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Broken Contract
By

Jack Pickman
It was Presidents Day February 16th 2009 and Megan and I were lounging around the condo in Houston.  I was finishing reading the Sunday news paper while Megan was busy with her laptop and her preparation for her Thursday and Friday meetings in Dallas.  I leaned back in my recliner and thought back over four years.
Megan worked for Douglas, Stewart and Hall at well known law firm in town that dealt with all aspects of corporate law and take-overs.  She had become part of the team in 2004 as an intern under the younger partner Jacob Hall.  Then over the next two years she had become his personal assistant and negotiating partner.

I had finish my under grad and architect training at Rice University in Houston and then went to work when I graduated for W.C.REED one of the biggest construction companies in the Southwest based in Houston in 2003.  I worked hard and in a year I was moved up to be director of our design department and pulling in a six figure salary not bad for eight years of school.  I was 31 years old with an ‘A’ type personality, which was that I worked hard, played hard and loved hard… but there had been no one in my life at that time… just a few pick-ups.
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On July Fourth Weekend in 2005, Walter C. Reed the owner of the company had held a company picnic and of course I went.  That was the day I met Megan and fell instantly in love with her.  

As Megan and I got acquainted that day I had some time to look her over; Megan stood  5'6" with long light brown with a lot of blonde in it, her figure was an exceptional 34D-25-34 with a set 34D breasts that were full and bouncy in her pretty red tube top with black dots.  Her top also had a circle cut out over her cleavage giving me a peek at her breasts.  Her figure tapered down to a slim waist with just the slightest hint of a feminine bulge before flaring out to 34 inch hips and legs were long and shapely. She looked striking in her flared out black mini skirt and sandals as we talked and walked around the huge estate.
While we were in the barbeque picnic line waiting to be served Walter Reed came up to us and asked Megan “How’s it going Honey?”

She answer shocked me dumb with “Fine Daddy, I’d like to introduce you to Hank Curiali the new rising star in your Drafting and Design Department.  Hank this is my Dad Walter Reed or Walt to his friends.”
Walter Reed stuck out his hand and I shook it as Megan moved away to get some salad and Walter said as he watched my eyes follow Megan “You could do worse, but she’s a strong willed girl with her own mind about things… good luck son” and then headed off. 

On the third Saturday in February 2006 Megan and I had gotten married.  And it had been a harmonious and perfect marriage as far as I was concerned.  We hardly ever fought and it was never anything important.  Megan was 29 and I was 31 now and I had broached the subject of starting a family soon.  Megan had agreed but wanted to wait a year or two more. 

On Tuesday February 17th the day before Megan and Jacob Hall were to leave in the afternoon she gave me her itinerary.  Megan’s trips were routine, she and Jacob would travel about a dozen times a year; sometimes once in three mouths and sometimes once every week until the negotiations were complete and there was a signed contract.  She had been doing it since she started with Jacob in 2004.  On Tuesday night Megan and I made wild and passionate love before falling asleep in each others arms.  
Wednesday morning she gave me a big passionate kiss as she was about to leave for the office with her packed travel bag.  As she left the kitchen to go down to the parking garage she said “As my itinerary states sometimes we continue over into evening meeting, Honey… nothing different from the other trips.  I’ll try to check in with you but sometimes I just too exhausted to move or talk… so I’ll see you on Saturday morning, OK?  Love you!” and she was gone and didn’t hear my whispered reply “No. you’ll be seeing me Friday night!”
I had made plans, third wedding anniversary was on Saturday and I hadn’t mentioned it and neither had Megan.  I had made reservations for the Honeymoon suite for Friday night and Saturday night.  I had planned on surprising her on Friday night flying up to Dallas on a Southwest commuter jet after work.
On Friday February 20th I could hardly function I was so excited about surprising my wife.  I had checked and rechecked the flights to Dallas.  I was ready to go at 5:30 but a glitch in one of the projects came in and I needed to solve it so that they could continue their work.  It took me until 8:30 to fit it and then I headed for the airport.

‘No Harm, no foul’ I thought happily … my wife was unaware that I was even going to Dallas, so we had no plans for Friday night, that made my tardiness not a big thing.  And I knew that we’d make up for lost time after I arrived so I was still jubilant about surprising my wife.

I got into Dallas at a little after 9 and to the Ritz-Carlton Dallas hotel at 9:30.  I picked up a beautiful bouquet of two dozen red roses and then my pass key for the honeymoon suite.  At the same time I said to the front desk girl “My wife Megan Curiali is here on business and I’m here to surprise her, it’s our third wedding anniversary!” 
She gushed, “Oooh that’s so sweet!”
I crossed my fingers and said “I’m wondering if you’d give me a pass key to her room so I can sneak in and lay these flowers and a card on her bed if she is either asleep or still in a meeting.”  

The girl looked around as she replied “I’m not supposed to do this…” as she looked at her computer monitor and then added “but this is so sweet and romantic of you… here” and passed me a pass key for room 324 as she said “you didn’t get it from me, just leave if on the desk when your through with it.”
“Thanks” I replied thanking my lucky stars and taking the two pass keys, Megan’s roses and my travel bag and heading for the elevator.  I dumped my bag in the honeymoon suite and freshened up a little bit before going down to the third floor.  Room 324 was the next to last room on the outside of the hallway.  
I took a deep breath to slow down my racing heart and inserted the pass key.  As I pushed the door open slowly it open quietly and I stepped in and closed it behind me.  There was only a small table lamp on by the bed but Megan wasn’t in the room.

I decided that she must still be out at her meeting and saw starting to walk to the bed to lay the roses on it when I heard a soft “ummmmmn… yessss… uhhhhnnnnaa…”  It stopped me cold and then I noticed an open door in the wall next to the room’s bureau and mirror.  
My blood was now running ice cold through my veins as my heart seemed to have stopped as well as my breathing as I moved slowly towards the door for it had sounded exactly like a moan Megan would make when she was highly aroused and we were having sex.
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“Unnnnhhhh, yesssss… God that feels soooo gooddd” my wife grunted as I peeked around the door.  She was straddling Jacob Hall's nude body except for his open dress shirt.  Megan was completely naked and riding his cock as she arched herself and held onto her high heels as Jacob held her ass cheeks in his hands and was powerfully pounding her up and down on his cock as he hissed “Yessss Baby, take it… ride it!”

Megan had her hair pinned up and was tossing her head from side to side seemingly in the throes of an impending orgasm as she wailed “Oooooohhh God, fill me Jacob, fuck meeeee… I’m getting soooo Close!!” in a long drawn out wail as my mind reeled in disbelief and emotional turmoil.  I was feeling such deep devastation and heartache and at the same time such intense anger that I could hardly function.  I did manage to come to some rational thought and turned off my flash on my cell phone camera and took a picture.  I instantly pulled back from the open doorway leaning against the wall as I struggled to reason and function as my emotions erupted into white hot anger.  
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I heard them moving on the bed and as I looked in again.  Megan was on her back with Jacob holding her ankles spreading her legs as he pumped his cock into her pussy… MY PUSSY as she was grunting “Ohh… Ohhh… Ohhh… do it to meeeee!”

I used the video in my cell phone to record them as they fucked and recorded Megan saying “Oooohhhh, fuck me, fuck meeeee… I’m there… I’m ccuuummmiiiinnggg!”  
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I retreated back into Megan’s room again and cried silently, curling my hands into fists and squeezing them so hard that my finger nails cut my palms. I looked one more time and found Jacob laying face down on the bed beside my faithful wife and a picture of my wife’s red used pussy as it leaked out their combined cums… 

That picture shocked me to think… she’s leaking his cum!!!  Their having sex unprotected!!!  I thought we were going to have a family soon… is she taking birth control pills???
I reeled in anger and almost went into the room but I held back because I wasn’t sure I could control myself.  I did throw the bouquet against the wall and it fell in a pile of jumbled and disarranged roses on the floor.
I was at the airport by the last flight out and in the condo at 1am Saturday morning.

The Narcissistic Explanation
I didn’t sleep the rest of the night.  I did copy the two pictures and the two minute video to my laptop and file it in one of my architecture design projects.

Megan had called me on my cell at 7:45 but I didn’t answer, she tried the condo phone three times leaving roughly the same meaningless message “We need to talk Hank Honey… I’ll be home soon!  I love you!”

The ending of Megan’s message pissed me off more and I packed a large suit case of my stuff and took it down to my new Ford 150 king ranch pickup truck with its 5.4 liter v-8 engine and Castagno leather seats.  I didn’t know what I was doing or where I was going but I was ready.
Megan said she wanted to talk well fine I’d listen!

Megan arrived home at 11:15 on Saturday 21st and found me in our living room drinking some scotch.  She eyed the half full bottle and said “Why did you have to come to Dallas Hank!” as she looked infuriatingly at me.
I answered “Today is our third wedding anniversary… I went to surprise you but I got the surprise of my life.  I guess being married and having anniversaries is not that important to you!”

Megan looked shocked and then her face changed and I couldn’t read it as she replied “Jacob and I have been doing this since before I married you Honey.  It’s a way that we relax after our negotiations.  We’re sent out to close on the biggest and most difficult of contract negotiations and it takes its toll both physically and emotionally… we found that sex helps us unwind and relax.  It’s only sex Honey!  I don’t love him!”

I gulped my scotch and yelled “It’s only sex… you don’t love him… THAT’S BULLSHIT.  You are supposed to be MY wife!  You’re Pussy is supposed to be MY pussy.  You took a vow in front of all our friends and your and my parents to forsake all others.  Yet you were lying through your teeth… so much for integrity and truthfulness!”

 I got up and felt unsure of myself after three huge scotches and turned and looked at Megan and said “You’re a damn good lawyer so I suppose you no what breach of contract is!  You broke our contract before I even got in bed with you… so much for truth and honesty… you’re turning into a damn good lawyer Megan… sorry but Honey, Darling and My Love are not what I’m thinking towards you right now.”   

I headed up to the guest bedroom as Megan said “What are you going to do?”

As I got to the guest bedroom I answered “Tell your Lover that I’m thinking about it!” and shut and locked it.

I stayed out of the condo most of the rest of the weekend spending more time in a long time at the company’s gym and running over at Memorial Park.  On Monday I found what I was looking for Megan’s supply of birth control pills and spent some time in front of the microwave zapping them.  I gave them five three minute zaps, I had not idea if that would do anything to them but it made me feel better… In my frame of mind I felt that if Megan wanted to be unfaithful to me then she should be ready to bear the questionable consequences… I must confess I was sick about it later. 

The next week I slept at the house but ate out.  The late week of February, the 26th to be exact Megan started her period because there were signs of it in the wastebasket in our bedroom when I went in to get some razor blades. 

That week I met some interesting people at the gym and confided in one an old black guy who had been in prison and had the tattoos to prove it.

By Sunday March 8th I had thought things out and as I was getting ready to go to the gym when Megan came into the kitchen and I said “Tell your lover boy I want to talk to him!”  Megan looked at me and said “be careful Hank you may get a restraining order against yourself!  Oh by the way I have to go to Dallas at the end of the week for more negotiations.”

“More negotiations” I repeated and then added “Is that the new legal word for infidelity, tell you lover boy that since I going to be without my wife I may just look up his!” and then left as Megan quaked at me. 
Leroy and I at the gym bullshitted as we lifted and I told him how Megan and her boss liked to play after a day of tough negotiations.  He asked me what I was going to do and I said “Don’t know Leroy, she just told me that she was going up to Dallas again this Thursday and Friday.”

“Dallas Huh” Leroy said then added “where they staying”.

I answered usually the Ritz-Carlton, why?” I asked.

“Oh nothing… your ladies name is Megan Curiali right?” Leroy said looking at me and I nodded my head.

I didn’t see much of Megan the rest of the week and on Wednesday night the 4th of March she was gone back up to Dallas with Jacob Hall.  On Thursday I decided to follow up on my threat and I found Jacob Hall’s address in the library white pages and found out his wife’s name was Anita Hall the former Anita Fondren of the Houston society pages and worth quite a bit of money.  

I was as a cat on a hot tin roof when I called her Thursday night and she answered “Hello” Anita Hall.”

I took a breath and then said “Mrs. Hall this is Hank Curiali and my wife works for your husband.”
As soon as I got that out she said “I’m sorry Mr. Curiali, but I’m not supposed to be talking with you.  Please hang up and not call me again!”

“What The Fuck!!! I thought. But quickly said “Please Mrs. Hall then just give me your email address and let me send you something that I think we both should be interested in resolving.”

There was a pause and then ahall@gmail.com and then the line went dead.
For Every Action There Is An Reaction

I sent an email within the hour which read: Dear Anita, you and I have been duped for over four years now.  I just found out on the 20th as I went up to Dallas to celebrate my third wedding anniversary with my wife and found your husband and my wife in bed together.  My wife’s narcissistic explanation was “Jacob and I have been doing this since before I married you Honey.  It’s a way that we relax after our negotiations.  We’re sent out to close on the biggest and most difficult of contract negotiations and it takes its toll both physically and emotionally… we found that sex helps us unwind and relax.  It’s only sex Honey!  I don’t love him!”

I can tell you that I didn’t like her answer and yelled ‘It’s only sex… you don’t love him… THAT’S BULLSHIT.  You are supposed to be MY wife!  You’re Pussy is supposed to be MY pussy.  You took a vow in front of all our friends and your and my parents to forsake all others.  Yet you were lying through your teeth… so much for integrity and truthfulness!’  I also told her that for a damn good lawyer she should know what a breach of contract is!  That she broke our contract before I even got in bed with her… and so much for truth and honesty… that she was turning into a damn good lawyer Megan!”
Now there back up in Dallas and doing it to spite me… thinking I’m inept!

Please look at the attached documents and if you want to talk call me, 

Hank Curiali 8328598665   
Friday morning I was at work when my secretary called and said you have an Anita Hall on the line.  I picked up and said “Hello Hank Curiali” and a deep soft voice answered “Hank, can you come over to my house for lunch, your right we do need to talk… is noon ok with you?” 

“That’s Fine with me and thank you for seeing me” I answered and hung up.  
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I arrived at Anita Hall’s house in Memorial at ten to twelve and was met by her at the door.  She was a very striking lady with glasses and a great smile and her eyes had a little mischief in them as she lead me into the house

Her blonde hair spilled thickly to her neck in a very fashioned style. She was dressed in an open necked sweater with a scarf tied around her neck and a narrow black skirt that showed her narrow waist and emphasized her lush hips.  

I guessed her measurements were close to 36D-25-36.  Her 36D breasts were simply glorious, ripe, full and jutting out and bounce firmly as she moved down the hall as she showed me the place. 

As she was standing and talking about something my gaze wandered down to her ass and legs because the skirt she was wearing was tight and fit her like a second skin and the hemline just at her knees.
As we reached the bottom of the stairs, and entered a small sitting room she laughed and said “Thank you Mr. Curiali, I haven’t been stripped naked and ogled so much in a long time any questions?  I’m 5’6” tall, 123 pounds, 36D- 28-36 and I’m 39 years old.
I flushed as I said “But you could easily pass for being in your early thirties!”

“Thank You!” she answered as she took my arm and lead me to a chair in the room and said “Sit Hank, I hope you don’t mind me calling you Hank, call me Anita Please.  So your wife has told you it started in 2005 huh.  I’ve thought about that and it seems right.  Jacob got a shock back then when I was diagnosed to be barren.  We had tried everything and spent a million on tests and procedures but nothing worked.  We both wanted children but it wasn’t to be.”
She looked at me and said “we’re having shrimp salad, would like a beer or a drink?”

I replied this maybe a difficult afternoon Anita… let’s have a drink… I’d like a scotch if you have any.” 

“My kind of man!  Let me get the food and will eat and then get down to the situation at hand” Anita said.

As we finished our lunch talking mostly about her family and what they did for Houston and the Medical Center she said “be right back” and cleared the dishes.  She came back with a bottle of scotch and two glasses and poured scotch in both before sitting down and clicking her glass to mine as she said “So what your plans Hank?
I looked at her and said “Its been two weeks since Megan came home from Dallas on February 21st and told me that she had been cheating on me with your husband.  I can’t over look it and I don’t want to divorce her because I love her very much even though she’s a major pain in my ass right now.”  
Anita smiled and nodded as I continued “I married her and I want to grow old with her but she has a stubborn and obstinate side and she’s self-serving and head strong something her father warned me about when I first met him… but under that she’s loving and a good person.  I think mostly it’s her lawyer intellect and negotiating skills that make her so hard to see my point of view… I do have a plan but it involves your help but first tell me about your wishes.”

Anita took a good swallow of her drink and started “I love Jacob with my whole heart but I don’t want to share him!  He has always come home from his trips and showered me with love and affection… I must admit that it’s always two or three days after he comes home!” as she looked at me and I nodded knowing what she wasn’t saying.  She started again “I’m in Hank… I agree that they both need a tough lesson but I can’t think of any.  I don’t want to move out and I don’t want to divorce him.  That would leave him penniless!”

I looked at her and she saw my confusion and added “I have the money and a prenuptial agreement.”

She looked at me and said “So what is your plan?”

I looked at her and replied “Are you sure you want to hear?”

“Yes!” she answered and I replied “Both Jacob and Megan think that they have the upper hand… their hard-nosed negotiators and their instincts are telling them that their winning and that we will fold sooner or later.  But that won’t change their position on their evenings away… they get the cake AND the frosting!”

Anita replied “I agree!”

I continued “So we need to shock them, rattle their position and frame of mind, force them to see our side of this situation…”

“And…” Anita said looking at me with keen attentiveness now.  
“So Megan comes home from her next trip and kinds you and I in bed making love!” I said as Anita gasped “Oh My God!”

Then she said “I’d love to but I can’t… it would be a sin, I’d be breaking my marriage vows to Jacob!” ... then she was quiet for a couple minutes and I didn’t push her or talk because I had at least a week to think about it. 

I looked at my watch and after five minutes I disturbed her thinking as I said “I’m going to go now Anita… think about it and let me know… its not going to happen this week… both Jacob and Megan will be home tomorrow and wondering what I’ve done because I told her to tell your husband that if I got lovely I was going to look you up!”
Anita let out a howling laugh and said “Good for you Hank!  I know we need to do something to them but I’m still undecided… I’ll keep in touch, I’ve really enjoyed your company… well have to have lunch again!” as her eyes twinkled with delight and impishness.

Megan came home on the Saturday the 7th and settled in.  I went to the gym so I won’t have to look at her and see her and Hall fucking in my minds eye.  I was coming down stairs on Monday morning to get coffee when I found Megan sitting there.  As I poured a cup of coffee she said “We haven’t made love Hank for 20 days… Why not?  Don’t you love me anymore?”

I looked at her over my coffee cup and then replied “I’m not the type of man that shares his wife!  I committed to love and honor and cherish you… I still love you but I won’t share you!  You want Jacob Hall you got him… I’ll stick it out as long as I can stand it then at that point there won’t be any love left Megan!” as I walked past her.

On Tuesday I got a cell phone call from Megan and said “Hello!”  Megan was at her office and said “I just found out that we have to go up to Dallas again on Thursday and stay over for the ribbon cutting on Saturday the 14th so I’ll be back on Saturday afternoon after lunch.”

That pissed me off royally and I replied “Fine, enjoy yourself!” and hung up.  

I sent Anita an email with the news then went to the gym to kill the punching bag!  Leroy found me there and I told him about Megan’s plans and he just said “Don’t worry!”

Megan left again on Thursday March 12th and on Friday morning two people called me. First there was Anita who said “I’ll do it!  I’ve thought about it and I agree with you” … then she laughed and said “and we might do two or three times just to give them the feeling of how it feels!  Let me know what your plans are for the 14th.  Jacob told me that they were coming back on the eleven o’clock flight… that means that Megan should be getting to your condo by eleven thirty or eleven forty five… don’t you think?”  
I agreed and invited her out to brunch on Saturday at ten and then we’d go back and start so that it didn’t appear that we had staged it…

The second phone call was from Walter Reed secretary who said “Mr. Reed wants to see you in his office now Mr. Curiali.”  I had a pretty good idea what he wanted to see me about but wondered what he knew.  

As I walked in he scowled at me from behind his desk and started in “My wife has been bitching at me to talk to you.  Seems her little princess has been complaining about you, telling her mother that you moved out of your bedroom and are sleeping in the guest bedroom and that she and you have been fighting.  She been crying on her mothers shoulder and her mother is now bitching at me!  So to get my ass out of the meat grinder I’m telling you to settle what going on with you and my daughter!”  
I started talking as I sat down “you said the day we met ‘You could do worse, but she’s a strong willed girl with her own mind about things… good luck son’ remember…  Well that was an understatement!  She has a stubborn and obstinate side as well and she’s self-serving and head strong!  I think mostly it’s her lawyer intellect and negotiating skills that make her so hard to see any point of view but her own!  But under all that she’s my wife and I love her with great affection and intensity… she’s just unmovable and has pissed me off royally at the moment!!”

“So what’s the problem?  She says that you hardly talk and spent time together and haven’t had sex since February!” Walter Reed shot back.
I corrected him “February 17th to be exact!  Now indulge me as I tell you a little story.”
Walter Reed scowled but didn’t say anything and I started “This story is a love story about a guy and his wife.  They met and fell in love, head over heels in love.  Their three year wedding anniversary was coming up and he wanted to surprise her… she was out of town with her boss in Dallas.  The guy made reservations for the Honeymoon suite for that Friday and Saturday night.  His plan was to go up after work on Friday and surprise her then go out to dinner and dancing.  But he got delayed at work and didn’t arrive at the Dallas hotel until 9:30 that night and as he checked in he told the receptionist about his surprise and she gave him his wife’s room pass key.”

I looked at Walter Reed as he sat there bored and said “How about a drink, I need one now and you’re going to need one soon!”  

“Walt, Hank!  Call me Walt!  What do you want?” Reed said and then asked.

“Anything as long as it’s strong!” I answered and that made him turn around and look at me then grabbed two glasses and a bottle of bourbon and poured some in each glass.  
I took a good gulp and started again “The guy tip toed into his wife’s room so that he would surprise her or just lay the two dozen roses that he had on her bed… but the surprise was on him because as he closed the door he found the room lit by only a small table lamp and heard a soft “ummmmmn… yessss… uhhhhnnnnaa…”  It stopped him cold and then he noticed an open door in the wall next to the room’s bureau and mirror.  

I took another sip of my bourbon and so did Walt then continued “The guys blood was now running ice cold through his veins as his heart seemed to have stopped as well as his breathing as he moved slowly towards the door for it had sounded exactly like a moan his wife would make when she was highly aroused and they were having sex.  There were more moans and words that I’ll leave out of this story as this guy peeked around the door and found his young wife straddling her boss’s nude body except for his open dress shirt.  The guy’s wife was completely naked and riding his cock as she arched herself and held onto her high heels as her boss held her ass cheeks in his hands and was powerfully pounding her up and down on his cock as he hissed “Yessss Baby, take it… ride it!”

There were more moans and words that will be not be mentioned as the guy reeled in disbelief and emotional turmoil.  He felt such deep devastation and heartache and at the same time such intense anger that he could hardly function but did come to some rational thought and turned off his flash on his cell phone camera and took a picture then instantly pulled back from the open doorway leaning against the wall as he struggled to reason and function as his emotions erupted into white hot anger. The guy used his video on his cell phone to capture two minutes of them and then got one last picture before he throw his wife’s bouquet across the room and left. “
Walt poured me another three fingers then poured himself one as I saw the anger and rage in his face as he said “Go on Hank!”

“The guy got several phone calls early Saturday morning and several messages saying “We need to talk Honey… I’ll be home soon!  I love you!” but after what the guy had saw the message was meaningless and the guy was amazed at his wife’s insensitivity and lack of any responsibility for her wrongdoing.  

The guy’s wife arrived at 11:15 on Saturday the 21st of February and found her husband in our living room drinking.  She eyed the half full bottle and said “Why did you have to come to Dallas!” as she looked infuriatingly at him.  He answered “Today is our third wedding anniversary… I went to surprise you but I got the surprise of my life.  I guess being married and having anniversaries is not that important to you!”

The wife looked shocked and then her face changed and he couldn’t read it as she replied “Jacob and I have been doing this since before I married you Honey.  It’s a way that we relax after our negotiations.  We’re sent out to close on the biggest and most difficult of contract negotiations and it takes its toll both physically and emotionally… we found that sex helps us unwind and relax.  It’s only sex Honey!  I don’t love him!”

Her husband gulped his scotch and yelled “It’s only sex… you don’t love him… THAT’S BULLSHIT.  You are supposed to be MY wife!  You’re Pussy is supposed to be MY pussy.  You took a vow in front of all our friends and your and my parents to forsake all others.  Yet you were lying through your teeth… so much for integrity and truthfulness!” as he got up and felt unsure of himself after three huge scotches and turned and looked at his wife and said “You’re a damn good lawyer so I suppose you know what breach of contract is!  You broke our contract before I even got in bed with you… so much for truth and honesty… you’re turning into a damn good lawyer… sorry but Honey, Darling and My Love are not what I’m thinking towards you right now.”   

And that was when he left their bedroom and avoided her as much as he could.  She had asked him as he headed for the guest bedroom “What are you going to do?” and he replied “I’m not the type of man that shares his wife!  I committed to love and honor and cherish you… I still love you but I won’t share you!  You want Jacob Hall you got him… I’ll stick it out as long as I can stand it then at that point there won’t be any love left!  You tell your Lover that I’m thinking about it!”

I finished my second drink and added “that was the 19th and 20th of February, they were gone again on the 5th and 6th of March and she’s up there now with Jacob finishing up their contract talks and having a ribbon cutting ceremony on Saturday morning.”

“That arrogant and overconfident Bitch!” Walt yelled then added “She lied to her mother who treats her like a queen… that’s partly the fault… we’ve spoiled her into thinking she can do whatever she wants without any repercussions of consequences!  And Jacob Hall… I’ll crush that son of a bitch!” Walt said disgustedly.

I smiled and he saw it and said “What???”

I looked at him and said “That’s all going to change tomorrow!  She’s got an awakening coming when she gets back, both her and her lover boy!  And we’ll see just how they handle it!”

“What is it?” Walt asked but I said “It’s a surprise Walt… you’ll just have to wait!”

Walt looked at me and said “From your smile I think my baby has met her match… Good Luck!  Oh before I forget I want to invite you to a barbeque Saturday night… it should start at 6 and go to midnight.”

I smiled broadly and said “Do me a favor and have your wife call both Megan and Jacob Hall and invite them… I’ll see that Anita hears about it!”

Walter Reed looked at me surprised as he said “You know Anita Hall?” and I replied “Yes!” and Walt cursed “Jesus Christ… this is getting very interesting”.

Megan’s Shocking Surprise
Saturday morning the day Megan was coming home I was up early and cleaned up the condo, changing the linen on my guest room bed then ate a lite breakfast.  I shaved and showered and put on a Polo t-shirt and tan slacks with my casual Sperry topsiders.

I was early at Marks Restaurant in the Museum district but at ten to ten Anita walked in smiling happily in a white blouse and black silk pleated skirt and heels.  She came over and gushed as she hugged me and kissed my cheek “God I’ve had fun since I decided to do this!  I’ve done a lot of firsts; gone shopping at Victoria Secrets, got a wax, pedicure and manicure, been to the Spa and got my hair cut a bit.”

We sat at a corner booth and as we got seated I said “I don’t know about you but I’m excited and nervous at the same time… I think we need a drink don’t you?”

“Definitely!” was Anita’s beaming reply then she added laughing “maybe two!”  
We ate lite but had three drinks each and were at my and Megan’s condo in the Reagent’s Green at 11 o’clock.  As we entered Anita looked around and commented “Nice, I like the décor and the furnishings.  Are you going to give me the tour” as her eyes danced playfully at me.   

I walked her through the living room, showed her the kitchen and then we headed towards the bedrooms.  The two bedrooms were nearly at the same place going down the hallway just across from one another.  

As we passed the master bedroom Anita looked in and said “Nice, but it looks sort of unused like mine!” then laughed.  We finished the tour in my bedroom, the converted guest bedroom.  As if by signal we both turned towards each other and I but my arms around her as Anita reached up and put her arms around my neck.  We started to kiss tentatively and then more and more insistently until we were both kissing with a fierce passion.
We kissed as our hands started to strip each other.  As I leaned down to kiss her, her soft mouth opened to meet mine and her tongue gently probed along my lips as mine played gently across hers.  Anita moaned softly as we kissed some more while our hands begin to move up and down each other's nude bodies.  I run my hands up her sides, and over her firm outwardly thrusting breasts.  My left hand started to knead one of her butt cheeks as my tongue caressed her breast, and Anita grunted in pleasure “Ohhhh God, I can’t… believe this… God this is delightful… I’m so aroused” as my fingers toyed ever so gentlely with her nipples. 

Anita hissed as I moved her to the bed in the middle of the room “Oh God my nipples are like rocks… my pussy is on fire” as I gently lick and suck on her nipples, one at a time until she a panting ball of desire.  

She pushes me gently as she looks into my eyes and smiles impishly as she kisses me on the lips and then scoots down as she hisses “This is going to be an afternoon of new experiences for me!  Jacob has never wanted to experiment… so I will be learning as we go!” and then as her hand gently grasps my cock she exclaims “My God I never knew they grew so BIG!” but her hand never left my cock as she began to circle the tip of my cock with her tongue as she moved between my thighs giving me a great view of her desire swollen 36D breasts and nipples. 

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

I hissed out “Remember to let go… be the gutter mouth you’ve always wanted to be… We’ll be having an audience sometime shortly and I want her to hear you as you tease me with your little foul mouth!”

Anita giggled in between licks and replied moaning “So BIG… God it’s huge.  That’s not an overstatement, my god, Hank. You're huge. How big is it? Seven inches?"

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

"Ohhhhh god.... OOoohhhh god... Ooohhhh my god!" Anita moaned then collapsed into a series of spasms as her lips locked around my cock head shutting off her moans.  I lifted her up on the bed and then crawl up on it myself.  Anita reaches for my cock as I kneel on [image: image6.jpg]


the bed in front of her.  She looks into my eyes as she watches my eyes roam over her body and trembles as I looked at her pussy which was clean shaven and her 36D tits which were pushing out from her chest wall as I moved a little closer to her.

Anita moves herself closer as she hisses out “Its such a lovely big cock!” then with one fist wrapped around my cock she started to move her head up and down on my cock.  

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

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

I rolled onto my back facing the bedroom doorway and said “Come here and mount me!”

Anita smiled as she glanced at the door behind her and then at the small clock on the bedside table and saw that it read 11:50 and replied with a husky sexy voice “You have no idea how much I want to mount you, fuck you and have you fuck me raw Baby!” for we both knew it was show time and Megan should be home or returning any time now!

Anita looked at me then responded to my command, throwing her leg over both of my thighs and straddling me then inched upward until her wet gaping pussy was rubbing onto the head of my cock.  She moved slowly with her hips as she moaned and worked it into her opening then pressed her body downward taking my huge cockhead into the opening of her vagina as she moaned “Oooohhh God!  You’re so huge!  You feel twice as big as my husband… You fill like no one else ever has… your wife is nuts to forsake you… does she realize she could loose you completely…?”
With that we heard a gasp from outside the bedroom but I just grunted with pleasure as 

Anita leaned down and kissed me passionately as she groaned out loudly “Ughhhhhnnn… ummmmnn… aaaaaggggghhhhhh” as she raised her hips slightly and nestled my cockhead in her opening as she whispered “Your Bad!” then pushed back and I felt six or so inches of my hard prick disappeared into her very tight and very hot cunt as she groaned “Aaaaaaahhhh god… Ooooooooohhhh SHIT… You’re stretching me so beautifully!  Ooohhh It Hurts So GOOD”. 
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Anita was bent over my body.  The position arched her ass and exposed the connection between my penis and her pussy, pointing it at the bedroom door and to anyone’s view that may be standing in the hall.

There was no way Megan couldn’t see what was happening if she was out there.  I began to thrust in and out of Anita as she howled in delighted pleasure “”Aaagghhh… ooohh… it hurts… but it feels so good… don’t stop… don’t ever stop!” as I pumped into her with hard measured strokes.  

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

I held her enjoying the luscious sensations of her throbbing pussy on my prick, forcing her hips up and down on my cock similar to what Jacob had done with Megan.  Anita was in the throes of her orgasm as I pistoned my huge shaft in and out of her spasming wet vagina, as her secretions dripping onto my balls as I impaled her over and over again as she wailed in ecstasy. 

Anita bent over me as she yelled “I want it all, fuck me silly Hank… I love your big huge cock!” as she looked at me a winked.  I started to pump upward with my cock as Anita tried to accommodate my cock as I yelled “Oohh God your pussy feels so good as it squeezes my cock.”

We were both sweating profusely as I rocked upward into Anita’s splayed pussy as her humping hips danced on my cock as she babbled “Unnnnnhhhh, yesssss… yes… yes… fuckkkk it to meeeee!” 
Anita took another inch and then drove another in as she wailed as her pelvic bone mashed into mine and she started to moan and shriek wildly “Aaaaagggggghhhhhhaaaa you’re in me all the way… you’re in my uterus, that’s never happened before!!!  Ooohh it feels so incredible… so fantastic!” 
Anita was completely filled with my aroused 9 inches now as she bounced and humped, I could feel her vagina convulsing in hard spasms as her ass undulated in intense fucking motions.  Anita in the throes of another orgasm smiled insanely at me as she howled “They want to fuck around… cheat on us… call it relaxing!!!  Fine you and I have… been cuckolded enough!!!  Time for them to pay!!!”

Anita and I both heard a wailing “NOOOOOOOOO” from the doorway but didn’t look in that direction as Anita kissed me passionately and then whimpered “Aaarrrggggg. Ooooooohh GOD!  Oooooohhhhhhh, fuck me!  Cum in me!  Fill me with your cum!” 

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

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


Anita collapsed on me after that and then rolled off me and I clutched her to me as she let her legs splay open facing the doorway.  It was then that we heard a shrieking “WHY?  WHY DID YOU HAVE TO DO THIS HANK!!!” and we looked at the doorway and found Megan standing in it with tears streaking down her face and a horrified expression on it, then she turned and left crying hysterically then heard the door of the master bedroom being slammed shut and Megan’s crying was muffled. 
Anita and I laid there catching our breaths.  I looked at the clock and was surprised for it was five minutes to 1pm… that meant we had had sex for over one hour.  She kissed my cheek and whispered “Round one!  It aught to be a very interesting barbeque this evening!  I gave Megan a good look at your cum leaking out of me, that should give her nightmares!” as she giggled then added “I’m going to shower and then go home… I’m sure your wife is on the phone to Jacob.”     
Barbeque
After Anita left I showered and then left the house.  Megan was still in our master bedroom.  To kill some time by going over to Bubbles Car Wash and got the truck washed and detailed.  
While I waited I called Walter Reed and he answered “Hello!”  I replied “Get ready for a whirlwind barbeque Walt…”  He laughed and answered “It’s already happening… you low down sneaky snake!  Megan and her mother have been on the phone three times this afternoon, Vanessa is furious with you for cheating on her princess.  You want me to tell her about what Megan’s been doing?”

“No, hold off and let’s see how it plays out later… I’ll be there at 6:30 and I’ll make sure Anita arrives at the same time.  Talk to you later, Bye” I replied and hung up.     

At 6:30 I was pulling into the Reed ranch up in Sealy Texas and saw a black BMW pulling in behind me as I was walking into the back patio of the Reed house.  I had been there many times and knew the layout quite well.

I was dressed for the occasion in a blue shirt, jeans, my Roper boots and a light tan leather jacket.  There were at lease twenty people there. Mostly friends of Walt and Vanessa, all with money.  As I was getting a stiff scotch to steady my nerves Anita came over to me and ordered a wine.  

As she waited she chuckled and said “I had an interesting conversation with my husband.  That arrogant prick thought he could do whatever he wanted as long as I didn’t know… he gave me the same bullshit about it… that it was only relaxing and nothing more.”  She sipped her wine and waved to a few people and then said “I sort of reminded him about our prenuptial and that took the starch out of him!”

Vanessa saw me and Anita and charged over to us as she hissed at me “You cheating no good bastard and then looked at Anita and hissed “You whore, I’m never going to talk to you again!”
She was ready to whiplash both of us when Walt came up and grabbed her arm and said “Take them into the house and to the study!” as he gave her one of those looks.  She fumed as she nodded and walked off as Anita and I followed her.  As I was leaving I saw Walt walking up to Jacob and Megan as they stood on the far side of the patio watching everything.

As we all got in the room Walt closed the two sliding doors and then went to the bar and made two stiff drinks and gave one to his wife.  I was watching her because I thought that was where my challenge was going to come from.  But Megan took the initiative and stepped up to me and slapped me hard across the face, so hard that I took a step backwards to get my balance.  That act caught everyone’s attention as she yelled “You unprincipled cheating Bastard!”

I saw the smug look on her face and the small smile on her mother’s face as I rubbed my cheek and then eyed her and Jacob and said in a level steady voice “Jacob you and my wife started cheating on your wife in 2005” as Vanessa gasped.  I continued “My wife continued through our engagement and marriage… and she’s still doing it as late as this last weekend!”

Megan and Jacob both were red faced now and nervously stepping from one foot to the other but Megan’s mother hissed out “Nooo!  You’re the cheating bastard not my daughter or Jacob… you’re making this up to cover your cheating with that whore Anita!”

I looked at my mother-in-law as I took a DVD out of my pocket and gave it to Walt and said “Please play this when I tell you to!”  Walt looked at me and there was a small smile on his lips as he keyed up the DVD player.

I then looked at my mother-in-law and said “I caught your princess screwing her boss in Dallas on the night before our third wedding anniversary, in case you don’t know that was February 21st.  Her alibi when she got home the next day was it was nothing, just sex, a way for them to relax and relieving the tension after their negotiations. She had the balls and arrogance to tell me that it had been going on since 2005!”

I watched my mother-in-law absorb that and glance at her now teary eyed and red faced daughter as she gulped the bourbon that Walt had given her and looked at me and Anita.  

I continued “I’ve done some simple calculations and my wife has gone away on negotiation meeting on an average of 8 times a year.  That’s about 24 times in the last 3 years.  Each time for two nights that translates to 48 times she and her lover boy have cuckold me for the sake of relaxing and relieving tension!”

Megan found her voice as she challenged “You have no proof, Hank!” and I nodded to her father who started the DVD player and the first picture I had taken of them it exploded on the huge Plasma screen on the wall as Megan screamed “OH GOD!  NOOOOOO!  OH GOD YOU SAW US!”  

The picture stayed there as Walt looked at me and shook his head.

I looked at my mother-in-law and she was now staring intently at her daughter as Megan was crying and sobbing “This can’t be happening… it can’t… it can’t”.

The next was the two minute video of Megan on her back as Jacob fucked her holding her ankles spreading her legs as he pumped his cock into her pussy as she wailed “Ohh… Ohhh… Ohhh… do it to meeeee!  Oooohhhh, fuck me, fuck meeeee… I’m there… I’m ccuuummmiiiinnggg!”
The last picture showed Megan’s used pussy leaking Jacob’s cum out of it and I said “Megan and I had talked about starting a family but she wanted to wait… now I guess I know why!”

I looked at Vanessa and Walt then Jacob and my now humiliated wife and said “Megan didn’t give me many options… she hasn’t stopped!  I’ve told her that I wouldn’t except sharing her!  That I loved her!  But the situation as it is I will not tolerate for very long and then their will be no love left in me for her.  She’s forced me to shock her into realizing that what she is doing with Jacob is wrong and I believe that Jacob understands that too now!”

Anita hissed out “He does!  He has one choice or he will lose everything!  I love him and will stick by him but he has a lot of making up to do!”

Walt spoke up “Including my companies account!”

I saw that Megan and Jacob were clearly shaken and rattled now and decided that it was time to go.  I walked over to the DVD player and took the DVD disk and broke it into pieces before I looked at Anita and said “Are you alright Anita… do you need a ride somewhere?”

“No Hank, I’m fine… but I am going home now.  Would you walk me out?”

Anita and I left the rest in the study and as we got to Anita’s car she said “Keep in touch big boy, I hope and pray that they need one more example for how they hurt us” as she laughed and got into her car.             
Pregnancy
I got a call from Walt about two hours later and answered “Hello, your lousy sneaky snake speaking!”

He laughed and said “Just wanted you to know that I had a heart to heart talk with Jacob Hall.  I play poker with for Ralph’s Douglas and John Stewart, Hall’s senior partners and I made it known to him that if any more hanky panky happens he would loose my companies account and his job.  As to your wife she is still getting her mothers wrath.  Her mother has turned over a new leaf to my astonishment … a scorched earth policy as far as Megan is concerned… the princess is gone!  One further thing, I’m proud of you son, you handled a difficult situation very well.”
I was not so sure about that and the pills still haunted me as I replied “Let’s wait until the final verdict comes.”

Walter Reed said “Have no fear Hank she loves you… she’s been screaming that all evening.  You really tore her up letting her see you and Anita… I know that you did it for that exact reason and think it was diabolical.  Now she’s reexamining her self and her actions and her justification for them and finding herself lacking in judgment and principal… take care talk to you at work, Bye.”
I was getting ready to go to bed when the condo phone rang and I answered it. It was a soft spoken Megan and she said “So you know, I’m at Mom and Dad’s I’m going to sleep over  tonight … I’ve talked and talked and talked with Mom and she’s not through with me yet.  Dad’s totally pissed at me… I’ve never seen him that mad at anyone!  Well, good night Honey, I know you don’t want me to use those words but I can’t help it… I do love you Hank… I do” then the phone went dead.  

Sunday March 15th I was bored and had an idea and went house hunting.  I liked the old Memorial and Piney Point area of Houston and it had great schools so someday it would be a good place to raise a family… and River Oaks where Walt and Vanessa lived wasn’t that far off.
Using the news paper I found three properties that I liked; one needed more work than the other two but it also had woods behind it and a stream and a trail system.  It was a two story with three bedrooms, a large area over the two car garage to build a huge fourth bedroom for a boy or girl, a living room, dining room, den, kitchen and power room on the first floor.  There was a full patio in back with a pool and hot tub. 

I got home at about 4pm and Megan was there and she asked “Where have you been?”

I didn’t feel any qualms about not telling her so I answered “I was out house hunting.”

“Why???” was Megan’s nervous reply.

I answered “Because I’m bored in this place… it’s a place that’s not me… I want something that I can work on and fix up a home not a sterile condo!” 

Megan’s eyes filled with tears as she whimpered “Does this new place have room for me!”

“Most definitely!” I replied and saw a surprised look flash across her face then she said “I’m going to make supper, interested?”

“Sure!” I relied.

Monday Walt walked into my office and that was a surprise.  He just plopped down in a chair and said “I needed to get out of my office!” then “I hear your looking for a new home for Megan and you!”

I grinned and replied “Damn I just knew you were just one of the gossipers… yeah but Megan doesn’t know that I’ve found one that I like” I answered and then typed the location and showed it to him as I said "its off Briar Hill Drive near the Buffalo Bayou bike trail, quiet and woody… the place needs some work but that’s what I love to do!”

Walt took out his phone and speed dialed a number and said “2 Briar Hill Drive… yep, uhah… see you there, bye Honey.”

“What’s that?” I asked and Walt just laughed and said “A surprise!  Bye” and he was gone.  

It seems Vanessa felt devastated about how she had treated me and created such an egotistical daughter and was out to change it all… she had become a woman with a mission and my idea had become hers.  Before Megan even got to look at it, the house I was looking at was sold to Vanessa and she presented it to Megan and me as a gift on Wednesday night when we ate supper at their house.  

Megan found out through her mother that I had found the house and wanted it, they both then spent hours going over the house and planning furniture.  It was nearly done except for my wood working shop behind the garage that Walt got interested in when Megan started to get sick in the morning.
It started on Saturday morning and she told me that she thought she had the flu.  We were still not sleeping together yet and were still in the condo but the movers were coming that day and I suggested that she go over to her mothers.

I was busy with the movers and tied up all day.  Walt came over and helped.  Vanessa and Megan stayed at Walt’s house.  Megan’s flu seemed a long time passing and she was sick in the morning the whole next week.  
The week of the 22nd we had moved in and settled in.  I was still sleeping in the guest bedroom.  Megan had been quiet since her flu she had worked and we had eaten at our new home or at her folk’s house but she was definitely not herself.          

I had an inkling that Megan’s sickness was not the flu.  But that was proven correct when I got a call from Megan’s mother on Wednesday the 25th.  

She started with “Hank, Megan’s got a problem… she’s pregnant and you haven’t been near her in ages!”

I replied “Tell Jacob then!”

“She did but that old fool is too scared of Anita!” she said then added “She at wits end and she’s afraid you’ll find out” Vanessa said.
I replied “I sort of suspected something like that.  Has she seen a doctor?”

“Yes, and her pregnancy was confirmed.” Vanessa replied.

I said “If she wants my input she needs to ask, but I’ll tell you I’m not bringing up another man’s child.  But I may have an answer.  But she needs to talk with me!”

“I agree and understand, she took it upon herself to start this stupidity she needs to be involved in its termination… I hate that word!” Vanessa said then “I’ll tell her.”  

Before Vanessa ended our call I said “There may be a way out of Megan and me that doesn’t involve the word termination, but you’ll have to trust me dear mother-in-law.”

Vanessa laughed and answered “I’ve learned a hard lesson Hank, and I do trust your judgment… Bye!”

After that call I called Anita and as she answered hello I replied “How are you doing Anita?”
“Fine, I guess” she answered then added “back to the old routine, kind of boring!”

I pushed and said “You need a baby!”

“I wish… oh God I wish… not even your great cock knocked me up!” Anita hissed out frustrated then laughed.

I crossed my fingers and said “Their maybe a chance… but it would be carried by a surrogate… and it would have only Jacob’s DNA.”

Anita was silent for a minute and then said “Would Megan give it up Hank?”

I answered perfectly honest “I don’t know, that’s for you two to work out but I told her mother today that I wasn’t raising another mans child… it’s the only way I can get through this… if not then I divorcing the woman I love and leaving.”

“Oh My God!  I’m so sorry for you.  You never deserved any of this!  I’ll talk with Vanessa and Megan and we’ll see.” She said before we hung up.

Eye to Eye

Friday night the 27th a teary eyed Megan crawled into my bed in the middle of the night and just laid on the far edge away from me.  I felt her move into the bed but didn’t say anything.  She laid there and I felt the bed shaking slightly as I thought I heard her crying.  
We had been living in the new house since the 21st and Megan had changed, becoming more considerate, attentive and thoughtful.  I credited it to her mothers tongue whiplashing and to her own wakeup call.  She had been in her own dream world, actually both her and Jacob and each had reinforced the others self-centeredness and narcissism.

I had ended that but in my vindictiveness I had gone too far and now held a deep dark secret. I reach over and touched her shaking shoulder and said softly “come over here” and Megan moved over and squeezed up against me as she sobbed “God I’ve been such a jerk!  So mean, so selfish, so unfaithful!  You deserve better, both my mother and Anita have told me that!  They also said that if you didn’t love me so much you’d have been gone that night in Dallas!”
She snuggled into her nude body molding against mind and said “Now I’m terrified and drifting in and out of depression and hopelessness… I’m pregnant with another man’s baby to add to my shame and humiliation… and I expect you to divorce me and leave me any minute.”
She grabbed my growing prick and pushed its head between her upper thighs as she sobbed against my chest “I know that I can’t say I’m sorry… it’s just not enough but I am!  I’m more than sorry, I’m humiliated and ashamed of myself for the way I’ve treated you.  Your right I did break our wedding contract… and dishonored you before we were even married!  I was wicked to you and now I’m trapped with a baby you don’t want!”

I wrapped my arms around her as she threw her top leg over my waist and said “Did you talk to Anita?”

“You know?” Megan replied with stunned surprise in her voice.

I replied “I know that Anita is barren and that’s probably some of the reason Jacob was doing what he was doing.  Anita and Jacob both dearly want a baby…”

“I know, Mom and I had lunch with her and it was a big girls meeting… I learned a lot to say the least… now comes the hard part for me… for… for I need to ask you a question.”

She moved her hips driving my rampant cock up towards her moist entrance as she whispered “My darling and loving husband I want to know if you’ll be here when and after I give birth to Anita’s and Jacobs baby… and after and as soon as I can I want our baby!”
She waited as she climbed up so she was eye to eye with me… all thoughts of my cockhead now pushing at her small tight opening gone.  I kissed her quivering lips thinking of the right words and the long moment was too much for her and she tried to get free and leave but I held her and as she struggled my cock slid deeper in her as she grunted “NOOO Honey, you don’t want me… I’ll leave!”

I shouted above her voice “Baby!  No, babies this house is going to be full of them!  And there will be new contract, one that is totally unbreakable!”
Megan was now straddling my waist and stopped struggling as her face changed from disappointment to beaming as she looked at me with such love and hissed “then lets get practicing but be careful of Anita’s baby… and there’s one more thing I want you to give me all of the huge cock after I've delivered this baby… and while I’m pregnant you’ll be teaching me about using my mouth and throat and ass” as she grinned at me and then pushed her hips down taking my cock inside her.

END  
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