternoon Anne Lee my new realtor called me on my cell and asked if I could meet her in Manchester by the Sea that afternoon.  I asked why and she said “a house just came on the market that is wonderful…you need to see it!”
Anne was right!  The house was a two floor Cape Cod style with attached two car garage.  It sat on two and a half acres of peninsular on the southwest side of Manchester by the Sea’s quaint small ‘U’ shaped harbor.  The house had a large den and function area with patio on the harbor side ground floor with a long pier.  The second floor which was actually the first floor on the front side of the house had a large kitchen, dining room and living room.  There were bedrooms on the third floor which was like a second floor because of the sloping ground.  The garage had a large open room and bathroom above the two car bays below… which I guessed would be taken by the twins when they saw it.
It was a no brainer… I bought it!

I told Bessie about it when I got to the hospital and she was excited about it.  I sat by my wife and talked with the girls about what they had been doing.  They both sat on the edge of their mother’s bed and their excited talking seemed to be pulling Danielle back to the land of the living… I had put on more cologne before going into her room to… it was a birthday present from Danielle and I knew that she liked me wearing it…  

Tuesday Bessie and the kids and both sets of parents were missing as I got to the hospital… I heard from the nurse that Bessie and Danielle’s parents as well as mine had been in early with the twins.  Bessie called about 8:30 and asked for Ann Lee’s phone number and then said that she would be busy for the day and for me to sit with Danielle… that was enough to make me smile and wonder what she was up to. 
The nurse also told me that the breathing tube was out and my wife was conscious but sleeping.  Danielle looked lovely as she lay sleeping.  The sun was shining in through her window and filling the room with warmth as I pulled a chair over next to her bed and sat down.  
Her hands were lying outside the covers next to her and I took the hand closest to me in mine as I thought about what had happened and what I had found out.  It shamed me to read in Danielle’s note to me that she had lost control and succumbed to Jerry’s advances but she had also mentioned that we had not been very attentive to each other for a long time and that was only half her fault.  I kind of understood her reluctance after she had been with Jerry, I remembered her being very hard to be near and she was always avoiding me it had seemed… now I knew the reason why.

Danielle awoke slowly she had been in and out of a dreamy conscious for the last few hours.  She remembered hearing her girls laughing and hearing her and Nicky’s parents as well as her beloved grandmother Bessie’s.  As she became more aware of her surrounds she smelled both Nicky’s cologne and the flowers that she loved.  

She remembered how utterly destroyed she had been the night of the Hamilton Christmas party after she had give in to Jerry’s insistent advances.  She had had too much to drink that night, Jerry had seen to that and she had to admit she had been extremely horny since her cycle had changed.  She and poor Nicky hadn’t made love or even had a quickie in ages… and she was missing that too!  She had driven home from the party bitterly condemning her own weakness and self-servitude…  The guilt the next morning had been unbearable to her and she escaped to the office as soon as she could… not wanting to face her loving and trusting Nicky.  She now hated herself for her lack of confidence in him and her lack of faith in their love and marriage that she could fall and he would help her.  
But that all disappeared after Jerry’s email to her and his threat to expose her infidelity.  It was then that she misguidedly and unwisely tried to keep what she had done a secret and hoped that Jerry would soon tier of her and let her go, keeping her betrayal a secret.
Danielle felt tears running down her face as she thought back to the morning of her 7th wedding anniversary.  She had been with Jerry just before that.  Jerry had insisted that they meet at her house… she had made the mistake of telling him that Nicky had to go out of town unexpectedly for business.  That night Jerry had been as bad as the other nights… he used her physically as he abused her and her marriage by saying such horrific things about her husband… and to her disgrace she gave him what he wanted!  

That Friday morning, the day of her wedding anniversary her world ended as the small man in the business suit asked her if she was Mrs. Danielle Conti and then handed her the envelope saying “you have been served” before heading down the hall towards the offices of Jerry and his Dad.  The memories of that day were still vague but Danielle remembered calling Bessie and telling her to pick up the girls… when they arrived at the house she couldn’t bring herself to telling her beloved grandmother how badly she had betrayed the most important things that she loved… but instead locked herself in her bedroom.  She remembered signing the divorce papers releasing her poor betrayed Nicky from the marriage that she had so willfully betrayed by first her lack of restraint and then by her lack of confidence and respect in her husband… and then took the pills.
She wept softly and then felt someone move close to her head… God! She thought is smelt like her husband Nicky!  Then she heard the soft tender voice of her husband say “Don’t cry Danielle, please just come back to us…” as she felt his lips on her cheek.  Her eye flew open in disbelief as she stared at him before she grabbed his neck with both hands and pulled his lips to hers kissing him like there was no tomorrow.

I nearly fell onto the bed as Danielle pulled me hard to her and after our kiss she whispered “Nicky, God knows I’m so sorry.  I made a mistake and then made it worse.  It was unforgivable!  I tried to fix it but only made it worse.  You had every right to divorce me!  I just wanted to die for what I did to you and to little Susan and Lucy.”
I sat on the edge of her bed and replied “I know most of what happened … and someday we’ll talk about it but not today.  Some interesting things have happened while you’ve been sleeping.  But what is important is for you to get well…OK?”  Danielle looked at me with a quizzical look on her face as she nodded her head. 

Danielle was somewhat in disbelief here was her husband… the very man she had cheated on and destroyed his trust in her… here he was in her hospital room… telling her to get well as if nothing had happened… and she couldn’t help speaking out the question that was so important to her “Did you get the signed divorce papers, Nicky?”

I answered as Bessie and everyone walked in “There in my lawyer’s shredder” as Bessie walked up to me smiling and kissed me on the cheek as she whispered “Good boy Nicky but remember to warm the foolish girl’s ass when you get her home” as the others all oo’d and ah’d about Danielle’s improving condition.  The girls jumped up on her bed and kissed and hugged her but she was still looking at me open mouthed at what I had just said.
We all left Danielle’s room Tuesday night after the doctor had come in and told us that she was ready and able to leave the next morning.  During the day, I walked her around the hospital floor twice then her mother and my mother both walked her and last but not least Bessie then took her out.  It seemed that she got stronger each time but after she came back after she and Bessie went out she had a more unwavering and determined look in her eyes as she looked at me.  I went back to my parent’s house…that was where Bessie and the girls and I had been living since Friday.

Bessie took me aside after the girls were in bed and said “I did something yesterday and today that I hope you don’t hate me for” as she looked at me then added “I’ve talked to both Harriet and Carol Tate…and Anne Lee.  I know everything that you know and I’ve watched the whole video that you recorded to understand how you must have felt.  I’ve also done a little moving and buying” she said smiling impishly.  

I looked at her and wondered what she was talking about but she continued “Tomorrow I’m taking Susan and Lucy to my house in Danvers and keeping them until you come for them.  What I want you to do is take Danielle home” I was about to say “I can’t live in that house anymore” when she added “Take her to Manchester by the Sea, Nicky… to her new home and new life!  Spank her, scream at her and then love her raw!” she said grinning at my shocked expression… then I smiled and replied “can I quote you?”

“Hell No, but Danielle knows now what you know and saw… and both her mother and her mother-in-law have had their say to her.  I’m afraid that you have a very determined woman on your hands… and the three of us are betting on when Danielle becomes pregnant again” as she laughed at me and then said “have fun Nicky… Good Night!”

Night Maneuvers

I couldn’t sleep and tossed and turned… I wanted tomorrow to come sooner.  At 4am I got up and put on my jeans, a t-shirt and my sneakers and packed my overnight case before getting my hoodie and leaving my parent’s house.  I reached the hospital in Beverly and Danielle’s room at 4:30am and after fifteen minutes and three phone calls I had what I wanted.  Danielle was surprised to see me and more surprised to find out that she was discharged… she griped a little but I asked her ‘do you trust me?” and that ended any objection she had.  
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She had gotten out of bed carefully, for it had been 5 days since she had tried to kill herself and been on her feet.  She took some time getting dressed and when she exited the bathroom she was dressed in a ‘v’ necked sweater that buttoned up in front and a pleated knee length skirt with her long blonde hair in a ponytail… and she was wearing my favorite perfume.  
I helped her into the passenger seat of my new Ford 150 duel cab 4x4 pickup with leather seats and the works and she quietly took it in as we drive through Beverly and over the Beverly bridge to Salem and then to Red’s for breakfast.  Danielle ate a good breakfast and as we talked about nothing personal and as we were finishing she said “Are you taking me home?” 

“Yes and No” I replied then added “Just be patient and I think you’ll like what you see.  We’re not going back to our house in Beverly… it’s been sold.”

“Sold?” Danielle said incredulously.

“Yes, I can’t live there anymore” I replied.

Danielle teared up as she realized why.

I drove back through Beverly and then headed for Manchester by the Sea and our new house as the sun was just peeking over the Atlantic to the East.  Danielle sat quietly as we drove then just before we entered Manchester by the Sea she said “What did you mean when you said my divorce papers were in your lawyer’s shedder?”

“Just that Honey, there gone…” I replied as I pushed the gate control on the trucks sun visor and drove into the property.  I glanced at my wife and saw that she was now intently interested in where we were and the house that I was driving up to.
Danielle got out of her side of the truck before I could get there and looked at the house and as I caught up with her she said “It’s beautiful Nicky.  Who owns it?”

I replied as I handed her the house keys “We do Sweetheart.”

With that Danielle cried “Oh God your killing me with your goodness… I betrayed you so badly and you been so good to me… I hate myself for what I did!”

I answered “let’s go in and look around and if you think you deserve it then I may just spank your cheating ass like Bessie suggested.”  Danielle was putting the key into the front door when she looked back at my words and grinned as she said “I’d like that” then stepped inside.  
She oo’d and ah’d as she went through the living room and dinning room which had a combination of our old furniture and new pieces that I had never seen.  Danielle couldn’t say enough about the huge kitchen and balcony that looked out onto the small quant ‘U’ shaped Manchester by the Sea harbor.  
We headed downstairs and in the den with the fireplace we found one of the walls filled with family pictures.  Danielle moved to me and hugged me as she looked at the pictures.  There were pictures of her parents, my parents and Bessie and our girls… and a large portrait wedding picture of Danielle and me.  

She looked at me and asked “Did you do this?”

I hugged her and answered the truth “The family did this… while I was with you and you were sleeping.” 

We stepped out on the pier and I said “I can see Lucy and Susan sailing out there soon.  I can’t wait to teach them to sail… and maybe we’ll have family races.”

Danielle was grinning as she pushed me and raced for the house as she yelled back “I’ll race you for the second floor… I haven’t seen it yet!” 
I held back knowing that that was where the bedrooms were and wondered if our old bedroom set was in the master bedroom… Danielle was waiting for me at the stairs as she looked into my eyes and read my concern and said “Come on slow poke… if you want that chance to swat my ass!”

As we reached the bedroom floor I pointed to the rooms that were off the hallway not moving very fast and Danielle walked ahead of me starting with the guest bedroom which was all set up with a new queen size bed and bureau and bedside tables and lamps.  The bed had a note on it and Danielle brought it to me as she read it and grinned.  The note read ‘This is my room when I stay over to take care of the girls and babies… love Bessie.”

“Babies?” I said out loud to myself and Danielle just grinned and left heading for the next bedroom that was next to the master bedroom.  As I caught up with her at the doorway we found it empty except with a multi blue and pink ribbon streamer hanging from the center of the ceiling.  Danielle hugged my side as she murmured “If I was living here I’d have lots of babies!” and then left me and headed for the master bedroom
I dreaded going there… the old bed would give me flash backs of my Danielle being fucked on it and her answers to that bastard Jerry.  I heard Danielle call to me from inside the room “Nicky… Nicky come here I want to show you something.”

I went reluctantly and was amazed at what I saw.  First the room was all done over with a new beautiful four poster king size bed with matching bureaus and side tables and a vanity as well as a cushioned bench/chest at the foot of the bed.  Danielle was standing at the bench and as I looked at her she said “sit down here and give me my punishment and then make love to me… or do whatever you want with me… Please Nicky… do it!”  
The New Beginning

I remembered what Bessie had whisper to me at my parent’s house “Nick, you need to clear the air with your wife, if she chooses to be repentant than go for it.  Swat her ass really good… make her cry!  It will be a cleansing for both of you” as I moved into the bedroom and moved over to the bench.  I stood there next to her and she whispered “Please Nicky…”

I sat down on the bench and looked into Danielle’s pleading eyes and said “We start a new beginning here and now… if you want to I suggest you take off your panties and lay across my lap.  
Danielle shivered as she reached under her pleated skirt and hooked her fingers into her panties and pulled them down and let them fall at her ankles.  She had a mother daughter talk with both her mother and her mother-in-law at the hospital and they had told her that she needed to do everything in her power to mend her marriage… and that meant mending Nicky’s crushed masculine ego.  Bessie had told her the same but in different words, Bessie had said to plead and beg if she wanted her family to stay whole… she also suggested a little spanking wouldn’t hurt to mend Nicky… but now as she lifted her skirt and moved over Nick’s lap she wasn’t so sure.
Danielle moved over my thighs and placed her arms around the bench as she said softly “I deserve this in the worst way… spank my cheating ass, Honey!  Burn the shame and pain I caused you into my ass!”

Swart!!!…went my hand on her far ass cheek as she jerked at the sudden burning in her ass.  I didn’t hesitate after that and gave her ten hard full hand slaps on her ass cheeks.  Danielle jerked a little with each but didn’t complain as her ass cheeks became redder and redder.  The last of the ten I laid into her ass as I said “You let yourself go and cheated on Me… Lucy… Susan… our family” making a point to slap her ass with each name and family.  She was crying now but not trying to get away.  I added now breathless “You disrespected me” another slap “you disrespected our love and my love for you with your lack of confidence and trust in me” another hard slap as Danielle wailed and sobbed in her discomfort and shame. 

I let her sob for a while and then picked her up and stood her on her feet, I gently pulled her close as I bent and kissed away her tears and then bent to find the lips I'd kissed so many times before.  I started gently as Danielle clamped her arms around me tightly.  Our lips barely touching before I drew back then kissed her again and a third time before I became more demanding.  When I came back again, I found her lips open and waiting for me.  I pushed my tongue inside, searchingly.  I flicked my tongue at hers, teasing her and making it clear I wanted more.

I let my hands roam, sweeping them down her arms then abandoning her arms as I cupped a hip in each hand and stroked her smooth skin through the material of her skirt.  My thumbs stroked the soft hollow inside the hip and moved across what they could reach of her lower belly.  She sighed into my mouth as my hands moved behind her and dove under her pleated skirt to take an ass cheek in each hand and knead it as I whispered into her mouth “Your cheeks are burning my hands Sweetheart”.
“So long as I have you and the kids you can spank me any time you want my love” my wife answered back” as I continued to gently massage them and pull her tight against my body at the same time.  As I traced the line of her backbone from bottom to top and then brought my hands back down in a smooth stroke from between her shoulder blades to her ass she murmured “it would feel better if we were naked Nicky”. 


Her eyes were closed now as she was swaying gently, searching for my mouth every time our lips separated.  Her hands fell to my forearms to lie there softly while my assault continued.  Her sweater and skirt were gone in a flash as well as her bra and she was busy with my jeans and t-shirt.


Leaning over, I touched my tongue to her right nipple, flicking at it gently before swirling all around its circumference.  I made her nipple and aureole wet with my saliva, sweeping my tongue around and around the blood-engorged nipple.  Then I sucked her nipple into my mouth and touched my teeth to it.  I wasn't biting—just letting her feel the hardness of the enamel against her sensitive skin. 

Danielle had not been a very vocal lover but now she surprised me making soft moans and appreciative groans when I touched a particularly sensitive place.  My left hand was stroking low on her belly and then between her legs.  Easing my head back a little I focused on her face, as I gently put a finger inside her outer lips, as she moaned a little louder as she shifted her weight to one side and moved her legs farther apart.  

I cupped her left breast in my right hand and squeezed it tenderly, gently tweaking the nipple with my thumb.  The nipple grew rock hard quickly and I added my index finger, twirling the hard nub between them.  I held her breast in my hand; the hardened point poked into my palm.  I kissed her right nipple, slathering my tongue all around her aureole and then the rest of her breast.  I paid close attention to the soft underside, knowing she loved to be kissed there. 

Danielle’s breathing grew more ragged as I worked to bring her body to a hard boil as I sat on the edge of the bed.  I took both her breasts in my hands, manipulating them a little more firmly while my tongue traced a line down her breastbone and further below to her belly.  I got to her bellybutton and paid it close attention, thrusting my tongue repeatedly into it and swirling my tongue around it before moving lower.

I slipped off the bed to my knees in front of her as my wife’s hands left my wrists and cup her own breasts, manipulating them far more energetically than I had as I put little butterfly kisses around her lower belly while my hands molded her butt cheeks, squeezing and massaging them firmly.  I stood and using my hands on her hips for leverage, I turned her around and gently pressed her down on the bed.  Pushing her flat on her back on the bed with her knees just at the edge, then slid down onto my knees on the floor, as I spread her legs and bent to kiss her lower belly.

Abandoning any further attempt at teasing, I urged her outer lips apart with my tongue and slipped it inside to rake the length of the more tender labia minora as Danielle’s legs jerked spasmodically. She pulled her knees up as she fought to push my mouth away from her sensitive inner flesh, but simultaneously she was pulling me closer.  Her feet waved in the air, kicking out as nerve endings fired randomly.  She wasn't aware of what her lower body was doing, nor was she in control of it as I licked my way up the left side of her blood engorged inner lips and down the right.  I lapped up juices spilling from her vagina, spending a moment or so at the bottom of her slit just because I liked to do that.  Then I licked from bottom to top on the left and back down the right side.  I felt her struggle up onto her elbows to look down the length of her body at me. 

When Danielle saw what I was doing, it made her all the wilder.  Her body rocked from side to side as she tried to anticipate where my tongue would be next.  She was wriggling all over the bed now, unable to keep still under the non-stop stimulation of the most sensitive parts of her body.  It was hard to keep her fixed well enough in position so that I could continue my oral assault.

After a few more strokes from my tongue up and down her hot, drenched pussy, I moved up and used my tongue to search for, and locate the little nubbin of a clit peeking out of its concealing hood at the top of her opening. When I touched it with the tip of my tongue, Danielle's whole body convulsed.  Her hands clamped down on mine so fiercely I had to tug them free.  She began humming a faint, high-pitched little whine. When I touched her clitty again, she grunted as if I'd sucker punched her.  If she had been writhing before, her body tried to twist itself into a pretzel now. It was difficult to keep my mouth plastered to her vulva.  I lapped up her juices as fast as they poured from inside her cunt. 

Her clit tried to hide as I played with it, but I coaxed it out into the open with my fingers and tongue. With it more clearly exposed, I attacked it, playing with it with the tip of my tongue and twirling my tongue in circles all around the hood that shielded it.  While I did that, I slipped my right forefinger beneath my chin and into the drenched flesh at the bottom of her slit to moisten it with her own juices.  It took no time at all to coat my finger with the fluids pouring from her cunt. 

I slowly inserted that finger inside her vagina and leisurely withdrew it, only to slide it back in—deeper this time.  I built up a steady rhythm, moving slowly but adding speed as her vagina opened more.  I added another finger and pressed both inside her pussy.  Danielle's legs spread even wider and she began to moan and whimper at the sensations sweeping up from her groin.

I stopped working my tongue around her clit long enough to move more to her side.  From here, I could resume my assault on her clitoris with my head at an angle that left plenty of room at the bottom of her pussy for me to press two fingers inside her with my palm up.  Working them in and out slowly, I found that sensitive little place on the front wall of her vagina they call the G-spot.  I made sure my fingertips rubbed it gently with each stroke.

I leaned back for a moment to get a breath of air and watched Danielle as she worked up to a hard climax.  Her abdominal muscles had taken on a life of their own, contracting and relaxing in random patterns all across her belly and groin.  Her legs erratically spread wide and then scissored shut again.  Her hands were in constant motion, unable to find a place to rest.  Her face and upper chest were flushed.  My wife was fast approaching what I planned to be only her first sexual climax tonight.

Just seeing her this way was affecting me too. Realizing she was at so high a pitch of sexual excitement made me more aroused too.  I didn't look down, but I could feel I was hard as a steel rod and out to my max at 9 and a half inches.  Tensing my lower groin muscles, I could feel my prick bob up and down in response. 

I wiggled my hips for just a moment, letting the underside of my hardness rub lightly across the fabric of the bedspread.  I reveled in the thought that I had a strong, hard cock and I could do anything with it that I wanted...in spite of the humiliations that had been heaped on me by Danielle’s previous cheating on me. Tonight, was not about me though. Tonight, was to give my wife a lesson she would never forget. 

Bending back down to her pussy, my lips fastened around her clitoris.  I sucked carefully at its tip, alternating this with swirling my tongue around its tiny circumference over and over again.  In seconds, my darling wife was in the throes of a monumental orgasm.  Her groin pushed up into my face trying for an even tighter union between her clit and my lips.  Rubbing her cunt around my mouth made it hard for me to continue sucking the petite organ but I stayed with it.  Every so often, I let it go so my tongue could slather the sensitive flesh all around.

Danielle seemed to go berserk as she let out a high-pitched keening that had been coming from her lips changed to gasping moans interspersed with small unintelligible cries.  "Unnnnngh, Unnnnnnngh," she groaned.  Her hips began to rotate in tiny circles.  She stopped to hump my fingers at an ever-increasing rate.  Taking her faster movements as a signal, I sped up the pace with which I was fucking my fingers in and out.  It was all I could do to keep my lips in place around her clitoris. 

"Unnnnngh, unnngh, unnngh, unnngh, unnnnnngh." Danielle could breathe only in quick, short gasps now.  Her hands had gathered up sections of the comforter and she clinched the material in her fists, alternately yanking at it and pounding the mattress.  My fingers began rubbing her G-spot almost non-stop while I sucked madly at her clitoris.  She couldn't take much of that. 

"OH GOD!" she shrieked.  She didn't have enough breath to get the whole word out but she kept trying. "Nick!" "Nicky!!!" she cried.  Her feet scrambled to find a purchase on the slick bedcover but they slid off the edge.  Her hips came up off the bed as she arched her back at an impossible angle. Her vagina tightened around my fingers, virtually trapping them inside.  Muscle contractions rippled across her abdomen, racing each other from top to bottom.  For a moment, her body hung in the air, supported only by her shoulders and her feet.  She held her breath for a few seconds and then let it out with a sigh. 

Her eyes closed, she settled slowly back to the surface of the bed.  Over stressed muscles began to relax.  Her breathing was fast and shallow, interrupted at times by short, quick inhalations that she held in as residual waves of pleasure swept through her body.  She urged me to come up beside her but I stayed where I was and increased my kisses to her pussy and before she had truly caught her breath from her first orgasm, she was on her way to a second.  When her hips quit rolling from side to side from that one, I worked on bringing her body back up to a fever pitch again.  

My wife protested, she tried to push my head away but I was on a mission. I kept going. Before she realized it, she was in the throes of a third climax and wiggling her lower body all across the bed.  I didn't ease off after this one at all.  I kept sucking at her clitoris and stroking two and sometimes three fingers in and out of her cunt.  She was soon bucking her hips off the bed, screaming my name and rubbing her pussy against my face for all she was worth. 

Before I was through with licking her pussy, I counted five orgasms and there might have been another.  She was in no condition to tell me. I knew one, and possibly two, of those five was a G-spot orgasm, because her fluids flooded my mouth and face.  I drank it down, smirking, as I lapped it up.  This woman was out of control because of what I was doing to her.  Her body was not her own tonight.  I was the one who commanded it in the dimness of our bedroom. She would remember this night in the coming months and years, that was why I was doing it… reestablishing my control. 

After she and I rested for a short time, I got to my knees and settled between her thighs.  Supporting myself on one hand and my knees, I held my cock in my right hand and began rubbing the head along her slit.  Danielle was not ready for more stimulation.  She moaned a plea for me to slow down.  Normally I wouldn't have done this to her so quickly after she'd come so recently, but this was not a normal occasion.  Shortly, her body was responding in spite of her need to rest.  Her thighs parted widely to give me better access.

Bumping the tip of my cock against her clitoris made her suck in her breath.  Her body was soon trembling with renewed arousal and anticipation.  She began trying to time my manipulations and hunch her cunt up to me.  I adjusted my position minutely and pressed myself inside her outer labia and then through her inner lips.  Smoothly, and slowly, I pushed inside her vagina, moving deeper with each stroke.  She was sopping wet; she could probably have taken a baseball bat inside her but I worked myself into her pussy as if she'd been completely dry and her vagina still unready for me.

In moments, her thighs were sawing back and forth on the outside of my legs in a steady rhythm and her fingernails were lightly scraping the flesh on my chest.  She was pinching my nipples every so often.  From time to time, some sensation would get to her and her hands would clinch tight on me before she could relax them.  I increased the tempo at which I was feeding my cock into her cunt, making the thrusts stronger and deeper. Danielle couldn't control her hip movements any more; I was nailing her to the bed on my down strokes and she was slinging her ass up at me trying to keep me tucked deep inside her when I pulled out.

She was humping me hard now, thrusting her hips up at me and grinding her cunt against my groin.  We were both in a frenzy.  I could feel the hot semen bubbling slowly up deep inside me.  The pleasure was so powerful it was almost painful.  I tried to stop it; I tensed every muscle in my groin that I had control of, and some I did not.  I fought to not come; I willed my body to hold off my release until I was ready for it.  I groaned aloud with the strain.

"Unnnnnnngh – Unnnnnnngh," she moaned with me. "Unnngh, unnngh, unnngh, unnngh, unnnnnngh." 

My wife was clutching at the bedcovers, my body, the bedpost...anything that would give her something to hold on to.  Then her hands fluttered over my chest and shoulders, and slipped under my arms to cup my ass cheeks and pull me harder and more strongly into her hot cunt.  I bumped her cervix several times and tried to ease up—I had no overwhelming desire to cause her physical pain, but Danielle would have none of that.  I drove hard and deep with each plunge, banging against the opening to her womb with each thrust.

Danielle's heels were soon locked around my waist as my strokes became shorter, but faster.  It wasn't long before my attempts to stave off coming were becoming increasingly futile as Danielle's vagina gripped my cock tightly.  Suddenly, hot white fluid burst from the little slit in the tip of my cock and into my wife's hungry cunt.  When the first spurt splashed against the walls of her vagina, she humped her lower body up into mine and then wrenched herself back down again.  I shoved my cock back down into her, trying to get as deep inside her as I could get.  Her vagina clamped down on my penis and I couldn't hold back a second spray of semen deep inside her.  Her thighs tightened around me; I couldn't have backed out of her if I'd wanted to.

"PLEEEEEEEEESE...Nicky," she shouted.  Her body seemed to be in convulsions.  Her head was thrown back; she rolled it back and forth on the pillow as she bucked back up at me again and we strained against each other.  Her vagina milked my cock, pulling every droplet of sperm laden fluid out of my balls as her body spasmed, every muscle in her belly seemed to contract at the same time. 
My wife froze, not even breathing for a few long seconds.  I could feel the muscular walls of her cunt rippling in haphazard patterns...and then the contractions eased and her body relaxed and she lay there peacefully.  I could see small quakes twitching her belly muscles for a while before they died away.

Danielle seemed to think that we were done, that I’d get off her and lay beside her for some cuddling but I didn't intend to allow that tonight.  I never took my cock out of her.  Instead, after a few minutes, I began pumping in and out of her again...slow and steady in the beginning but stronger and more energetically moments later.  The tightness of her sheath had kept me hard while I recharged.  Ten minutes later, I brought her to another screaming orgasm that seemed about to rip her insides apart. 

One more time—I made my wife accept a third orgasm from my cock and I was done.  I hadn't come these last two times.  As I finally pulled my cock out of her, I reached out to sweep my hand swiftly down the front of her body from her breastbone to pubic mound. Her body convulsed through one final orgasm. 

When her body relaxed this time, I let her lay there as I stretched my body out on the bed beside my wife. Our only contact was my fingers around her wrist. After a while, Danielle rolled over and cuddled against me, putting her head on my shoulder.

"Oh God, honey," she breathed into my chest. "If only you'd—” Her voice faded away before completing whatever she'd been about to say. 

"All you had to do was be here with me," I answered.  She stirred a little, nodding her head as if in reply to what I'd said, and then she slipped quickly into a deep sleep.  
Time Changes Nothing
Three years had gone by since we moved to Manchester by the Sea and I had almost completely forgotten my wife’s past digressions and lack of respect towards me.  I thought Danielle and I had moved back to where we were when we first got married.  
It was late May of 2007 a month after Danielle’s and my ten wedding anniversary and we had been surprised by a surprise celebration at the house given by our folks and all out friends were there except for Bessie who had died in her sleep a year and a half earlier.  

It was about the time that Bessie died that Danielle had found a job at Endicott College working for the Dean’s Office.  She had how been working there for almost two years and she had explained her job as faculty recruitment officer and social director for the Dean.  She had been very excited about her job and now it was just routine around the house.  

Lucy and Susan were 8 going on 18.  They were very mature for their age and were latch key kids because I was commuting into my office in Boston three days a week and working from the house the rest of the time.  This happened when Danielle started working and told me that her hours would be dependent on her duties and the social junctions of the college… it wasn’t something I liked but I gave in to her and the twins didn’t seem to mind.  

Summer break was starting for the girls and I had mentioned about a family vacation to Danielle.  I was slightly pissed when she said that she couldn’t because she had a lot of work to do at the College.  
I had bought a 36-foot sailboat and had it docked at the Manchester by the Sea yacht club.  Lucy’s and Susan’s small day sailers were over there too.  I had met their sailing instructor Mrs. Katherine Henderson, who insisted on being called Kate in the spring.  She was a very attractive blonde who had been married to an army sergeant who had been with the army in Afghanistan.  He had been killed just after the first of the year from what the girls had told me.  

As the summer started in June the girls spent more time at the yacht club and with Kate than at home and my situation with Danielle working more frequently and at different times at the College caused me to either eat with the girls or along or go over to the yacht club.      
I happened to be tired and irritable Thursday night June 5th when Danielle was home and cooking us supper.  I had asked her if she would be interested in sailing with me on the weekend.  Her reply only further pissed me off as she told me that she had plans to show a new professor and his wife around the College and then get them settled into their housing in Beverly Farms over the weekend.  That set the tone for the evening.  
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Danielle had left around 9am on Saturday the 7th.  I went over to the yacht club and bummed around on my sailboat.  The girls were out in the harbor sailing.  I was on my third beer when there was a knock on the deck and I looked up to see Kate Henderson standing there. 
“Hi” I said then added “come aboard Kate… I’m just killing time…”

She looked great in an orange spaghetti strap sundress with split skirt and as she climbed on board she said “Oh My… need to be careful I’m not dressed for sailing today… but I saw you and you looked like you needed company.”

As she settled into the leather bench she asked “Where’s the Mrs. Nick?  It’s a great day to sail!”

“She’s off at the College again… I guess that’s what some would call dedication!” I answered glumly.
“Does she do that a lot?”  Kate asked.

I looked at her as we sat in the cockpit and replied “You’ll need a beer to hear my story of woe.” 

“OK” Kate said flashing a brilliant smile at me.     

Kate was a very attractive woman.  She was 34-year-old, but could easily pass for being in her early twenties.  She had long blonde hair that spilled thickly over her shoulders and green penetrating eyes.  She spent a lot of time out in the sun when the weather was nice so her hair bleached almost white, and her skin tanned dark brown.  I guessed that her measurements were a lovely 36-25-36 and she stood five foot eight inches tall. Her breasts are a nice 36C and she was truly a wonderful sight at 126 lbs.  There was a conservativeness about the way she dressed, she didn’t flaunt her sexiness or beauty but I could not help noticing it.

Two hours later Kate and I had covered each other’s lives pretty good.  I had told her about my wife’s slip and how I had tried to mend the family and our marriage.  She had told me about her marriage with Tony and about his being killed by a land mine.  I was on my fifth beer and Kate had caught up.  The girls found us and we all went to supper at the yacht club before Kate went home and we went back to the house across the harbor.

It was during that weekend that Danielle had come home late on Saturday night and then left again at 9 in the morning saying she’d be home in the afternoon… no kiss… no ‘I love you!... just ‘I’ll be home sometime this afternoon!”.  That was the way it was Saturday and Sunday June 7th and 8th.  
What was strange was when she got into bed at 10pm on Saturday night her hair seemed slightly damp and she smelled of a different body wash soap that she usually used.  
Sunday morning, she seemed distracted and disinterested in us as we ate breakfast as if she was preoccupied.  Her mood seemed to have improved on Monday as she was cheerful as she got ready to go to work, I was driving into Boston so I took it as a good sign and left for work myself.

The next three weeks Danielle seemed to be her old self however I had a gnawing feeling that something wasn’t right.  She seemed to be making a special attempt at placating us, yet she seemed distracted, saying little and frequently losing the track of our conversations.  
At dinner, twice I asked her about work and she just smiled and answered “no… everything is fine!  Actually, very good now, we just hired another professor!”


I had no idea what was going on, but I figured my best option was to sit tight and see what developed.  It was over this period that Danielle was increasingly passionate and loving, then seemed distracted.  She would be attentive and then distant and preoccupied with calls on her cell. To my inquiring questions, I got nothing more in reply than, "I don't know Nicky, I guess I'm just feeling a little stressed-out. Sorry!"  

July and August seemed to settle into a pattern, the pattern was far less pleasant than the start of our marriage had been or after we had just moved to Manchester by the Sea.  Danielle seemed less moody and less distracted, but still preoccupied and usually elsewhere … And her interest in sex had seemingly disappeared. We made love no more than once a week, sometimes not more than once in two weeks, and only when I asked pretty firmly.  I started noticing that Danielle was spending more and more time at work and she had drifted away from me and the kids too.     

During the summer, I had been spending a lot of time at the yacht club… it was like a friendly oasis for me while Danielle was either at a meeting of some social at the College and of course Kate was there and we talked more and more.  
The end of August was approaching and every year we usually had a big Labor Day barbeque party at the house.  I asked my wife she had called her mother and mine and she told me that she had to be at a College barbeque that same day and couldn’t get out of it… that went over like a skunk at a picnic… as I exploded shouting “Danielle you’ve left Lucy, Susan and I here all summer long by ourselves… this is your family!  I’m getting more and more aggravated with your job each day…”

“Nicky… be considerate… you have your job and you love it… well I love mine too… some things just can’t be helped.  I think we need to forget about the years Labor Day party” she answered watching me carefully.

“Bullshit! I exploded “There will be a barbeque party whether you’re here or not Danielle” I shouted out then added “be considerate… God damn it Danielle I’ve been more than considerate!” and walked out of the kitchen. 
The Labor Day party I took responsibility for, I organized it and sent out the invitations.  Danielle had been very unhappy with me for going ahead with the barbeque giving me a cold shoulder but what was new with that I had already been getting that… it seemed to embarrass her no end that I had gone ahead with it… yet it seemed to not make her feel too uncomfortable or else she wouldn’t have left that morning saying to me “I might be late tonight… tell everyone I’m sorry I missed them… Bye”.

Harriet Andrews, Carol Tate, Herb Parker, Danielle’s parents Martha and Bud Hill, my parents Doris and Anthony Conti and of course Lucy and Susan where there as well as Kate Anderson.  My dad took over the cooking with Bud’s help as the rest of us watched the sailing races in the harbor.  The day passed by and everyone had a good time it appeared.  It was very noticeable to everyone that my wife was absent.  

Carol and Herb left around 7pm and Martha and Bud followed them.  Lucy and Susan were worn out and my mom and I got them bathed and in their pj’s.  My mom and Dad left after that leaving only Harriet and Kate and I out on the patio as the sun was setting.

The girls were off in slumber land as I carried Susan and Kate carried Lucy up to their bedrooms.  On the way back Kate was looking at the house and our family pictures and remarked “Very nice house Nick… is that a picture of your wife?  You know I don’t believe I’ve ever seen her or been introduced to her… does she ever go over to the club?”
My answer was “No…she’s not a water person, believe me I’ve tried.” 

We sat out on the patio again and Harriet looked over at me and said “Where’s Danielle Nick?”  It wasn’t the question but the way she asked.  Kate watched us both but didn’t say anything.

I answered “She at some social at the College… she said that she couldn’t get out of it!”

Kate looked at me and then said “It’s none of my business Nick but the college is closed down for the weekend… my landlord works for the College and he told me that when I asked him what he was doing home”.  

That was like a cold shower hitting me and Harriet saw my reaction and said “You need to take care of business Nick.  You know the signs…”

It was then that Danielle my wife drove into the driveway… I glanced at my watch and it read 9:45pm.  Both Harriet and Kate left then and I sat out on the patio for about thirty minutes more thinking about what Harriet had implied.  I knew her instincts were probably right… it had been gnawing on be too.  And I knew it was time to find out if the old adage ‘once a cheater always a cheater’ was true and if it was end this sham of a marriage.  I had given Danielle every chance.  I had forgiven as best as I could… I still saw those mental images in my head and here the words that she had said to Jerry. 

I got up and headed into the house…as I thought tomorrow I’ll call Carol and have a talk with her.  Danielle was asleep when I entered the bedroom.  I took a shower and noticed that it wasn’t wet as if Danielle had not needed to use it when she had gotten home.  I dried off, pee and brush my teeth then got into bed.  
Tuesday, the day after Labor Day was my home day and it was also the first day of school for the girls and the house was mad with their excitement.  I noticed that my wife was easily irritated by it and took it upon myself to get them ready and off to the school bus.  As I was returning from seeing them off my wife was leaving and she just waved as she drove by me.

I sat out on the deck outside the kitchen and thought about what had been happening over the last several months between my wife and me… Harriet was right there were signs… I had just ignored them hoping upon hope that they were nothing more than some momentary stress at Danielle’s job but that didn’t seem the case.

My mind drifted to Kate Anderson my girls sailing instructor.  She had become more than the girl’s instructor and a mere acquaintance, she had become a personal friend and someone I trusted.  Much different than my wife Danielle who I tried to trust again after her time with Jerry but it never happened… her deceit and treachery still hurt me deep down.

I call Carol Tate my lawyer.  Carol answered “What took you so long, I expected this call at 7 this morning… both Herb and I did.”

I laughed as I answered “You’re just too damn smart!”

“I wasn’t hard to figure out something was wrong yesterday, Nick.  I think everyone was thinking it.  So, is this a social call or am I on the clock?” she replied.

“You and Herb are both on the clock” I said then added “you still have the signed divorce papers, right?”

“Yes, when we finished with the Hamilton’s and all that I kept a folder on file with the divorce papers that Danielle and you signed… there witnessed and still legal!  How’s it feel living in sin?” she asked laughing.

“Right now, I feel very good about it” I answered and added “one of the smartest things I did was to put the 6 million from Harry Hamilton and the 3 million from Jerry Hamilton in a trust fund under the umbrella of my company Conti Computer Services.”  
As I thought back and revisited how I had broken the settlements up into three funds; a 1.5-million-dollar college fund for each of the girls, a two-million-dollar mutual fund for the business expansion if I needed it and left the rest to grow.  I was much richer than I appeared and I liked it that way.  And as far as I knew Danielle knew nothing of the alienation of affection law suits.       

Carol then said “You did the right thing back then.  You split the joint savings account and checking 50/50.  How you both have your own checking accounts and credit cards.  You own the house and your company.”  

She then floored me by saying “When all this was happening three years ago I also filed your signed divorce papers in the Essex Country Civil Court in Salem… so when I say you’re living in sin I mean it…!”

I paused thinking and then said “I want Herb to see what’s going on.  Danielle has been pretty quiet about what she does at Endicott College.  She’s told me that she works for the Dean’s Office’s, responsibly for recruitment of the faculty and organizing the Dean’s socials… but that’s all.  Her paychecks go directly into her bank account and I have no idea what she makes or how she spends it.”
“We’ll let Herb work on it for awhile… he’s been around and has many friends in the area that owe him favors” Carol said then added “it was a great party Nick and the young woman Kate Anderson was something special… I liked her a lot… and the girls seemed to be very attached to her too!  Well, let’s see what Herb digs up.  I’ll call you in a few days, probably next Monday for sure… OK? Take Care, Bye”. 

I called Harriet a little later and it was interesting that she knew about my call to Carol… both of them were like my second mothers.  She told me that Jeff Taylor my office manager was on top of everything and that there wasn’t much that I needed to do.  She then said “Why don’t you go sailing.  It’s a beautiful day!”  We chit chatted and then I was done and it was only 9 in the morning.  

I took Harriet’s suggestion and went over to the yacht club and got my sailboat ready to take her out.  I was just about ready when I saw Kate coming down the pier with a large basket in her hand.  As she got close she said “I saw you from my condo and thought I’d invite myself… and take this basket and let me get on board before everyone in town starts talking about us” as she smiled at me.  

We cast off and headed out the channel then into the bay.  The bay consisted of Marblehead neck lighthouse south to Rockport to the north.  We swung with the wind around the islands in the bay.  The wind was strong and the weather was warm and sunny for a September day.  

Kate had on a sweatshirt and sweat pants when she came onboard but as we got out of sight of land she took them off as she glanced at me.  Under her sweats she was wearing a yellow bikini.  I had worn some cut off sweat pants and a t-shirt.  We both had taken off our sneakers as we started to sail.
We sailed until noon pushing the boat to race as fast as it could.  Kate helped handle the sails and steering and I was impressed with her ability and the way the wind lifted her loose shorts… giving me glimpses of some very white ass cheeks and upper thighs.  She teased me as we changed steering responsibilities, moving in close to me and brushing her cute tight ass across my now steel hard erection.

We anchored on the lee side of Little Misery inland in the cut that goes between Little Misery and Big Misery.  It was sunny and hot there as Kate opened her basket and said blushing “I know the signs too Nick… Harriet is probably right!” as she opened the large white wine bottle and poured two glasses. 

“I know Kate, it’s been a nagging thought for a while.  I’ve tried to push it out of my mind because of the girls” I said becoming serious.

As she handed me a glass of wine and started opening our lunch she replied “I think you underestimate your girls Nick… they’re not stupid and they have been watching.  They might be only 8 years old but they’ve asked me some very grownup questions… and they’ve overheard their mother on her cell a few times.” 

That blew me away as Kate looked at me and then laughed as she added “I think Daddy’s little girls are a lot smarter than their Daddy!”

“What did they ask you?” I asked.

“No way Nick… I’ve built a trusting relationship with them.  They ask me everything under the sun.  About boys, about marriage, questions about just about everything including sex… which I’m not such an expert on since it’s been so long since I’ve had any” she said blushing then added “God!  You have that effect on me… I don’t feel insecure around you Nick… it’s the other way around… I feel very comfortable with you and very secure… can you understand that?”  

“Yes, I feel the same way” I responded. 
We ate in the sun and relaxed.  After lunch, we just stay anchored there.  I was on my second glass of wine as Kate was.  I was reclining across the corner of the cockpit when Kate came back from taking the lunch basket below.  She moved over near me on the bench and then moved so she was stretched out with her back against me chest.  The view it gave me was amazing… I was looking over her head and into her generous cleavage.

My advantage point only stirred my long dominant hormones and caused my cock to stir. Kate was lying with her elbow haphazardly in my groin and she giggled as she said “I never thanked you for your hospitality...you didn’t need to invite me to your families Labor Day barbeque".

I replied “Yes I did, the girls wanted you there and I did too!  Hell, you’ve been more of a companion to me than my own wife and the girls use you as their mother” I said not thinking about it and then realized it was absolutely true!

Kate twisted slightly and showed me a little more of her full firm breasts and pointing nipples as she giggled as her elbow rolled over my throbbing hardon.  She then turned and rolled onto her stomach and inched up towards me until her breasts were on my chest and her hip was on my abdomen with her thigh pressing against my hardon as she said “Really… that’s so nice Nicky”.

Her face was now only inches away from mine as I said “careful beautiful lady… I’m only human.”

Kate sniggered as she answered “You call that” as she pressed into my hardon “human… God your hung like a horse and my pants are soaked thinking about it” then she kissed me on the lips.

I laughed at her and we wrestled a little as we playfully felt each other’s bodies.  We kissed and necked and it was wonderful… something I hadn’t experienced in a long time.  Kate’s top got loose in the fun and I got the advantage to hold and fondle her full firm breasts as she hissed into my ear “Yes Nicky touch them, squeeze them, bite them, Oooooooo God I’m Cuuummmmmiiiiinnnnngggggg!!!”

We rocked in our bliss and comfort until the middle of the afternoon before we started back to Manchester by the Sea.  I never made the move to penetrate her and she never asked me to…but she knew the true dimensions of me as I did her by the time we were heading home.  We had been like two teenagers necking in a car… it had been exhilarating and incredibly wonderful. 

As we were entering the harbor at 3pm Kate was in her sweats again.  As we were tying the boat up to the pier I said to her “so you know… there is a signed document in Carol Tate’s office that says I’m a free man… and as she says “living in sin although there has been little or no sin involved with my wife for a long, long time!”  Kate almost dropped the basket as I handed it to her as she quacked at me then she smiled brilliantly me and hissed under her breath… “Next time stud I’m going to ride you raw… Bye.  And Thank you for the most wonderful day I’ve had in a long time… I hope I can keep this so very satisfied smile off my face as I walk through the club… ”        


The next ten days was the usual routine.  Danielle came and went; she’d call my cell or tell me before she left what her plans were and sometimes she even came home for dinner with the girls and I but that was more the exception than the norm.  She was always pleasant but still preoccupied in her own life and my subtle questioning usually was battered away or answered in a vague manner.   
On Friday September 12th, I got a call in the morning.  It was from Kate and she said “Hi Handsome… remember me?”

“Yes” I answered as a smile lit up my face and I teased “you’re the flat chested blonde that hangs around my girls, aren’t you?” as Harriet damn near ran into my office with a wondering expression.  

Kate replied “Oh you are so cooked Stud!  You think these tits are flat well then I guess you would prefer not seeing them again, huh?” as she giggled.

“I stand corrected…” I said blushing as Harriet laughed and shock her head as she walked out of my office shutting my door.  I then added “Could I get out of the dog house by taking you out to eat?”

“Something like that” Kate replied then added “the reason I’m calling is I had another conversation with my landlord and he told me that there was a small restaurant/bar where most of the Endicott College professors and staff go.  It’s called the Cozy Corner and its on route 1A in Beverly Farms about five miles from the college and I was thinking we should visit it.  What say you?”

“Yes, but I’d stand out and Danielle would probably want to know what I was doing there” I replied.

Kate giggled and then replied “not after I get through with you… I did all the makeup and stuff for my high school plays… trust me she’ll never see you.”

At 3pm that day I got a call from my wife and she said “Nicky… I’m going to be late.  There’s a meeting that I need to attend this afternoon that probably will run over.”

I sat there in my chair fuming and trying to keep myself under control.  I knew that Herb was still digging around and I didn’t want to spook my wife before I had what I needed.  But her disrespect and utter impertinence was wearing thin… very thin!
My wife spoke into the silence “Nicky… I can’t help it… its part of my job… you know that.”

“Danielle, you do what you need to do…” I said and before I could get anything else out she said “Thanks Honey… Got to go Bye” and hung up.  

Danielle’s Exposure

My mother came over and stayed with the girls.  Kate had called and told me to wear a flannel shirt, jeans and a tweedy sport jacket if I had one… she had said that her landlord had told her the crowd were pretty bohemian.  I was at Kate’s at about five Friday night.  She met me at the door with a hello and a kiss and then pulled me into her kitchen where she had all kinds of stuff on her kitchen table.  She sat me down as she looked at me and said “you look great now let me fit your face and head” as she pulled out of the stuff a black and grey ponytail with a bandana and a pair of heavy black framed glasses.  She put the glasses on me and then positioned the ponytail and then placed the bandana around my head covering my short cut black hair with the bandana.  The end result changed my appearance completely giving me the look of a tweedy college professor with heavy glasses and a long-braided ponytail and bandana.

Kate smiled and said “Perfect, let’s go!”  We drove in her car just to make sure that Danielle didn’t see my truck.  We got to the Cozy Corner at about 5:45 and there were a few cars in the small parking lot… including my wife’s.  The inside was all knotty pine and lit with small lamps.  A bar ran along the right side and the rest of the place had booths and round corner tabled booths allowing about eight people to sit together.  The bar tender and a waitress glanced at us as we walked in.  I took a quick look around and found my wife sitting in the far corner round tabled booth with several other people as they talked and drank.  I nodded my head to the table and Kate nodded back as she took my hand and lead me to the booth just across from Danielle’s table. 

Danielle was facing into the corner and didn’t look at us as we sat down.  As the waitress came over Kate said “Do you mind if you took the lamp away… I have a migraine.”

The waitress replied “Not at all” and took the lamp away leaving our booth in darkness.
We ordered hamburgers and fries and beer.  The beer came first and as we sipped it we watched the other table.  The group that my wife was with was a mixed group of eight people; all in their thirties and forties was my guess and all of them looked like they were from the College.  There were two black guys and two white guys, one black woman, another white woman and my wife.  Two of the men had small trimmed breads and bow ties.  

They were seated on the corner bench with one of the black guy and the black woman in the corner and the rest seated around them with three sitting on chairs.  They all were eating and talking yet it seemed that the large black man and attractive black woman in the corner were the principal people. 
Kate and I ate as we watched them.  As they were finishing and paying we did the same but they got up before us and moved right passed our table and my dear hard working wife didn’t even bother looking around she was so involved with talking with the single large black guy and another white guy. 

Kate and I followed them as they all left the parking lot in their cars.  It was very evident that they were all going somewhere because they all were following each other.  They drove down route 1A for a couple miles and then drove into a private property that was fenced with a high rod iron fence.  It was sort of a country farm with large stone house and large stone four car garage with a second story loft or apartment.  Kate and I watched from the street as they all parked their cars near the garage and took the outside stairs to the second floor of the garage as they talked.

I took down the address and as we left I noticed it was 7:15pm.  Kate and I went back to the Cozy Corner and had another beer as we talked about what it all meant.  Our waitress came back with our beers and Kate asked “Who was that distinguished crowd that was sitting at the corner table just a little while ago.”  Our waitress smiled and answered “Oh them… there from the College.”

“Really” Kate said trying to push for more info.

“Yes, that was Leroy Magarshi and his wife Angela, they’re from South Africa.  He’s the new African Studies professor I was told.  The rest are Bill Shuler and his wife Patricia, both are professors in the Liberal Arts department.  Mel Harris, a History professor, Mrs. Peggy Rules an administrator in the Dean’s office, Mr. Charles Ashley, head of the Arts department and Danielle Conti, another of the administrators in the Dean’s office” our waitress said smiling.

I smiled as I said “you seem to know them well.”

“Oh, I guess their regulars… Leroy and his wife are renting the Smith farm down the road” she replied and then added “I shouldn’t say this but I think that there’s some hanky panky going on there.”

“Why?” Kate asked.

“Oh, I hear bits and pieces of conversation as I serve them… it sure sounds like that.  And I think they’re in voodoo… but I’m talking too much.  I need to get to work” she said as she left us.

“Interesting!” Kate said to me as we sipped our beers.

On the way home I called Herb and when he answered I said “Hey Herb, I’ve got some interesting news… I think my wife is involved with a Leroy Magarshi and his wife and friends” and then gave him the address I had written down.

Herb then said “I’m already on it, Nick.  I’ve had their little love nest above the garage under surveillance since Carol told me you wanted me to look into things and have some very revealing and damaging video and audio… there’s no question this time Nick, trust me.”  

I looked at Kate and said “Danielle’s birthday is on Wednesday October 1st and that is when I want to unload her… that’s three weeks away.  Give me all the stuff you’ve got and just keep what you’re doing… I think you need to have some audio bugs placed in my house too.”

“OK” Herb said then added “I’ll see to it that you get what I’ve got ASAP… sorry about the bad news… talk to you the first day of October… Bye!”

Kate grinned at me as we drove home and said with a tremor of lust in her voice “Free, huh! More like fair game to me!  That cheating bitch doesn’t deserve you and I’m staking my claim, Mr. Nick Conti!  Beware my stud, I’m in love with you and I love your girls, so beware I’m coming after you!”
I laughed at her sincerity and then got serious and replied “I think I’d like that Kate.  And once this mess is over you may find me more than you can handle.”

“We’ll see, won’t we” she shot back grinning impishly as we entered her condo’s parking lot.
I was home in bed when my dear wife came in.  It was 11 o’clock but I didn’t care anymore.  She got into bed and after a while I heard her deep even breathing and knew that she was asleep.

I got up early the next day and got both Lucy and Susan up then headed for my parent’s house on Marblehead neck.  My wife called my cell at noon and said “Where are you Nick?  Where’s the girls?”  

I didn’t like her tone or her attitude and replied “The girls are with me as if you cared and we’re out for the day and maybe the weekend”.  

“What do you mean by that Nicky?” she shouted back.  “Well dear wife… you seem content to go and come as you please… yeah… yeah… I’ve heard it before it’s your job and I should be considerate… well fine, then there’s no need for me to stay around the house and wait for your phone call to see if Lucy, Susan and I are eating alone or with your highness” I said calmly and with some resentment in my voice.

“What?  You Bastard!” and she clicked off.

We were eating at my parents at 5pm when my cell rang.  My mom and Dad looked at me as I got up and left the table and answered my cell “Hello?”  I heard a same music and din of voices that I had heard when I was at the Cozy Corner as Danielle said “Are you in a better mood now Nicky?”
I answered “My mood is fine Danielle.  Are you home?  Sounds more like the Cozy Corner!”

I heard a sharp intake of breath and then Danielle’s phone went dead.

The girls and I stayed over at my folk’s house and then drove home on Sunday after eating supper with them. I got the girls ready for bed and made their school lunches while they watched TV and then put them in bed.  
I had a feeling that someone had been in the house and called Herb.  Herb confirmed that Danielle had been there and I was at that moment on his laptop.  I grinned at that and said “I guess that means no hanky panky for me for a while.”  Herb replied “You can but Carol and I will probably get a kick out of your little dick!” he then added “I left you a folder it’s in the den bookcase, bottom shelf, big red book.  There’s three double layered DVD disks there, about 12 hours of video covering just this last two weeks of surveillance but it more than enough to get you complete custody of the girls from my experience… their copies of the originals that Carol has.  I’m sorry Nick, my suggestion is to just let Carol handle it and not look at them if you don’t want to.  I’ll talk to you again on the first of October… Bye for now” and we hung up. 
Danielle didn’t come home Sunday night.  Monday morning September 15th when I was getting the girls ready for school they both asked where their mother was.  I told them that I really didn’t know.  Susan then said “She’s with the people that she’s always on her cell with!  She’s never with us Daddy, Never!”

What was I to say?  And I replied “Yes I know Honey…”  
What Lucy said next blew me away as she said “Daddy, Kate is more of a Mommy to us than Mommy, she’s always there when we need her… she talks to us about everything… we never see Mommy, she’s always too busy with her work and friends.”  
Wow!!!  I nodded and kissed them as their school bus came and they got on.

I drove into work and Harriet noticed right off that something was up.  She left me alone and I did catch up on my work and actually got ahead.  Lunchtime arrived and box lunches arrived and Harriet and I ate in my office.   Harriet was the one who started the non-work conversation with “I called Kate this morning.  And before you get pissed realize that I’m more than a piece of this office, I’m your best friend and I love you like the son I never had… so don’t bitch too much when I push my noise in where you think it doesn’t belong.”

I chocked on my sandwich and laughed… my anger gone as I said “You then probably know that my dear wife is not behaving like a wife or a mother… she’s in with a crowd that are mixed up in voodoo and stuff… and it’s a sure bet from what Herb told me that she’s cheating on me big time … which makes me wonder if her first slip with Jerry Hamilton’s was all his fault!”

Harriet looked at me and replied “Nick you don’t need me to tell you but I will.  You’re never going to me poor… the business is stronger than ever and it is running like a clock!  Take some time and think… then pick your best option and go with it” as she picked up our lunch boxes and dumped them in the wastepaper basket before pulling me up on my feet and saying “Go…. Jeff Taylor and I can run this place… Go!... I’ll call you on your cell if the place starts to burn down but I’m sure that it won’t… now get out of here!”
“Yes Mother” I said as I grinned and left.

Decision Time
I found Kate in her yarn shop in Manchester by the Sea and she showed her happy surprise as I walked in.  I took her into her office and said “I know this is sudden but it really isn’t… I love you Kate… I know it… I’ve known it for some time…”

Kate gasped and put her hands to her face as large tears of joy welled up in them and then jumped into my arms as she hissed “OH GOD Nicky, I’ve wanted to hear you say that so bad… You silly, silly man, I love you with every bit of my being!”

“Then find someone to run the shop for awhile or close it… because you and I are disappearing for a while” I replied.

“What?  Really!  OK!” Kate answered as she looked into my eyes and then grinned.
I had taken Kate to her condo and waited for her to pack some clothes.  Then we went over to my house and I packed some clothes as Kate packed for the girls.  The last thing I did was to go down to the den and get the red book on the lower shelf of the bookcase.  I had called Carol while I was waiting for Kate to pack and told her what I was doing and gave her a few instructions…  

As we picked up the girls Kate asked “Where are we going?” and I answered “I have no idea.”

She laughed as the girls looked at me confused and a little apprehensive.  But Kate surprised me and them as she said “I know!” and then added “but we need some groceries!”

It then turned into a fun time with Kate giving me driving instructions, we never left Manchester by the Sea but ended up on the seashore and a quaint cottage which the girls loved.  The inside was small with two bedrooms, a living room with huge fireplace and a kitchen and bathroom.  The bedrooms and living room furniture were covered with sheets which we took off carefully to keep the dust down.  As we were unloading my truck which Kate had told me to park under a utility roof she pointed out the LP gas tanks and the water shut off and the stack of cut wood for the fireplace as she said “Welcome guys to my parent’s old house!” as she grinned blissfully.   

We ate beans, brown bread and hot dogs for supper still wearing sweaters as the cottage was warming up.  It was sort of like camping out and the girls loved it.  After supper, I had a ‘family meeting’ and sat everyone in the living room in front of the blazing fire in the fireplace.  
I started with “Lucy, Susan, you know that things have not been good at home.  Mommy is always away… she doesn’t seem to care about you or me.  You’re too young to understand all about when a man and woman love each other but I think your mommy doesn’t love me anymore… and…” Susan spoke up and said “and you love Kate… don’t you Daddy?”

“Yes!” I replied stunned at her perception as Kate lifted an eyebrow at me with a knowing smile.  Susan and Lucy both looked at each other and grinned as Lucy said “If Mommy doesn’t love you anymore Daddy we want to live with you and Kate!”

Kate spoke up then and said “It’s time for bed girls tomorrow is school and your Daddy will do what he needs to do… let’s get you washed up and in bed!”

Tuesday September 16th my cell rang at 4pm, I had just got back to Kate’s parents cottage and the girls were out playing in the sand domes.  It was my wife and I put it on speaker phone so Kate could hear as I said “Hello”.

“Where are you Nick?  What’s with your attitude?” she said heatedly.

“My attitude is I’m sick of your attitude and lying… and tell me why did you hang up on me when I asked you if you were at the Cozy Corner” I answered back.

“Lying??? About what???” she answered with a hesitant tone then added “Yes, I was at the Cozy Corner… that’s were some of the professors and staff go for happy hour… that doesn’t mean anything” she stated. 
“You haven’t asked about Lucy or Susan” I stated.

“Oh, I know that they’re with you… I’m not worried about them.  When are you coming home?” she asked.  
I moved to my laptop as Kate followed me and opened it as I said “Why?  Are you at home now?” looking at the GPS program that Herb had put on it.  It showed that she was at the Cozy Corner and that she hadn’t been home since she left early on Saturday morning on the 13th that was three days ago.
“Yes, where else would I be, Baby?” my two-faced and cheating wife answered.
I shook my head as I replied “Danielle when did you start your deceitful betrayal of me and your girls, was it at the Christmas party at the Hamilton’s… I doubt that your home waiting for me right now and I doubt if you’ve been home since Saturday morning you lying bitch!”

We heard my wife laugh sneeringly as she said “You have no idea how boring you are Nicky!  See you when I see you, Bye Honey” and then she hung up.

Kate hissed “That bitch!!” and would have said more except the girls came in.  Kate went into mom mood and had them studying and doing their homework as I went out into the kitchen and found a scotch bottle.  I had just downed two fingers of scotch when Kate came out and saw me and said “Not tonight lover, I want to look at the DVD’s in the red book… I want to know what that bitch has been up to.”

Supper was spaghetti with big meat balls and homemade bread.  By the end of the meal the girls had spaghetti sauce mustaches and were giggling at each other.  Kate and I both two large glasses of red burgundy wine.  
Discovering My Wife’s Cheating Life

Afterwards the girls went into their bedroom and Kate and I went into our bedroom.  It was then that I noticed the 32” monitor and DVD player on a small table in the corner of the bedroom near the bottom of ‘our’ bed.  Kate noticed by look and said “It was something I had at my condo… I got it today while you were at work.  Now go take a good hot shower and get into your lounging pants and t-shirt while I put the girls to bed and take my shower.”

Kate came into the bedroom after putting the girls to bed with a big smile on her face and tears in her eyes as I came back from the kitchen with the half empty wine bottle and two glasses… she looked at me closing our door and pressed into me as she said softly “they kissed me good night… I almost stayed with them… but tonight is for you!”

Huh! I thought… how so?  But Kate had gone into the bathroom.  Kate came out in a velour ankle length deep red robe and climbed up on the bed with me and positioned us and our pillows towards the foot of the bed and looking directly at the monitor.  I opened the red book and took out the three DVD disks in their clear plastic cases.  Each was marked with a Roman numeral.

We open the one marked with a numeral I and started the DVD player.  It started in a small living room; Leroy Magarshi, his wife Angela, Bill Shuler and his wife Patricia, Mel Harris, Peggy Rules, Charles Ashley and Danielle were all there sitting around and drinking.  They all looked comfortable as they talked.  Leroy was saying “Peggy you and Danielle need to go through the voodoo initiation ceremony.  You been guests and seen how we practice our voodoo but we need for you to become full members.   Patricia Shuler spoke up and said “He’s right… you saw how exhilarating it was for Angela and me!  Let me tell you you’ve never experienced such orgasms before.”

Leroy stood up and looked at Danielle and Peggy and said “One of you will go through it next.  We’ve been patient and haven’t pushed you but its time.”  Kate and I saw Danielle and Peggy exchange worried looks and then my wife said “I’ll do it!  God watching Angel and Patricia was such a wild turn on.”

“Good” replied Leroy “Tuesday afternoon you will be here at 2pm.  Is that satisfactory with you?  Angela is our high priestess and she will prepare you.  The voodoo initiation ceremony will start at 3 sharp!  Peggy I’m afraid you will not be allowed to witness Danielle’s ritual… but yours will be on Thursday and Danielle will be participating… Now both of you go home… Danielle are you sure you don’t want to involve your husband?”

We saw Danielle smile as she replied “Leroy, he thinks I’m a model of virtue and was forced to sin by my old boss… little does he know!  This is the most excitement I’ve had in three long years… there’s no way he’s going to stop me!”

After Danielle and Peggy left Leroy laughed and said to the others “They’re both hot pieces… we worked them in and now were going to have them.  That Mrs. Conti is hot to fuck… you can see it in her eyes and her body couldn’t keep still the other day when Angela was being fucked by Bill and Charles.  She was even more aroused as she watched Patricia deep throating Mel’s large cock… she’s going to be a lot of fun and a great addition to our little club.  Peggy is smaller and I can’t wait to slid me huge cock in her during her ritual and hear her sing… their both going to give us a lot of sex and pleasure… well its getting late” at that the DVD went black for a second as Kate hissed “that fucking two-faced bitch… you bent over backwards for her giving her every chance!”  

The second part of the DVD started again with Danielle coming into the garage living room through the outside door as Angela sat waiting for her in a long black robe.  Angela was smoking a large cigarette and as my wife came in Angela offered it to her saying “we start your preparation with a joint Danielle… you’ve smoked it before with us, this is to relax you.  I’m sure you’re excited and a little nervous.  You are not to speak Danielle.  You are to follow instructions when you enter the hounfo… that is our place of worship and group.”

My wife took the joint and inhaled a long deep inhalation and held it as Angela looked at her.  Angela said “keep smoking it novice as I explain what is about to happen.  The ceremony will take place down stairs in the back in our principal place of worship.  You’ve never been there before… it’s a room with an earth floor and a high roof.  In a while I’ll prepare you and then take you down stairs.  I may be the mambo that is high priestess but Leroy is the Houngan… he has the real power!”

As Angela was explaining this she was making a drink in a 6” high slender curved glass and gave it to Danielle as she said “drink this novice… it will help you on your trip to understanding the ways of Banda our God of sexual promiscuity.”  
Danielle took the amber colored drink and drank it down without hesitation.  After another joint Kate and I could see that Danielle was very unperturbed and less nervous than she had been and that was when Angela said “stand novice and remove your clothing!” 

Kate moved closer to me on the bed as my cheating wife finished taking off her cloths.  Angela looked at her and said “this time you will be natural, you will have your full beard of cunt hair but after the ceremony you will remove it!” as she picked up a jar and dipped a finger into it.  
Her finger came out with a yellow salve and she smeared it on Danielle’s right nipple and then her left as Danielle squeezed her thighs together and moaned softly.  As Angela continued to massage the salve into her nipples she said “You feel the stirring of Banda don’t you novice?”  Danielle only dropped her head back and thrust out her breasts so they pushed harder into Angela’s hands.  
Angela moved away from my wife and picked up a sheer white robe with hood and put it on my wife.  The robe was open in front and short, covering only half of her ass cheeks and barely her fur covered pussy.  
Danielle was now visibly in a sensual world of her own as she rocked there on her feet.  Angela spoke again “One more thing before we go, spread your legs apart novice” as she picked up another jar and stuck her fingers in it.  They came out with a red salve this time and she moved close to Danielle and as her lips touch my wife’s her salve fingers covered my wife’s vulva and then entered her vagina as my wife moaned out.

“God this is making me horny as hell” Kate whispered as she moved closer to me, moving so her bare breast and tummy were pressed into my side and then swung her bare leg over the back of my legs pushing her bare pussy against my pant covered hip.

Danielle was humping Angela’s black hand as she kissed her moaning out soulfully as Angela teased her pussy with her fingers as she pumped more of the salve into her vagina.  Angela pushed more and more of the salve into Danielle’s now trebling body as she said “the paste is old… hundreds of years old and made from special spices and herbs… they will help you this afternoon… they will lead you to experience an unknown bliss and ecstasy that you have never experienced before and after you will want to experience it over and over… trust in your Houngan… give him everything you have and be liberated… now come and meet your Houngan and his hounfo.      

The TV screen went black again and Kate moved and humped her pussy against my hip as she said after this you can have me anyway you want me!”  The screen opened to a large darkened room with an earth floor and a small fire burning in the center.  
Angela led Danielle into the room and close to the fire as Leroy walked out of the darkened shadows and stood in front of them.  He had on a deep red robe as the others; Bill Shuler, his red headed wife Patricia, Mel Harris and Charles Ashley in black robes stepped in a larger circle around them. 
Angela moved away from Danielle and stepped into the darkness and then the sound of beating drums began in a slow pounding rhythm.  Leroy spoke as he handed my wife a long slender curved glass of amber liquid as he said “Mrs. Conti… novice of this hounfo drink this if you wish to be initiated into this hounfo”.

As Danielle drank the amber liquid Leroy said “Novice, we are here to witness your initiation into the hounfo!  Once you start there is no turning back!  You will be one of us!  Now speak… Are you ready novice?” it was at that time that my lying and cheating wife had finished drinking the amber liquid and answered “Yes, Houngan.”

“Then show us by dancing for us” Leroy said as he back away from her and the music got slightly louder… with more drums and reed instruments playing in a sensuous rhythm.     

Danielle started slowly seemingly unsure of herself but soon she was swaying her ass and moving her hands up and down her body.  She moved snake-like as she turned and danced slowly. Her ass bunched and relaxed.  It amazed me, I didn’t know she had such a natural sense of rhythm yet her movements were more sensuous and arousing than a normal dance, her movements were more primitive, more like fucking rather than dancing.  Her eyes, too, were shimmering hot with excitement as her hips revolving slowly. 
She licked at her full lips, running her hands up and down her hips as her nipples stood out with rubbery hardness, pointing against the thin white robe. She curled her fingers around her tits for a moment as she watched her observers then gave a slight squeeze of her fingers making her nipples become more pronounced.

It was evident that my wife was in a trance of lust as her eyes looked out wide eyed, her lips parted as she panted softly as her hands slowly caressed down along her lower stomach.  She moaned out in a wanton wail as she slowly moved her fingers into her fur covered cunt as her revolved in slow motion. 

"Oh, God!" she moaned “the stirring sensations… in my tits… in my cunt… in my ass… are driving me mad” as she moved around the fire and the music grew wilder.  Danielle began shaking her shoulders, making her breasts quiver in a lascivious way as her hands slid down to cup her groin, then to feel the air as if she were caressing an invisible penis and to jut her hips out in a lewd invitation.  It was clear that my wife was getting very aroused!

It was evident that Danielle was actually dancing a sex act … the woman's half of the sex act!  The music grew wilder as she threw her head back and spread her legs, as a look of ecstasy came over her face as her hips undulated and she spread her legs wider and everyone could clearly see the narrow glistening rivulets of her excitement running down the inside of her thighs.
Leroy stepped out into the center of the area that my wife was still dancing in as the drum tempo slowed down.  He moved to her towering over her and hugged her to him as he whispered to her. Pretty soon she stepped back a tiny bit and Leroy moved her so her back was to his front.  

The drums and flutes played a slow erotic melody as Leroy began to stroke her body with his hands.  He fully explored her from top to bottom as they swayed to the music.  Leroy said something and Danielle did an over the shoulder kiss and as they kissed, Leroy began to pull on her thin white hooded robe, tugging it up her body. 

Danielle groaned as she looked around at the others yet seemed to revel in her exhibitionism.  As they danced, Leroy continued to slowly lift my wife’s robe until everyone could see her fur covered pussy lips. He had pulled her robe up so far that the bottom of the hem was on the top of her hips. 
Leroy spoke “You like this don’t you Novice… you like the sensations within you… don’t you?  You like giving yourself to the loa Banda?” as he turned her into his body, facing him and the rest of the hounfo saw her whole butt.

As Leroy’s hands roamed both her ass cheeks she hissed out “I’m so wet… so hot!  YES I love the sensations and I want more!”

Leroy hissed “The loa Banda insists that you only share yourself with the hounfo Novice… can you do this… can you abandon your husband, deny him your body?” as he pushed and pulled her ass cheeks apart, spreading them apart, showing her tight little asshole to the rest of the hounfo… as they clapped.  Kate and I could see that both her cunt and asshole were coated with the salve and slightly open from her penetrating fingers. 


As Leroy held her ass in his hands and kissed her, Bill Shuler, Mel Harris and Charles Ashley moved out behind her.  My wife looked at her Houngan and at the other men as Leroy said something to her and then the other men started saying what they wanted to do to her … such as; “such a tight ass and small pussy I can’t wait to fuck it… Can she take two at a time Houngan?... and more of the same as Leroy held her ass, still spreading her wide open to their lustful eyes.  

It was so hot, so dirty, and so nasty yet Danielle was reveling in it as she tongued Leroy’s neck and then run her tongue up, licking his lips before plunging her tongue into his mouth over and over again as she physically shivered in a lustful need.  Leroy never stopped working on her as they danced.  He was talking to her, whispering in her ear as she held onto him.  Pretty soon Danielle turned her head to look around at Bill Shuler, Mel Harris and Charles Ashley as they continued their catcalling to her and smiled at them.  It was then that Leroy stepped away from her and holding her robe in each hand began to pull it up even higher.  Suddenly, Danielle turned and her robe slipped right off of her.   

“What a Slut!  But this is so hot… like watching a porn movie” Kate said then added “God I need you Nicky!”

Danielle was now naked as she slowly danced on the earthen floor as Bill, Mel and Charles grunted suggestively and whistled at her.  Leroy then danced her around the fire and soon Mel, Charles and Bill were touching her breasts, her ass and even her pussy.  Bill took my wife and danced with her an primitive way as his touched and grabbed at her all over.  Mel the other black man besides Leroy took his turn with Danielle.  Charles was next and as he finished Leroy moved close to my wife and kissed her as he fingered her leaking pussy.

Leroy shouted something and Angela and Patricia came into the group and took Danielle by her arms and led her over to a strong black wood misshapen table and laid Danielle down on her back on top of the table. 
Angela and Patricia each took one of her legs and moved them so they flexed at the hips and soon had her spread wide open as she moaned “Ooohhh God Yes… Fuck ME!  I want you to Fuck Me and become a member of the hounfo!!!  God I’m feeling like such a hot slut!!!  And I love it!!!”

Angela and Patricia had positioned Danielle so her ass slightly hanging off the edge of the table, and her head was just off the other end of the dark wood table. 

As Danielle laid her head back Mel moved towards her holding his long thick black cock and Danielle smiled up at him.  Mel then leaned down and kissed her on the mouth as his hands were tugging on her nipples.  Danielle’s hands replaced Mel’s as she fisted his long black cock with lust in her eyes.

Angela and Patricia were now naked as were all of them.  Both Angela and Patricia took hold of Danielle’s legs parting them wider as Leroy stepped between them and fingered her wet dripping red salved pussy as she wailed in wanton desire “DO IT!!!  Ooooooo Fuck me!  Oooohhh I want your cocks!!!”

Mel answered her by pushing his huge cock against her lips and she responded by taking his cock into her mouth and then gagged a little before taking it into her throat. Y taking it into her mouth and gagged as he started fucking her mouth and throat.  

My whore wife was moaning “Nyaaaahhhh… unnngghhh… ugggghhh” as Mel fucked her throat like it was a pussy. His black cock was long and thick, I guessed that he was ten inches long and my wife was gleefully taking the whole length into her throat and sucking on him hard.  I saw her tongue slip out and caress his balls as his cock would hit bottom.
My wife’s whoring disgusted me… yet the pornographic display stimulated me and Kate picked up on it as she pushed me onto my side as she draped her robe over us and pressed her bare body against me whispering “your turn will come my love… I’ll give you everything… I promise” then said “but it may kill me!”  

Leroy now moved closer to my wife’s spread pussy with his thick cock in his hand and rubbed the cockhead up and down Danielle’s drooling vulva then thrust his black cock deep into her vagina as she arched her back and neck from the sudden stretching pain and screamed around Mel’s cock.

Leroy shouted “Fuck your Houngan novice… show the spirits of Banda that you are a willing disciple … give your Houngan the ride of my life, bitch!!!  Come on Slut… you know you love it!!!” as he began to fuck my wife harder and faster.  Danielle seemed to revel in his words and sucked Mel’s cock harder as she fucked her pussy up onto Leroy’s cock. 

Kate hissed “What a slut!” and I replied “I can't believe that it’s Danielle my wife laying there being fucked by one guy and sucking on another… deep throating him no less… that bitch never took me in her throat.”

We heard her being called slut and hot whore and it seemed that the more names and derogatory things they called her, the hotter she got.  

Leroy and Mel came in her and withdrew and Bill and Charles took their places as Angela and Patricia sucked on her tits and we heard her begging as one cock would leave her throat to be replaced with another. Her voice was cracking at times from the intensity of her orgasms.

After Bill and Charles finished with her she lay on the table and Angela straddled her face and said “Eat me novice… eat your mambo’s slick pussy… stick your tongue in and fuck it!!!”  We saw Danielle not hesitate but push her face up between her black mambo’s thighs as Patricia moved in between my wife’s legs and ate her cum leaking pussy.
After Angela and Patricia backed away from Danielle she sat up on the table looking at them and a smile lit up her face as her hands were down to her swollen and abused pussy as she purred come on I want more… I still have another hole … and I would like to try two and then three men at a time.”

“The Whore!!!”  Kate said with distain and disgust.  Shocked, I sat there realizing that she wasn't through yet. She was wanting three cocks at a time in her body. I couldn't believe that this was the same woman I had married ten years ago. 
Mel moved over to her and laid on the table and we watched my wife crawl up and straddle him before her hands went around his quite substantial cock and guided him into her pussy.  Once she had fully taken all of him, she turned her head and watched as Leroy climb up behind her and lined his cock so the head of it was right on her tight little bud. 

As I watched I felt Kate’s hands untying my lounging pants and moving them down my hips until my 9-and-a-half-inch cock was in the air.  Kate’s hand went around it as much as she could as she said in awed words “God your big Nicky… huge!  Maybe not as big as Mel there but you’ll definitely stretch me!!!” as she giggled.
We continued to watch as my wife reached back and with one hand on his stomach, she let Leroy press into her as she wailed “UUUUuuuuuuggggghhhhhh, Oooooooo it hurts but I want it so bad!!!”  Mel underneath her had been stroking his cock in and out of her the whole time this was going on. He was moaning a bit now. Danielle turned to look at him then placed her lips on his.  I could see that their tongues were tangled up in each other’s mouth.  Angela and Patricia joined in again their hands going to her breasts, rubbing and massaging them and then sucking and biting them gently as Leroy was pushing more and more of his cock into her yielding asshole.

I swore “that bitch!” as we watched my wife reached around Leroy, taking his hips firmly in her hands and jammed him hard into her ass as she howled “Fuck me Houngan… Fuck My Married Ass!  It belongs to the hounfo.  Fuck my married pussy Mel, fill me up… Fuck me together!”  Her words caused both Leroy and Mel to groan in heated lust as they picked up their tempo and fucked her together and then alternating and then started to just fuck her as they got closer and closer to their own releases.

Danielle was screaming out another intense orgasm panting and urging them both to fuck her harder.  Mel was rammed deep inside her as his hot cum flooded her pussy.  Leroy was now stroking in and out of her in long slow strokes… and then came.

Bill moved again up on the table and pulled my exhausted wife up over him.  She grinned at him as she climbed up over him.  She took his large cock and lowered her pussy down around it.  She took him in one fast drop.  Her breath shot out of her as she bottomed out on his shaft.  She began to bounce up and down on his cock as his hands went to her breasts.  He grasped them, guiding each nipple in turn to his mouth.  As his tongue, would caress a nipple, she would moan.  He began to suck on her nipples then. Each in turn as before, but the sucking was much harder. 

Danielle was moaning loudly and then I heard her say “take me again… use me… use all me holes!!”  Charles got up behind her and placed the head of my cock on her brown bud. She relaxed it somehow and he slid right in.  Her ass was open to my thrust and she shoved back onto him as he pushed forward.

Mel moved up and Danielle took his very large cock into her mouth and soon had him fully buried in her throat.  He grabbed her hair and began to literally fuck her mouth hard and fast. We saw my whore wife tense up and then begin to orgasm hard as they all started to fuck her faster and harder and as she came, it built and built until she was in never-never land.  Her orgasm lasted for quite a while, perhaps a few minutes as their cocks rammed into her various holes at a fast pace.  They didn’t last too much longer.  In the end they were all exhausted as they moved out of the room and the screen went black.

It was getting late and Kate needed to work the next day and I needed to get the girls to school and back so I reached over and turned off the DVD player realizing I had two more DVD’s to view.  Kate stirred from her sleep and snuggled into me as she fell back to sleep but as she did she murmured “I’m going to give you everything” and I believed her as I drifted off to sleep.  

Wednesday the 17th after Kate and I put the girls to bed we sat in the living room and had a glass of wine.  Kate had been quiet since we had viewed the first DVD disk.  She broke the silence between us saying “I can’t believe your wife, Nicky… you’re a handsome guy, smart and witty, you’re a great kisser and I suspect a great lover.  Your wife is nuts to cheat on you and give all that up and that’s not mentioning your two lovely girls.”

“Kate I’ve thought about my wife a lot since all this happened and it only reinforces the gnawing doubt I’ve had about her story for the last three years” I said as I put my arm around her and looked into the fire in the fireplace then added “It all seemed plausible three years ago and even Carol and Herb agreed.  I think she miscued on her attempted suicide attempt… it wasn’t supposed to go as far as it did… now I believe her letter to me was also a crock of bull.  I beginning to think that she’s played me for the last ten years, getting everything she wanted yet being able to live her secret life.  I’ve been such a blind fool!”

“No Nick, you were trying to rebuild your marriage, thinking she had slipped and been blackmailed.  You forgave her and tried to restore your faith in her and rebuild your family for the sake of her and your girls.  But she’s a deceitful slut thinking of only herself.  I can’t stand what she’s done to you and she had better not ever get near me!”

We hugged and kissed and I got frisky with her but she whispered “I wish I could Baby but my period started today… you’re going to have to either get handjobs or a very inexperience deep throat” she said blushing… then added “I promises that we will have some time on Thursday the 25th OK?”

I pinched her nipple playfully as I replied pouting “What’s a little more time… hell I might be a virgin by then…”

That weekend; starting Friday when the girls got out of school until Sunday afternoon we went out on my sailboat Deliverance and took it down to Cape Cod.  We all had a great time and had a lot of time for bonding.  By the time, we were back and back at the cottage I could see the girls becoming more and more dependent on Kate and she was beginning to think of them as hers.

Monday September 22nd, I bit the bullet and after Kate left for work and I had returned from dropping the girls off at their school I got out Kate’s plasma screen and the DVD player and sat down with a scotch. 

I opened the clear plastic case marked ‘II’ and inserted the DVD… then hit play.  It started with Danielle and Angela in Angela’s garage apartment living room.  Angela was saying “You did well last week at your initiation novice.  You have a few more tests to perform but I think everyone was happy with your participation… how did you like it?”  

My wife smiled as she answered “It was unbelievable… God!  So thrilling… I’ve never had orgasms like that and they just kept coming.  The double and triple fucking was incredible… something I want to try again.”

“You will, you will” Angela replied then added “we’re all intelligent people here and we all are bored to some degree… the drugs and sex put an edge on life for us… it makes it never boring, never predicable… always exhilarating and stimulating… don’t you agree?”
“Yes, I love it!” my wife gushed.

“You remember what Leroy said at your initiation… that you are ours now not your stupid boring husband’s… you will follow your Houngan’s wishes and deny your husband because he is not one of us…”

“That’s not a problem; he’s so predictable and boring in the bedroom… I don’t miss it at all and the girls are a pain in my ass… always wanting this and that and for me to be taking them here and there… I’ve used work as my excuse and it’s been working.”

“Good, now let’s talk about your second test… You will be here on Saturday… tell hubby that you need to work on a social for the Dean.  You will be here a 9:30 you will wear a Sweater and a knee length skirt and flats… nothing else!

“No underwear?” Danielle asked.

“No!” Angela answered and then added “and you will shave your pussy. It will be a precise 1” strip that will stop 1” above your clit… all the rest of your hair will be gone.”

Danielle said with a wicked smile “Yes my Mambo.”

“Good, how you had better go and play the good wife… I will see you here on Saturday… Bye”

The second section of the second DVD started with Danielle stepping into the living room in a tan sweater and multi colored knee length pleated skirt… Angela met her in a long sheer white gown similar to what Patricia had on, Leroy Magarshi, Bill Shuler Mel Harris and Charles Ashley had on black robes as they all sat around the living room.  Angela said to my wife “Did you have any trouble getting away, Novice!”

“No!” my cheating and lying ex replied then added “Nick growled a few times but so what… he’s just an annoyance to me, he pays the bills and lets me do my thing which has become very interesting my Mambo” as she smiled back.

“Good, let’s get started” Angela said as she looked at the rest and continued “Patricia would you inspect our Novice…”  As Patricia got up I noticed that they all were drinking the same amber liquid that they had given Danielle the week before.  Patricia moved over to my wife and handed her a long slender glass filled with the amber liquid as she said “take this and get relaxed and horny Novice… I’m sure you enjoyed its effects last week.”  As my wife drank it I saw Leroy and Mel get up and move closer to both Patricia and my wife then sat down on a large dark brown leather ottoman just behind Danielle as she faced Patricia.

After Danielle finished drinking the amber liquid she put the glass down and looked back at Patricia.  “Now Novice stand still and do as I say” said Patricia as she moved closer to my wife and brought her hand up and lightly touched Danielle’s cheek and neck.  Patricia then moved her fingers tips down slowly over the swell of my wife’s upper breasts and then teased her erect nipples under her sweater with her fingers as she said “today you are going to show us just how much you want to be part of this group… I will give you an assignment soon Novice and us will fulfill it… understand Novice?”

“Yes!” Danielle said as she trembled from Patricia’s fingers and her increasing excitement.  Patricia had added her thumb now so her fingers and thumb were tweaking and pulling gently on my wife’s nipples.  Danielle was squirming slightly as Patricia unbuttoned the buttons down the front of Danielle’s sweater and slowly took it off her.  Danielle stood there with her tits thrust up and out as Patricia continued to milk her right breast and undo the side button on Danielle’s skirt.  

As Danielle’s skirt fell to the floor and Patricia said “Step out of your skirt and spread your legs wider Novice” she shivered visibly.  I was stunned… Danielle had shaved her pussy bush down to a 1” wide strip that stopped about 1” above her clit which was now very prominent as were her pussy lips just like Angela had instructed her.  Patricia reached down with her free hand and ran her fingers over just the remaining hair on my wife’s mons as Danielle moaned in desire and lust Patricia said “Today you will satisfy the Houngan and his assistant Mel… You will be the initiator!  You will be the aggressor… do you understand?”
“Yes” my wife said as she sucked in her breath as Patricia slide a finger over Danielle’s clit and rolled it.  Patricia looked around the room and then back at my wife and said “Show us that your worthy Novice” then she backed away and sat down.
I watched my wife turn around and face Leroy and Mel who were seated just in back of her.        

She then started to kneel in front of Leroy and slowly opened his robe.  His 8” thick cock was already erect and hard as she grabbed it and started to lick it slowly.  She ran her tongue down the side of his black shaft then turned her head to look her audience before returning to Leroy’s prick.  As she was giving Leroy her most enthusiastic attention Mel moved off the ottoman and positioned himself behind my wife and slapped her ass cheek as she continued to suck Leroy’s cock.
"Owww!!" she exclaimed as she jerked off Leroy’s prick.  She smiled as she reached behind herself and rubbed the red hand print then moved her hand beneath her and started to rub her wet lips and clit as she went back to Leroy’s throbbing prick in her hand.   

Mel rubbed his 10” cock between his hands for a moment, before plunging it into my wife's cunt from behind.

"Oh… Gawd!!!" She wailed out taking at least 7” in one penetration, and then proceeded to suck on Leroy’s prick again. 

Mel continued to slam his cock into Danielle as she sucked Leroy off taking him deeper into her mouth until she was deep throating him.  They continued for a while and then Leroy moved and Mel pulled out of my wife’s sucking cunt.  Danielle moaned in lust and frustration for losing both cocks as Leroy pushed her down on the ottoman and then grabbed some KY jelly off the floor and spread the jell onto her tight little asshole and eased his big black index finger into her white ass.  

My disgusting wife squealed with delight as she looked back at him as he pulled his finger out and slowly slid his 8" cock into her awaiting asshole.  He then picked her up carefully not dislodging his cock and sat on the ottoman and the laid back on his back with my wife atop of him as everyone watched and Danielle hissed out “Oooooooh, fill me up my Houngan” as she skewered herself on his black cock.

Mel took the hint and climbed onto the bed and entered my wife's wet cunt filling her up with his 10 inches as she struggled to take his girth and length grunting and moaning then convulsed into a hard, deep orgasm.  

Leroy started rocking her on his cock as Mel started to grind his cock into her, after a few strokes, the two of them were in sync fucking her as she wailed out softly as she drifted from one orgasm to another.  Danielle was beginning to scream with each stroke.  Charles Ashley and Bill Shuler each got up as Patricia and Angela started to make suggestive comments about the action.  

As Bill and Charles got closer to my unbelievable and disgusting wife she reached out for them and would grab at a free cock and try to suck on one as she started to visibly shake and moan as she groaned out incoherent orders to Bill and Charles.
Mel let out a loud groan then muttered "I'm cumming" as he appeared to be spraying his sperm into my wife's stretched pussy.  Charles slid into Mel's place ... as Leroy continued to enjoy fucking my wife's ass while his friends fucked her pussy.

My cheating wife was the center of attention as she wailed in ecstasy “OOOOhhhhh, fuck me!  Fuck me, fuck me harder, Oooooooh God I’m Cccuuummmmmmiiinnnnnnggggggg AGAIN!!!”  As beads of sweat dripped off her and her skin glistened in the light of the room.
As Charles pulled himself off of my wife, Danielle rolled over onto her side and off Leroy.  She was dripping with sweat as she moaned "God this is so unbelievable… I love it!  I want MORE!!!” as my supposedly straight-laced wife’s pussy and ass oozed it spermy wetness.   As Angela moved over to my wife Leroy and the others moved to the couch and chairs.  

Angela looked at my wife and smiled as she addressed her “So Danielle you seem to have no regrets about our small group.”

“Love it” God I love it” my cheating and whoring replied.

“Well that was just your warm up Novice, your true test today is to satisfy your guest who has been watching you” as she turned and a huge black man came into the room.  Angela continued as Danielle looked over questioningly at the tall muscular handsome black stud as Angela added “this is Lonnie Ebony from Nigeria but he teaches at Harvard in their African Studies department and he is an associate member of our hounfo… he’s here today to test you.” 

My wife watched this huge black move closer and sat down and picked her up effortlessly and placed her on his black robed lap.  He smiled at her as he squeezed her ass cheek in his hand and prompted my wife to smile and say “Oooooooh, you’re squeezing my naked ass so good!” then mewed. “Oooooooooo you’re spreading me open back there!!!!”

“Now, doesn’t my touch feel good, Bitch??” Lonnie asked lewdly, as he began to spread her ass cheeks wider. “Don’t my big hands feel good on your soft white butt, Novice Whore??”  His tone was firm and commanding, different from the others and I realized that it was offensive to my wife… quiet the reverse.

Danielle’s cum stained pale buttocks were being spread open to display her abused pussy and asshole to the others as they sat and watched.  My wife’s asshole had closed down to its normal size as she humped her hips forward to rub against Lonnie’s huge bulge under his robe.


Lonnie’s dominating tone seemed to make my wife shiver with desire as her hips seemed to thrust stronger and stronger, as his lewd comments struck her ears. His dirty talk was turning her on even more!!! 

“You just cannot help yourself, can you Novice!!  You’re getting turned on.  My… My, You like having me play with you, don’t you, you white whore???” he teased my wife as she recovered from her first bout with the group and heated up all over again.

He squeezed her full breast in his hand as he whispered lewdly “For a conservative little white wife.  You like it… don’t you?  You like the Voodoo… you like the sex!  Don’t you white Bitch?”

“Oh My God! Yes!  Yes, Yes, YES!!!!!!!!  You are making me so hot and wet, playing with me in front of these people…” Danielle wailed out as she shivered in increasing lust. “You little white wives are all the same. You are all prim and proper on the outside, but all of you can get nasty when you have the chance!!”

With that Lonnie whipped my wife around to face her audience!!!  Standing behind my petite white wife, Lonnie winked at Leroy and the others as his thick foot long cock protruded out the opening in the front of his robe and rested and rubbed against Danielle’s round ass cheeks and on the small of her back.  He thrust his hips forward to rub his black meat across my wife’s ass as her eyes were filled with a wild excitement again that I had never seen before.

Angela her Mambo hissed “Tell him Novice… Tell him how you want it!”  To my amazement, my prim and proper wife made no attempts to cover herself as Lonnie brought her arms above her head and placed her hands behind his muscular neck.  

Danielle hissed out her reply to Angela’s command “Take me anyway you want… I’m the servant of the hounfo” as Lonnie put her on complete and total display.  Lonnie ran his huge black hands over the front of my wife’s body. He was cupping and pinching my wife’s large brown nipples with his hands. 

“Look at the big pink nipples on this little wife!!! Lonnie said over my wife’s shoulder directly to her audience. “Look at this body would you!!! This is some pure white meat!!!”

He further taunted her as he reached down with one hand and fingered her pussy as he said “her pink little pussy is as hot as a firecracker and sopping wet!!!!” as my wife began to moan loudly and come, as he manipulated her with his huge black hands. 
My wife was coming, without him even penetrating her sex!!! Lonnie moved and then bent his knees slightly and thrust his big black dick between my wife’s legs from behind.  The huge black head of his cock appeared into view in front and splitting my wife’s pussy lips as he instructed, “I want you to ride your pussy on my big black dick, Bitch.” He firmly commanded. “I want you to rub your married pussy on my big black dick!!”

My straight-laced wife began to thrust her hips back and forth, as though she was riding a fence post!! She was bearing down and thrusting her pelvis to create friction on this huge dick.  Her pussy began to lather his massive black shaft, as his dick traveled underneath and through her pussy lips. The black head of his dick would appear and disappear from view, as my wife lewdly thrust her hips. She began coming over and over again and her pussy juice coated his shaft with white cream.

“Look at your little married pussy creaming all over my black dick!!!!!!” Lonnie taunted my straight-laced wife. “Rub that straight-laced pussy on my big black dick, you Bitch!!

Lonnie then began to insert the huge black head into my wife’s sex.  He was going to fuck my wife standing up!!  His huge black cock spread my wife’s pussy obscenely, as it opened her sex. The black, rock hard shaft forced its way into the soft pink tissue of my wife’s previously abused cunt.  Everyone in the living room could see how her flat navel seemed to enlarge as the huge cock gutted her cunt.

As Lonnie fed his dick into my wife, her pussy lips were stretched to the maximum, he was opening her cunt and touching places that had never been touched as Danielle groaned in disbelieving bliss as her worn pussy creamed and coated his black shaft and ran down to his huge black ball, as she came continuously. 

“OH, FUCK ME WITH YOUR BIG BLACK DICK!!!!!” my wife screamed. “God you are big. I can feel my pussy stretch!! God, this is so nasty!!! 

“Oh God! Stretch me with your big black dick!!” My wife cried. “Feed me that big dick!! Give it to me!!! God, you are deep!!!! It is so damn good!!!” she yelled as her sex was soaking his huge black dick. Her pussy juice ran down his huge black balls and began to drip on the living room floor as his trim powerful hips were smacking my wife soft white ass as he drove his cock deep in her pussy.

Over the next 15 minutes, this huge black man gutted my wife’s cunt with his thick black cock, the display in front of Leroy and company as they sat there smiling and watching.  

“Look at this little wife fuck!!!” Lonnie yelled out “Look at her little married pussy take my big black cock!!!”  After these several minutes of total domination, Lonnie’s ass began to flex as he shot a huge load of come into my wife’s unprotected cunt. Sperm was leaking down his black shaft mixed with my wife’s own juices.  As he withdrew his dick, a flood of come washed down my wife’s shaved thighs and legs from her stretched pussy.
Danielle could hardly stand after her fucking yet she did and Angela stood up and walked over to her as she said “Lonnie as always you did good but you forgot something as she sat on the ottoman and leaned back as she added “Novice I’m hot and horny and my pussy needs attention… come here and lick it.”

Danielle responded like a zombie and as she was getting ready to kneel Angela said “No Novice, I want you to stand and spread your feet wide and bend at the waist… give them all a good view of a well fucked cunt.”

Danielle did as Angela instructed and Angle looked at Lonnie and nodded as she grasped my wife’s long black hair in her hands and pulled her head into the ‘V’ of her legs.

Lonnie was standing behind my wife and his huge cock was still rock hard and pointing above his navel!!!!

Lonnie stepped up behind Danielle and began to rub his huge black dick across my wife’s soft white ass cheeks.

“Oh Mambo; please don’t make me do this in front of everyone!!!” My wife moaned half-heartedly, as her hips began to seductively rotate.  

“Make you do what???” Angela asked as she grinned at Lonnie and her husband who was getting sucked by Patricia as Charles was fucking her quietly from behind.  

Angela continued “Novice we don’t make anyone do anything they don’t want to do… you do it or we suggest you leave… the cocaine, the Crystal meth and the rest is your choice just like the mind-blowing sex… your choice!  How ask our guest to fuck you in the ass Novice.”

Danielle visible struggled as Lonnie began to graze his huge cock in between the deep crack of my wife’s ass. His hips would flex and make his black shaft travel up and down between my wife’s white buns. He was using his dick like a paintbrush to stroke her tender flesh!!!!
“Oh my God, his dick is still hard!!!” my wife moaned in a lewd whisper, as her butt thrust back to maintain contact with his flesh.  Lonnie grinned a sneering grin as he taunted “if you want me to fuck you in your pretty butt, you have to ask me, Bitch!!!!!” as Danielle’s flaring white buttocks waved back and forth. 


As if to ask for service, my wife reached back with both her hands and spread her white buns to Lonnie as she hissed "Yes, I want it and it is the command of my Mambo and Houngan!!!!”

Lonnie moved the giant head of his black cock to contact my wife’s pink anal ring. With incredible restraint, he stayed completely still, as the black head of his cock touched my wife’s delicate butt hole. 
“Please don’t tease me!!!” My wife moaned, as she thrust her buttocks back to him. “You are making me wet. Please do it” as Angela laughed and said “Come on Danielle don’t play the sweet innocent with us we know you to well… tell him to fuck that ass of yours… I’m sure you haven’t giving it to your poor stupid hubby.”


“Please fuck my bottom!!!” My wife gasped losing all control and giving into her lust.  Lonnie held his hips still and rigid, but made my wife push herself back to take his giant cock.  This black man was determined to make my wife do the work as his huge dick head began to open my wife’s butt hole, as she thrust her white ass back to him.  Her pink anus spread open, and stretched around the tip of his huge dick head. 

Lonnie laughed wickedly as he said “that poor clueless hubby of yours has no idea what a whore and slut you are Mrs. Conti… does he?”

“No” my wife panted out as Lonnie said “Push that pretty white ass back to me, Bitch.  I’m going to make you do the work!!!” 

“Oh MY Lord!!!! This is so dirty!!!” My wife moaned, as she thrust her butt back to take more of this black dick. “Oh my God!!!! I feel so full!!! You are filling my whole butt with your black dick!!!!”  My wife had a look of intense concentration on her face, as the huge dick spread her bowels. Her breathing became heavy, as she forced her white butt back to be fucked.

He slapped her ass with his huge hand and the spanking made her throw her ass back even more to gobble up more of the black dick.  My cheating wife’s hips were sawing back and forth on his black dick making her tremble with pleasure.

My wife was beginning to come for the sixth or seventh time as she jutted her pure white ass back to this black man. Her soft buns were gyrating wildly she was literally doing a black pole dance!!!!  My wife was coming and grunting like a stuffed pig!!! My wife was coming over and over from this sexual decadence, acting like a total sex slut.  She increases the speed of her jutting hips, as she moved her butt faster to another climax Lonnie’s facial expression began to show he was near shooting his come in my wife’s ass, and she sensed this also as she wailed out “Lonnie you big dicked black stud, I want you to shoot your come up my butt!!!!  I want you to come, baby!!! Shoot it!!!! Fuck it!!!! Fuck my ass!!! ”

My wife’s white buns were spread open and jutting into Lonnie’s hard stomach as he fed her his black cock.  His thick black shaft was sawing in and out of my wife’s puckered butt hole.  There was a lewd, sloppy, smacking noise as the black dick pumped in and out of my wife’s ass, as their bodies slapped against each other.

It was then that Lonnie’s hips flexed, and his scalding hot come filled my wife’s ass. She came over and over, as she felt her bowels flood with black come.  As Lonnie withdrew his giant black cock, a loud popping noise came from my wife’s butt hole.  His huge shaft was coated with creamy white with sperm and pussy juice!!!  Peggy fell forward onto her stomach in total exhaustion, as sperm ran out of her torture butt hole. She was totally spent!!!!  It wasn’t long after that everyone got dressed.  Patricia and Angela had help my exhausted wife to the bathroom and soon afterwards they all left laughing and in high spirits including my disgusting wife and the screen went black.

As I sipped my single malt whisky and steeled myself for what was to come the last segment on the second DVD opened with Leroy Magarshi and his wife Angela, Bill Shuler and his wife Patricia, Mel Harris, Charles Ashley, Danielle and Mrs. Peggy Rules in the earthen floored room with a fire blazing in the center.

Leroy was speaking as the video started, it seemed as they had just come into the room as he said “Tonight will be Mrs. Rules first initiation ritual and our newly initiated member Mrs. Conti will be our Mambo’s assistant and initiate her.  All the men were in black robes and the women were in white sheer robes… all except Peggy Rules who was wearing a thin pale pink robe.  

The room was changed slightly from the last time I saw it in the first video.  There were six high backed chairs in a semi-circle facing the fire and the large ottoman that Danielle had been fucked on in the first segment of the DVD marked ‘II’.  As the men sat down Patricia and Angela walked Peggy Rules between them over to the fire and Angela threw some dust into it saying something I didn’t understand and it grew brighter and sparked before going back to its normal condition.  Patricia and Angela left Peggy standing at the edge of the ottoman and returned to their chairs.  

The drumming music started and Danielle stepped out of the shadows in a deep dark red long robe.  As she got closer to the fire it lit up her body and I could see that she was braless as her nipples pointed the robes material.  Danielle moved towards Peggy as the drum music pounded circling her and watching her.  Danielle moved into the spotlighted area around the ottoman and Peggy and said something to her and then moved in closer pressing her body to Peggy’s as they both started to shimmy to the drum music.  

They pressed their bodies against each other as they ground her hips and breasts against each other and kissed.  Their kisses became more and more passionate until my wife broke away from Peggy.  Danielle danced seductively around the fire and Peggy before returning to Peggy.  They continued to kiss as my wife pushed Peggy back onto the ottoman as she ran her tongue down Peggy’s neck. 

Peggy moaned and shivered as Danielle did it and it was evident that both had either been given or taken something to enhance their emotional high and sexual appetite as Danielle slowly started to undress Peggy.  First, she just bared Peggy’s shoulders then her firm 36B breasts.  Danielle soon was running her tongue down between Peggy’s breasts and down to her belly button stopping just above her small mature tummy. 

Peggy was now arching her hips off the ottoman as my wife opened her robe and moved it off her body.  Peggy laid there in only a small multi beaded thong as Danielle and the rest surveyed her.   My wife smiled at Peggy and then moved upward to Peggy’s tits and mashed her face into them.  Peggy hissed out a gasp of heated desire as my wife sucked on Peggy’s already hard long brown nipples.

Danielle gently bit each one while rubbing the other.  Peggy’s moans got louder as my wife started to lick and nibble at her breasts.  Then Danielle’s wandering fingers found Peggy’s small beaded thong and undid the hip tie and pulled it out, off her.  My wife’s fingers then slowly wormed their way into the warm wet spot between Peggy’s legs and started to rub. 

My dear prim and proper wife moved her head lower and started to lick at Peggy’s wet slit.  Peggy had a thin strip of black hair leading to her cunt that belied her almost white blonde hair.  Peggy moaned in desire as my wife aggressively started to press Peggy’s knees further and further apart as her tongue attacked Peggy’s whole vulva from her clit to her asshole.  Peggy was squealing with delight as my wife speared her vagina with her tongue and sucked on her erect and enlarged clitoris.  

The music changed to a hard, slow beat as my wife stood up and let Peggy open her dark red robe and revealed to her and the group that she was naked except for the huge life-like cock strap-on dildo she was wearing.  Peggy gasped as my wife pushed at her shoulders and Peggy leaned back in shock, taking in the sight she was now faced with. 

Danielle smiled as she let out a wicked little laugh and leaned forward, sticking her ass in the air, and proceeded to lick Peggy’s pussy again.  Peggy still in shock could only hold my wife's head to her crotch letting her satisfy her appetite. 


Soon Peggy was shaking and quivering as she came for the first time in my wife's mouth.  She screamed "OH God!!!  I can’t believe it!  I’m cccuuummmiiinnnngggg SOOOO HARD!!!" as her legs wrapped around my wife's neck.  

Danielle looked at the group as she let Peggy come back to earth from her mind blowing orgasm then repositioned herself by climbing on top of Peggy and straddling her chest as she presented the huge life-like cock with its life-like veiny skin and huge cockhead to Peggy’s face as she hissed “Lick it Novice, wet it good!  Suck your new cock, Novice… it’s much bigger than your husbands I’m sure!”

Peggy moaned as she touched the hard, arched life-like cock with her tongue but my wife had other ideas as she grabbed Peggy’s long white hair and pulled Peggy’s head towards the dildo.  Soon Peggy giving the 10” rubber cock a blowjob.  

After a few minutes, my wife got off Peggy and told her to turn around and get on her hands and knees which Peggy willfully followed.  As Danielle moved behind her she said “Novice, rest on your face and shoulder and reach back and spread yourself for me…”  

Peggy shivered in apprehension and lust as she complied.  My wife then moved the cockhead to Peggy’s wet and tensing vagina and moved it up and down her vulva before zeroing it on Peggy’s small opening and giving her hips a hard thrust.  Peggy gave an “Oooooofffff” and squealed out loudly as she tried to get away “Owwwwww… Aaaaarrgggghhhh!!”  Danielle her by her hips as she popped the huge head of the dildo inside Peggy’s straining vaginal opening as she howled and screeched "Oooohh don't... not so hard! OOohhhh shit... you're killing meeeeeeeee... too big! Too hard! aaahhhhhhhh... noooo... noooo... don’t... please... don't!" 

My wife laughed as she said “Thank your Houngan and Mambo” as she slowly inched more and more of the long strap-on cock into Peggy’s wet cunt from behind.  Within seconds Peggy’s mannerisms changed as she squealed “"OH god! That feels so fucking good!  It’s so damn big... aaaahhhhhhh... put all of it in me, please!" 

Even before half of the fake prick was buried, Peggy’s hips were already thrusting wildly back against the spearing shaft trying to force more of it into her hungry hole.  Danielle pulled four inches out of her wet squeezing pussy causing her wail and beg her to put it back. The next thrust sent those four inches plus two more into her cunt and she groaned with intense pleasure.  After two more thrusts Peggy screamed, "OOOHHHh fucking unbelievable!  It’s so HUGE! Uuunngghhh... you're in places by husbands never been! AAAAHHHHHHHHHh.... Yessss...”

Every inch of the huge shaft was now sinking into Peggy every time Danielle rammed it in. It seemed like Peggy was having near continuous orgasms whenever Danielle fucked 

Her as she begged "Oh god! Oh god! Oh god! Oh fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!" over and over as the thick fake cock drove in and out of her throbbing cunt.  

Moments later Peggy howled "Don't... OOohhh god... Don't stop… DON'T STOP!  FUCK IT HARDER!  AAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!  I'M CUMMINGG...  I'M FUCKING CUMMINGGGGGGGGGG!!!”


It was then that Leroy stood up and moved towards my wife as she grinned at him.  As he moved towards her he stripped off his robe and he had a raging hard on.  He moved behind her and slid the strap running down my wife's ass to the side and slid his 8” cock into her waiting pussy. 

She let out a grunt “Arghhhhh!!  Ooooohhh YES!” as he started to slam his 8 inches deeper inside her.  I watched as he grabbed onto her long black hair and fucked her harder and harder.  The harder he slammed her the harder she slammed into Peggy's convulsing pussy. 

Peggy was incoherent at this point shouting out words that couldn't be understood as she convulsed in a world of her own!  Leroy lifted Danielle pulling her fake dick out of the fainted Novice and pulled the strapon off her before repositioning her on her back so he could fuck her missionary.  They fucked like animals before both exploded and their fluids leaked out of my wife’s hot hole.

Leroy moved off her as she looked over at Peggy and said “"lick my cunt, bitch" and Peggy crawled in front of my wife's glistening pussy and started to lick the cream out of the center! As she ate my wife clean, my wife let out a loud moan and came again.

The action continued with everyone getting into it and then afterwards, they all took showers upstairs and cleaned up and had a few drinks.   It was then that Angela announced “next weekend is Labor Day Weekend and we’re going to have a weekend affair with a visiting group from New York.  We need everyone here… no exceptions.  It will start on Saturday and who knows when it will end so bring some clothes and your personals…”  I saw my wife sitting on the couch flush… but not make a comment before the DVD ended....

Late Monday afternoon I picked up the girls from their school and started supper as they did their homework.  I hadn’t heard from my ‘wife’ since she had said to me “You have no idea how boring you are Nicky!  See you when I see you, Bye Honey” that was Tuesday September 16th, six days ago.  Kate came in and I tried to put on a happy face but she knew me so well and whispered “What’s the matter” then said “you’ve been looking at the DVD’s… haven’t you!”

I nodded ‘yes’ and she just hugged and kissed me as she whispered “you don’t have to sweetheart… Carol will take care of that!”  I squeezed her to me, loving her true affection for me and replied “I need to… to end it… one more and I’m done”.

Kate then replied “Then its tomorrow… because I want you to snuggle with me after supper.”   

On Tuesday morning September 23rd, I felt stronger and slapped at Kate’s bare butt in the bathroom as she got ready for work.  She grinned playfully at me and pushed me out so she could get ready.  I helped the girls with their breakfast and then we all left, Kate going to her yarn shop and the girls and I to their school.  

I was back home at the cottage at 9am and decided to finish what I started.  I started the last DVD Herb had given me, it probably wasn’t the last anymore but the three would definitely stop Danielle in her tracks.  The two that I had seen would end her job and work at the very elegant Endicott College as well as shame and embarrass her with regards to her family and friends if they were out in the open.  

The last DVD started in the main house and I realized that Herb or one of his people must have been keeping up with what had been going on to have put surveillance cameras in the main house.  The living room in the main house was much more lavish and much bigger.  There were many people there, there were two long tables of food and a open bar as well as a large bowl of the amber liquid and several small mirrors with long lines of white powder on them.  I saw Leroy Magarshi wife his wife Angela talking to some guests then I saw Bill Shuler and his wife Patricia across the room.  Mel Harris was talking to Peggy Rules and three other guests.  Charles Ashley was sitting and talking with another gentleman and woman… I was wondering where my cheating wife was when she came into the room with two men.

The video just played on for five minutes and I counted about fourteen people.  There seemed to be an even mix of males and females and everyone was busy mixing and mingling.  Leroy and Angela moved over to a large black woman and talked with her and she smiled and nodded her head before Leroy shouted over the many conversations “It’s time to get started!  We will have Mambo start!”

The large Lady moved towards the far wall where the room had been cleared and she said “Today we mingle our hounfo’s together… it is a great day and our loa is happy with the presents he has received… we will start with a dance in reverence of Banda…” as she said that the usual drum music started and a young black girl and a huge black guy came out of the side room.  The girl was almost naked except for a small scarf around her waist and the guy was similarly clothed yet his manhood was visible seen.  

They danced and then their dance turned sensual and then progressed to become carnal as the big black stud started to fuck the young girl as she screamed and wailed out her sexual bliss.  The crowd soon got caught up in the revelry and joined in the hedonistic activity. 

I saw my wife draped on a chair with a blonde woman sucking on her nipples as the big black guy was licking her pussy.  More people were arriving and soon there was fucking and sucking going on all around the room.  The room was filled with people fucking and I lost sight of my wife for a while.  

Leroy and Angela seemed to be working as a team as they met and fucked their willing guests.  I saw Patricia Shuler being pounded by two men while Bill her husband watched as he was getting a blowjob from a sexy brunette.  Peggy Rules was on the floor as a man and woman took her… and lo and behold there was my good wife being fucked by three guys; one in her pussy, one in her mouth and the other in her ass.  It seemed to go on of hours but probably not and I was just about to shut it off when Leroy shouted “Everyone lunch and refreshments are ready help yourselves." 

Within a few minutes the fucking had stopped and there were twenty odd naked people eating and drinking and chatting.  It seemed like everyone needed a rest.  It was shortly afterwards that Leroy and the visiting Mambo got up and Leroy announced “Now Mambo Zendka has asked her Novice Mrs. Kara Monaco to entertain us… and I have also volunteered my Mambo’s assistant Mrs. Danielle Conti to help her” as the rest cheered and clapped Angela and a few others were seen closing the window curtains making the room darker and clearing the area near the far wall of the living room and putting down a two-inch-thick canvas mattress similar to a gym mattress.  Then two of the men pointed to spotlights at the area as everyone settled down in the couches and chairs or on the floor.

From the side doorway, a woman walked in.  She had short brown hair with blonde highlights in it.  She was probably 38 years old and 5’9” tall and weighed about 128 with a exquisite figure of 36D-26-36 and nice tanned legs.  As she reached the cleared area and the spotlights Mambo Zendka said “This is Kara Monaco and she and her friends are going to entertain us… aren’t you Novice?”

The short haired brunette smiled at her Mambo and said “Yes, Mambo Zendka… you know I will… I can hardly wait!”

There was a gasp as my wife came in with two huge Great Danes on leashes.  Danielle was dressed in just a top of the thigh loose light green chemise.  She stood 5’4” tall with long black hair that had been pinned up on her head.  She weighed about 114 and her figure was a perfect 34C-24-34.    

As both women approached the cleared area the room was filled with a primitive pagan chanting and drumming.  Danielle moved to the back of the canvas mattress with the dogs as the young wife Kara stepped up onto the mattress and began an striptease and after a few more minutes she was naked.  She had a sinuous, erotic movement to her hips which was very sensual and which I thought showed professional training. Her belly was flat and in its flexing showed good condition and taut muscles.  Her breasts were exceptionally well-formed, conical, firm, and buoyant, with mature dark erect nipples.  Her bush had been shaved to a thin and narrow grown on her mound which exposed the wet and glistering lips of her pussy and a small nickel sized gold disc and clit ring.

She didn't speak and when the primitive chanting and drum music changed to a low, slow, rhythmic drumbeat.  She looked at my wife and snapped her fingers and my wife released the large Great Dane to her right who was a golden yellow in color with erratic black stripes in his coat. He wore a wide blue collar with big blue glass letters spelling “Max" on it.

Danielle held the leash on the other Great Dane who coat was brown and black with white stripes on his chest and he had a red collar, with red letters "Rex".

Both were magnificent mature dogs; alert, heads held high, disciplined. Their ears twitched and they smelled the audience, but they kept their eyes on the woman, Mrs. Kara Monaco. 

Mrs. Kara Monaco stood on the mattress her feet slightly spread as Max came over to her and sat directly in front of her, his head level with her visibly wet crotch.   She reached out and stroked his head a few seconds, then put her hands on her naked hips and spread her feet about two-and-a-half feet apart as she said “I'll help you out if you'll help me" and as if it were a signal the huge dog’s snout moved into the ‘V’ of her thighs and his long rough pink tongue slid out of his mouth as he licked cautiously at her molten pussy.

“Ohhhhh is that what you want boy” Kara hissed out softly “to eat a little pussy, huh?" she cooed as she moved and sat down then repositioned herself on her back with her legs spread.  As she reclined on the cushion with her legs spread wide open now, the big dog's nose touched her gapping pussy, his tongue snaked out and he licked her from her tight tensing asshole all the way up to her stiff clit striking her gold disc and clit ring and then back again. Then his haunches started humping again Kara slid her foot under his belly and gently rubbed his cock with her toes. 

She reached down, putting her hand on his big tan head and murmured "Com'on, you beautiful beast… Lick me, eat me.... make me cum you beast!"

The woman was looking at my wife as she was being licked by the huge Dane and as he pressed his nose up against the softness of her inner thighs she threw her head back and spread her legs wider as she moaned out in lust “Yesssss Right There, Baby!” 

After a few moments, her hips began to rock and her belly rippled. She appeared, for short periods, to be fucking the dog's tongue as it delved into her vulva with increasing frequency even spearing into her vagina once or twice and when that happened she visibly trembled.

Both dogs were becoming more excited as they must have smelled her female arousal.  The dog that my wife was trying to hold back was also trying to get to the woman on the padded cushion.  

Kara gave the soft command and the dogs stopped. She was breathing fast as she looked again at my wife and said “Follow me follower of the spirit of Banda… do what I do!”

My wife’s composure changed drastically from a comfortable state to a state of shocked anxiety… it was all over her face as she shook her head slowly from side to side.  

It was Angela who spoke next and said “Mrs. Conti, you have worked hard to join this hounfo… and I your Mambo are asking you, does your refusal mean that You are not happy here and that You want to leave.  The choice is yours!”

Kara grinned as she said “Come my little bitch and kneel next to me” as she got up and sat on her heels with her thighs and knees spread wide.  My wife moved slowly towards her and moved onto the canvas cushion and then knelt down next to Kara as Kara moved her so they both were facing their audience more or less.  Danielle had a flushed embarrassed face as she sat on her heels as Kara murmured to both dogs.

Both women were on their knees and both were smaller than either of the Danes as they stood still but were nervous and anxious. Kara reached under the dog with the golden yellow coat with erratic black stripes called Max with her hand as he stood in front of her.  She looked at my wife at the same time and said “follow my actions bitch… like your Mambo told you!” as her hand touched and gently stroked his belly with her palm. 

My wife watched her as she moved hesitantly but soon she was mimicking Kara’s movements as their hands cupped the furry white sheaths of the two large dogs.  Each Dane seemed to prance excitedly in position.  Each dog's penis

Emerged…long and pink.

As my wife and Kara played with the hardening penises of Max and Rex I notice a slight change in Danielle’s attitude… her humiliation and embarrassment were becoming less evident as she mimicked Kara.  

The big dogs stood there with their hips twitching in unison as both Danielle and Kara stroked them.  Both dogs’ tongues hung from the side of their mouths as they panted in time with their hips.  Danielle seemed to be responding and wallowing in the obscenity and deriving a lewd pleasure from her debasing subjugation as she glanced at her audience and then Kara as her hand stroked and caressed Rex’s long pointed shaft.

Kara broke the spell by saying “Lay back bitch… lie on your back and open your legs more and get him to eat you bitch!” as she did the same.  

Kara moved and reclined and opened her thighs more as Danielle and the audience watched… then moaned out softly “I'll help you out if you'll help me big boy" and Max ’s snout moved down into the ‘V’ of her thighs and his long rough pink tongue slid out of his mouth as he licked cautiously at her molten pussy.  

Kara reclined on the cushion with her legs spread wide open, as the big dog's nose touched her gapping pussy as she looked at my wife and said “follow my example bitch!”

And Danielle did as she was told as she shivered in nervousness.

Kara moaned in arousal as Max’s tongue wormed into her.  Danielle tensed as Rex started to lick at her pussy.  But Kara saw that and commanded “Open your thighs wider bitch and give it to him!” 

My wife could see that the huge dog was getting pretty excited by all of this, and she seemed to be getting more and more aroused as she looked over at Kara.  Danielle was momentarily distracted by Kara’s wanton behavior with Max.  My wife visibly shuddered as she came back to herself and it was clear that she was heating up, aching with need to be used.  The caresses of Rex’s course tongue on her clit and pussy were stirring her lust and it was being magnified by the very fact that they were taboo bestial caress and that she had an audience watching her.  I watched her shivered as she let the huge dog lap her pussy. 

My wife watched Kara as she humped her hips as Max lapped at her inner labia and every once in a while, his tongue would slither into her open vagina and lick at her inner walls driving her to shudder in increasing ecstasy as she seemed to be riding several small mini orgasms that Max’s tongue was causing within her.

Kara seemed to be leading the way and it seemed obvious that she had much more experience with dogs than my whoring wife.  She looked over at my wife a said “Watch me bitch and then it’s your turn.  

Kara reached down and spread her cuntlips open even wider with her fingertips, revealing the dark inner folds, streaked with ribbons of frothy cunt juice as she hissed out "You want some pussy huh, you naughty doggy?" her voice quavering and husky. "Hmmm, Does my hungry doggy want to lap up some hot cuntjuice?" she moaned out as she glanced with partially closed eyelids at her audience and Danielle.

For several long minutes, Kara lost herself in a gasping realm of sexual heat that seemed to possess her mind and senses utterly.  Her hips undulated slowly as she writhed helplessly upon the mattress cushion as my wife and the audience watched spellbound. Everyone could see that she was becoming caught up in the wicked and perverted feelings and emotions as she wailed "C'mon, boy--hot pussy! Lap it up!" 

Max’s stiff prick was hammering wildly under his belly.  His cock was so long that the naked slab of his cockmeat almost reached to his burly chest.  Kara slid down so that her ass was just below Brutus’s huge head as she opened her thighs wide and held her lust wet cuntlips spread open for the huge beast.  Max’s tongue lashed out, and she wailed as the moist red meat hit her clit and then began to lap her cunt with relish. 

"Yeah--yeah--yeah--" Kara moaned, trembling violently, thrilled to the core by the beast's big, wet tongue.  As his big nose slid against her smoldering clit she gasped again and again.  As her audience watched the dog’s big tongue traced along the folds of her cuntlips, then slammed right up inside her fuckhole, probing far deeper than any man's tongue had ever gone and she wailed “Oooooooooooh, yes, yes! Eat Meeeeeeeee!” 

It seemed like she was getting fucked by his tongue and loving it!  The dog fucked his tongue in and out, and her cunt clung to the slippery lapper, pulling and dragging and milking it.  She grasped his big head between her open hands, holding his muzzle against her pussy as she jerked against him as his huge tongue slurped at her as her cunt flooded out her juices, each time her open pussy filled up with more fuck cream, the hungry doggy lapped it up. 

Kara was in a world of her own as she screamed out “Lick my cunt, Max, lap it up!" and then as she arched her back and rolled her head from side to side cried out "Ahhhh, I'm gonna cum… I’m going to cum on your fucking tongue, you wonderful doggy!"

The act between dog and woman was intoxicating in its voluptuousness and lasciviousness and everyone including my wife was caught up in it. They all watched Kara as Max stood between her out stretched and flexed knees whining and whimpering as his hot tongue lapped into her pussy slit and up her swamped cunt channel.  Kara lifted her trim ass higher as Max’s tongue long-stroked her, rippling into the crack of her ass and gliding on up through her soaking slit then flipping into her throbbing clit and clit ring.

“Mmmmmmmm… Unnnnnhhhhhhh!” Kara howled as Max’s head went up and down like a rocking horse as he ran his tongue through her loins from asshole to clit.  Kara’s legs muscles tightened and relaxed and then she threw her legs wide open again, giving his busy head free rein as the dog slurped happily away as her cuntjuice poured copiously from her crotch. 

Brutus's head ducked down, and he lapped the sweet stuff up out of the crack of her ass, then dipped into her fuckhole again as Kara screamed as she felt herself explode in an overwhelming orgasm and jammed her loins down, fucking herself silly on his tongue as he persistently licked the inside walls and folds of her fuck slot, lapping the cuntjuice out of her from within.  Her eyes seemed to grow larger as it seemed she could feel his tongue flare and expand inside her cunt, then slide back out and run full length over her flaming clit as her hand molded and squeezed her tits and nipples as waves of ecstasy began to rush through her.  As she appeared to near the crest of an intense orgasm, the overflow from her pussy became hotter and thicker, driving the sexually charged animal mad. His tongue whipped into her spasming hole and Kara jerked and squirmed under the steaming caresses and began to melt as her orgasm peaked.

"Uuuuhhhhhhnnnnnaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!!! I'm cummmmiiiinnngggg!" she wailed "OH God I’m coming so hard! Oh my God! I… I'm coming on a dog's tongue!" she screamed as the joined hounfo and my wife watched as she convulsed in spasms, shaking her, turning her whole body into a quivering mass of orgasmic flesh. 

After several minutes, Kara moaned out softly as she sank back onto the cushion as Mambo Zendka moved towards the mattress and took control of Max. 

Danielle seemed to be letting herself go, releasing her inhibitions, letting them melt away in the intense heat of her desire.  Her eyes were filled with lust as she let her thighs move apart again, lifting one knee slightly and exposing her groin to the huge dog called Rex.  She didn’t seem to notice Kara get up and place some soft leather boots on Max’s forepaws.  

But her eyes snapped open wide as Kara knelt beside her and hissed loudly “Looks like you like your new doggy, Bitch. Now it’s time to pay him back for all the pleasure he’s given you!”  

She looked at my wife and put her hand on her shoulder moving her as she said “Kneel bitch, it’s time for your mating… and I want it to be good. Show your Mambo and hounfo that you’re worthy!”

My wife was momentarily caught off guard as Kara said that and glanced at the watching group questioningly as Angela said “Yes, it’s time Danielle… show us just how horny and eager you are!  Show the spirits of Banda just how eager you are to commit to this hounfo!” 

Kara positioned Danielle at a slight angle so that her ass and pussy were in full view yet wouldn’t be obscured by the huge dog when he mounted her.  Danielle seemed driven to show them as she moved over the cushion and lowered her shoulders to the cushion leaving her in a kneeling position with her nipples just touching the rough material of the cushion.  

Angela moved closer and said “Mrs. Conti if you wanted to be part of our group you need to go through with this… to show us that you are willing to do whatever we want you to do… you know you want to do this!”

I watched my cheating wife as her face changed a couple of times as she restructured her wants and desires and then shivered as she looked at the huge dog still licking her spread wide pussy.  She moved getting to her knees as Max followed her.  Kara and her Mambo and the dog called Max moved away leaving my wife alone on the mattress with the huge Great Dane called Rex.  Danielle called to the huge dog “Come Rex Baby” and pulled the dog closer to her.  

It looked like she had made her decision as she looked at the audience and lifted her short chemise over her head and dropped it near the canvas mattress before she started to rub herself against Rex’s side as she said “Baby, My Mambo and Houngan want us to fuck!”  

Her hands roamed over the big dog, gently touching his coat and then moving down and touching his developing erection as she hissed with increasing emotion and lust “Fuck me Baby! Fuck me hard and make me your Bitch!” before she twisted away and positioned herself on her elbows and knees again, with her heart-shaped ass towards the dog and the audience. 

As Danielle looked back over her shoulder, smiling invitingly as Rex who was watching her everyone heard Kara say “Rex Mount!”  I watched my wife’s eyes as she watched the huge doge move excitedly as he whined, seemingly trained to service his new bitch.  He shuffled toward Danielle’s ass, his long red prick swaying under him.  Pushing his head out, he ran his tongue up the flowing slot of her groin, lapping from her clit to her asshole.

My wife gave a purring sound as she watched her audience over her shoulder and ground her ass back against his muzzle as Rex lapped merrily away.  Danielle’s next movement shocked me dumb… as she placed her open hands on the cheeks of her ass, spreading her firm ass globes apart, and the dog tongued her asshole. 

She groaned out “Ooooooooooohh” as she trembled with arousal as the huge beast licked at her spread wide sex, his long, nimble tongue stabbing right up inside her lust swollen labia and her now throbbing clit.  But I could see that she wanted More!  As she thrust her ass higher in the air.  

Kara gave a sharp command “Mount Rex… Fuck your Bitch!”

I saw Danielle look at her and answer her silent challenge as she hissed out "C'mon, boy, Jump up here, it's time we showed them what real fucking is all about!" 

That had me stunned… but thinking about what I had seen her do so far it was not so shocking… she was an enthusiastic and wholehearted slut… had been with Jerry Hamilton and now with this group of pagan hedonists. 

Rex whined, whipping his tongue into her crotch. His hairy haunches sank down and tensed as the powerful brute prepared to spring on her back and mate with her.  His whole immense body quivered and trembled as his huge 8” cock began to vibrate.  The slick red knob flared out, glistening, red hot and rock hard. 

Kara hissed again “Mount Rex!” and the dog yelped and bounded up, mounting Danielle’s ass as his booted forepaws clamped tightly around the handles of her hipbones and his haunches churning.  His weight pushed her ass down under him as he humped, but missed the target in his impatience.  His fat red cockhead rebounded from the back of her thigh as he heaved in again, and his prick slid up the crack of her ass. 

My prim and proper wife… No! My disgusting whore wife groaned out “here Baby” as she reached back between her thighs and folded her fist around the hilt of the dog's hard long cock. Her hand looked so small hold his huge cock as Rex whimpered and held steady, as she guided the pointed tip of his cock into the center of her dripping wet labia.  Then she tilted her wrist up and down, running his cockhead up through her open cunt slot.

As she centered it in the center of her tensing vaginal opening his cockhead flared sliding between her open labia, then brushed it against her clit and moaned “Ooooooooooh, got to have it… got to have it in meeeeee” as she shivered in wanton lust.

Rex the dog was panting over her back, his whole body quivering in readiness as she slowly fit his naked huge cock-knob into her pussy slot.  Rex gave a huge thrust as he moved his hips closer to hers as she wailed “Aaaaaarrrgggghhhhh” beneath him.  He tensed, then humped, fucking every inch of his long, thick cock up Danielle’s painfully stretched vagina as she wailed “Ooooooohh… SOOOO BIGGGGGG!  OH GOD It’s like nothing I’ve felt before!!!”  When she wailed as she convulsed in a small orgasm “Ooohhh… Ooohhh… It’s starting to feel SOOOO GOOOOD!” as her resistance seemed to shatter and she groaned in exquisite pleasure.

"Oh!  Unnnnnhhhhhhh, yessssss!" she gasped, as her cunt fill up with Rex’s huge cock for the first time ever.  The dog held the full penetration for a moment, his stiff prick buried in hot human cunt and 

letting his bitch enjoy the sensation of having her fuckhole stuffed to 

the brim with dog meat.  His prick was massive and imposing inside her.  She whimpered and gasped as his swollen cockhead reamed white hot, deep inside her belly, while his long stalk was levering at her cunthole like a crowbar.  She twisted her ass and hips, winding her pussy hole around on his buried prick.  She jerked back, fucking herself on a two or three inches of dog cock that was still outside her cunt. 

Then Rex howled and began to fuck her furiously. He pulled out until only his cockhead was lodged in her slot, as my wife panted out her pleasure and cried “Ughhhhhnnnn… Ohhh… yes… God yes!  God fuck me doggie… fuck me good and hard!”

“Aaaaarrrgggghhhhhh… Oooohh SOOOO DEEPPPPP!  SOOOOOOO HOTTT!!!” as the dog became wild and fucked her balls-deep again and again.  His big heavy balls swung in and out, and his hind legs scrambled on the mattress for extra footing. 

The wife met his strokes in counterpoint, jamming her ass back as the huge Great Dane thundered in and twisting from side to side as he withdrew.  Danielle’s cunt walls rippled and clamped onto him, molding her fuckhole around the huge contours of his massive prick as she screamed out another intense orgasm while her pussy muscles spasmed sucking on his cock as if she had a secret mouth deep inside her loins. She jerked and jolted under the brute as he fucked into her. Cuntjuice sprayed from her pussy slot as his fat, hairy-cock stuffed her.

She was now covered in sweat as the huge dog kept up his steady fucking, she moaned and cried out continuously as his huge prick was 

filling her, dragging her cunt almost inside out as he pulled back, then stuffing her cuntlips up inside her fuck tunnel as he fucked his prick to the root again. 

“Ahhhh… Ahhhh… Ahhhh… Ahhhh… Ahhhhhhhhh Ohhhhh Fuuuuuuck!” she wailed as she pumped her ass back as she gorged her wanton pussy on the long thick shaft of Rex’s dog cock, wanting all and taking all.  She gurgled and gasped, abandoned to her lust and desire as Rex fucked in, running the full length of his cock through her pussy and plunged it into the 

depths of her creamy vagina.  Her ass churned under his weight and her 

hips shot out from side to side as she met the beast with equal energy, 

fucking herself in a frenzy on his cock.  He dipped down and fed her a long, rippling, under slung stroke that tilted her ass up into the air, and then plunged in at a downward angle that forced her towards the floor. 

Rex was going wild, his backbone twisted and contorted as he shot his 

prick up her pussy sheath.  He started to increase his tempo, pouring the prick to her with lightning strokes, his haunches a dark blur, his prick like a glistening red ramrod.  He fucked in to her again and again, going in to the balls, rattling her bones with his savage thrust.  

Danielle was beyond caring, beyond reason… she was in a world of her own as she screamed and wailed as she fucked back with her whole being… fucking this dog with her whole body, mind and soul as her thighs tensed, rippling as she pushed back against his prick.  The cheeks of her ass spread open, giving him access to her most treasured possession.  His doggy slobber fell into her back as he drooled his cock fucked in and out of her like a piston, filling her with his dog meat, stuffing her pussy to the depths and spreading the clinging tunnel out on his expanding stalk. 

Danielle began to melt again for the fourth or fifth time, her cunt hole creaming on his driving cock making a white froth that coated her sex and Rex’s cock.  A spasm shook her, then another as she cried out "Ohhh Yeeesssss, Ohhhmyyyyggodddyeeesssss” as she climaxed in another hard-rolling orgasm.  She cried out, "Ohhhhhhhhyeeesss fuuucckkk meeeeeee.... fuuuuccckkkkkkmeeeee.” 

She convulsed again and again as she screamed "Iiitttssssssoooooo biiiiggggggg… deeper… fuck me deeper… harder… harderrrr" as she shook her head whipping her long black hair as she grunted lustily "Ohhhhuuggghhhhh, Ohhhhhhhhyeeesss fuck meeeeeeee."

Rex was acting as if he was getting ready to cum too! And Danielle must have felt it as she screamed "Pour it to me, you son of a bitch!” and then she screamed “OH God it’s getting bigger… inside meeeeeee” as her lithe, smooth-fleshed body was jerking spasmodically and she coiled and uncoiled under the fucking doggy like a spring, undulated like a serpent, jacking her body out, then pumping it in on his driving cock. 

Her full tits swayed under her grinding form, as her ass heaved, her thighs rippled while streams of cunt juice poured down the insides of her kneeling legs. 

"Fill me with hot cum Doggie!" she wailed as Rex snarled as he hauled my wife’s humping hips toward him by her hipbones and fucked his 

hard cock into her as he pulled her pussy over his driving cock in an almost human act.  He fucked in, his balls jamming into her crotch and every inch of his shaggy prick vanishing up her soaking pussy tunnel. As she screamed in delight as his hot jism shot her.

It was visible to see as she gasped as she felt that steaming stream hose into her and she reacted by cumming again as she came with the dog and the dog fucked on.  She shoved her ass back to meet him again and gurgled with bliss as more doggy cock spume gushed into her. 

Rex was slowing down slightly as his balls drained, his angry red cockhead slipped out of her leaking cunt hole as Danielle grasped his prick and shoved it back up her cunthole, wanting more cock and more cum, seemingly wanting this ecstasy to last for hours. 

Rex yelped and pulled away as Danielle’s collapsed on the mattress while her pussy oozed out their combined juices.  With a contented sigh, she got up and sat on the mattress as everyone hooted and cheered then Kara, Mambo Zendka and Angela took my exhausted wife out of the room as the rest started to fall into an orgy.
As was our routine I picked up the girls who were happy and excited.  They helped me push back the images I had seen over the last two days of their mother and her friends.  Arriving at the cottage we were met by Kate as she fixed dinner.  She saw the pain and tiredness in my eyes and mouthed “I’ll take care of my Baby tonight” as she slapped my butt playfully before continuing with dinner.  She sent the girls to their room to do their homework and handed me a straight whisky and pointed me to the living room as she said “build us a fire stud!”

I did and then sat and watched it as I made some decisions.  I decided to made several changes in my life:

First, I wanted to get rid of my cheating wife… I had given her every chance; forgiving her and had taken her back… believing her story… And now I knew that it was all a charade on her part… Now I wanted it to end and get on with my life!
Second, I needed to talk with Carol Tate.  A plan was forming and I wanted to discuss it with her.  I wanted to end my farce of a relationship with my ‘wife’.  What was important was the signed divorce papers that Carol had… I needed to know more about my legal position.  And I needed to safeguard my business!

Third, and most importantly I wanted to move closer to Kate; I knew that I loved her and I knew that she loved me… now I wanted to make it legal. 
After dinner Kate and I played cards with the girls and ate popcorn.  It was a fun time and then they got ready for bed with Kate’s help.  Kate came out afterwards and sat next to me on the couch as she whispered… “You’re a bad boy… watching porn all day when I can’t help you the way I want to… but you just wait until Thursday night” and that gave me an idea as I hugged her and kissed her.  Our kisses and cuddling got more intense as she found my prick and I had her tits in my hands… we wrestled and teased and finally went to bed.  

Wednesday on the way to work I called Carol and booked the morning of September 25th telling her that I wanted her to call Kate and invite her also.  That spiked Carol’s imagination as she asked “Do I need to have anything ready?”  
“Why Yes!” I replied with a grin and then said “I want a bill of sale for my business.  I want to sell my business to Kate Anderson for a dollar.”

Carol was quiet and then said “Are you sure?  Your business is worth at least 28.3 million and still growing.”  

“Yes, have a contract ready selling her Northeast Management & Support, Inc. for one dollar… Oh and make me the Chairman for life” I added laughing.
Carol laughed as she replied… “I see where you’re going with this but does Kate know yet?”  I replied “No, but she’ll understand when we tell her that it is so my divorced wife can’t get her hooks into it.”  

The office was running like a Swiss clock and Harriet was thrilled to see me.  She made a point to pump me about everything and glowed as I explained to her what my plans were.  At lunch time, I took a long lunch and did some special shopping.  Tiffany Co was not that far away and in thirty minutes I was walking out with a small red velvet box containing a brilliant three stone 2 carat weight engagement ring.  
Wednesday night Kate tried to pump me about why she needed to be at Carol’s office the next morning at ten o’clock.  I shrugged me shoulders and answered… “You’ll just have to wait and fine out” which she pouted at.  I took her and the girls out to eat and we had a great time.  Afterwards she helped me with the girls and after the girls had gone to bed and we were getting into bed she revolted and hit me with her pillow as she said “You promised not secrets between us!”

I got into my space in the big bed and held out my arms as I said “No secrets except good ones… nothing hurtful only happy secrets that surprise!”

“Oh God, how am I going to be able to sleep after that” she pouted as she fell into my arms and snuggled against me making sure that she pushed her cute ass into my groin and woke up my very horny prick as she giggled and murmured “well if I can’t sleep… I guess I’ll make sure you can’t either.”

Thursday the 25th dawned bright and sunny.  I was supposed to go to the office to sign off on some contracts and then meet Kate at Carol’s office at ten.  I took the girls to school and caught the train into Boston.  Kate was getting up as we left.  

I got to Carol’s office at ten to ten and found Carol and Kate already seated in the conference room.  As I came in Kate got up and kissed me and then sat down with me as Carol started with a mischievous smile “As per instruction I’ve got the document you requested here with me… but before we get to that do you have anything else you want to discuss?”

I answered “Yes!” I answered and then added “Is there a common-law marriage in Massachusetts?”  That brought Kate’s face around to me as Carol answered “No, there’s no common-law marriage in Massachusetts anymore, nor is there many states that keep it” she looked at me and then at Kate as she added “You’ve been living in sin buster… just like I told you!”

“And the three-year-old divorce papers are in force” I asked.  “Yes, as I told you I had filed them with the Essex County Court three years ago.  You’re legally not married anymore Nicky, you haven’t been for three years!” she replied.  

“Excellent… Great” I exclaimed then added “Now I want you to petition the Essex Civil Court for me to have full custody of Susan and Lucy.  Can you have it filed with the Court and have it ready to be served on October 1st, my wife’s birthday!”
Both Kate and Carol looked at me surprised and then grinned as Carol said “Why you naughty boy you!  Sure, I can and I’d love to be the one serving her!”

I continued “Make a point to have Herb find a half dozen very disgusting and humiliating pictures from the video he’s got and include it in the served petition so My dear ex-wife gets the impression that I’m not fooling around anymore.”  
As Kate said “I can do that… matter of fact I’d love to do that to the cheating and lying bitch for what she’s done to you!” 

Carol laughed and replied… “be my guest… come in and you can help Herb” as Kate looped her arm in mine and squeezed into me smiling at me.

I added “I’ll have the locks to the house and the gate code changed early Wednesday morning and I want a restraining order on Danielle so she cannot come on the property or interfere with the girl’s activities.  Now let’s talk about the last bit of business before I take you both out to lunch.”
As Carol open the document in front of her and then placed it in front of Kate with a pen she said “Kate this crazy man loves you and trusts you so much that he is giving you his company!” 

Kate went white as she gasped “Oh No! You can’t do that Nicky!  You can’t!!!”

“Yes, I can and it’s for a very good reason; first it saves the business from any law suits that Danielle may cook up against me and secondly I’m still in control as Chairman…” I answered.

Kate understood immediately as she laughed and looked at Carol and said “Yes he’s definitely a very bad boy but I love him… OK, where do I sign?” 

Lunch was at a seafood restaurant and during it I told Kate about her surprise Spa treatment that I had arranged for that afternoon and that we were going into Boston for dinner… just her and I… that the girls were being watched by my parents.  
Needless to say, Carol was all ears and smiling like a fool as we dropped off at her office and she wished me good luck as Kate watched and blushed. 

I picked Kate up at her condo in Manchester by the sea on Thursday night at 6:30. She looked exquisite in a form fitting thin strapped dark green wrap-around dress.  Its soft material form fitting.  It also had a moderately low opening in the front that show off her generous cleavage.  She smiled delightedly as I stood there and took her in and then stepped close and kissed me as she said “I’m hungry, Baby.  Feed me and then were going someplace quiet so I can fuck you raw!” 

“Hmmmm, I’m thinking maybe I’ll just cancel our reservations” I said smiling at her.  But she replied “Oh No!  You’ll get a much more enthusiastic effort out of me if my belly is full” as she laughed as we walked to my truck.                
We ate at L’Espalier a French restaurant with classy ambience that Harriet had told me about. The dinner was everything I had hoped it would be and as we were waiting for our desert I moved and knelt on one knee beside her and said to her surprised and stunned face “My dearest Katherine, I love you and it would mean everything if you would take this ring and say ‘yes’ to my request that you become my wife”

Her eyes were filled with tears and her voice husky with emotion as she replied “Yes!  Anyplace… Anytime… I love you too Nicky with my whole heart” then she moved and knelt down and kissed me as the people at the other tables applauded.  

Kate was literally in my lap after that and we made it back to her condo without causing an accident.    

 NEW LIFE
We had just gotten in her condo when Kate kicked off her high heels and turned towards me.  I embraced her and kissed her gently, as my hands found their way up her back.  Kate moaned softly around her kiss as I brushed her spine with my fingertips, sticking my tongue out to do the same with her lips before taking her back into an embrace.  We stood there for what seemed a long time, running hands up and down each other's bodies then Kate broke her kiss and wrapped her arms around my neck, squeezing her breasts against me and sighing into my neck. It was my cue to slide the palms of my hands down to her asscheeks, pulling her into me to her audible delight.

I pressed her against the kitchen wall as she cried out in surprise and delight and my hands held her there as I made small nibbles at her ear, moving down slowly to her jaw, her neck and her collarbone.  Kate moaned as her hands and mine removed our clothes.  Naked and still standing in the kitchen my hands found her breasts and began kneading them, fondling them gently.  Kate rewarded me with a soft lustful moan that surprised even her... as she thought how correct her impression of her Nicky was so correct… He was a good lover… and tonight she was going to be his for the first time!

My face lowered down to her breast and I began to kiss and nibble the flesh atop it.  Again, Kate moaned and brought her hand up to run her fingers through my hair, grabbing a handful softly.  Her grip tightened as I slide my tongue down to her nipple and began licking it slowly, moistening it so that it would be erect in the warm, sultry air. My hold on her opposite breast loosened until I took her nipple between my fingers and began slowly rubbing it back and forth, working it enough to let her feel it but not yet enough to cause pain. 

I took her breast into his mouth and sucked on it, bringing my teeth down softly on the nipple I’d just been licking and biting.  Kate let out another deep moan as she pushed the back of my head to her bosom, her nails piercing into my back.  She bit her lower lip and closed her eyes, a sanguine smile on her lips as she finished letting out a deep breath between her teeth.

My hand left her breast and slid down to her stomach, as I moved my head off her breast with one last tug on her now erect nipple, as I slid my hand further down and atop her small thong panties.
"Mmmm-Hmmmmmm," Kate hummed, shaking her head slowly up and down as I took her other breast in and stroked my hand downward against her damp crotch.  It was wet and warm, a feeling that made me smile as I lifted her leg up, placing it on a kitchen chair as I brushed her panties aside, placed a finger on the outside folds of her pussy...

Our kissing and my sexual excitement was making me breath heavily now as I slide my middle finger up and down Kate wet pussy as I placed my lips on her outstretched neck.  

Kate moaned as she felt Nicky’s warm breath on her skin.  Her skin tingling with electricity as his teeth nibbled at her neck.  She pressed herself harder against him thinking how she had wanted him for such a long time it seemed   She shivered and hissed “Ummmmmn… yes… oh yes my darling” as she withered in her happiness and need.  Her time with Nicky and the girls had been magical.  She had been in such depression after her husband had been killed but her sailing lessons with Susan and Lucy had brought her out of that… and then she had met the man of her dreams.
Kate shivered again as Nicky moved his hand lower, placing the tip of his middle finger on her anus and applying a tiny bit of pressure, then moving it forward and sliding it up between her excited and wet labia then over her small unused opening and right past her clitoris, making her writhe and squirm. 

Nicky found her mouth again and kissed her deeply, his tongue rolling over her and exploring back into her mouth, as one hand held her upright and the other tugged at her small thong panties, pulling them down and off of her.  ‘Oh God’ she helped him moving her hips so that they fell to her ankles.  She then spread her feet slightly so he could stroke her womanhood again, and then again, each time to her squealed delight.

Kate arched her back and pressed against him as Nicky zeroed in on her clit and hissed into his neck “Ughhhhnnnn… Ohhhh… yes Nicky… ANYTHING BABY!”   She convulsed in a small hard orgasm as he ran two fingers over it and began rubbing the skin on top and around her clit in tiny circles, making her breathing shallow and voice tremble as she hissed out "Right there!" 

Kate was different than Danielle in many ways; more affectionate, more considerate and more giving of herself I had learned from knowing her just a short time.  But I had learned some hard lessons from my cheating wife as I watching her in the videos.  My life was starting anew now… and I was going to use those lessons to enrich my life and my new relationship with Kate!

I kept my fingers alternating just a little; finding her clit and then staying away from it, then tight circles, then light circles around it until Kate gasped a long heavy gasp and held her breath as she spasmed in my arms until finally giving out a heavy sigh of pleasure.
Her eyes opened and the look there was that of a lioness eyeing her prey as she said “God! You know me so well… but I promised you… and we are both going to be raw tomorrow!” as she smiled wide and kissed him deeply with her hands holding my head before bending her knees and kissing his neck, his chest, his stomach, until she was on her knees before him. 

She practically ripped off my boxer shorts and found me hard waiting for her, nearly smacking her in the chin with my erection.  Kate looked up as her hand reached up and grasped my cock and said “finally I’m going to get to have this horse cock!” as she began to stroke it firmly, her tongue leaping out to lick my scrotum. 

It was my turn to moan as Kate took the tip of my cock into her mouth and sucked on it, licking the slit with her tongue as she hissed “God your big Baby.  But your all mine and I will learn to use it all” as she slowly inched more of my cock in her mouth until she had nearly three quarters of it and was gagging then dragged her mouth off of me, leaving a wet trail of saliva along my shaft.  

Kate took Nicky’s cock into her mouth, bobbing up and down with increasing momentum as she shivered in her own contentment… she had her man… and now she was going to devour him!

I moved my hands down, running my fingers through her hair and taking in the sight before me as Kate occasionally released my cock so that she could run her tongue up and down my shaft and around my cockhead.  I groaned as this nearly pushed me over the edge.  Then she wrapped her arm around me and pushed her mouth down onto my cock taking it nearly all the way into her throat.  I groaned wanting to be inside her and pulled my cock free as she giggled and flicked her tongue at my balls and my anus as I pull her off of me, lifting her gently by the neck again for another deep kiss.

"The bedroom," I hissed and she replied “YESSSS, OH YES!” 

Kate led Nicky by the wrist, back to her bedroom that was aglow by several vanilla candles. She bent down to pull down the top covers, but felt Nicky’s powerful hands on her waist, holding her in that position as he placed one foot on the bed near her and placed his cockhead at her tight opening and pushed in slightly, but only for a moment as she arched her back and neck and wailed out her pleasure and pain and surprise “Ooooowww… Unnhhhaaaaa…” 
He had only pushed in an inch or two… just his fat bulbous cockhead withdrew quickly, over Kate’s whimpered surprised protest as her tight unused pussy became scorching hot with a wanton need to be filled and she hissed back at him “Aaaaaaahhhh God NICKY!!!!  OOOOOhhhhhh shit you’re so HUGE!!!  Give it to MEEEEE BABY!!!”

I was enjoying my new-found sexuality and freedom as I teased her running my cockhead up and down her soaking wet vulva, striking her erect and engorged clit then teasing her spasming vagina and tensing anus.  "Please," Kate pleaded her voice frail and cracking.

I slid my cock carefully and slowly in her tight squeezing tube about half way before slowly pulling back out, again listening to Kate's disappointment as she tried to push back and take more of me into her wanton pussy.  Finally, I slid in all the way to her cervix and she growled and wailed in some pain and yet in so much pleasure “YYEEESSSS DARLING… STREACT ME OPEN… TAKE ME!  OOOOH YOU FEEL SO GOOOODDDD!!!” as stayed there, feeling the silky walls of her vagina go back and forth across his cock as she cooed out her joy. 
I increased my tempo and was soon pounding into her as I reached up pulled her hair behind her, never stopping my back and forth motion as Kate sang out “Oooooohhhh god… help me… Ooooohh I’m going to cum!!!” as her hands clenched and opened on the bed covering as she rested her face and chest on her bed and reached down between her spread legs to furiously rub her clit.  

Her voice was broken and choppy from Nicky’s pounding, but clear above the sound of flesh slapping against flesh as she elevated her ass, thrusting it up and down in wild fuck motions.

"f-f-f-fuck m-m-meeee" She gasped as two thin streams of secretions slid out of her wide spread vagina and ran down her inner thighs as she screamed “Ohhhh YES LOVER, FUCK ME… FUCK ME… Ohhhh YOU”RE SO Biggggggg!  Yes DeeppPPEEERRRRR… STRETCH ME BABY!  TAKE MEEEEEEE!  Oh, God I’M CCCUUUMMMIIINNNGGG!” as I felt my crotch soaked again as she came all over me, and I tried had to control myself, waiting until after she'd finished moaning.
Kate was beside herself… she had masturbated thinking about Nicky and his glorious cock.  She had fantasized about his asking her to marry him too… but it had been a fantasy but as she reeled in one orgasm after another now she only want more and to prove that she was his!  As she leaned over the bed, breathing heavily, she felt Nicky pulled out and roughly rolled her onto her back as she grinned wickedly up at him and said “Give it to me Darling, give me the whole thing and fill me with your cum… soak my eggs… I’m ovulating my love… Fuck me crazy and knock me up!!!”

WOW!  I was momentarily stunned then grinned down at her and replied “Your wish is my desire, Honey… your eggs are going to be swimming in my hot fertile sperm… very soon” as I scooted her ass up onto the bed and entered her again, this time facing her. 

Kate looked into my eyes as she grinned delightedly and pulled her knees back and out, spreading herself wide open as she said “Fuck the huge horse cock into me!  Pound me crazy!  I want it all!” as she balanced herself with her arms, her legs up in the air.

I was close and I knew soon I would be releasing months of pent up sperm into Kate’s fertile receptacle.  I slid in and out of her spasming vagina as she groaned and grunted and soon Kate was moaning out another orgasm as I stared at the expression of utter wanton desire on her face.

"Cum with me," she gasped, riding another wave of her now continuous orgasm and grasping me and pulling me to her as she rocked her hips up and locked her legs around my waist.  With that I lost control as his cock enlarged and started to spew out its life producing white cum.  

Kate screamed in her bliss and ecstasy as she felt his hot cum coating her convulsing uterus and drove her pussy harder against his driving cock feeling it strike her cervix over and over again as it bathed the opening of her cervix with hot cum.  She wailed in happiness as she felt him cumming in her and it pushed her into a bigger and harder orgasm as waves of her own orgasm rippled up and down her body, leaving her breathless.  She collapsed onto the bed utterly exhausted and content as I collapsed on top of her for several minutes and then I rolled off her.

Kate rolled on top of me and rested her head on my chest while I stroked her spine and she said “At this rate, I’m going to be knocked up before we get married!” as we both laughed.
Friday the 26th of September both Kate and I were up early.  We had cuddled after our love making and made plans to get away for a few days.  We had decided on sailing up the coast and looking at the foliage and just taking our time.  I had to work that morning but I’d be free at noon and Kate was planning on doing the same thing.  I told the girls about our trip, telling them that they were included and for them to pack a sea bag with some clothes before they left for school.  Both were excited about it and disappeared right after they ate their breakfast.
As I walked into the office Harriet noticed the broad smile on my face and as she brought two coffees into my office she said “Congratulations Nicky… the words out that you proposed and the answer was ‘yes’.  Good for you… you deserve it and so do the girls.”

“Thanks Harriet” I answered then added “You know there’s just something right about Kate and I… It’s a different feeling, a different emotional level from what I used to know with Danielle.  I feel much more connected to Kate than I ever felt with Danielle.”

“That was probably because that bitch had always had her own agenda… the self-centered bitch!” Harriet replied with an unpleasant scowl.  I changed the subject and replied “I’m out of here at eleven… Kate and the girls and I are sailing up the coast for four or five days.  We’ll be back on the 30th.  If anything comes up you can either call me on my cell or the marine line or call Carol.”

“Will do … just have a good time … I’ve talked to Carol and she and Herb have got everything ready for you… Wednesday the 1st of October is going to be a very unhappy day for that bitch… and I can hardly wait… but let’s get to work so you can get out of here!”

I met Kate at her yarn shop and we went back to the cottage and got the girls sea bags and packed ours then did some grocery shopping in Manchester by the Sea before driving over to the yacht club and storing it on my sailboat Deliverance.  Kate busied herself below as I filled the tanks with fresh water and diesel for the engine.  While I was doing it, I realized that I hadn’t heard from Danielle since the 16th… 10 days ago!  She hadn’t called me or her girls!    
At four that afternoon, the girls and Kate and I were eating an early supper before heading out on the sailboat.  The weather was nice but cool and we were planning a night run up the coast.  As the girls and Kate were taking a last minute potty break my cell rang and my ID showed it was Danielle.

I answered “Hello” and Danielle replied “So, are you still pouting Nicky… miss me?”  It was time to take off the gloves and go bare knuckles as I replied “Not really Danielle.”

“So, how’s the whore you’re shacking up with Honey?” she said pointedly.  I boiled with anger and let my tongue say what it wanted “Kate’s not a whore like someone I know Danielle!  Speaking about whoring how are you and your little group getting along at the Smith farm… how’s Leroy and Mel and Charles and Bill?  Are you getting everything you want from them?” and heard a sharp intake as she gasped with surprise then added “Kate… she’s been here for me and the girls!  You remember your daughters… don’t you?”  Well.  So long my loving and faithful wife… remember what goes around comes around… think about it and ask yourself were you ever faithful to me” then hung up and turned off my cell as I saw Kate out of the corner of my eye. 
Kate hugged me as she whispered “It’s almost over my love… come on let’s get going the girls are waiting for us on the boat.”  As we were leaving Manchester by the Sea harbor Kate nudged me in the side and looked towards my house on the other side of the harbor.  What I saw didn’t surprise me to much… there were five cars in the driveway and the place was lit up with people moving around.  Kat picked up the binoculars said “looks like Danielle has moved back and brought her gang with her” as she handed me the binoculars.  I looked through them as she took over the helm and saw Danielle in the kitchen with Leroy, Angela, Mel Harris, Bill and Patricia Shuler and Peggy Rules as well as about ten other people either out on the deck or in the house.  That pissed me off and I flicked open my cell and quick dialed Herb Parker.  

Herb answered “Hey Nicky, I thought you were out on the water?” 

I answered “I’m just leaving but I noticed something that I want you to take care of.  Danielle seems to have moved her friends into my house.  They seem to be having a party… I was wondering if you had any friends on the Manchester by the Sea police force or the State police.”

“Both” replied Herb than added “Why?”

“Well, since it’s my house and Danielle is my ex and her name is not on the ownership of the house that means that she and her friends are trespassing on private property… and if they party like they did at the Smith farm then I’d bet that there will be drugs there…” I said with a grin.

As Kate looked at me and grinned and whispered “Bad Boy” with a twinkle in her eyes as Herb said “Yes, I’m with you… I’ll take care of it and Carol can handle it too… have a good trip, talk to you on Wednesday, Bye” With that done I shut off my cell and we motored out of the harbor on the Deliverance.

We spent the weekend playing tourist and sailing the coast of Maine.  The girls had a great time and so did Kate and I.  Early Sunday morning we were tied up to the public pier at Camden, Maine when the girls came into our back berth dragging their comforters and climbed into our bed.  
Both Kate and I were a little unprepared for them as we were both sleeping naked.  Lucy snuggled under the covers first and then Susan.  I was against the hull wall so it was Kate that was exposed as the girls snuggled in.  Susan my 8 1/2-year-old going on 18 whispered to her sister and they both giggled as Susan said “Mommy Kate, you’re not wearing pj’s, aren’t you cold?”

Kate was snuggled facing me and my prick was touching her pussy as she grinned at me and whispered “Mommy Kate!”  

“No, Susan honey, your Daddy is keeping me warm.”

I saw that there was confusion on both their faces and decided it was time to explain some things as I said “Susan, Lucy, your mother has decided that she needs more space and freedom.  You remember three years ago… she did the same thing.”  Susan then blew me away as she said “We know Daddy… she was cheating on you… we heard her talking one day… and Nana Conti told us that she had boyfriends.” 

“I didn’t know” I said stunned.  “Its OK Daddy… you tried.” Kate jumped in “Susan and Lucy, when you get married you promises that you be your husbands and no one else’s… you promise, that’s what marriage means… if you have boyfriends then you’ve broken your promise and you’ve ended your marriage.” 
I added “Three years ago your mother and I were divorced… but I tried to overlook her bad judgment and tried to make our family whole again but I think she’s still at it…  I’ve fallen in love with Kate and we are going to get married so that’s why were here without pj’s” 

Susan giggled again and said “Too much information Daddy!” as she and her sister cracked up in laughter.  Then got out of our bed and disappeared as Kate said “Hhhmmmm that wasn’t so bad was it Daddy” and jumped out and ran before I could swart her cute ass. 

I opened my cell to call Herb on Tuesday as we were entering Manchester harbor and found eight calls and voice messages from Danielle on it.  I deleted them and called Herb and he answered “You missed the fireworks Nicky… I’ll meet you at the pier and show you the Sunday Manchester by the Sea newspaper it’s very interesting… see you soon.

We tied up at the pier at noon and Herb and Carol were there.  They helped us unload our gear and then we all went back to the cottage.  The girls were tired and after unpacking fell asleep in their room as Kate and Carol mixed some drinks and I built a fire in the fireplace.  As Carol, Herb, Kate and I sat down Herb said “Well first let me ask, how was your trip?”          

“Great” I replied then added “but don’t keep us in suspense any longer… Tell Kate and me what happened Friday night?”

Both Carol and Herb laughed and Herb said “Alright… I did talk with a few friends and by ten Friday night we had about ten cops, both State and local on the property.  We chained the main gate closed and raided the house.  As you suspected there was a lot of sexual activity going on as well as a lot of drug use.  Everyone was arrested including Danielle who kept insisting it was her house… but when she saw Carol she stopped open mouthed.  They were all taken to Manchester and booked on drug use charges and unlawful trespassing.  The front-page article had a picture of them being taken away from the house… Danielle was clearly identifiable as was Leroy and the others.”

Carol added smiling “The paper also mentioned that Endicott College has scheduled an emergency meeting of its Dean and Board of Directors for Thursday morning and I’m sure that there will be less staff and support personal on the Colleges rolls by that afternoon.”
I looked at Kate and said “What are your feelings about the house sweetheart?”

Kate looked at me and answered “I’d prefer to start fresh… if you don’t mind.”  I looked at Carol and said “Carol, see if Anne Lee would take it on and sell it… and have her call Kate and help her find a new home for us… Hell Kate has all the money anyway!” as I grinned at her.

After Carol and Herb left Kate and I got the girls up and bathed and feed.  They were soon in their beds and Kate and I returned to sat in the living room.  Kate was the first to speak as she said “Wow!!!  So much has happened!  How are you sweetheart?”

I kissed her cheek and said softly “I’m fine!  That part of my life is over and I have no regrets… I did my best to give Danielle very chance but she seemed to not want what I wanted… how all I want is to get full custody of the girls and marry you.”
“You do, do you!  You think you can handle me?” she said grinning. 
“Hmmmmmm I love a challenge like that” I said as I grabbed her and hauled her off to the bedroom as she shrieked delightedly. 

Epilog:
Danielle didn’t contest my petition for full custody of the girls.  She met with Carol with her Mom and Dad.  Both were deeply embarrassed by the video that Carol showed Danielle to convince her that we meant business.  I had instructed Carol that Danielle’s parents could have visiting rights to their grandchildren but Danielle was never to have them alone.  Danielle soon disappeared after that and when asked, her parents said that she had moved to the west coast. 

Kate was pregnant soon after we got married in late 2008 and we have five kids now… Susan, Lucy, Henry, Peter and Jenna… and life is wonderful busy but wonderful...        

END
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