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Deceit and Infidelity
By

Jack Pickman

It was Friday April 29th 2005 and I was just getting ready to leave work and go home for the weekend.  I owned a thriving and growing plumbing and electrical business called Stewart Plumbing and Electric that my dad had started.  

Two years ago I had bumped into an old college teammate Nate Moore and after playing golf with him a couple of times and learning that he was wise in promotions and sales… something I wasn’t I hired him.  There had been an improvement in our work and sales but I wasn’t convinced it was entirely due to Nate’s work… more to the workmanship of my crews of installers and repairmen and the word of mouth of our customers.

We had just had a retirement party for Harriet Carter my dad’s office manager and mine.  She had announced that she was leaving on the end of April so I had arranged a retirement party for her on the Friday before.  It was just about six and everyone was gone except her and I when she came into my office and said “Well it’s time for me to go.  I’ve really enjoyed my time here up until a month ago Peter, you’re dad was a saint and you are an angle” as she placed a large manila envelop on my deck as I tried to fathom her remarks.  

She continued as I just looked at her “You know that we have two ADT systems here; one is the intrusion detection system set to protect from burglary and intrusion and covers all the doors and windows.  That has a key pad and is automatic; most everyone here knows the code.  The other is our video surveillance camera system that we put in place after your dad had some stealing about six years back… that system is controlled from my desk and is automatic also usually starting at five pm and stopping at 7am.”

Harriet looked at me and I saw her eyes wet as she said “Peter, you’re a great guy and a great boss and a personal friend… I’ve struggled with this for 3 weeks when I discovered it.  I looked at it once and then hid it… but you need to know… I’m sorry Peter” and she kissed me on the cheek and left me astonished at what had just happened.   

After sitting there in silence for a couple minutes I opened the manila envelop and found one of our security DVD’s that go into the security recorder and that just gave me more questions.  I played it on my laptop and when it started it was in Nate’s office as he sat at his desk.  I remembered that the mini cameras were very small and hardly noticeable as well as motion and audio activated.  

What surprised me next was my wife Shannon coming up the office stairs and going into Nate’s office as she said “Nate what’s so important that I needed to come down here tonight.”  The time and date marker art the bottom of the video showed it was Thursday the 7th and 6pm.  
I then remembered that I had been up to the Woodlands working on settling a contract for their new expanded home offices from Wednesday through Friday getting home Friday evening.  It was part social and part business and since the Woodlands was on the North side of Houston I decided to stay up there instead drive the 45 minutes each morning and night.   That contract would bring in 7 to 10 million to the business for just the installation and set up then there was the annual maintenance.  I was doing it because I knew the upper management and Hale Johnson the CEO and President of Shell Oil. 
Nate answered Shannon by saying “Shannon honey we needed to get more comfortable with each other.  Jack needs me in his business and I’m trying to help but I don’t think you like me.”
I saw Shannon shiver as Nate got stood up… for he towered over her being 6’3” tall and Shannon stood 5'6", at a trim 115 lbs. as she replied “I do Nate really I do.”

Nate smiled as he moved as my wife said nervously “I do like you Nate, trust me, I do!”  Nate had positioned himself so he was blocking the doorway and as Shannon turned to leave, Nate grabbed her with his left hand over her mouth.  I saw my wife face show her terror and fear as Nate said “Now be quiet and let’s get to know each other a little better Mrs. Stewart.  Your hubby is up in the Woodlands and he’s busy… so stay calm and don’t cause any trouble for me, OK?”  

I saw Shannon nodded her head in fear as Nate’s left hand left her mouth and began to slowly creep down her 36D-23-34 figure touching her breasts, squeezing each one through her thin blouse and bra, as Shannon shiver from his unwanted touch.  Nate further teased her “Nice titties Mrs. Stewart, such nice firm knockers.”  Nate was still standing behind her as he said “Take off your blouse Shannon, lets get more comfortable!”

Shannon’s eyes widen in fear as she hesitated and looked for a way out of following Nate’s horrid demands but was too afraid as she sobbed “Nate this is wrong!  You shouldn’t be doing this!  Stop now, Please!” but Nate just chuckled as he said “I’ve watched you watch me Bitch… now do as I say!”

I saw my wife of 5 years as she hesitantly began to obey the demands by peeling off her blouse as she physically cringed and shivered in disgust as Nate’s hand and fingers pushed under her soft lacy bra.  She groaned in shame and twisted as Nate worked on her sensitive pink nipple, rolling it and then pinching it.  
Shannon wailed “Please Nate, Noooooo!” as he pinched first one nipple into stiffness then the other from his fondling.  Shannon had her eyes closed in shame, her face bright red as Nate stripped off her bra.  She was biting her bottom lip, trying desperately to keep her body from responding to the lewd fondling of her body as she felt her nipples respond to the undesired stimulation.  
She knew this was being forced upon her but yet she was so embarrassed and humiliated that her body was being bared before this black ex-jock and her husbands partner as she whimpered “Please… no, Nate!   Pleaseeeeee… please don’t do this to me!  Please, please… I beg you!” 
“Too Late Shannon… too late” as Nate’s fingers mauled and teased her breasts and nipples as she groaned, her eyes closing, and her head tilted back against Nate’s lower chest as she wailed “Ohhhhhhhh… ohhhhhh!” as both her nipples were being flicked by Nate’s thumbs. 

“Ohhhhh …............please don’ttttttttt!” Shannon sobbed as I saw Nate’s roving hand inch its way down to her skirt, and then the button to her skirt popped off from a hard jerk.  Then with the zipper pulled down, her grey skirt lay at her black heels.  She was soon being supported by Nate in only her lime green panties and black heels. 

 Then a black hand began to tease her just above her top of her panties as she squeezed her legs together in fear.  “Ohhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhhh!” she moaned as Nate’s hand moved down over her panties as a finger sought out her stiff clit.  Shannon hissed out “This is rape!  What you’re going is RAPE!” but it was evident that his fondling was having an effect on her. 
“Oh, God!  Oh, God!  Oh, pleassssssseeeeeeeee… STOP!” Shannon sobbed as her body shook from the tremors stemming from the rubbing of her sensitive clit and then she fought briefly and wailed “Ahhhhhh NOOOOO… ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” as her panties were pushed over her trim hips to flutter down onto her fallen skirt.  
She was completely naked, except for her black heels now as she sobbed in embarrassment and fear as Nate’s thick black finger dipped in an out of her slick womanhood. 

Shannon gasped as she was suddenly lifted in the air, a thick finger buried in her slick pussy as Nate’s strong black hands easily lifted her and carried her to the nearby conference table as he said “Now Shannon we’re going to get more introduced, you thought I never saw you look at me” as he placed her on the table.  

I watched Shannon my wife as she panted in fear as Nate began to undress.  She gulped deeply when his shirt was removed then her eyes gaze down to his bulging undershorts and she gasped loudly as she observed the movement beneath the thin material.   
     

Nate was grinning now as he toyed with my wife.  He watched her eyes glued to his bulging crotch, and slowly reached into the elastic waistband and drew out his ever-growing manhood.   He saw her eyes widen and heard her gasp in horror when his long thick cock came into view.  

“NOOOO Nate… NOOO!  This is RAPE!” Shannon wailed but he grinned at her as she stared at his twitching cock.  But Nate changed direction and grasped her legs and spread them wide before dropping his face into her wet spread wide pussy as Shannon wailed “Oh, God, nooooooooo… noooooooooooooooooo… ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” she shuddered as Nate’s mouth clamped down upon her vulva.  She responded tossing and turning, withering about on the conference table, unable to get away as his thick tongue penetrated her slit and flicking about in search of her ultra sensitive clit.  

“You Bastard… you're Raping me!  I’ll have the police on you!” she gasped and panted for breathe, struggling against his strong arms and hands.  

I saw her closing her eyes in shame, her legs quivered from the sensation of tongue flicking against her clit, and then her body abandoned her mind as it arched up in response my partner slurped away at her juicing honey.  
“Nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn… nnnnnnnnnnnnnnn… oh, Goddddddddddd… oh, Goddddddddddddd… nnnnnnnnnnnnn… arghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” she screamed out hysterically as she orgasmed in the bastard’s mouth. 

Then as she calmed down she hissed “My, God… stop this!  You… you’re insane!” she cried out, struggling against him as he took her in his arms again then spread her thighs with his as he got into position between them.  He kissed her resisting mouth as he rubbed his fingers up and down her still spasming wet slit, then shuffled up over and upon her body, his long black cock being dragged up between her thighs, as he rubbed it against her tight slit.  

I saw my wife’s real fear as the realization struck her as to the potential consequences of being raped by Nate, causing her to plead “Oh, please… please… no… please, I’m not on the pill… please, Nate!  We can’t go bareback; you might get me pregnant…what about your wife?  Please…please use a condom!!” 

Nate laughed as he replied “Don’t have any with me Mrs. Stewart.  Spread those legs Bitch and put it in for me!”  I saw Shannon as she heard the order as she now gazed upon the fat black cock and shook her head ‘no’ but Nate hissed “Now Bitch!” and she swallowed as she rubbed the tip into her now slick gash, trying to get it lubricated as much as possible with her slick juices.
Nate chuckled “You’re lover boy is up in the Woodlands whoring himself while I’ve got his wife here spread wide and ready for some black meat!” as she pressed his throbbing cock in her hands against her tight opening.
He pressed in slowly as Shannon’s body arched and she wailed "Owwwwwww… ohhhhhhhh, please… please… you’re too big… please, you’re tearing me… pleaseeeeeeeee!” she cried out in obvious pain as I curled my fists in rage.  I was going to kill him the first time I saw him!

"Owwww… owwwww… it hurts… it hurtssssssssss!" she sobbed, clasping the shaft with one hand above the other, trying to prevent any more of the throbbing length from penetrating her.  Desperately, she tried to maintain her grip on the thick stem but her hands were pried off by Nate’s hand.

“Oh, Goddddddd… owwwww… you'reeeee… toooo… tooo… biggggggggggggg!” she screamed as more of the thick shaft was forced into her tight channel. 

Finally, with the entire length of his cock deeply embedded into my sobbing wife, and Nate held himself still, letting her get accustomed to him as she panted trying to catch her breath.  Nate made small motions, probably twitching his cock in her, and she gasp loudly.  Another twitch, another gasp, and then a soft moan "Ohhhhhhhh!" came out of my wife’s mouth.

Nate put his thick lips to her soft ones, teasing her tender lips with his tongue and I was amazed, astounded when my wife Shannon opened her lips in response and her warm pointed tongue touched his.  Then they were passionately French kissing as my mind became confused and then chaotic.  For she was now kissing him!  He had forced himself on her and now she seemed to be welcoming it!

Nate started to make slow, tender strokes into my wife, as her trim white arms slip up and around his broad shoulders as she embraced him tightly.  Nate smiled as he continued his slow steady fuck into my wife, and she started to arch her hips and pussy up at him with each of his thrusts into her.  
I was stunned mindless as her trim white legs cross over his waist as she locked herself to him as he sped up.  It was obvious to me now that something had happened, for my once faithful wife was clinging to him tightly, arching her ass off the table to meet his thrusts as she was now really into their fuck.  
It was obvious what the effect Nate’s long black cock was having on her as she was going crazy and blatantly showed that she wanted him to take her now as she wailed “Oh,yesssss… pleaseeeeeeee… ohhhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhh… I… I'm… going to… ohhhhh, God, I'm cummmminggggggggggggggggg AGAIN!!!” as an orgasm rocked my now cheating wife’s body.  As her orgasm coursed through her Nate slender black body keep still upon hers, but as she began her descent back to earth, her tense body relaxing and her legs slowly loosening their tight grip around the man who had raped her at one point. 

I watched as Nate slowly withdrew his long sheathed cock till only the tip remained enveloped by her pussy lips as she tried desperately to clutch him to her again, to signal to him of her desperate need as she groaned out in frustration and despair as she felt him pulling away from her moaning “Ohhhhhhhhh, Nooooooooo… no, please, leave it in!”

I watched my once faithful and devoted wife in her desperation, as her legs sought to tighten their grip around him, trying to pull him back into her. 

I was flabbergasted as I witnessed the total transformation of my faithful and loving wife into that of a wanton slut for Nate’s black cock.  
“Christ, she's actually begging him to fuck her!” I hissed out to no one and then added “She's never responded to me like that!”  It was beyond my understanding as I watched my faithful wife's body entwined with my supposedly best friends and partners but I was watching it!  And Hearing it!  They were now rutting at each other and mating like animals in the wild!  Mating right on the conference table in my office!   

“Ohhhhhhhhh… ohhhhhhh… yes… yessssssssss!” Shannon screamed as the long sheathed cock sank back into her.  Then the humping began to speed up, faster and faster.  Terri responded to the faster pace, arching up higher and higher, trying to get even more of the sheathed black shaft back into her quivering slit as she screamed panting "Fuck me… fuck me… oh, please… please… make me cum again!"
There was a smirk on Nate’s face as he slowed his long deliberate strokes, watching for a response from my wife.  He then felt her frantically clutch at him with her arms and legs while arching up her hips.  Licking her ear lobe, he spoke loudly so she could hear each word over her panting "Oh, baby…I can't cum with a damned rubber on!  I gotta take it off!  I'm gonna get soft with the damned thing on!" 

 The panic registered on my wife’s face as the potential consequences set in should the condom be removed then she shivered as she cried “Please, please, you can’t take it off?  I might get pregnant!  Please, no… no… nooooooooooo!" she pleaded as she clutched at him with her arms and legs, wanting for him to continue. 

But Nate started to remove his cock with my wife still clutching at him, and then she screamed "No…please… please… keep it in me!  I need it in me!  I'll……… I'll……… take it off for you!  Here, let me roll it off!"  
I watched in disbelief as my wife moved her manicured hand down between their bodies in search of the protective rubber that now served to protect her of the potentially horrid results of their illicit mating.  I could see her hand locate the sheathed shaft, and then her fingers formed a ring at the top of the rubber as she began to roll it down the black shaft.  Seconds later, I saw the limp rubber on his wife's fingers, as she tossed it before returning her arm again to embrace my future ex partner!

I watched disgusted at my wife’s willful act of infidelity and knew that it was the end of my marriage… I had witnessed it all!

Nate’s cock was again disappearing into the body of my future ex, only this time it was in its raw state.  I watched becoming more and more disgusted and sickened.  I was sort of amazed as to my feelings… I had loved Shannon for 5 years and thought the world of her… had loved her completely and totally trusted her… we were even going to start a family… but now that was all gone.  

I watched Nate lick at the inside of her ear, saying “Tell me how you like being fucked by my big black cock!  Tell me how you want it, sweetie!”  Shannon didn’t say anything, she only response was her desperate attempts to clutch him to her as he slowed himself, feeling her more frantic movements.  "Tell me how you want me to fuck you, honey!" he whispered to her. 

“Ohhhhhhhhhh… pleaseeeee… fuck me… fuck me with your big black cock!  Ohhhh, God… it's so…soooooooo biggggggggggg!” Shannon responded as she felt him pump into her once again.  
Bigger than Jack’s” he asked.

“Oh, yes, yesssssssssss… fuck me: she panted.

“Do you want it again?” he asked and Shannon was quiet for a minute and then answered “YES!  Oh, Goddddd… please… please, I need to cumingggggg… pleaseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!”she screamed, clasping him tightly with her trim arms and legs. 

I watched dismayed at my wife’s actions as Shannon was, arching her pelvis up high to get Nate’s cock as deep into her as possible as she desperately clawed at his back, her nails digging his back as she tried to pull him closer if that was at all possible, her sharp nails drawing long thin lines of blood.  
It was then that Nate said "I've got to pull out, Shannon!  I know ya don't want to have my black baby!  I've got to pull out now or I'm gonna cum!  Oh, baby, I'd sure like to shoot my hot cum in yer little belly!  Let go and I'll pull out now!" 

Shannon became frantic upon hearing this, as she screamed “NOOOOOOOO… Don’t… don’t pull out… Noooo!  Cum in me… let me feel your hot cum ………….cum ……….cum in me ………..shoot your hot cum in me!  Don't pull out!  Shoot it in me… I don't care… keep fucking me, please!  Keep fucking me… shoot it in me… make me cum!  I don't care… I need to cum! I don't care… just keep fucking meeeee!" 

It was then that Nate sped up and drove as deep as he could before thrusting deep one last time and freezing there as my cheating wife screamed “Ohaahhhhhhh fucccckkkkk!  Yessss… yesssssssss… shoot it…in me… deep in me!  Yesssss… shoot it… shoot it deep in me!  Oh, God, your cum is so hotttttt… it burnsssssss!  Oh, God, yessssss… I… I'm ccuummmmiiinnnggggggg!" 

I watched Shannon’s belly and torso quivering with every spasm as Nate’s ass quiver time and time again.  From their coupled position, it was obvious that his hot potent sperm was been deposited deep into my wife's fertile womb as they collapsed on the table.   
The Start of the Ruse

Looking at the time and date stamp an hour and a half had now gone by since my wife had made her appearance.  As I sat there I realized that what I had just watched what happened 3 weeks ago.  What shocked me was I never saw any indication of it from Shannon, no guilt, no changes in attitude, no nothing!  

What was now very clear was we had had sex or made love twice since then, once on the 14th a week after her forced sex and eventually submission to Nate and again on just last Tuesday the 26th… not much compared to our two or three times a week before the 7th.  

It was pretty clear to me why, it wasn’t so much the bigness of Nate’s cock for mine was 9” long and probably thicker… I was pretty sure that it was the old taboo and he had her completely under his control by now.

When I got home on Friday night I was planning on trying to act normal but there was a note on the kitchen table: Hi Honey gone over to my sister’s in Lafayette. Be home on Sunday. If you need me call my cell. Love Shannon 

That gave me time and the freedom I needed to do what I was thinking.  I wanted to know more about what my wife had been doing and where and with whom.  I had remembered seeing a complete home or work security system at Radio Shack only two weekends ago.  It included 4 hi –resolution mini night vision cameras and a 15” LCD-DVR with built-in 500 GB Seagate hard drive.  The advanced compression system would let you record over 3 years of video and audio.  I was pricey but I could write it off… so I picked it up on Saturday morning.

By Saturday night I had the house covered with cameras, there was a camera in; the master bedroom, the guest bedroom, the living room, kitchen, and our bathroom only because I had an extra one.  When I bought the system the sales rep showed me a phone line recorder that recorded both conversations on our main house line… that was better than nothing, since I had no way of getting Shannon’s cell.  
I went out to eat Saturday night as I ate I thought back on meeting Shannon and our marriage.  Shannon was 28 years old now and I was 29.  She had been the ideal woman and ‘model’ wife in our area of Piney Point, well respected and looked upon as an active volunteer and leader in the community. We had moved into Piney Point an upper middle class subdivision from when we got married 6 years ago and she had been drafted last year as president of the community association.
I had always loved Shannon since I meet her at a charity fund raiser at Texas Children’s Hospital during her last year at UT in the spring of 1999.  There never had been a time when I hadn’t trusted her or a time that I had caught her looking with interest at another man.  Shannon was blonde and wore her hair long, she stood 5’6” tall bare foot, and she had long well shaped legs that turned men’s heads and a great ass to go with them.  
Late Saturday night the answering service called and told me that the Sweetwater Country Club in Sugarland had an A/C problem with one of their units.  We had the contract so I asked if tomorrow was ok or whether they needed us right away.  They had answered that early tomorrow would be fine that the other units seemed to be keeping up with the demand.

I called Tony Costa my foreman and told him that I need him on Sunday and he answered fine.  We got out to the Sweetwater country club at 9am on Sunday and got up on the one and a half story roof.  We found that the unit was pretty much gone and needed to be replaced.  The exchange took us to about 2pm and then we used the clubs men’s showers to wash off all the grime before getting into our street clothes again.
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I was crossing the back lawn between the tennis courts, golf course and the main club house when I saw something that stopped me in midstride.
There was my wife who was supposed to be in Lake Charles, Louisiana about 80 miles away visiting her sister but there she was.  

So much for honestly… now I had a better idea why the note.  A note doesn’t give anything away like the eyes or the voice would.  I took out my cell and took my wife’s picture and Nate’s.  It was an innocent enough picture showing nothing disingenuous just two people talking but it showed that my wife had lied to me and it was the first time I had caught her at it.  I wanted to call her right then and listen to her pretend that she was in Lake Charles but I wanted more.  And I needed a little more time.

I got home at 3:30 with a plan forming in my head and put a travel bad together and quickly left the house heading for the Woodlands.  I got a nice small bungalow on the outside of the Woodlands Resort.  
I had called Hale Johnson on the way up and explained that I was having some personal and business problems and wanted to start work on the new Shell expansion project ASAP… but that there were going to be some changes in the contract. That Stewart Plumbing and Electric would not be doing the work.

He remarked “What? ... You’re pulling out?”

“No!  Hell No, just changing my companies name to Stewart Construction, Inc. tomorrow” I replied then added “ It will take a little doing but by lunch time I’ll have my bank and attorney straighten everything out so you’ll know where to send the first check.  The physical hardware is in my name and that includes the trucks.  My crews are my men they’ll come with me… so for right now all I need is an industrial park with some space.”

Hale laughed and answered “I can get you that for nothing… its Shells but empty and we need someone to occupy it… OK?”

Monday morning May 2nd I met up with my three crews and Tony Costa.  They were confused but impressed with our new home.  Some of them lived on the North side or northwest or northeast side so their driving time was shorter.  We looked over the new Shell expansion buildings and made a work plan and they started in working on it. 

I got a call from Nate at ten and he started with “Hey buddy, Where are you? “ 

I answered “Up in the Woodlands at Shell’s new buildings… I decided to start this project early. I took my three crews and Tony that leaves you with a crew to take care of emergencies.”  

“I don’t like it Peter!” Nate replied and pissed me off more and I answered “listen Nate my buddy, I own 75 percent of this company and I’m the project manager, so it’s my call… not yours!” then I lost it and said “Remember our football days Nate, you were our defensive safety and I was center linebacker… you remember those days Nate?”

“Yea, sure Pete you were a son of a bitch on the field and off… I remember, why?” and I heard the uncertainty in his voice for the first time and replied “Just want you to remember, the crews stay with me… I’m up here for 6 weeks or longer.  This is a huge project but it has great potential both in repetition and financial return.  You have my cell number if you need me… gotta go, Bye” and hung up on the bastard.

Nate didn’t know it but he was sitting in a shell of an office, I had talked to Jacob Stone my new lawyer for my new company Stewart Construction, Inc. or SCI which I liked better and told him of my personal problems.  He told me that he’d take over the company’s problem’s and shielding my company from my cheating wife but he had a daughter Rebecca Stone who was very good at divorce litigation if I needed her.

Through Jacobs Stone’s experience and knowledge we created Stewart Construction, Inc. in Belize South America and used the central bank of Belize as our bank, which was off shore and untouchable.  I transferred everything I had except 50 thousand to the central bank of Belize all 483,462 thousand.  I used the Wells Fargo Bank in the Woodlands to keep a small capital reserve of 10 thousand.  I decided to make an appointment with Rebecca Stone concerning Shannon in the near future, I also decided to use her in selling Stewart Plumbing and Electric which was now worth about 50 grand depending on how Nate and my wife were spending it.
Shannon called me next and I answered “Hi, what’s up?  You generally don’t call me in the middle of the day.”

She answered “I got in Sunday and you weren’t here and then your cell was off… I got scared!”

‘Good, you lying cheating, bitch’ I thought as I replied “I just started this new project up here in the Woodlands at Shell.”

“When are you coming home for supper, I was thinking about making something!” she replied and I smiled at the thought of how my house phone lines were probably lighting up… but that still left her cell but if she used it in the house I’d get at least half the conversation.

I smiled at what I was going to say as I said “No Shannon honey, I’m up here for at least 6 weeks” thinking about all the cum that Nate had pumped into her cheating cunt.

“Noooo Peter, you can’t leave me alone that long!” she wailed and I replied “You have your committees and you’re the president of the Piney Point Association and I heard from Harriet before she left that you were helping Nate part time… when were you going to tell me about that doll!”

Shannon was quiet for a minute and I almost thought she had hung up when she said “I didn’t think it was important, I’m just helping with the business ads and calling old customers, I’m doing what Harriet did.”

I pulled a blitz up the middle as we used to do in football and replied “You would think since we eat and sleep together that you’d have told me when you started… When was that Shannon?”

She was again quiet and then said “It’s no big deal Peter!  I started in April in the middle of the third week.  Why?”
I changed direction as I said “How was your sister Kelly and her family.  What’s Tom been up to and little Mary and the baby Cindy.  Did you have a good time?  I need to call Tom and arrange for us to go golfing sometime soon.”

That rattled her as she blurted out “It was OK!  Kelly and I talked to long and Tom got feed up with us.  The girls are just wonderful god I can’t wait for us to get pregnant!” as I thought ‘that’s never going to happen you Bitch!’
I broke it off with that saying “I got to go… talk to you over the weekend!” as Shannon cried “wait… wait where are you staying?” and I said “Bye”

We got started on the electrical wiring first and it was a huge undertaking, Shannon called three times during the week saying that she missed me and loved me and want to show me how much if I could break away for a night… I backed out of each as I thought of her and Nate in the office.  

The weekend arrived and I called Shannon at the house at 5pm on Saturday but got only our voice mail I then called her cell and got the same thing.  That led me to believe that Shannon was busy with Nate somewhere.  The next week I got two more calls from Shannon both seemed a little more desperate.  But I told her that I could get free yet that we were working 12 hour days to keep up with the other workers.

The third of May was busy and quiet as far as Shannon was concerned.  I hadn’t heard from her since the previous weeks pleading for me to come home.  On Friday the 20th Nate called and said “Feeling better Pete, you nearly bite my head off the last time we talking.  Everything here is fine, just checking in to see if you needed anything.”

I played along and replied “We’re making progress here have two of the four buildings completely wired and starting the third… working Saturdays to keep in the bonus range but it still looks like its going to take 8 weeks.”

“We’ll if you need anything just call, OK” he replied.
I answered “Sure Nate, you know I would, take care of the office and I’ll keep in touch… now I need to get some sleep, Bye.” 

I had lied somewhat about working 12 hour shifts 6 days a week.  But Nate couldn’t tell.  I actually planed on making a trip to the house this weekend to check the surveillance system.
Not Disappointed
I wasn’t disappointed on Sunday the 22nd at 10:30 at night.  The neighborhood was completely dark as I walked up the sidewalk in front of my house and saw on lights on in the house.  I let myself in the kitchen door and immediately checked the alarm to find it off, that made me think that Shannon was either home or out.  As I went out into our garage I got the answer when I found both Shannon’s 2005 Mazda RX-8 and Nate’s new black Mustang GT parked in the garage.  
I moved over to my work bench and then squatted on a stool as I moved two boxes on the bottom shelf of the bench and exposed my surveillance system.  I downloaded the contents of three weeks surveillance on three DVD’s before the counter showed that I had copied everything.  As I was leaving I could help myself as I took a screw driver and ran it down the length of Nate’s car leaving a long ugly ragged white line.  It was childish but it made me feel really good.    
Back at the Woodlands Resort I got a stiff scotch and sat down to watch what had been happening at my house.  
The first segment of the three videos started on Sunday night May 1st at 9pm when Shannon came into the kitchen and looked around as she checked the alarm.  Her face showed her concern as she tried my cell on the home phone and then hung up.  She then went out to the garage and brought in her bags and went up stairs.  It was interesting to watch her unpack because there were G-strings and thongs I had never seen before and a couple of very hi heels.  It looked like my dear wife had been out shopping but for someone else.

After putting her clothes away or into the wash hamper she took off her jersey top and skirt and I saw another set of sexy lingerie.  She walked into the bathroom as she took off her bra and I was how bruised her tits were from someone biting and sucking them as she took of her panties her ass cheeks shows that they were red as if someone had slapped them.  All this was news to me… just more information.

She called me again on her cell but got no answer and she swore “Damn it, Peter where are you?” and then went to bed.

Monday the 2nd was when things picked up as she was getting ready to go to the office and I guess work for Nate.  The phone rang and she picked it up saying “Hello?”  I had forgotten to get the house phone line recordings so I listened to the one way conversation.  
Shannon said “Oh Hi Nate, just coming in, sort of tired after this weekend” then laughed.  She paused then said “He’s where?  I tried getting him twice but without success!  Six to eight weeks!  He’s never done this before… why now?”  She paused and then said “Yeah sure it’s going to give us more time together but… OK I’ll call him and find out what’s going on… he mentioned his football days to you… What for?  OK, I’ll call him and tell you about it in the office, Bye”

Then Shannon placed a call to me and asked then I was coming home and we had our short conversation.  Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday went by with nothing significant happening; Shannon stayed to her usual routine.  
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On Friday May 6th Shannon went to work then returned home at about noon.  That seemed strange until Nate showed up at about 1pm.  Shannon met him at the door in a short tube mini dress that I had never seen.  I watched shocked as she lifted the dress up over her ass as she stared back at him and said “You like what you see Nate?  Is it getting that huge black snake interested?”
Nate laughed and replied “Sure is Baby, you’ve turned into my special white slut and I’m lov’n it!  Fuck Peter… you were and are worth the risk!  Now show me what ya got!”
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         I watched Shannon kneel on our white leather couch that she had had covered with a thin white blanket and looked back at Nate who was stripping off his clothes and said “I want to feel that huge black cock again Baby.  You’ve made me you’re white slave and I love it… God you’ve fucked that cock into all my holes and I’m not sure I’d even feel Peter’s cock in me now!”

Nate was fisting his cock and replied “Thanks to Pete we have all the time we ever wanted… And I’m going to fuck you silly and then fuck you some more!” 
They made out on the couch with them French kissing as their hands explored each other and than after awhile Nate said “Time to defile you in your marriage bed bitch!”

“Oh you are Bad, Nate!  But your turning me on, I can’t believe how much I’ve cuckolded my husband in the last month.  Since you raped me on April 7th I’ve become a regular cock hound for your huge black meat… I love it!” as she got up and grabbed his hand and led him to our bedroom.   
They moved into my bedroom, the bedroom that I had shared with my wife for five years.  The bedroom and bed that we had made love in for five years!  And now Shannon was willfully defiling it and her marriage vows to me… but then again she had already thrown away her marriage vows on April 7th when she had let Nate between her legs… and I was sure after seeing them at the Sweetwater Country Club and hearing my wife say that she had been with him that past weekend when she had told me that she was going to her sister’s house in Lake Charles.  

I knew then and there that soon my wife and our house would be gone from my life.  I was now over the hurt and anguish of her infidelity.  Watching her now was like watching a porn movie… stimulating but not personal anymore!  
Nate slowly and easily moved Shannon over to the bed as he kissed her and then moved her so she was laying on it but near the edge.  As he lifted her legs up and let the huge plum head of his cock bump along her vulva he smiled and said “You know how you want it… you like the burning pain at first as I stretch you… Don’t you?”
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Nate looked at her and Shannon hissed “Yes God YES!  That first time you raped me it was Bad but it got so intense and I had such fierce orgasms… So much better than anything I ever had with Peter.

Nate grinned as my wife looked up at him and then down at the thick bulb of Nate’s cockhead as it found its mark and pressed up against the entrance to her slit.  

Shannon hissed “Do it!” as Nate’s large hands gripped her trim hips tightly, then slammed his hips forward and speared Shannon’s vagina as she screamed “God, its so biggggg!  Aieeeeeeeeeeee… Ooooohh its stretching Meeeeeeee… it hurts… it feels so GOOD!
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Nate started fucking in and out of her and she started to move with him as he wailed "Ahhhhh, so good… so fuck'n tight!  Oh, yeah, baby… squeeze that tight little cunt of yers around my cock!” as he pounded her into what had been my martial bed as he, suckling at her stiffening pink nipples, bruising them as he bit down with his teeth. 
Shannon was moaning loudly now as Nate was slicing up into her tight clenching cunt, then he began fucking her with long lengthy strokes as she clutched at him with arms and legs wrapped around him. 

I watched a little more as Shannon crossed her legs around my ex friend and partner, locking her white heels together over the small of his back as his thick cock repeatedly was buried deep in her receptive and humping cunt.  I heard her moaning and groaning as she instinctively squeezed her cunt muscles around the shaft that was making her shiver with indescribable pleasure and she wailed out “Oh….oh, my God…oh Nate!  Fuck this Bitch…oh fill her with that horse cock of yours…oh, my Godddddddddddd!” as her body shuddered with pleasure.
Nate answered her by slamming his muscular body into her and buried the entire length of his cock to the hilt and then seemingly unable to hold back any further, he thrust forward again, then moaned “Oh, baby… oh, you beautiful white bitch… here it comes… gonna cum… gonna cum!” as his body started to shake in uncontrolled spasms.
I skipped through the rest of the first DVD and it had more of Nate and Shannon.  They fucked three more times before Wednesday the 11th. When the first DVD ended.  

The next DVD started at my house on Wednesday morning with Shannon rushing from the bed to the bathroom and vomiting… Thursday nothing happened but on Friday morning Shannon called in sick and then placed a call to her sister and started with “Hey sis… have you got some time to talk?  Great!”  There was a pause and then Shannon said “I think I’m in real big trouble Kel… I think I’m pregnant!”  There was a pause and then she said “No… God I wish!  But it’s not Peter’s!”  There was a long pause and then Shannon said “I know… I know… I was forced, raped by Peter’s partner, but by the end I was fucking him… that wasn’t the end of it either!  We’ve been seeing each other ever since.”  Another pause and Shannon replied “Since April 7th.  My period is regular as a clock but it’s late now and I’ve been sick a couple of mornings.”  There was another pause and Shannon said “You had an abortion in Lake Charles two years ago, who did you go to?”  There was another pause and Shannon said “No I didn’t tell a soul!  Your secret is safe with me but I need to get this kid out of me before Peter finds out… he wants kids but not someone else’s black kid!  He’d divorce me in a heart beat if he knew!”      
There was another pause as Shannon wrote down something and said Dr. Jerry Hill, 713.879.4284 thanks Kel… I’ll keep in touch, love you, Bye”

I though that’s news… and it may be something I can use.

Saturday started with Shannon getting a call on her cell as she got dressed at 8am.  She answered it saying “Hmmm and what do you want my big Stud?” as she smiled.  Then her face changed as she said “Are you insane Nate?  What are you planning, to whore me out?”  There was a long pause as she listened and then said “That maybe fun… it’s something I’ve always fantasized about… when?”  Another pause and then my wife said “OK!  Come at 2pm and let yourselves in through the back, OK…Bye!” and she finished laughing.

She went out shopping after that and came back with several bags and groceries.  At 12:30 she took a shower and then fixed her hair and powered and perfumed before putting on what looked like a playboy bunny costume, it was two-piece bikini and was very skimpy and fit her so the cups pushed her 36D tits up and left her nipples peeking over each cup.

She busied herself around the house and then put out some snacks on the kitchen table before running into the bathroom as Nate and a large black man came in.  Nate seemed to know his way around my house as he mixed three big vodka and tonics giving one to his friend as they sat down in the living room talking about the Rockets basketball team.  
I saw Shannon slip out of the bathroom and turn on the stereo as she posed for them.  Nate said “Shannon is my girl James… she loves my big black cock and can’t get enough of it…”
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Shannon started to dance to the music as both Nate and James watched her.  Soon she was naked and shivering with desire as both Nate and James took off their clothes.

It was more that a couple of minutes before Shannon was straddling Nate’s cock and leaning back and sucking James’s cock as Nate pistoned his cock up into her as she moaned around James’s cock “Oooooooooh… oooooooooooooh, Baby… ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh yes deeper!” as her body convulsed and climaxed.  

Nate hissed “Oh, Baby… cummingggg in that hot little twat of yers,”

James was grabbing Shannon’s head now as he yelled “Arrrrrrrr… ugggggggggggggggh… ugggggggggggggh… sweet fucking mouth!” as he groaned undoubtedly spurting his seed in Shannon’s sucking mouth. 
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After that James   took Shannon and laid her on her back and she lifted her legs up and trapped one as she spread her pussy and ass.  Nate was close by and hissed “He’s going to fuck your ass bitch and you’re going to get off of your fingers as he does!  Isn’t that right my Bitch?  

“Oh God YES!  I’m full of your cum and wanting more!” Shannon sobbed as she actively finger fucked herself.  I watched as my wife started moving. Her hips started slowly at first, edging backwards. 

After a moment's hesitation, she edged away from James trying to escape the huge cock in ass, then she pushed backwards taking the entire length of his cock into her ass as she gasped 
“Ooooooooooo… so tight… so long and so hot!!!  I’m ccuuummmmiiiiinnnnnggggg AGAIN!!!”  

James was holding still, letting her get accustomed to his huge size but twitching his cock in her as I heard her gasp loudly.  It went on another twitch, another gasp, then a soft moan "Ohhhhhhhh!" as James bent forward and teased her tender lips with his tongue as he said “Have you given this tight hole to your husband?” 

I was surprised at my wife’s new wantonness as her lips opened in response and her warm pointed tongue touched his as she giggled and said “No!  Nate was the first there… you’re the second!”   As she passionately French kissed him. James continued to fuck Shannon in the ass as she finger fucked herself.  It seemed to go on for ten minutes before James started to sped up and then thrust deep in her and released his hot cum as Shannon screamed and climaxed herself.
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Nate moved in again as James moved away picking Shannon up and placing her on the couch as he hissed “spread yourself Mrs. Stewart, spread that cheating whoring married cunt for my big black cock if you want it!”

“YES you know I want it… I love being fucked by it!  I love being fucked by black cock’s” my wife answered as Nate used his hand to wipe his huge cockhead alone her wet labial trench before spearing it as she moaned “Ohhhhhhhhhh…  pleaseeeee Baby… fuck me… fuck me with your big black cock!” then as Nate pushed it in her she cried out “Ohhhh, yes… it's so… soooooooo biggggggggggg!” 

Nate was teasing her now making slow, tender strokes into my wife as she lifted her trim white arms and placed them around his broad shoulders as she embraced him tightly.  She was now actively arching up at him with each of his thrusts into her.  As she lifted her trim white legs moving them cross his waist locking herself to him he sped up and Shannon clung to him tightly, arching her ass off the couch to meet his thrusts as she was now really into the fuck.  
They fucked that way for quite a while as my cheating wife screamed “Oh, yesssss… pleaseeeeeeee… ohhhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhh… I… I'm… going to… ohhhhh, God… I'm cummmminggggggggggggggggg!  Again!”  Shannon screamed as an orgasm rocked her lovely body as Nate’s slender black body keep hers pinned as she began her descent back to earth and her tense body started to relax and her legs slowly loosening their tight grip around the man who had raped her only 37 day before and had probably knocked her up if her home pregnancy tests were correct!  Both James and Nate left at about five and the rest of the week was uneventful… but that didn’t meant that Nate wasn’t enjoying her attributes at the office.  
The last DVD was of the week of May 15th and started out on Monday morning with my wife calling Nate and telling him that she was going to take the week off and go see her sister.  After that she dialed a number on the house line and saying “Hello, I’m Shannon Stewart and I’ve been referred by my sister Kelly Sanders” then she waited and added “I’ve found that I’m pregnant and I want to abort the pregnancy, as soon as possible.”  There was another pause and then my whoring wife replied “Yes, I could be there tomorrow morning” then another pause and “Sure, 700, OK.  See you tomorrow, Bye.”

It made me boil with anger at her consideration but she wasn’t the wife I knew anymore… and it wasn’t my concern anymore either.  But I had it all on tape at home so that was a plus.  

The next call was to her sister and she said “Hey Kel, just made an appointment with Dr. Jerry Hill to have a D&C tomorrow at 9, can you go with me?”  Another pause and my bitch of a wife replied “Sure that will work… I should me OK an hour or so afterwards, they said” then a pause as Kelly said something and Shannon replied “Yeah I remember when Jake Como knocked you up and you had Dr. Hill clean you out” another pause and Shannon said “not a problem their giving me some pain killers and something to ease the contractions… and most important of all, some birth control pills” as she laughed then added “Hell no I’m not stopping… not for a while anyway, Peter’s up in the Woodlands and up to his chin in work… he has no idea what’s going on here!  OK, I’ll see you at the doctor’s office tomorrow, Bye”.

The rest of the week after she came back on Tuesday was routine and she even started her gym routine on Friday afternoon again.  Saturday was low-key with nothing happening.  Sunday morning she got a call on the house line and answered “Hello” “Hi Baby, I’ve missed you too!” She paused and answered “You bet I'm bored... just me and the house!"  There was another pause and then she said “Soccer tournament?  Sure bring them along, I have this 54”plasma screen on the living room wall that is just going to waste.  Do I need to get anything?”

She laughed and replied “You and the guys are bringing the food and drinks and you want me to play hostess… sounds interesting… OK!  When will you be getting here?  OK, see you at 12:30, Bye!”

Shannon moved around the house picking up and rearranging the living room so the big four person couch with a reclined on each end faced the big plasma screen as well as the two large soft chairs and my rocking reclined.  She was humming as she poured herself a vodka Collins before going up to the master bedroom.  

She stripped off her house dress and went into the bathroom.  There she shaved her legs and pussy just leaving a small strip of hair over her mons.  She then took a long hot shower washing her long blonde hair before stepping out of the shower and toweling off and drying her hair.  

She sat at her vanity and put on her makeup then did her nails before going to our walk in closet.  I couldn’t see where she went because of the camera angle and because she had gone in past her clothes on the left side of our closet.  She came back with some clothes and laid them on the bed. 

She put on white G-string panties then a white mid-thigh halter mini dress that had a deep plunging neckline.  The dress was thin and sheer and form fitting and her G-string was very visible through it.

She looked at herself in the mirror and preened before heading down stairs.  I heard Nate yell were her Shannon!” as he and four big black guys walked into the living room from the kitchen.
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Shannon posed with a small tray standing in the living room and said “I hope I can be a good hostess for you guys… I’m here to make your afternoon as enjoyable as possible” as she gazed at the four huge black me.  

Nate smiled and said “You look outstanding Baby!  You’re sex personified!!!  

Nate then said “we brought in two cases of Nigerian “33” beer and some food but first let me introduce you to my friends.  The big guy is Ekong; next to him are Issac, then Okere and finally Obi”.

I watched my wife smile as she looked at the guys putting the tray down and then walking seductively over to Nate as she looked at the huge black men.  I guessed Ekong was 6’7” tall and weighed about 255, Issac was next to him in size at probably 6’4” and 247, Okere was about 6’1” and 200, and Obi was the smallest at 5’10” and 185.  Nate my ex-partner to be was 6’ and 225.  

Shannon greeted each with a hug as she said “Wow!  You guys are built and got tattoos all over you!”  

Ekong answered “We’re crew on the container ship SeaStar which is in port and unloading.  We’ve been to sea for six months.  This is our first time on land and we are delighted that you let us enjoy your home” as he stared at my wife like a wolf looking at a feast.

All the guys except Nate were in cut off pants and t-shirts with the sleeves cut off, showing off there muscles and tattoos as my whoring wife answered “my pleasure, I’m sure.  Ekong you have an English accent!” as she took his arm in her hand and added “come and show me what you brought and then I’ll let you all get comfortable in the living room and watch the games.”

In the kitchen Ekong pointed out the two cases of Nigerian “33” beer and the three covered aluminum trays as he opened them and said “the beer needs to go in the frig, the barbeque beef and chicken can stay there” then he pointed to two gallon milk containers with a light red colored liquid in them and grinned as he said “that’s juju juice, I made it.  You’ll like it.  It’s an old tribal concoction; it’s mostly fruit juices and gin but it also has some ginseng and Damiana in it… we use it during our tribal ceremonies.  Taste it!”

Ekong poured her a small glass of it and gave it to her as the other guys and Nate watched.  Shannon sipped it and then smiled as she said “It’s good, sweet and fruity, I like it!” 

The guys went into the living room and sat down as Nate turned on the soccer game.  They watched for ten or fifteen minutes and I was just about to turn off the DVD player when Shannon came in with a tray of beers.  As she moved around the guys they all took turns looking at her cleavage and thighs.  As she was serving Obi and bending away from Ekong her reached over and lifted her short skirt and said “Lovely ass Mrs. Stewart!”  

Shannon pushed back at his hand as it roamed over her ass and answered “Thank you” as she moved to serve Okere.  It wasn’t long before they were all touching her; touching her legs, her ass and her partly covered tits.  Shannon was drinking the juju from one of our champagne glasses as she started to serve the food.  Issac hand slipped up under her skirt teasing her as she bent to serve Ekong and she yelped and giggled but didn’t move or pull away.  The guys got more and more intimate with her and she seemed to be enjoying it.

After they had eaten and were watching the game and my wife was again teasing Ekong as she bent to give Obi another beer Ekong ran his huge hand up her inner thigh and Shannon moaned and spread her legs a little wider.  The camera was situated so the whole room was in the picture and the hi-definition was remarkable as Ekong fingers teased Shannon’s pussy through her small white thong.  Most of the guy’s attention was now on my cheating wife as she stood up but didn’t move away.  Obi took her tray as Ekong said “Dance for me Mrs. Stewart!”

Shannon started to move her hips and body as Ekong’s fingers stayed inside her thighs up against her pussy.  It wasn’t long before Shannon was panting with arousal as she moved to an imaginary tune.  I saw Ekong’s fingers pull at her thong baring her ass and pussy to him.  He teased her sliding his fingers through  her slit as she danced and then he inserted his thick long finger into her wet vagina as she arched her back and threw her head and gasped loudly “Ahhhhhhhhhh… ahhhhhh!" as her body shuddered uncontrollably.  As Ekong’s finger wormed its way into her oozing horny cunt she wailed "Oh, God, I’m so horny!  Oh, God… God, yessssssssss… I… I'm cummingggggggggg!" and screamed as her body shuddered uncontrollably in orgasm.  

Ekong just worked his finger in her as he said “Nate your Bitch is so unbelievable.  Her cunt is pulling on my finger and she how fucking it in and out of her” and he was right as Shannon was humping up and down on his finger as she let out deep guttural groan sounds. 

The other guys got up and moved around Shannon and then started to pull her dress up over her hips, then over her tits and finally she lifted her arms and let them pull it over her head as she pumped her cunt up and down on Ekong’s think black finger.

She was now naked and panting as the other guys started to touch her tits and ass as they kissed her.  Issac was sucking on one of her tits as Obi attacked the other as Okere Frenched her.  It wasn’t long before Shannon was trembling with another impending orgasm then Ekong pulled his finger out of her and the others backed away from her.

They all stripped and Shannon stared at them in amazed wanton need as she sobbed “Oh My God, such cocks… and all mine!”  Issac cock was at least 11” in length, Okere’s was about the same, Ekong’s was the biggest at 12” and all three were big around as a beer can.  Obi’s was the shorter of the group at about 8 inches but huge around fatter that any of them. 

Issac pointed to the center of the living room floor and spoke for the first time in correct British English “Come here Mrs. Stewart, you need to meet these pricks that are visiting.”  I saw my wife move over to them and then dropping to her knees as they crowded around her as Nate got out of his clothes.
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I heard Shannon giggle as she took Okere’s cock in her mouth as the rest shoved their cock at her.  Shannon started sort of hesitantly but then after a minute she was sucking on not one, not two, but all four huge black cocks as well as Nate’s. 

She wasn’t just sucking she was salivating as she knelt in the center beneath the immense ebony cocks that hovered over her.  She sucked the cockheads, licked the shafts, and in the end she was deep-throating the long, fat cocks as she mewled around them. She even licked their balls.  

Ekong moved and crouched behind her as she sucked the others and reached around her as he said “Mrs. Stewart you like our cocks?  Good, because they like you!  And this afternoon there going to stretch you so no white man will be able to enjoy you… trust me when I say when you go black you’ll never go back!  Are you ready?” as he played with her breasts and nipples.

I saw Shannon shake and quiver as she answered “"I'm ready, God help me, but I want this!" she cried out of breath as she released the last slick cock from her well-used mouth and Nate lead her to the pull-out bed in the small couch across the living room as the others followed.  Nate must have pulled the bed out when she had been busy with the others I reasoned. 

Shannon just looked at the guys as she laid down on the bed not bothering to hide herself from their hot gazes.  She wanton whoring wife had her mouth open slightly as her eyes darted from one cock to another as if surveying the prized pricks. As the men moved to the bed and began pumping their saliva-coated shafts to even greater heights, Shannon spread her legs and began to masturbate her already wet pussy as she cried “Don’t leave me this way… someone… Fuck Me!”

Okere moved onto the bed and got between her cheating legs then hissed “I’m going to ruin you Mrs. Stewart, no white man is going to be happy with you ever again!  Especially your husband!  Do you care?”

He was teasing her with his huge cock moving it up and down her drenched slit and then sawing it on her blood engorged clit as he seemed to be waiting for her answer.  He kissed her and she wrapped her arms around his neck and hissed “Nooooooo, I don’t care!  All I want is that big bad cock in me!”
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Okere looked at the others and winked and then he slowly pushed his black muscle into Shannon’s soaking-wet cunt, causing her to moan with delight and squeal as he drove his black cock hard and as deep as possible, right to her womb.   

Okere watched her face contort from the pain caused by his monstrous cock but also the pleasure it brought her as he said “Can your white husband do that?  Can he make you feel like that, Bitch?  You know you’re a Bitch… a white Bitch who loves Black Cock!  Don’t you?  I’m going to show you what real fucking is all about Baby”.  
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I watched as Okere placed his feet against the back of the couch to use it for more leverage as he groaned “Damn she’s tight, her tight married cunt is gripping and clamping down on me like a glove!”  Shannon was moaning loudly and it was obvious she was loving it as he reared back and slammed forward with all his might.  Over and over he withdrew and slammed into her spread wide cunt as she screamed "Ohhhhh… it hurts so baddddd!   Owww… you're too killing ME!!" 

But soon her crying changed and my wife’s glaze over with ecstasy as orgasm after orgasm overtook her body.  He fucked her for five or ten minutes and then after several short rapid strokes pressed his 11 inch cock all the way into her spasming cunt and shot his load.

The black tattooed guy called Issac quickly replaced Okere and rolled Shannon up on her hands and knees, and grabbed her by the front of her throat as he slammed his huge black cock into her now adjusting cunt.  Issac smiled at the rest as he bent close to Shannon’s arched back head and hissed in a deep voice "Ya love it don’t ya Mrs. Stewart?  Ya want some black luving, don't ya?  You love the feeling of having black cock in ya, don't ya?" 

“Yes!” my wife panted out as she sucked in her breath then sobbed “Oh, God… its so biggggggggg… so longggggg… So much bigger than my husband’s!” 

Issac fucked her even harder and faster, and after ten minutes when they were both covered in sweat they both screamed in ecstasy as he unloaded up her cunt. 

Then came Obi as he took Shannon and had her mount him cowgirl style as he mauled her tits with his hand.  She rode him after getting used to his huge girth and had two maybe three orgasms as she screamed “Yeessssss, pleaseeeeeeeeeeee put it in deeper!  Fuck me… fuck me… fuck meeeeeeeee!"  

It was evident that my cheating wife was loving the fucking she was getting and as horny as hell, as Obi managed to hold himself back a bit longer, wanting to taunt my wife.  She grabbed his hips, trying frantically to encourage him to bone her deeper, but it seemed that Obi just twitched his pulsating cockhead against her wet slit and tauntingly asked "Ya bored with ya pruny hubby’s small dick, Mrs. Stewart?  You Nate’s Bitch now!  Ya want me to take my black cock out of ya?”

"No… no… Pleaseeeeee put it in me!  Oh, God, please fuck me… fuck me with your big black cock!" Shannon begged frantically to my disgust and loathing as she grabbed at his hips, arching herself up to get his cock to fully penetrate her and she wailed "Aieeeeeeeeeeeeee… ohhhh, so big!" she squealed with delight as she took the last two inches of his extraordinarily fat cock before they both came in an shuddering climax.
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Ekong was waiting fisting his huge black cock that stood 12” away from his waist.  As Obi rolled Shannon off of him and moved away she looked at Ekong and his colossal cock. Shannon’s cunt was loosened up by the others as Ekong hissed “On the couch on your back Bitch… you want black meat then have some of mine! That’s if your woman to take it!”

Shannon moved her inner thighs glistening from the combined cums of Okere, Issac, Obi and herself.  

“Oooooooooooo… nice, I love it” Shannon panted as Ekong knelt above her with one foot on the couch between her hip and arm and extended the other for leverage as he wedged his cockhead into my wife’s stretched cunt. There was so much of his cock outside her as she thrashed about crying out in ecstasy, “Oh, Goddddddd…so goodddddddddd…so gooddddddd!  Yes… yessssssssss… deeper… deeperrrrrrrrrrrrrrr!  Ahhhhhhhhhh… yessssssss… fuck meeeeeeeeeee!" as his foot long dong plowed deep down into her fertile womb.

Ekong hissed in amazement “Damn woman… God damn… yer so fuck'n tight, baby!  Yer skinning my cock alive and you’re taking the whole thing!" as he reared back and thrust his big black bone into the arching beauty. 

They uncoupled after a while and Shannon lay on the pulled out day bed looking at them and then Nate was the one to mention the obvious as he said “Is my Bitch good enough to take more than one at a time?”

It was a taunt that my wife smiled at as she drank more of the juju juice and answered “Only one way to find out!” 
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Okere moved to the bed and laid down on his back as Shannon moved to him and started to lick his cock then as it started to get hard she mounted it straddling his hips.  Issac moved in front of her and she took his cock into her mouth. With her upturned tail and cheeks spread wide apart, Shannon moaned as Ekong moved behind her and fingered her cum slick asshole.

I’d seen her take Nate’s up her ass, something she had denied me but Ekong’s cock was twice the size of Nate’s!

Okere held her motionless as Ekong smeared her juices over his cockhead and advanced his finger into her ass as he hissed “Ready Bitch?  You want to be a real Bitch for black men?  Can you take it?” as he smiled in anticipation, being certain that my wife had never had three men in such a manner would scream like crazy when he buggered her.  He raised his cockhead up centering it, rubbing it at the entrance to her tight ass, then taunt her by asking "Ever give ya sweet little ass to your white wimp, honey?" 

“No!” came my wife’s answer as she felt his cockhead at the entrance to her ass.  She hissed “DO IT!  FUCK MY WHITE CHEATING ASS WITH THAT MONSTER!!!  DOOOOO IT!”

He eyes bulged in fear as she pleaded "OH GOD!!!!  Ohhhhh GOD!!!” as her head snapped back as the thick cock was suddenly and brutally thrust inside her.  Eyes bulging in disbelief, Shannon wailed “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh… oh, it hurtttssssss!  BUT DON’T STOP!!!” 

Shannon quieted down Okere started to move under her driving his cock into her stretched and abused but also stimulating her as Issac started to move as well pistoning his cock into her mouth.  Ekong moved ever so slightly as he began working the mammoth tool up inside the creamy white backside of my whoring wife. She mewled and grunted as Ekong cock went deep up her anus, filling her rectum, packing her bowels.

With Ekong full seated in her and Shannon finally able to accommodate their size they began fucking her in unison then separately with their own tempo causing Shannon to wail out her delight and enjoyment.  Their big black cocks moved up and down, to and fro, in and out, sliding long and deep.  And it was obvious the my wife was giving them as good as she got: moaning, groaning and slobbering over the large black meat in her mouth while the other two cocks stretched her cunt and asshole to the limit.  Eventually she gave in, her moans turned to cries, her eyes became glazed as Okere groaned "Oh shit, yeah," as she came all over his cock. 

As she shuddered in orgasm, the fucking by her three black studs grew more frantic.  Her mouth was being stretched as the cock fucked it, and as Shannon salivated all over it.  The huge cock in her cunt was humping up and down, nearing orgasm and the monstrous shaft in her ass was by now having no trouble moving in and out of her asshole, stretching it beyond anything she'd experienced.

As they continued Shannon’s orgasm was so intense she nearly collapsed in ecstasy, but six black hands held her up in order to receive their own pleasure as their cock-pounding grew more incessant until finally the explosion.  Issac’s black cock twitched and shot its load down Shannon’s throat.  Okere beneath her groaned as his hands held her still so he could pile drive his 11” into her spasming and churching cunt as Ekong wailed an primal call as his shaft in her ass finally started pouring cream deep into her bowels and his orgasm was so intense, that he pulled Shannon back onto the base of his cock so he had his massive tool up her rectum to the hilt as he poured into her and she was going beserk with her overpowering orgasms.

They all disentangled and got off the bed leaving my wife laying there on her belly exhausted.  As they were leaving Ekong counted out 40 one hundred dollar bills to Nate and then said “I was every bit worth it… we’ll be in town again in six months and would like another crack at your Bitch!”

Nate looked at Shannon who was watching and replied “That’s up to her! Shannon dragged herself off the bed and gave each a sensuously kiss good-bye and then they left and I turned off the DVDS player not wanting to watch any more.

Changes

I had felt disgust and had a strong sense of revulsion for my wife and what she had become after watching the videos.  There wasn’t a fiber of my being that could forgive her or her actions.  She may have been forced into it in the very beginning but not for long.  What I had seen showed that she was fully involved in it.  So that meant the direction of my life had changed but to my credit I had stayed true to my beliefs and vows.  She was the one who had thrown it all away!

Things were running real good at the new Shell buildings on Monday.  I was proud of my crews and I had heard from Tony that they liked the bonus I had given them all.  At lunch time I decided to see Rebecca Stone about Shannon.  Shell had given me an advance of 100 thousand when I started the project.  That meant roughly 45,000 for the month in the guy’s payroll and 55,000 for me and any emergencies.
I called Jacob at his office and asked about seeing Rebecca.  Jacob replied “It’s come to that huh Peter, sorry Peter but I’ve been around and I’ve seen it happen before… you’ll be better off without her” then “Rebecca is not here today but if you want to get started I’ll give you her address up on the east side of Lake Livingston.”

I told him that I didn’t want to bother her on her day off and he said “Don’t worry… You won’t, besides she needs the company since Allen died.  Go on out there… I’ll call and let her know your coming!”    

I had showered and shaved and put on Texans t-shirt and clean jeans and my ropers then headed for Rebecca Stone’s place.  I was lucky as my GPS actually worked and I drove in on her dirt road at about 1pm.  
The property seemed to face the lake but the entrance road came in from the back.  The house was a two story stone and post and beam, my kind of house, solid yet roomy.  There was a large barn behind it with a right and left paddock attached to it and then fenced fields for pasture.  

I drove up to the house and got out with the envelop containing the video tape Harriet had given me before she left and the more recent DVD’s… I’d get the phone recordings if Rebecca wanted them.  I didn’t bring my laptop or anything else.

I was met at the door by screen door by a little blonde haired angle in pigtails wearing a red t-shirt and jeans and red sneakers.  I guessed that she was about 4 or 5 years old and knelt down and said “I’m here to see your mommy… can you get her for me.”

She opened the screen door and came out as she nodded her head and grabbed the index finger of my right hand and walked me over to the barn as she looked up at me shyly.  She was a sweetheart and I was loosing my heart to her as I constantly watched her.  I was ripe for starting a family and Shannon had known that but I guess she had other priorities. 

We moved to the front of the barn and the little girl tripped on something and not thinking, but reacting instinctively I picked her up in my arms and carried her.  She put her hands and arms around my neck and said “Up!” and then climbed up over my shoulder until she was straddling the back of my neck and I was holding one of her feet for counter balance. 
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I started into the warm dark barn with the little girl pointing the way and then I saw her mother. 
A petite blonde probably 5’6” tall and slender around 126 pounds, she had on bib overalls and a pink and white bra.  

She looked sexy but as she saw us she yelped “Oh No… God No… get out of here!  I so embarrassed!”

I flushed with embarrassment too as I said “Your dad sent me out… I wasn’t going to bother you but he said you wouldn’t mind… I’m sorry… Please forgive me!”

She smiled as she said “I see Miss Brat has found a liking to you… she’s generally very shy around strangers, especially men.  Now what is so damn important that you needed to see me today.”

I answered as I teased the waist above me and got sweet angelic giggling as I said “It could have waited… I guess it was just that I had made a decision and wanted to act on it!”

She smiled and replied “Peter Stewart I presume!”

“Oh God… Yes I’m Peter Stewart… I’m sorry for not introducing myself… it was… it was…”

“The way I’m dressed Mr. Stewart” She answered smiling delightedly.

“Guilty!” I replied.

Rebecca smiled and said “there’s a cold front coming and I need to water and feed the stock… since you’re here you are invited to supper and while you wait for me to finish here and take a shower and get dressed your job is cook… can you cook Mr. Steward?

“What’s the menu?” I asked liking the invitation and the challenge.

“Italian… meat balls, sauce and spaghetti” Rebecca answered back with an impish grin.

I nodded my head and answered “and what is my helper’s name?”

“Miss Brat is sometimes called Alex when she doesn’t bring strangers into the barn when her mother is half naked!” Rebecca replied.

I smiled as I turned and said “Come on Alex, we need to start supper… and leave you half naked mother to her work but I’d been more pleased if we found her out her naked!” as Alex giggled and looked at her mother as we left the barn.

“Mr. Stewart, for that, you’re on my clock now!” Rebecca replied but she was grinning.  And I retorted “Add my cook’s wages to it” and kept on walking as I heard a beautiful muffled laughter coming from where Rebecca was.
Me and my little helper found what I needed and soon I had the kitchen smelling like garlic.  I baked the meat balls as I made the sauce with Alex’s help but by the end we both had some of the tomato juice on us from crushing them with our hands.  I had found a large bottle of burgundy wine and used some in the sauce and poured myself a glass.
Alex helped set the table as I heard probably the last cold front of the season come in with thunder and driving rain.  I was taking the meat balls out of the oven as Rebecca came yelping in soaking wet and sniffed the food as she grabbed my wine and headed for her bedroom on the second floor as she said “Hmmmm smells delicious, be down in thirty minutes… it’s getting cold out there and its raining cats and dogs, why don’t you start a fire in the fireplace!”

I replied “Yes, Mam!” as she disappeared and I looked at the fireplace that was open on two sides so it could be appreciated from the kitchen eating area and from the lining room.  
My psyche and ego were getting a huge boost.  I had shut myself off from thinking anything domestic since I found out my wife had been cheating on me.  The information I had heard about her having an abortion hadn’t helped either even though it was probably not my child and more like Nate’s. 
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But coming out here to Rebecca’s ranch and cooking and making a fire in the fireplace definitely raised my self-esteem and pride which had been taking huge hits.  Little Alex was on my lap telling me about her coloring as she showed me her coloring book when her mother arrived.

She poured more wine for herself and poured me a glass as she moved in close to see what her daughter and I were looking at in her coloring book.  

“Nice Alex!” she commented as she nosed around the food and then got some bread sticks out of the freezer and put them in the oven.   As she did it I got another chance to look her over and liked what I saw… 5’6” tall about 120 pounds and somewhere around 36C-23-35 and with a give and take personality that really attracted me.  The men’s style white muscle t-shirt and tight worn jeans were just an additional plus.
I helped with the dishes as Alex helped with me as she stood on a hair beside me.  I got a lot of looks from Rebecca as she watched her little girl and I interact.  It became Alex’s bedtime and Alex and Rebecca went up stairs as the rain kept pouring down.  

Alex came down insisting for me to kiss her good night as Rebecca said “I don’t understand it Peter she’s never done this before… sorry!”  
I replied “Don’t be I live it… I’ve so wanted kids but that’s not going to happen now!”

Rebecca got serious and replied “Go into the den and get comfortable at my desk, I’ll be there in a few minutes” and she went up stairs with Alex.

When Rebecca came back she scooted into the chair in front of her computer and turned it on.  She looked at me and said “Ok, Dad’s told me some things but I want you to tell me what you want to do about your wife.”

I slid the envelop to her and said “There’s a surveillance video in there as well as three DVD’s from my house.  I have a phone line recorder also that is still at the house… but as you will see from reviewing the video and DVD’s that my wife may have been forced originally that first time but soon started to actively participate… from then on.  The instigator of my misery and the end of my marriage is my partner Nate Moore who is married.  As you will see in the videos there is no chance that my wife is not doing anything she doesn’t want to do… in most of the video she is reveling in it!”

“Your dad has done a good job of protecting my new company Stewart Construction, Inc. or SCI., which is based in Belize and is safe.  My Shell Oil contract is under my Belize company and the money will be sent directly to the Central Bank of Belize.  My working capital up here is about 60 thousand now and that is in the Wells Fargo Bank in the Woodlands.”

“I want you to create two sets of divorce papers; one on irreconcilable differences with no alimony or support and the second on the grounds of adultery.  I want you to serve my wife with both on Friday the 27th at 9am when she gets to the office.  I also want a cover sheet stating that if she does not sign and return the irreconcilable differences divorce papers by Tuesday the 31st then you will be petitioning the court for a public adultery divorce case.”

I looked around and saw the booze and Rebecca said “I’m sorry Peter… what can I get you?”

“Whiskey, if you have it” I replied feeling overwhelmed as I talked about ending something I had put my heart and soul into for over five years. 

“Straight Bourbon?” Rebecca asked and I nodded.  She poured me three fingers of whiskey and poured herself a glass of the red wine we had for supper.

I started again after taking a deep gulp of my drink “Nate Moore is married to Helen Moore and I have copies of everything.  And I want to go after Nate too!  There’s one other thing I want to do.  My wife found out that she was pregnant with Nate’s child and had it aborted in Lake Charles, Louisiana by a doctor Jerry Hill on May 16th.  Her sister helped her and as you will hear on the videos Shannon mentions her sister’s affair with a Jake Como… I think that will be enough leverage for you to get a disposition from her stating that she helped her sister get an abortion… it has little to do with my divorce just addition ammunition and more leverage to force my wife to choose the easy way out and take the simple divorce.”
The drained my glass and Rebecca refilled it as she said “You’ve pretty much done all my work for me.  I’ll see to it that the divorce papers are served and I’ll include a half dozen 8x10 color prints from the videos to get her attention… I’ll subpoena Kelly Alexander for her testimony pertaining to the abortion and let her know that if it is not forthcoming then her husband Tom will get a copy of the video and audio that her sister received on the 27th.  Nate Moore will get a law suit against him from you for mental anguish and mental cruelty for one million… that I’m sure will shake him… and on the same day I intend to put your house in Piney Point up for sale as well as Stewart Plumbing and Electric… that should send a crushing shock wave into both of them.” 

I smiled as she smiled and I clicked my glass against hers as I said “I like it!”
We moved into the living room and sat on the couch and we had another drink.  It was getting late and I needed to be going but it was still raining hard outside and the lights were flickering.  As I started to get up Rebecca said as she pushed me back down “No, you’re sleeping here tonight… the lightening, the rain and the booze all say so… you can sleep right here on the couch!  I’ll get some blankets and a pillow”. 
It was past midnight when a little girl in a pink nightgown crawled in with me as she said “I’m scared!”  We were just getting comfortable when another bigger angle in a robe knelt down and said “you two up stairs in my bed… now!” and then disappeared.  I took Alex cradling her in my arms as I walked up stairs as she pointed the way.  I found the big queen size bed in the master bedroom and let Alex go.  She moved in fount of her mother under the blanket and top sheet as Rebecca said “get in and behave!”

I got in and was laying on my back hoping my new found erection would disapate in my boxers when Rebecca moved back towards me until her buttocks and back were touching me as she hissed “I was scared too!  And I’m cold!”
I moved unconsciously and spooned behind her as I felt her stiffed and then push back against me and that was it until morning when I was peeing and she came in and said “Oh My God!” and quickly left.

Alex had day care and I and Rebecca had work to do, so we were off by 7:30 on Tuesday.  But before I left she said “If you’re not busy this weekend I could use your help around here… and thinking about it, it might be wise to be missing this weekend and give all the surprised parties something to think about!”
I had smirked and replied “What’s the sleeping arrangements?” as I saw her eyes cloud over as she looked away and then replied “you’ll be sleeping in the guest bedroom.  And we’ll be having company my friend Lori Sinclair will be here also.”

Thursday night I thought Rebecca’s idea had a lot of merit, since I guessed Friday morning my wife and Nate were going to find themselves in a world of hurt.  Rebecca had even hired Mary Allen a real estate agent to sell my house and Mary was supposed to be putting a sign out on my front lawn at 8am Friday morning and have the locks changed.  Mary Allen was also listing my company Stewart Plumbing and Electric in the commercial section of the paper… that ought to really strike fear in Shannon’s and Nate’s heart.
I called Rebecca Thursday night and told her that I was taking her up on her offer and she replied… “Peter so you know Lori is more than just a friend we’ve developed a very close relationship since my husband was killed in Iraq.  But you’re more than welcome to come out for the weekend… Alex will love having you.”

It was there or another hotel room and I did love Rebecca’s ranch so I said “OK, I’m coming but I’ll probably be there very early on Friday to get away from the explosion that will surely happen at my old company.”

Rebecca laughed and replied “You’re more than welcome Peter.  Bye, see you tomorrow!”

Friday morning I called Tony my foreman and said “Today Tony will be one of the wildest days you’ve had in a long time.  I’m not going to come in to work today and probably not on Tuesday after the Memorial Day weekend.  I want you to give everyone the afternoon off today and if someone calls looking for me you have no idea where I am!  AND so you know you and the crews are now permanent employees of Stewart Construction, Inc. my company out of Belize… so don’t worry about anything you might hear.”

“Oh Peter, I’m not liking this, care to tell me more!” Tony replied.

“Tuesday, Tony!  But if things really get out of hand call me, OK” I said and then hung up.   
I packed a soft shoulder bag with clothes and the drove over to Randell’s grocery store and bought a case of red and white wine, two cases of corona beer and staples such as; steaks, chicken, potatoes, corn on the cobb, potato salad, eggs and bacon, three types of beard and 24 packs of ginger ale and diet coke…. I also bought cheeses and snacks but I was having a get time doing it.  There was something therapeutic about shopping I discovered.

Rebecca had told me were the house key was hidden and it took me four trips to get all the  stuff into the house and sorted out in the kitchen.  I was upstairs unpacking and putting on my cut off sweat pants and a t-shirt when the first call rang on my cell… it was Shannon, the second was Nate, the third was Shannon again and that was when I turned off my cell phone.  
New Horizons
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Friday afternoon I poked around Rebecca’s barn and property.  I had found two Jet Ski’s out by the boat dock on the lake and a hottub nestled in the front porch alcove.  I had gone out into the pasture and found two stallions and four mares and was walking back to the barn when I saw someone climb up on an old beat up four wheeler.   
As I got close the dark brown haired beauty said “You must be Peter, I’m Lori Sinclair.”

“I am” I replied and then added “Nice to meet you Lori.  I’m hot and I need a beer would you like one?”

“Love one” she replied as she got down and walked with me back to the house.

In the kitchen as we drank our beers Lori told me that she was the woman’s clothing buyer for Macy’s in Dallas.  As she talked I looked her over.  She was 5’8” tall and somewhere around 118 pounds with a lean 33B-25-35 body.  Her face was angular and beautiful and I suspected that she had been a runway model at some point in time.  Her mannerism and eyes gave me the impression that she might not be that attracted to men and that made me wonder about Rebecca’s statement “Peter so you know Lori is more than just a friend we’ve developed a very close relationship since my husband was killed in Iraq.  But you’re more than welcome to come out for the weekend… Alex will love having you.”

I learned that Lori was 26 years old, three years younger than Rebecca and me.  She sat in the kitchen and watched me prepare a supper of hot dogs and buns, potato salad, and a green salad.  I had found the gas grill so I was all set.  

Lori surprised me when she said “How’s today going Peter, I heard that today was ‘the Day’.  I shrugged my shoulders and answered… “Not as painful as finding out!” 

Lori added shocking me further “I couldn’t do it… get married to a man.  I like my freedom and life style.”
She saw my shock and laughed as she said “I’m not a bull dyke or anything like that but I do like women much more than men.  I had one relationship with a guy when I was very young and he raped me… that was my last man!”

Still at a loss for words I answered “I’m sorry to hear that Lori!”

“Which my being raped or my not liking men?” as her eyes twinkled in her tease.

She was being bluntly honest and I replied “Both I guess, you’re beautiful and very desirable…”

“Who’s beautiful and very desirable? Rebecca said coming into the kitchen making both Lori and I jump.  Rebecca just grinned at both of us and then added “We’ll finish this conversation later, right now I got a ton of groceries out in my car.

Rebecca’s Lexus RX330 SUV was parked next to my Ford King Ranch 150 pickup truck and as I got close I found Alex struggling with a bag of potatoes.  I picked her and her bag up in one arm as she squealed “Peter!!!  Woohooo you’re here!” 

I grinned and hugged her to me as she squealed and laughed as I got another bag of groceries out of Rebecca’s SUV.  As we got all the supplies in the kitchen and Rebecca looked around she grinned and said “I love a man who loves to cook… you’ve already prepared supper!”

“Yes Mam, it took my mind off what may be happening out in the outside world…” I answered as I looked at her.  Rebecca answered “We’ll talk about that later, I assume you’ve had your cell off!”

“Yes, I got three calls right after 9am when I assumed that the papers were served… two from my ex to be and one from my soon to be ex partner… I shut it off after that.”
“Good!”

Supper was a picnic on the back porch.  Both Rebecca and Lori got into the white wine as I stayed with my Mexican Corona.  After supper I check my cell and found three more calls from my whore wife and that she had left voice messages.  There were three calls from Nate Moore too but I deleted them all and returned Tony Costa’s call.

“Hey Tony, was I right?” I started.

“Holy Shit, what did you do?  I got bombarded with phone calls starting at about 9:30 from you wife and Nate.  Both were looking for you, Nate was talking about you suing him for 1 million and causing him his marriage.  Your wife was crying and then later she was pissed about being locked out of her house and saying that it up for sale.”

I grinned as I heard that Nate’s and Shannon’s world had been turned upside down and that they were now hurting.  ‘What goes around comes around’ I thought and it couldn’t happen to a nicer pair of lying cheat low life’s.  I told Tony about finding out about my wife and Nate and how it happened and then a little about what had happen afterwards… I then told him that was why I had formed a new company offshore in Belize.  Tony laughed and I added, just stay with the story that you don’t know where I am and then said I’d see him on Wednesday morning at work.

When Alex went to bed the three of us were feeling no pain and I suspected that Rebecca was largely behind that.  Between my stress and the booze I was very, very relaxed as Rebecca and Lori talked on the swing lounge.  

They were murmuring and talking low as they sometimes glanced over at me.  But I was not fully conscious of much… just drifting on a cloud of sleepiness.  
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I must have fallen asleep and as I awoke I saw that Rebecca and Lori had moved to the corner zebra skin couch with pillows and were kissing, not just a short peck but a passionate deep open mouth kiss with lots of tongue.  
I drifted in and out of sleep but when I was awake I pretended to be asleep as I noticed that Lori and Rebecca were now completely naked and Lori was straddling Rebecca who was lying on her back facing Lori’s spread pussy as Lori licked at Rebecca’s wide spread thigh as she glanced back at me and caught me staring at them.  
I fell back to sleep and the next time I awoke they were gone.

Saturday I had ten calls three from Nate and seven from Shannon when I got up and I deleted them all then turned off my cell.  I was up early and starting the coffee when Alex came into the kitchen.  I was dressed in only my jersery gym shorts and half socks and sneakers getting ready to run and said to her “its early sweetheart, I’m going to go for a run, why don’t you watch your cartoons for awhile and when I get back I’ll make pancakes for you.”

“OK” came before a big yawn as Alex turned to go into the living room and I headed for the kitchen door.  I ran for thirty minutes down along the dirt and then paved road and then returned.  It was 80 degrees at 6:30 when I left and hotter as I ran back.  My jersery shorts were soaking wet by the time I returned and walked into the kitchen and both Rebecca and Lori giggled and then got up from the table in their bathrobes.  Lori gave my a cold bottle of water as Rebecca took a dish towel off the sink and tucked it in my shorts in front as she chuckled “don’t want to scare any little girls do we.”  

“Or big ones” Lori finished as Rebecca shot her a glance as her grin momentarily stopped and then she said “this is Memorial Day weekend and we have the whole weekend to ourselves… so sit down and let us make you breakfast.”
After breakfast I still didn’t know how I felt about what I was last night, but then again it didn’t matter because Lori, Rebecca and I were just that new to each other.  I busied myself out in the barn with my shadow Alex as I watered and feed the horses.  Then I went down to the lake pier and looked over the two Jet Ski’s.  
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As Alex and I were down on the dock looking at the Jet Ski’s both Rebecca and Lori had come out onto the front porch and sun deck in their bathing suits… or something like that.  Rebecca’s was a dark blue bikini and Lori’s was a lime green thong with mesh mini dress that showed her breasts and thong clearly.  

I had been carrying the pain and humiliation of everything that had happened to me in the past 52 days since Harriet had given me the first video inside me.  My nerves were raw and stretched thin and I didn’t need to see them flaunting themselves especially in front of a little girl and playing some game … I wasn’t a prude, far from it and I was a guest but with all that had happened it was too much and I stood up and walked to the house and front porch.

My face must have said a lot because both Rebecca and Lori froze and stared at me as I walked up on the porch and hissed “I’m leaving Rebecca.  Thank you for inviting me.  I enjoyed myself the last time I was here and though wrongly that it was going to be the same but its not… you have an almost 5 year old girl watching you and thinking what you are doing is normal” as I looked at Lori and Rebecca then added “but its not!  Normal decent people don’t walk around half dressed and normal people don’t condone it… as far as your flaunting your sexual attitude at me last night that’s was your prerogative, its your house and your life style as Lori pointed out yesterday to me… I’ll see you on Tuesday at noon to find out how my ex wife wants to end our marriage… Good Bye.”
“What?” Rebecca gasped as I went by and hurry went up and packed as Alex started to cry “Why is he leaving!”  

I was out the door and in my truck in about five minutes and as I was leaving I heard Rebecca and Lori having words.

Rebecca was surprised and frightened as Peter came up on the porch and chewed into her and Lori.  It lasted maybe two minutes at most, then he was gone and Alex was crying her eyes out.  She had been taken aback by his forceful manner and his words… she had looked at Lori’s suit for the first time it seemed and saw that she was clearly almost naked under the mesh… she blushed at her own small bikini and realized that their behavior was not appropriate with a small child around… Peter had been right!

After he left she made Lori change and changed herself as she had another glass of wine and tried to comfort her daughter.  After Alex clamed down and went up to take a nap Rebecca tried calling Peter but only got a message that his phone was out of service… 

She sat there as Lori came out and sat down and started “We didn’t do anything wrong Becca… so I caught him watching us last night and our suits are a bit much… he’s a man… he should be loving it!”

“You selfish Bitch, Lori… that man has been hurt badly by his wife, more than I can tell you… but trust me his been wounded deeply and has been holding it in for a long, long time.  I was stupid to let you convince me to put on that bikini and you were totally inappropriate.  What do you think Alex thinks?  She nearly five and I keep telling her it is unladylike to go around half dressed as we were!  I’m disgusted with myself!  
Rebecca flushed as she looked at Lori and added “I’ll tell you something Lori, something I didn’t know until Peter just left but I'm crazy about him.  I started feeling that way about the first time we met and he stayed over and slept in my bed upstairs with me and Alex.  It was glorious, a family again and it's just gotten stronger and stronger.  It’s too early yet and he’s still hurting terribly but I know now that I'm in love with him.”

Rebecca looked at Lori and smirked as she said “And I think the ice queen likes him too or else she wouldn’t have showed him her everything last night and this morning!”
“Maybe!  I don’t know for sure… but he’s the first man that has made me feel like I’d like to get to know him better!” Lori replied.

We really fucked up Lori… and treated him so bad.  Like two spoiled Bitches we didn’t care about his on going emotions and crushed feelings we were just enjoying ourselves at his cost… we should be spanked like little girls!” Rebecca hissed out and Lori giggled “I bet he’d really enjoy that right now!”

I found a bed and breakfast on the lake and stayed there until Tuesday at 9am and then went back to my suite in the Woodlands and changed into slacks, a Polo and sports jacket and loafers.  On the way to Rebecca’s office in her dad’s building I picked up a new Blackberry cell phone and thought about Rebecca and Lori.  I was starting to get very attached to Alex and Rebecca but I wondered how Lori would play into it. 
As I was entering Jacob Stones offices he saw me and beckoned me into his office and then said “Sit down for a minute Peter I want to talk to you!”  As I say down he said “I heard you had a short weekend out at Rebecca’s ranch… that doesn’t surprise me.  She's been under the influence of that man hating bitch Lori Sinclair since she almost had a nervous breakdown because of Allen’s death.  What they both need is a strong hand across their asses!  And if you get the chance do it with my blessing.  But that’s up to you… well that’s about it… just wanted you to know that you have me behind you… now go see the bitch and make sure your getting your money’s worth” as he laughed.

I was led in to Rebecca’s office by her secretary and Rebecca stood and waited for something.  I just sat in the chair in front of her desk and waited.  

Rebecca flushed at Peter’s formal appearance and mannerism.  She expected some sort of conversation but didn’t get any and that made her uneasy and uncomfortable.  She sat and started with “Your divorce papers are signed, Shannon took the high road and signed the irreconcilable differences divorce papers.  She’s moved out of the house too.  She understands that all she’ll get is half of the house sale and half of your half of the sale of Stewart Plumbing and Electric.  Nate’s another story, his wife is suing him for divorce and taking him to the cleaners with the videos… I think that you’ll get no more than 128 thousand from him, and then he’s pretty much broke.  Needless to say your ex was very surprised about her sister’s deposition about her abortion… it was the last nail in her coffin and that was when she signed and left.”

I cleared my throat of my emotion and replied “I not thrilled at what happened.  It was a means to an end… something I didn’t start but needed to finish.  I would have never guessed I’d be sitting in a lawyer’s office talking about my ex wife… but I am” then added “I didn’t want any of this… I loved my wife and wanted to start a family with her and to grow old with her… but that wasn’t to be” then I looked Rebecca in the face and said “I guess sometimes we just don’t know someone well enough… life is full of surprises… I thought I knew someone just a little while ago and she surprised me completely” as I got up and turned to leave.
As I hit the doorway I heard a soft “I know and I’m so very sorry” but I kept walking out.

The Fourth of July Weekend
I had concentrated on work most of the month of June.  Rebecca had tracked my new cell number down from her father and called me to tell me 0n the 28th that Nate’s 128 thousand was in my checking account and the house sold for 385 thousand and my 192,500 thousand was also in my checking account.  She told me that the sale of Stewart Plumbing and Electric was going slow with no crews or trucks and no Nate, who seemed to have vanished.”
I told her to talk with her father and have Stewart Construction Inc. buy it.  She laughed and said “Well done!” then asked “What are your plans for the Fourth?”

I caught it and replied “House hunting and take my girlfriend out” and then Rebecca hung up.
Peter’s words drove a stake into Rebecca’s heart.  He had been the first man who had lit a fire in her.  Even Allen hadn’t stirred such emotional turmoil in her.  And Now He Had A Girl Friend!  She blamed herself for the way she and Lori had behaved that Saturday… she had been giddy with happiness just having him there and he seemed to be so happy being there.  She had never known that he was watching her and Lori, she thought he was sound asleep… and then her and Lori had worn those skimpy and risqué bathing suits… Stupid!  Stupid!!  Stupid!!!  She thought, well I’ll just have to hope for the best.

On Saturday July 2nd at 9am Alex started yelling and carrying on outside the ranch house and then quieted down as Lori and Rebecca cleaned up the kitchen talking.  Lori was saying “God I miss that man!”

Rebecca teased “And you a man hater… I can’t believe it!”

“I know, and you miss him more Becca… you’ve been mooning around here for a month!”

“He’s got a girlfriend, damn it!” Rebecca said exasperated then added “God how I’d like to be his girlfriend!”

“Yeah I know, we both deserve to have him take us over his lap and slap our asses for being such wanton bitches!” Lori said as they were drying the breakfast dishes.  
I answered from the doorway holding Alex in my arms “And maybe I will!”

Both shrieked and lost their plates.  Alex laughed happily as the dishes smashed on the floor and said “Bad girls!” 

And I mimicked “Bad Girls!”

“What … What… What are you doing her Peter!  I thought you were with your girlfriend” Rebecca said trying to regain her composure.  

“I am!” I replied.

“What?” both Rebecca and Lori said puzzled. 

“I’m here to pick up Alex, my girlfriend and take her down to Galveston Island to the Schlitterbahn water park… and I guess her two chaperones… if their interested but that means appropriate bathing suits!”

Rebecca took a quick look at Lori as she made up her mind and said “we’d like to go!”

“Good, I was hoping you would” I replied and then added “I brought a weekend bag of clothes too just in case I got invited to stay.”

“You’re staying!” both Rebecca and Lori said together and then Rebecca added “How much time do we have to get ready?” then grinned and said we’ll be ready in ten minutes.  Alex you show Peter where your clothes are and your back pack is OK” as both her and Lori left the kitchen.

The Schlitterbahn Water Park had been great fun and little Alex had a blast and was asleep to the world on the way back.  I was feeling a little uncomfortable and said “I’m sorry Rebecca for reacting so strongly with Alex and slapping her fanny after she scared the living daylights out of us going down the 90 foot slide by herself.”  Rebecca was sitting in the front passenger seat and looked at me and said “she deserved it!  You only gave her one slap on the bottom but it was enough… she was scared herself after she got thrown into the water at the end of the slide and you caught her as she was struggling… she was a naughty little girl for misbehaving and deserved a spanking.”  Rebecca looked at Lori and grinned as Lori said from the back seat “There’s two other naughty girls that need some discipline too Peter!”

“I know and its coming!” I replied as Rebecca and Lori looked at each other with concern on their faces as I said “I liked your one piece suits today… too bad you hadn’t worn them over Memorial Day weekend.”

Rebecca was thinking and said “Do you mind if my parents take Alex tomorrow and bring her back on Monday for a family barbeque?” then added quickly “it was something my Dad had asked.”

“Nope” I replied “But will you mind me staying without Alex?” I asked seeing what the reply would be.

Rebecca laughed and said “With no Alex you are in trouble because it’s adult play time!” as Lori woohooo’d softly in the back seat as I smiled and replied… “Could be interesting!”

And Lori hissed “Very!  And I’m a registered man hater” as she giggled from the rear.
We stopped and had hamburgers before arriving at the ranch.  Rebecca and Lori saw to the exhausted Alex as I watered the horses and feed them some oats.  Afterwards both Rebecca and Lori found me lying on the living room couch vegetating and moved in sandwiching, me between them as Rebecca said “tomorrow after Alex and my Dad and Mom leave you need to correct the error Lori and I made the last time you were here… I believe that my daughter said something about spanking bad girls… are you up for that, Peter?”  
I hugged them to me as I said “We’ll see… let’s just take one step at a time ok?  I’ll let you know tomorrow.”
We went to bed at about eleven me into the guest bedroom and Lori and Rebecca into Rebecca’s master bedroom.  I had stripped off all my clothes and took a shower before toweling dry and then crawling into the queen sized bed.  As I had showered I had heard the shower running in the master bedroom.  

I awoke in the night as the bed moved as two nude soft and firm bodies snuck into my bed one on each side of me.  Rebecca snuggled close but Lori was more reserved… but as I was falling back to sleep she moved up against me.

I awoke in the morning with two women snuggled against me and let my hands roam a bit…Rebecca only moaned and made herself accessible to my hand as Lori fought her emotional demons but was tempted and finally let my fingers plays on top of her mons as she sighed in my ear and reached for my morning pee hardon.  Her hand was met by Rebecca’s as Lori gasped “My God!!!” and Rebecca moved over my chest dragging her tits and hardened nipples on my chest as she hissed into Lori’s face “Yes, its huge!  And it’s all ours!” as she kissed Lori on the lips in a passionate kiss as my hand roamed over her lovely bump.

As my fingers were dipping into two moistening pussies we heard from the doorway a yawn and then a “Yippeee!” as she ran towards the bed and jumped on it.  Both Rebecca and Lori groaned in frustration as they squeezed my hard cock shaft one last time before falling back on each side of me.  

As Alex crawled up over the sheet and blanket and finally was straddling my abdomen I felt a hand cover my hardon and Rebecca said “Be careful with that thing, we don’t want to scare her half to death and have ten thousand questions as well as my parents hearing all about it” as Lori started laughing and then rolled out of bed and grabbed her robe off the floor and put it on as she said “Becca its 7:30 and your folks are coming at 9, lets get breakfast over with. Come on Becca we don’t want to waste this glorious day, do we?” with a huge grin on her face.  

Rebecca rolled out of bed and stood there in her nakedness grinning at me then picked up her robe and put it on as Alex giggled “Bad Mommy, Bad Lori… you’re not wearing any nightie!” but it was evident to us that it wasn’t a big deal.  

Lori and Rebecca took Alex with them so I could get out of bed and take care of business.  I shaved and put on my favorite cut off sweat pants and a t-shirt and went down stairs. 

Jacob and Margaret Stone showed up at 8:30 and we had coffee and as they were getting ready to leave Mrs. Stone said “So what are you going to do for the day?”

And before Rebecca or Lori could answer I said “We’re going to explore some new areas of interest!” as both Rebecca’s and Lori’s snapped their heads in my direction as they both said “Huh!”  Jacob started to laugh and that made his wife grin happily as she replied “I think you need to probe deep and often in your new exploration Peter… and if necessary apply a little discipline!”

“Mother!!!!” Rebecca yelled red faced as Lori looked on concerned.  I just laughed and knew that I liked Rebecca’s earthy mother all the more, she had caught on to the situation after looking at both Rebecca’s and Lori’s happy faces and was letting me know that she was happy about it herself.

Alone
By 9:15 on Saturday morning we were alone.  I was getting some impish stares and the whispering had started right after Alex and her grandparents had left.  I decided to go out in the barn and look around and then checked out the Jet Ski’s again.  

I found that both Rebecca and Lori had disappeared upstairs when I got back to the house.  The day was sunny and it was starting to heat up into the low nineties as I took off my t-shirt and relaxed in the wicker two person swing hanging on the end of the porch.  
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Both Rebecca and Lori made their appearance shortly afterwards with white wine glasses and a bottle of chilled white wine and a Corona for me.  
Rebecca came out on the porch in boots, denim short shorts and a blue and white sleeveless shirt rolled up under her breasts and tied in front.  She grinned at me and asked “want some company, I was thinking about laying out here on the white couch if you didn’t mind.  Lori is coming out and is going to lie out in the sun.
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 Lori came out as Rebecca moved over to the white couch and took off her boots and shirt leaving her in only her short shorts as she lay on the couch.  

Lori was in black Capri pants and a pink and black bikini top.  Lori walked off the porch after looking at me hesitantly and then turned facing me as she said “Is it permissible to loose some clothing today Peter… or should it be Master or Sir” as she reached up and pulled her bra top down revealing her perky 34B tits to me as Rebecca giggled over to my left.

‘So they wanted to play huh!’ I thought and grinned as I said “More skin is in order if you want to get some sun Lori.  And Peter will do nicely!”
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Lori looked at Rebecca uncertainly as she removed her top and then pushed down her Capri pants before moving to a couch naked as the day she was born.  Rebecca said giggling “Nice shape girl” as Lori grinned back and posed.   
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I had to admit that she was affecting me.  It had been more than three months since I had any sex.  Not since before April and both Rebecca’s and Lori nakedness was arousing me. Lori posed and moved her hands over her body touching her tits and nipples as her other hand played with her mons trimmed hair.  

Lori looked over at Rebecca and hissed “Your turn Becca!”  Rebecca flushed and then unsnapped her short shorts and wiggled and pushed them off her hips and down her legs as I got up and moved over to her as she looked up at me and then at my growing hardon which was tenting my cut off sweats pants.  Lori giggled as Rebecca said “Come to get a better look Peter?”

I answered “Yes and No!  Yes, I love the look but No it’s not the only reason I’ve come over here!” as I sat on the end of the white couch.

“What the other reason” Lori asked and I said “To correct your behavior on Memorial Day weekend… over her Rebecca and get your spanking!”

“HUH!  What?” resounded from both as I waited.  Rebecca looked at Lori as she physically shivered and then looked at me in the eyes as she got on her hands and knees and crawled over to where I was sitting.  Her eyes showed her concern as I grasped her upper arms with my hands and then kissed her on the mouth lightly and then harder as Rebecca groaned and pressed into me and my kiss as her mouth opened and our tongues danced and teased each others.

Lori had moved to behind me sitting on the edge of the couch as she whispered “Oh God!”
Rebecca looked at me then at Lori and said softly “You’ll love it Lori… I’m dripping!”

“Over my lap Bad Girl!” I said but Rebecca was already moving and she took the opportunity to grasp my cock through my sweats as she placed her pelvis over my lap and present her ass cheeks to me.

“As Rebecca laid there with her ass pointing up at me and facing Lori I said “Lori, how many?”

“Ahhhh” she said in surprise then said “six!”

“SIX!!!”  Rebecca said amazed.

“Six it is!” I said as I quickly slapped Rebecca’s right ass cheek.

“Ooooouuu” Rebecca wailed softly.  I had not struck her that hard just enough to redden her firm globular ass cheek.  I struck her left ass cheek then as Rebecca moaned “Ooooooh Peter Honey I’m sorry!”

“Honey?” Lori interjected.

“Yes!” Rebecca replied as I gave her another swart on her bright ass cheek as she wailed softly “Ooooooh it burns!”
Lori chuckled as she knelt close behind me and pressed her hard nipples into my back as she grabbed my hand and wet it with some white wine as she said “Three down and three more to go!” 

I rubbed my wet hand over her red ass cheeks as Rebecca whined “Oooooh that feels good!”  I ran my fingers over each of her ass cheeks coating them and then ran a finger slowly down between them, letting it travel down over her tensing asshole then down over her small vaginal opening until I encountered with slick and prominent clit.

Rebecca moaned as she lifted her hips higher and pushed her pussy at my roaming finger as Lori hissed “What’s the matter, Becca?”

“Oooooohhh, his finger is driving me crazy.  Been so long since a man has touched me” Rebecca replied breathing hard now.

“You want more SLUT!” Lori teased as she laughed quietly.
I gave Rebecca two swats; one on her left and then one on her right buttock and she howled as my wet hand met her wet skin and burned.  Lori bent down and pulled her head up and kissed her on the open mouth as she hissed “Only one more!”  
“OH GOD!” Rebecca said then wailed as my hand descended on her left ass cheeks but her wail turned into a scream of pure joy as I slid my index finger into her vagina and rotated it over her G-spot.

She reached between us and grasped my cock in her hand as she wailed “Oh yesss!  Oh God, Ohhhh, yes… I’m… oh, oh… I’m ccccuuuummmmmmiiiiinnnnnggggg!!!” as she withered and convulsed on my lap and wet my sweat pants with her climaxing juices.

As Rebecca relaxed, I rubbed her ass cheeks carefully and gently Lori hissed “God that was erotic as hell!”

Rebecca looked up at her as she got up in a kneeling position over my lap and replied “You’re next Missy… I can smell you from here girl… get on him and get ready!”

“What?  Me?  No Way!” Lori yelled.

Rebecca crawled over and hugged her as she said “Do it girlfriend, I’m right here and you know that you’re interested… Do It Lori!”

Lori was gently pushed by Rebecca and finally she was lying across my lap as she complained “Damn his huge pole is pushing into my belly and his sweats are all wet with your cum!”
“Must be turning you on, you smell like it is!” Rebecca said smiling.

I ran my fingers of my right hand over Lori’s lower back as she watched concerned then moved then over her ass cheeks in a teasing manner.  Soon she dropped her head on her crossed arms and waited for what was to come.  Rebecca moved to me and whispered “be gental with your finger Peter she’s not had a man’s finger in her… only mine!”

I kissed her cheek as I whispered “Spread her legs more!”

“Hmmm you’re going to tease her aren’t you!”  Rebecca hissed into my ear as she pressed herself against me and used her free hand to push and pull Lori’s thighs away from each other.

“You Bitch!” Lori hissed but didn’t resist as her thighs were spread enough to show her pouting labia.

I continued to just tease Lori’s skin with my fingers and soon she was responding by moaning softly as her breath started to come in pants.

Lori was soon pushing her ass up towards my teasing fingers and that was when she got the first slap across her left ass cheek.  
“Ayyyyyyyyy… oouuu it burns!” she sobbed but didn’t move.  I changed direction, slowly dragging my finger up from the inside of Lori’s left knee to the inside of her thigh until it got very close to her aroused labia and then brought it up over her pink ass cheek.  I did the same to her right inner thigh and as my hand reached the top of her right ass cheek I slapped it.
Lori whimpered “Ooooooooh, God… it hurts… but it’s causing my pussy to want more!”

“Now who’s the SLUT!” Rebecca hissed as she hugged me with one arm and reached between me and Lori with the other untying my cut off sweats and pushing them down enough to free my throbbing cock.  Lori groaned “God it’s so hot!  And big!” as she pressed her lower belly on top of it. 
I repeated the same maneuver going closer to Lori’s oozing small vaginal opening then climbing up her left ass cheek slope and slapping her ass cheek as she hissed “God Peter, Baby… finish me……. Please!”

Rebecca chuckled as she mimicked “Peter Baby!  Finish me!  What kind of a man hater are you Bitch?”

I toyed with the crease between her ass cheeks running my finger from her sacrum down close to her wet labia.  I did it twice and the third Lori moaned “Deeper” as she lifted her hips.
“What’s the count my Bitch?” I hissed as Lori shivered in desire and answered “Three!”

“Want more?” I asked and Lori groaned as she hissed “Yes!!!”

Rebecca snickered as she said “Looks like my girlfriend likes my boyfriend’s hand… I wonder if she’d like t try his huge cock?” 
“Oh Do It Peter Baby… I’m so close to cumming!!!!” Lori sobbed.  

And I did, striking her ass cheeks three times rapidly before slipping my long finger inside her spasming vagina as Lori screamed out in bliss as her body convulsed on my finger as she reeled in her orgasm.

A Growing Relationship

The rest of Sunday afternoon was sedate with relaxing and both Rebecca and Lori stayed nude and catered to my every desire.  Lori had even softened her approach to me, being more feminine and not so bitchy.  Supper Sunday night was Kentucky Fried Chicken, corn on the cob and beer.  

Afterwards as we cleaned up I asked “What do you want to do tonight?” and I saw Rebecca look at Lori and get a ‘ok’ nod.  Both Rebecca and Lori had got some sun that afternoon and had drank a pitched of tropical juice and 150 proof rum before supper and Rebecca replied “Lori and I want to use the hot tub tonight”.

I was hurt and it must have showed as I said “By yourselves?”

“No with you dummy” was my answer from both of them as both grinned at me.  
 A little after eight pm Sunday night, we were all on the porch and Rebecca said “Honey, would you go shave and give us girls about fifteen minutes before you come down and join us.  I looked at both and replied “Are you sure about this” knowing that Rebecca and Lori had an ongoing relationship.

“Most definitely Baby, we want you to join us!”  Lori said blushing.

“OK, fifteen or twenty minutes and I’ll be joining you!” I said as I moved to walked up stairs and as I did Rebecca said “Just wear a robe Peter, no suits allowed tonight!” as Rebecca and Lori smiled at me with mischievous smiles.    

Fifteen minutes later I was excited and aroused like never before as I came down stairs and heard two female voices coming from the hot tub but couldn’t make out what they were saying over the bubbling of the water.  The porch was just beginning to get dark now, but there was the flicker of lighted candles as I came out on the porch.  I found both Rebecca and Lori in the bubbling hot tub.

Rebecca was seated in the tub neck-deep in the water, while Lori was straddling and facing her.  Lori was talking just low enough where I couldn't make out her words over the sound of the jets.  Lori was close to Rebecca and her 34B tits were dangling in Rebecca’s face.

Rebecca saw me and beckoned me over and as I watched I noticed Lori's body moving up and down with her one arm disappearing down into the water while the other clasped Rebecca’s face to her breasts.  It was evident that the hand I couldn't see was busy finger fucking Rebecca.  Lori had her eyes closed and if they weren’t she would have clearly seen me as I moved to the edge of the hot tub and sat down.  It was obvious that both were clearly entranced with their love making.

I could hear moans and gasps escalating from each of them as I seated myself on the hot tub ledge next to Rebecca.  Rebecca was now sitting up with Lori on her lap, their faces pressed together and from the movements of their arms both hands working furiously at each others pussys.

Lori and Rebecca started kissing furiously and humping at each other's hands.  Lori’s mouth opened and she began moaning into Rebecca’s open mouth “Oh God I don’t know what’s wrong with me but I want him”, Rebecca joined her moaning “you know how I feel about him but I’ll share”.

"Oooooohhh, Yessss, Please" Lori moaned.

"Uhhhhh, I’m so close!!!" 

"Oh fuck your finger feels so goooood!" Lori cried. 

"Yes, Ooooh, right there" fuck my cunt..."Uhhhhh" Rebecca hissed as they came together, clinging to each other furiously and running their free hands all over each other's bodies. The flickering candle lights gleamed off their wet skin, and their wet hair clung to their firm bodies.  Lori’s tanned darkened complexion contrasted beautifully with Rebecca’s pale tones, Lori's dark hair the opposite of Rebecca’s blonde hair. Their breasts squished against each other, heaving with the passion of their embrace.  Then they both opened their yes and looked at me, both a bit sheepishly.

"I saw you come out," Rebecca said timidly, “You Did?” Lori asked concerned.  

“I’m becoming adjusted to you two” I replied.

“It doesn’t bother you?” Lori asked as she didn’t move away from Rebecca.

“No, actually I’m fine with it” I answered then added “It’s just hard on what little ego I have left” I answered. 

"I can't help it," Rebecca pouted then added “Lori and I have been good friends since Allen was killed!  I haven’t wanted to date or see anyone else since then!”

Lori stepped out of the hot tub and let me look her over before going into the house.  I sipped my glass of wine as I refilled both Lori’s and Rebecca’s.  A few minutes later Lori came back and she was wearing a strap-on that looked at least seven inches long and she blushed as she said “Our toy and pleasure but that may change tonight Baby” as she climbed into the hot tub and positioned herself behind Rebecca who had been on her knees and lower legs facing me.  

Lori looked at me as she pulled Rebecca’s hips out of the bubbling water and said "Suck Peter's cock, Becca" as she began to tease Rebecca’s pussy with the head of the strap-on. 

Rebecca shivered as she inched her face and shoulders closer to me.  I was still sitting on the hot tub edge with my legs in the warm water and still wearing the terrycloth bathrobe that Rebecca had given me.

Lori moved closer to Rebecca as Rebecca began to push her ass back against the head of the strap-on dildo, as she placed her hands on my terrycloth covered thighs.  Lori said softly “Do it Becca!” as she slowly pushed the life-like head of her strap-on inside Rebecca’s pussy.

Rebecca hissed “You bitch, making me do this!” as she untied my robe and opened it.  Both Rebecca and Lori gasped as my 9” cock came popping up.  Lori hissed “My God, he’s bigger than the strap-on and thicker too… he’s enormous!”

“I told you so!” Rebecca gushed but that was when Lori pushed her head towards my cockhead as she buried the strap-on in Rebecca and I could feel Rebecca moan on my cock as she began to suck it harder. 

It was an erotic sight, as I watched as Lori pushed the strap-on all the way inside Rebecca’s pussy.  It slowly took its entire length, and then Lori slowly began to fuck Rebecca, sliding the rubber cock in and out of Rebecca’s pussy. 

I bent and leaned over Rebecca’s bobbing head as I kept rubbing Rebecca’s clit with my fingers and reached up and pulled Lori’s head and shoulders towards me and then pulled her gently until her lips lightly touched mind.  Both Lori and Rebecca were moaning loudly, Lori’s hips driving the strap-on in and out as her breath bathed my mouth.  I licked her hot dry lips and hissed “Tell her to take it all… I want to feel her nose in my hair!” Lori shivered in lust at my words and sobbed “Do it Becca, take all of him!”

“I can’t… he’s too big!” Rebecca squealed as Lori pounded her with the strap-on and then withdrew it until only the end was in Rebecca’s spasming vagina… as she wailed “you Bitch, put it back!  Please Baby.”

“Not until you satisfy our man! Becca… not until your nose is in his hair!” Lori groaned as my fingers snuck under the plastic shield of the end of her strap-on and toyed with her pussy and clit.  

I licked her lips and teased her, spearing my tongue into the small panting opening but she only moaned and then passionately pushed her face and lips against mine kissing me with a new passion.

Rebecca beneath us concentrated on my cock and took more and more as she gagged and controlled her breathing.  Soon she was taking ¾ of it and I felt my cockhead spearing into her throat each time she pushed her head down on my cock.  

"Fuck her Lori see if you can help her!” I said to Lori and she grinned and said as she started to pump her hips "Take his cock all the way bitch… you know you want to satisfy your man!"  Rebecca only moaned loudly in response taking the remaining cock into her throat as she shivered in impending orgasm.  I knew she was getting close to cumming so I rubbed her clit faster then moved my hand to Lori’s pussy.  Lori was pounding Rebecca’s pussy with the strap-on, grasping her hips and fucking her like her life depended on it but she also lifted one leg up and placed her foot on the hot tub bench opening herself to my finger.  I slowly inserted my finger in her as she shook in a shudder as she let out a a deep moan from her panting throat and hissed “Deeper , Faster my love!” than her cries got louder as her orgasm built. Lori and I didn't stop, and Rebecca’s entire body shook as she screamed in pleasure, her orgasm tearing through her before she collapsed on top of me, gasping for breath.

After Lori and I disentangled from her and she recovered as we all sat in the warm bubbling water Rebecca hissed "Ooohh God that was good!  I’ve never cum that had!”

Rebecca looked at Lori and said “Well man hater, I heard what you said to Peter… and while I’m recuperating I think you need to find out what his cock feels like! 

"Go fuck Lori, Peter… let her feel what a real cock feels like," she said to me then added “Lori, I want you to wrap your tight little cunt around his cock and ride him cowgirl style so you can control how much of him you want and be able to watch him."

I stepped out of the hot tub and dried off with a towel as Lori did the same and then she walked to the corner lounge and laid down on it.  I walked over to it and climbed onto the couch as Lori with a worried and anxious look on her face propped herself up on her elbows and spread her legs. 

I could see her pussy glisten with new wetness as I hooked my arms under her legs and pulled her closer to me, my long thick cock rubbing up against her wet slit.  Lori looked at me and said “Go easy with me Please Baby… but after give it to me… all of it, because I want to feel it deep inside me as I cum all over that throbbing cock!"

It took some time before I was inside her, feeling the warmth of her pussy. She had groaned and cried several times but never pushed me away!  I slowly began to rock my hips, savoring the wetness of her tight cunt. Lori moaned and pulled my head to her breasts.  I sucked on her nipples as my hips found their rhythm, the wet sounds of our fucking filling the porch.  I focused on Lori's warm cunt as it squeezed my cock.  She kissed me deeply, her hands running through my hair.  I could feel her tongue snaking into my mouth as she sighed as we kissed each other harder.   It wasn’t long before Lori let out a high pitched scream that was probably heard across the lake as she orgasmed in a huge orgasm that seemed to shake her to the core as she convulsed and spasmed as her belly muscles contracted and fluttered and then she just went limp as she lay there looking at me in wonder. 

Rebecca was next to me on the couch as she kissed Lori and said “Good Huh?  I’m sure you’ll want more of our man… now it’s my turn… and I’m going to try to make him forget everything that his cheating wife did to him and claim him as ours!”  

Rebecca moved and lay down next to Lori and opened her arm and legs to me as my rampant cock throbbed as in bounced between my kneeling legs.  She looked at it and grasped it as she said “Lori took half of it, but I want it all!  Fill me with it my stud, fuck me hard and deep… make me scream!”   

Lori giggled as she interjected “Oh yes make the bitch scream… drill her good!”

I teased Rebecca by letting her only rub my cockhead against her spread labia and clit until she was dripping with her juices.  It had been three months and I was horny as hell.  A lust haze filled my eyes as I said “Please forgive me my love, for I’m at my limit and need to let go!”   

“My Love!” when you say that to me Peter all is forgiven… just use me… fuck me hard and fast and then later make love to me… we both need it that way!”

She let go of my throbbing cock after centering it at her small unused opening and grasp me to her as she lifted her legs and locked her heels over my lower back as she hissed “Now Peter my love Fuck me and have me!” 

I pushed my cock inside her as she sobbed Oh, Goddddd… easy… it’s not going to fit!  Oh, God… its sooo biggggggggg!” as my hips drove my cock deeper and deeper stretching her open further and further.

"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" she cried out as my thick cock brutally thrust into her resisting slit, stretching her open as never before but her arms and legs held me captive as she squealed beneath my thrusting hips.  I groaned from the sweet tight sensations her clamping vagina was giving me as Lori rolled over and hissed “Fuck her Baby, she wants it!”

I gripped her hips tightly, and thrust into her bottoming out on her cervix and pushing it deeper into her belly as she wailed "Ohhhh! Ooooohh, yes, yes… I’m ccuuummmmiiiiinnnnnggggg!"  I then began to fuck in and out of her accommodating vagina, thrusting in and out as she bounced back and forth on the couch, burying my cock ever deeper and rubbing it up against her agitated clit as Rebecca’s hands clutched at my hips urging me deeper into her as she chanted "Oh, yes… yes… fuck me… fuck me… fuck me hard!  So big… so deep… so goodddddd!  Yes… yes… Ooooooooh, God, Baby, you did it again… I’m cummmiiinnngggg AGAIN!” 

“WOW!” Lori said in awe then giggled as she said “I want some of that too!”  As Rebecca seemed to be in a state of lustful delirium, as my cock kept sawing across her hypersensitive clit and driving her crazy.  

Rebecca yelled “I can do that too!” as she started to fuck back at me, wrapping her legs around my pumping hips and locking her heels around my back to draw me even deeper into her as she cried out "Oh so deeeeppp… oh… ohhhhh, you’re spearing my cervix!!!  Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she screamed as she arched up, body shuddering in a mind-shattering orgasm as she hiss “he’s in my womb… he’s fucking inside my womb!!!” as she started to orgasm again but this time her orgasm was continuous.” she wailed in disbelief and in wonder but she only held me tighter bucking her hips against mine as she kissed me voraciously. 

Rebecca soon fell back limply against the couch, as I hissed “I’m close. So close, should I pull out Baby?”  

Lori hissed “Oh My God!  I never thought about THAT!” as I began to fuck Rebecca faster, and we both could feel my cock getting harder with each thrust.  My cock was throbbing, my balls tightening with the extreme pleasure that was coursing through me as I fucked Rebecca faster and harder. She was moaning and digging her nails into my back. I could feel her cunt tighten around my cock and I knew she was close to cumming again as she screamed "Don't cum until I do!  I'm so close, just a little more!" as she clawed my back to bring me closer to her then added “Not on your life Peter Stewart… there’s no strings attached to our relationship at this time and if I get pregnant I’ll see to the baby’s care with or without you… go ahead don’t pull out, bath my womb with your hot baby making cream!” then wailed as I came and flooded her inner sanctum with hot scalding cum as she rocketed into another orgasm.

The pleasure was incredible and I knew I couldn't stop as Lori snuck up behind me and fondled my balls as she growled "Make her cum!  Make her cum all over your thick stiff dick! Show me what a fuck’n hot woman you have in her!"

Rebecca was moaning, her back arched and her breasts pressed tightly against me as she heard Lori’s dirty talk and as it pushed her over the edge for the umpteenth time as she hissed “I love him, you love him and we’re both going to get knocked up!  But I don’t care!!!  Instead I love the idea of having his babies!” then collapsed in a series of convulsions as she climaxed again.  Her scream filled the night air as her pussy squeezed my cock, begging for my hot cum. "Cum with me Baby! Shower my eggs with your hot cum!" she screamed as she moaned with pleasure and arched her back as each thick stream of my cum landed on the walls of her womb and vagina. 

The feeling was incredible.  I had never cum so hard, or so much.  It was like my dick was forcing out every drop of cum from my balls.  I came for what seemed like minutes, my cock pumping out all of my hot load.  When my orgasm finally ended, Rebecca lay sated on the couch with me lying across her and Lori lying with us.

The Fourth of July
Monday May 30th 2005 was Memorial Day in many ways; it was a day to remember the military men and women who had sacrificed so much for our country and a day for me to reflect on my life.  My past life with Shannon was over and would be finished Wednesday July 27th exactly 60 days from when Shannon’s divorce papers were served to her.  

I was now head over heels in love with two women who were in a lesbian relationship but finding out that they were not entirely lesbian.  

The three of us got up Monday morning and had a light breakfast.  There was playful grab ass and teasing and I knew that both Lori and Rebecca felt the same way I did… we were going to take one day at a time but we all knew that in the end that we would be always together… that was how tight and powerful our bond was.  

 Jacob and Margaret Stone showed up at 10 and we had a great day.  Margaret kept after both Rebecca and Lori but they just giggled or smiled and changed the subject.  As Alex was napping and we were sitting on the porch Jacob said to me “Peter, have you made any plans?”
I looked at Rebecca and Lori and answered “Yes!” which got all three women’s attention and then added “Shell has more work up here for me and I thinking about staying up here.  I was planning on looking for a place to live but haven’t had the time.”

Lori whispered to Rebecca and they both left the porch as I continued “I love this place and the lake, ‘ve been thinking about looking for a ranch close by.  Margaret got up and said “you guys need a fresh beer I’ll get it for you” and left.

Jacob laughed and chuckled “Watch out Peter something is going on!”

Margaret came out all smiles and gave us our beers as she sat down with her gin and tonic.  Rebecca followed by Lori came out next and Rebecca had a paper in her hand.  Both Rebecca and Lori looked at me as Rebecca handed me the paper.  It was legalize; but it stated that I was offered half of Rebecca’s 25 acre ranch and property for 1 dollar.  
I looked up at them and then motioned to them to get on my thighs as I said “Do you have a pen?”

Both broke out in smiles as Margaret said “I have!”

As Rebecca sat on my right thigh and Lori sat on my left I took the pen and added two zeros and a coma and then three zeros to the 1and signed my name.  Both Lori and Rebecca were beside themselves as I said “Nothing less and I’ll move in tomorrow.”

Both signed there names as Lori said “Now where am I going to get one hundred thousand to ante in.”  I pinched Rebecca as I said “Oh I think Rebecca and I will just have to take it out in trade!” grinning.

Lori blushed as she looked at Margaret and Jacob and said “I’m at your service!” as we all laughed and Margaret chuckled “So Peter, you thinking about having two wives?” 

Rebecca gasped “Mother!!” but I said “To be realistic something like that” as both Lori and Rebecca stared at me then I added “I’m thinking that alternative life style is a better word but it may mean that if Rebecca and Lori are serious about something like that in the future then we’d need to join the Latter Day Saints Church and get married…”

Jacob Laughed as he said “Getting two wives for one hundred grand… not bad!”

Lori and Rebecca both leaned into me and as our heads were close she whispered “My future husband is going to get royally screwed tonight!” and Lori hissed “Ditto and I want all 9” tonight!”

Margaret who has the hearing of a bat wailed “9 inches… OH My God!”  then looked at Jacob and said Honey those two just started an itch in my pussy… we need to go home now!”

The Future
It’s been three years now.  Both Rebecca and Lori have had babies and the ranch house is very lively to say the least.  We’ve added some beef cattle and chickens and everyone is happy.  I think I’ve learned some important lessons in life; never take your spouse or in my case spouses for granite, love them, comfort them and always make them feel that you love and appreciate them.  And always remember that the core value of Love is trust!   

END  
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