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Fate

By

Jack Pickman

I had arrived at Bush Intercontinental Airport in Houston at ten for my 12:10pm flight to Minneapolis, Minnesota to find that my flight was delayed.  I inquired at the ticket desk and the attendant said “There’s a huge late winter storm coming across the Rockies and everything is bogging down Mr. Rossi. We’ll just have to wait awhile and see if there is a break in the weather.”

I went back to the VIP lounge and rehashed my options.  I had started a pilot program for Dell Computers in Houston.  I had been working for them since graduating from Rice University in Houston with a Master’s in computer science that was now five years ago.  
The program I started in March was a day and a half seminar; the first day presenting a new business computer mainframe and program with a much more powerful microprocessor than our competitors.  The second day was a hands-on demonstration and installation.  So far, I had been receiving very good feed back and my boss on the executive floor Jerry Baker was delighted with the response and the new orders in service and computers.

The only one not happy about it was my wife Connie.  She had been livid when I first mentioned it in late February and fumed for a week then settled down after her mom and dad had talked with her.  Most of Connie’s problem with my doing this was who would care for Alex our almost 6-year-old daughter. 

Connie had graduated from UT nursing school in Houston with a BS in Nursing then studied at Methodist Hospital in the Houston Medical Center for two years before getting her certification as a registered nurse anesthetist.  She had been working for Greater Houston Anesthesia since she graduated.
I was interrupted by my thoughts as an announcement on the over head system announced that my flight, as well as, several other flights heading north were cancelled.  As I was gathering my travel case and brief case my cell rang and I answered “Hello.”
“Tony… Jerry here.  I just got a call from Integra Telecom in Minnesota and their snowed in… nothing is moving so the seminar as been rescheduled to next month.  That will give you two in May and the second week of June but that will be the end of it.  You and I can evaluate it over the summer.  
By the way, Tom Sears and Harry Jacobs and I are very pleased with the response and you will be getting a nice bonus in June for you hard work and dedication.  

I was surprised by the bonus… I hadn’t expected it and answered “Thanks Jerry, this was just something I thought could put us ahead of the competition.  I’m glad it’s going so well.”

“Go home and take the rest of the day off Tony” Jerry said and then added “I’ll see you on Monday. Have a good weekend, Bye”.

I had taken a limo to the airport and decided to call Connie to see if she could pick me up.  When I had left the house that morning Connie had seemed preoccupied.  She had told me that she hadn’t any plans, maybe a little tennis with Stacy Wells and Rebecca Stanley, two of her fellow CRNA’s that she had been getting very chummy with. 

My first call was to the house and the house phone rang until it rolled over to voice mail.  I ended the call without leaving a message.  The next call was to my wife’s cell phone and it went directly to her voice mail indicating that her phone was turned off… now that was strange.

I got back to our house in Piney Point at 3pm on that Wednesday.  It was Wednesday May 1st 2002 and I’ll remember it for the rest of my life.  The house was dead quiet… as I carried my bag and briefcase in.  I walked through the kitchen and upstairs to the bedrooms.  I left my bag on the master bedroom bed and casually looked around before going back down stairs.

I took my suit jacket off and tie as I wondered where Connie and Alex were.  I decided to unpack and relax with a scotch.  I assumed that Connie was just out; shopping with Alex or playing tennis.  

At five thirty I was getting antsy and called Connie’s cell again and heard it ringing in our office.  I found it lying next to the laptop I had bought her two years ago.  I had my own laptop as well as my home desktop and I had thought it was only fair that Connie had a computer of her own.  I wasn’t sure what she did with it or if she even used it but I needed a gift idea at the time and a Dell laptop was easy for me to get.       
As I sat in my office chair my mind was trying to understand what was going on… where was Connie?  Where was Alex?  Did Connie get called into work?  I had no idea.
I poured myself another scotch as I dialed my mother-in-laws phone and Connie’s dad Jonas Fondren answered “Hello, Tony.  How’s the cold north?”

For some reason, I will never understand I answered “Hey Jonas, not bad but I’m stuck in Chicago… the flight was diverted due to bad weather and now the storm is here and O’Hara is closed down.”

“Sorry to here that.  What can I do for you?” he asked.

I was still wondering why I had said I was in Chicago… hell Connie could be walking in the back door as I was talking.  I forged ahead “I was looking for Connie and Alex.”

“OH, Alex is here with us for the weekend” Jonas replied.

“Where’s Connie?” I asked perplexed at his answer. 

“I’ll ask Margaret… she knows, Connie called her and spoke to her then dropped off Alex early this morning.”  Interesting I thought Connie hadn’t mentioned that she had plans… actually she had said she had no plans.  Well maybe she decided to go shopping or playing tennis but it was now 7pm.   

I heard some muffled talking then Margaret came on the phone saying “Tony, so sorry about your trip.  Are you going to get to Minneapolis?”

Again, I lied for some unknown reason as I answered “Maybe tomorrow… they are saying that the weather is improving.  By the way I hear Alex is with you and Jonas.  Where is Connie?”
There was and awkward silence and then Margaret answered “she said that she had been called by Peg Alexander one of her CRNA co-workers at Methodist and was taking her call for the weekend since you where away.”

“Really?” I answered back getting an uneasy feeling again that something wasn’t right.  Then I fished a little deeper and asked “has she been taking much call while I’ve been away?”

“Some” was my mother-in-laws answer.  She didn’t say how much but she did indicate that my wife was busy while I was away.  I started to get irritated and decided to end the conversation before I said something and replied “I’ve got to go Margaret… I need to book a room and get some sleep… I’ll be talking with you soon, Bye” then hung up.

What the hell was going on I thought… Connie had not mentioned that she was working on the times I was out of town.  And was my mother-in-laws “Some” a little guarded.  I had been going out of town since March; four trips before this one; the first on March 7th the second on March 21st the third on April 4th and the fourth on April 25th.  

I had a very uneasy feeling as I scrambled some eggs for supper.  My mind kept roaming.  As I sat at the kitchen eating my eggs and drinking a hot black coffee to clear my head I glanced at the clock on the wall and saw that it was 11:55pm.  I thought back over the last 13 weeks starting with February, when Connie was livid with me for not ‘considering her’ when I planned my program seminars.  It was work… God Damn it!  And I was going to be home most of the time.  Funny thing was after she had gone out with Stacy Wells and Rebecca Stanley on Saturday March 2nd just a week before I was to leave on my first trip and she got her mom to take Alex I thought things would settle down.           
It was after my first trip that I remembered that Connie seemed sometimes distracted and indifferent to me.  I remembered noticing that she would occasionally lose track of my conversation then we were together and then eating dinner.  And then there were other times that she seemed to be her loving self.
How as I sat in my silent den I wasn’t so sure what was going on… but I knew I was going to find out.  As I thought back over the course of the last 12 to 13 weeks my wife had been clearly preoccupied about something and distant and distracted… I remembered several times where she wouldn't meet my eyes when I asked about her work.

Thinking back I had no clue to what was happening… We were had been busy.  My schedule was more stable and posted on the cork pin board over the phone in the kitchen.  Connie’s was more dynamic; she had her regular work time of 7 to 3:30 each day and then her call schedule with I usually didn’t know about until it was announced by Connie that she was on call or that she was trading her call and taking someone else’s.  Most of the time I was home to take care of Alex and if I wasn’t then Margaret would fill in.  What was going on now I hadn’t a clue.   

After the initial meltdown in February Connie had returned to her passionate and loving self most of the time.  There were times I remembered now, more recently where she was cold and distant and preoccupied.  And then other times she was attentive and affectionate.  
I had asked her several times if something was wrong but I got nothing more in reply than, "No, I guess I'm just feeling a little stressed-out. Sorry!"

I had thought things had straightened out between Connie and me since the February meltdown, she seemed her old self yet her interest in sex had seemingly disappeared. We had made love no more than once a week after Alex was born and recently in the last couple of months not more than once in a blue moon I now realized and only when I firmly initiated it.

The gnawing feelings in my gut and brain wouldn’t let go as it became midnight.  My in-laws statements were like a boring worm in my brain giving way to new and awful suspicions.  I had no reason to doubt Connie’s fidelity and faithfulness to me but my mind wanted… No! Needed answers! 
I started looking.  I looked through the draws of the office desk and found our bill folder and our check book on top of it in the top right hand draw.  I usually paid the bills… I never scrutinized the bills; I usually just looked at the total and wrote the check.  

I kept all the bills in itemized order and now I was drawn to the phone bills for the last four months.  I notice three numbers charged to Connie’s phone that kept reoccurring and opened my desktop computer.  I started a new folder called ‘Confusion’ and added the three Houston cell numbers for future investigation.  Two of the numbers started in early February and then got more frequent.  Another number also started just before I left on my first trip.  I picked up Connie’s cell phone and opened it and looked through her contacts.  I took about ten minutes but in the end, I established that the numbers belonged to Stacy Wells, Rebecca Stanley and a guy named Brian Parsley.  
It was getting late or early depending on my viewpoint and I went to bed.  I didn’t sleep very well that night… I kept waiting for Connie to come in but it didn’t happen.  
Saturday May 4th I went to IHOP for brunch and then drove back to the house.  I kept thinking that Connie could be just taking call for Peg Alexander as her mother had said.  I went into the kitchen and got the address book under the kitchen phone and started going through it… after a minute or two I found what I was looking for… the number to the anesthesia call room 713.875.9427 and called it.
It was now the middle of Saturday afternoon as the phone rang.  A sleepy voice answered “Hello” and it wasn’t Connie.  I replied “Hello, is Connie Rossi there?”

“I’m sorry, who’s calling?” the voice answered back.

I thought fast and replied “This is medical records.  I have several charts that Connie Rossi needs to sign off on… is she there?”

“No, this is Peg Alexander… I’m on call this weekend” the voice answered back.

I replied “I’m sorry to bother you.  I’ll try calling her at home and letting her know that I have ten charts that need to be signed”.

I was getting ready to hang up when I heard Peg Alexander say “why don’t you wait until Monday and leave a note in the anesthesia office… I think I heard that Connie was going out of town this weekend.”

That floored me and I was hardly able to close Connie’s cell phone.  Out of town?  Where?  There was something definitely going on and I knew nothing about it.       

The rest of Saturday was a waste I started drinking scotch and didn’t stop until I passed out.  

Sunday I got up late and decided to go to the gym and burn off my hangover.  I worked out for two hours then hit the steam room for awhile.  Afterwards I drove back to the house and found it as quiet as I had left it.  
At that point I decided to drive over to my in-laws house in River Oaks.  It was 5:30 and they were eating.  I apologized and started to leave when Jonas told me to sit down as he got another plate.  
That was when I started to spin my story.  I had noticed Margaret’s shock as I entered their kitchen… she either thought I was an intruder or was not expecting me to be back in Houston.  That became clear when she blurted out “Tony I thought you were going to Minneapolis!”

Interesting I thought as Jonas pushed the lasagna towards me and poured a glass of wine for me as my little bundle of joy Alex crawled into my lap.
I kissed Alex before I answered my mother-in-law “Well, Margaret it was one enlightening trip I must say.  I got stopped cold in Chicago.  Nothing was going out or in.  Yesterday I heard that the whole seminar had been rescheduled and went on standby to get back here to Houston.”

Margaret looked not to happy to see me yet Jonas was as he said “Damn Tony… all that for nothing!”

I looked at him then Margaret and said “Not quite… it was an educational weekend for me Jonas.  Sometimes fate steps in when you least expect it… I may have learned a lot this weekend.”     

Margaret had looked away from my direct stare and I knew she knew more than she was saying, I had been in business dealings long enough to read peoples body language and Margaret’s was telling me that she was dirty as sin.  Jonas and I went into his den and talked about college basketball and March Madness as Alex stayed close to me.  At about the 7pm I gather up Alex and her things and we said our goodbye’s and left.  

I put Alex to bed after we got home and then downed a couple of scotches and a sleeping pill and went to bed myself.

Monday morning I woke up around 5am with Connie in bed with me.  I got out and dressed in casual black slacks, a black polo shirt and loafers.  Usually Connie would be taking Alex to her day care before going to work herself so I left the house and had breakfast at Denny’s.  
At work Sally my secretary and right hand man looked up from her desk as I walked in and gushed “Tony you look like shit!” then added “Jerry called and said he wanted to see you when you got in” so I headed for Jerry’s office and like Sally Jerry’s smile disappeared as he looked up at me and said “Christ man, what happened to you?”

Jerry and I had developed a strong bond… more like father/son.  We knew each others mannerisms and body language and I was stupid if I thought I could fool Jerry or Sally.

“Short story Jerry, My dear wife wasn’t home all weekend and I think her mother is covering for her.  I have no idea what’s going on but I think its been going on for as long as I’ve been traveling.”

“Son-of-a-bitch!” Jerry replied heatedly then added “What are you going to do?”

“I’m going to get to the bottom of it… I have an uneasy feeling about Connie and her mother.  They’ve both lied to me this weekend.  Connie told me she had no plans but was out of the house and over to her mothers with Alex early Friday morning just after I left for the airport” I said with a sigh.  Connie’s mother told me that Connie was taking Peg Alexander’s call this weekend at Methodist but Peg was there when I called… not my dear wife.  Connie came in sometime last night.  I left before she woke up… I couldn’t face her…I’m not sure what’s going on but my trust and confidence in her and our marriage is shaken” I said and then tried to hold myself together.

Jerry gave me three fingers of scotch and then sat down across from me and said “I have a best friend who is an excellent attorney… I think you need to talk to him.  I’ll make a call and tell him your coming… by the way his name is Sam Elliott and he’s on the 20th floor of the Transco building.   
At ten to one Monday afternoon I entered Sam Elliott’s office.  Sam Elliott was about Jerry’s age, late fifties, and I liked him automatically.  I told him basically everything; Connie’s strong reaction to my trips, her disinterest and decreasing affection and attentiveness to me and Alex since I started traveling, then I told him about this weekend and how both her and her mother had lied to me.

Sam sat across from me as I talked and then sat there for what seemed minutes but was probably shorter.  He then said “Jerry sent you to me for two reasons; one you’re like a son to him and two I’ve helped him with some shit years back.  He probably didn’t tell you but he was married before… Sandy is his second wife.  His first wife got bored and adventurous to put it gentlemanly.”  
He looked over at me and asked “Now young man you need to make some hard decisions… first you need to decide what you want to do.”

I looked over at him and said “I want to find out what’s going on… I’ve loved Connie for nine years, since I met her when I was a senior at Rice.  I feel lousy about this yet I have to clarify these uneasy feelings I have … that is first and foremost.  I can’t live in a marriage without trust… in my mind there can’t be a marriage without trust… they go hand and hand… and right now my trust in Connie is at a all time low.” 


“Well Tony, we’ll go slow, maybe you’re barking up the wrong tree.  It’s happened before” Sam said.

“Thanks Sam” I said then added “I want to find out what’s going on.  I’m too busy to play detective and honestly I’d probably get caught by Connie… that would only make things worse.  If Connie is messing around on me I want all the hard evidence I can get.  I’m not sure that she is at this point but if she is then our marriage is over.  I won’t forget and forgive her if she has been unfaithful to me.  We both vowed ourselves to each other.  If she broke that vow then she broke our wedding contract too.”

“OK” Sam said then added “but it will cost you to know.  I have a damn good private investigator; Bill Henderson is his name.  I’ll need you to sign some releases and make arrangements for Bill to get into your house and Connie’s car.  I’ll have him start back tracking Connie’s movements since February and have her observed starting today.  The first payment of $2400 will be due this week, that will be Bill’s start up cost… there will be probably two or three more payments before he’s done.  I’ll tell you now that his total bill will be less than 8 grand… and if it goes to divorce my charge is gratis… if I charged you a cent Jerry would have my balls” he said laughing.

I looked over somewhat shocked… things were happening fast, too fast for me to comprehend… yet I knew I was in good hands as I replied “I’ve got a bonus coming in June; it would be a great way of keeping the charges out of sight.  I’ll talk to Jerry and see if he will make arrangements to free up some of it for Bill.”         

Connie’s Explanation

As I walked into the house at my usual time Connie was in the kitchen making dinner.  I tried to control myself as my mind screamed ‘where were you this weekend!’  I kissed her on the forehead as she hugged me, if was forced but Sam warned me that I needed to act as normal as I could for awhile.  I fought with my inner feelings and mastered them as I put on a smile and asked cheerfully “what’s for dinner?”

Connie had been glancing at me as she busied herself around the kitchen and answered “chicken and rice casserole with a salad, Honey.  You have time to change and relax.  Dinner won’t be ready for another thirty minutes.”

I escaped to the bedroom and changed into my worn jeans, a Henley t-shirt and sneakers.  As I passed our home office downstairs I noticed Connie’s laptop was on and in an energy saving mode.  I checked on Connie and found that she was upstairs with Alex so I moved the curser and the screen opened to her Yahoo email site.  Using my computer savvy I found Connie’s user id Crossi@yahoo.com and her password ‘Escape’.  That’s all the time I had or dared using.  

As we ate Connie kept looking at me then diverting her eyes.  She was spending most of her time fussing over Alex and that was unusual in of itself.  As she feed Alex she said “you got home early”.

I had been waiting for the question and answered “Yes, the weather turned bad and I got diverted to Chicago.  Saturday I was snowed in when I heard that the seminar got cancelled and rescheduled for this month.  It was a bad trip all the way around” then paused and added “but enlightening” as Connie glanced up at me with momentary concern in her eyes.  Got ya bitch, I thought.

“I called you but the house phone and your cell were going to voice mail” I said watching her body language.  She squirmed a little as she answered “I got a call from Peg Alexander at work and she asked me to cover her call this weekend.”

I stared at her as she said this to me trying to keep a neutral expression on my face as my mind screamed ‘You lying bitch!  No you didn’t!  Alexander took her own call… so where were you?’

Connie couldn’t hold my stare but that didn’t matter anymore… she had lied to my face!  Twice now and I wondered just how many more times.  When you’re happy with your life and surroundings you don’t dissect them microscopically… you don’t listen that closely and you don’t watch for tell tale signs of deceit that had been me.  I had been a happy busy fool and had not been watching what was happening around me that closely… that was to change. 
“Really, you been on call a lot recently” I replied.

“Yeah, I guess” Connie answered looking somewhat uncomfortable then added “I’m on tonight too but it’s Second Call and I couldn’t get called”.

That pissed me off but I stayed calm as Connie got up and started to clear the kitchen table.  I masked my reaction by taking Alex into the den and playing with her on the floor.  

I had heard Connie on the kitchen phone as I played with Alex in the den after dinner… she had kept her voice low and I didn’t hear anything but forty minutes later around 7:30 Connie came into the den.  She had changed into a black and white ¾ sleeve scoop necked blouse and form fitting white slacks and heels and said “Sorry darling but the hospital called and they need me.  Can you take care of Alex for me?  I’ll be home as soon as I can” then turned and left.  I picked up Alex and walked to the front living room and watched my wife drive out of the garage in her new cream colored Chrysler 300 SRT sedan.

I wondered where Connie was going… was she really working… as I bathed and put Alex to bed.  I had just gotten back down stairs when there was someone at the front door.  When I opened it a tall muscular guy said “I’m Bill Henderson…”

Bill Henderson was very efficient and quick.  He installed a DVD recorded set up in my garage work shop cabinet with five motion and voice activated cameras.  He placed cameras in; our master bedroom, the guest bedroom, the den and living room and the last one in the kitchen.  They were all wireless and very small.  He also handed me a new Blackberry cell phone… the newest and most expensive and said “get rid of your wife’s cell and give her this one when she complains about it missing “tell her you bought it for her”.  I looked at him confused and he explained “it’s got GPS in it and can be tracked… wherever the phone is we’ll know.”

Tuesday morning I got up at my usual time of five o’clock and was heading for the gym, something I did every morning I was home.  As I went past the kitchen table I saw my wife’s handbag lying on the table.  I looked around making sure Connie was still upstairs in bed where she had been when I got dressed and then quickly removed her cell phone from her bag.
As I worked out at the gym I went over in my mind what I had done… I was now convinced that Connie was up to something… her lying and guilty expressions proved that.  I had set the trap… now it would just take time to see what was happening.
At work, I had meet with Jerry and he had told me to do whatever I needed to do.  I told him what had transpired at Sam Elliott’s office and how the house was set up.  I also told him that Sam and Bill Henderson had suggested that I continue to work my regular schedule and that way give Connie no indication that anything was amiss.   
So, by the end of the day I was scheduled to go to three more seminars; to Phoenix on May 9th, Memphis on May 23rd and the last on June 13th back to Minneapolis.  That should give Bill Henderson enough time to find out what Connie was up to.  And that meant that I was going to be out of the house on Thursday.
At about 3pm that afternoon I got a call from my wife.  She was whining about how she had lost her cell and needed to get another one.  She told me that she was lost without a phone but didn’t have the time to pick up a new one.  Bingo!  I reassured her that I stop and get her one then she was gone… no such ‘thank you Honey or I love you’ and I wondered where she was. 

Connie was delighted with her new blackberry cell phone and spent most of the evening programming it and putting her phone numbers in it.  I watched some TV and put Alex to bed then went myself.  

I was wondering if and when Connie would play up to me and want some affection, God knows that it had been a very long time since she and I had made love… on the very few times it had seemed like she had been just going through the motions.  
I took my two scotches and a sleeping pill as a precaution, better to be asleep than give Connie any idea that I suspected her.  I just didn’t think that I could touch her knowing that she was lying to me… and suspected that she was doing more than just that!  
On Wednesday morning as I returned back to the house to shower and get ready for work I met Connie and Alex as they were leaving.  Connie looked great dressed in a tan pleated skirt, green silk blouse and heels.  Alex was dressed for her day care.  As Connie was getting Alex into her car seat I watched.  
Connie looked amazing for having a child.  She looked years younger than her age.  She had managed to take great care of herself, exercising religiously.  She was five foot seven, her 124 pounds were spread out on a 35C-26-34 body and her long black hair hung down to the middle of her back.  At twenty seven one year younger than me she looked like she was still in college.  I knew that she attracted the eyes of men just like a magnet attracts steel.  But I never had any cause to worry about her loyalty until now.
The DVD recorder had nothing of importance on it, just Connie and Alex getting ready for the day… what perked my interest was Connie’s choice of panties… they weren’t her usual hipster panties but a satin thong… and I wondered when that had started since I very rarely saw Connie getting dressed anymore, something that was always the norm when we first were married.  
That night at dinner Connie asked “Honey, you mentioned that you had three more seminars before the summer.  Are you planning on continuing them in the fall?”

“I don’t know yet Honey” as I thought two can play this game bitch then added “Probably not… you seemed so set against it in February.”

Connie got up to get some more milk for Alex and said with her back towards me “I over reacted… I know you’re just trying to build your career… I’m sorry.  If you need to do it go ahead.”

Now that floored me… if I hadn’t been tipped by fate and a snow storm I would think my wife really had my best interest at heart but I surmised that was not the case… she had an agenda that she wanted to keep and I feared that I was not part of it.  

‘So be it!’ I thought as I turned towards my briefcase and open it as I answered “Thanks Honey, by the way I had Sally make up my travel schedule.  Here you can place it on the cork board over the phone.  I’m scheduled to leave each Thursday and come home on the following Sunday the dates are May 9th tomorrow, May 23rd  and June 13th.  I hope that’s not too much of an inconvenience for you.”

“No… no, I’ll make arrangements with mom if I’m not free” my wife replied and I thought ‘I’m sure you will’.     

Thursday May 9th  I flew out at ten.  I had a hard time getting my head into my work but finally succeeded.  I got back at 3:45 on Sunday and Connie drove me from the airport to her parent’s house for dinner.  We were treated to a barbeque dinner and Alex was all over me.  As we were finishing Alex who was sitting in my lap gushed out ‘Daddy, Nanna and papa took me to Kemah and to the zoo yesterday’.  There was an awkward pause as both Connie and her mother looked at each other. 

I pretended not to notice as I said “that’s great little one. Did you enjoy it?”

“Yes” then added “Mommy had to work again”.

I looked at Connie who had flushed and said “You worked this weekend?  You work last weekend and Monday night!  Seems like you’re a popular girl Honey” not able to control the sarcasm that was dripping from my words.

Connie stood then looked at her mother for support then looked back at me her eyes unflinching, "You were gone… I don’t see how it matters.  It keeps me occupied and busy.”
I flushed for the first time.  There was nothing written in the scrip that said I was just to take all this shit… “You’ve been taking a lot of call Connie… much more than I would think was your normal rotation.  Too bad you don’t spend more time with Alex.”

Margaret stepped in “Tony, be considerate… Connie is young and has a life too.  Her friends are her co-works and they like to burn off some stress sometimes!”

I watched Connie’s shocked face as her head snapped to look at her mother.  Both faces registered shock yet Margaret’s had more arrogance and self-importance in it.
“Really?  You think Connie needs to burn off some stress!  And what does that mean Margaret?” I said getting up and adding “Jonas, nice to see you again… I’m tired from my trip and I’m going home.  Connie you can come with me or stay here… come on Alex let me help you get your stuff.”

As I got Alex settled in Connie’s car I saw Margaret the Connie talking on the back patio away from Jonas.  I shrugged my shoulders as I looked at Jonas and slid behind the steering wheel of Connie’s car.  I had an extra key and started the motor then looked one more time and drove off towards my house.          

It was pretty close to 8 when we got to the house and Alex was no problem washing up and getting into bed.  After that I did two things; I ran the computer program on my desktop that contained a copy of Bill Henderson’s GPS program.  It showed Connie’s cell phone movements for the weekend.  She had been busy but not at Methodist Hospital taking call.  Her cell had traveled to a 1514 address on lower Bissonnet Street and she had been there from Friday night to Sunday morning and then traveling to pick me up.  
The DVD in the cabinet in the garage was quite eye opening if not shocking too.  It started in our bedroom, as I was getting ready to leave on Thursday May 7th then moved to Connie getting Alex ready and packing a bag for her.  The next segment was Connie coming back alone and showering.  The phone rang in our bedroom and she answered it in a towel.  “Hello” she said then “Yes Mother! He’s gone… Yes I’m meeting Brian tomorrow.  Mother!  I’ve been his little sex toy for 11 weeks… you’ve got what you wanted.  You got your precious ranking in the River Oaks Society” she sighed and answered her mother again “I know… I know… I didn’t do it with my eyes closed.  I’ve enjoy the attention, the Social Galas and Charities and the trips to Barton Creek Resort and Spa.  Yes, it’s been a beautiful escape… but I think Tony is getting suspicious.”  She then listened and replied “No… no, he’s not said anything about marriage… and I don’t think he will.  Ok… OK… I’m going. Bye I love you!”       

I heard a car outside our garage as I was changing the DVD for a new one.  I didn’t want to face Connie right then… I honestly didn’t know what I’d do if we met face to face… and I didn’t want my little girl to live her life without me.  I slipped into my truck and left… heading for the nearest watering hole.

I got home at 2am Monday morning… I’m not sure how I drove.  I know that I up shucked a couple of times.  My stomach and throat were raw from the straight tequila that I had drank at the bar and barbeque dinner but I didn’t care.  I had more pressing problems.
Connie left me alone when she got up Monday morning… I had a hell of a hangover and didn’t move until noon.  The house phone rang a half dozen times before I got up and showered then drank some coffee.  The messages ranged from three from my cheating wife to one each from Jerry and Sally and one from Sam Elliott.  I called Sally and told her what I had learned and told her to tell Jerry that I’d be out of awhile but I’d be making the May 23rd trip.  My next call was to Sam.

“Hello, Sam Elliott” he answered.

Hello Sam, Tony Rossi here.  You called?” I replied.

Yes, Tony.  I think we need to meet… you, me and Bill.  Bill and my office have dug up some interesting information that we need to share with you… everything is still premature but it’s pointing in one direction… can you come in this afternoon” he asked.

“I’ll be there at one.  I’ve got a DVD that’s eye opening too and tell Bill that he needs to pay special attention to a townhouse at 1514 Bissonnet I believe its owned by Brian Parsley… and my wife spent the weekend there.”
“OH… you know, Sorry Tony” Sam said sympathetically.  “Be here at two and we’ll start making plans for those bastards… I’m not sure how you feel but I’m always ready to deliver the payback in spades. See you soon, Bye”. 

Making Plans

At 1pm in the afternoon I meet with Sam Elliott and Bill Henderson.  Sam started the meeting in his conference room saying “Tony this is never easy for me.  I got an idea that you already know what’s coming and I’m so sorry to confirm it.  Bill has pictures of this weekend end.  Most were in public since we were playing catch up and hadn’t any cameras in place but your house.”  

Bill opened a folder and spread out five pictures as he said “We were following your wife Friday and were able to take these pictures Friday night, there all time and date stamped, as you can see we had to shoot through the windows… this is Brian Parsleys townhouse on Bissonnet.”  Sam and Bill were quite as I looked at each.  They showed my dear wife with Brian on a couch; the first was of them sitting together, the second was of them in a heated kiss and embrace, the third showed my wife stripped to the waist and laying back on the couch as Brian mauled and sucked on her tits, the fourth showed both my wife and Brian naked and he was between her legs fucking her, the fifth was of her bent over the back of the couch as he fucked her from behind.  

I reeled with emotion… what I had feared all along was true… Connie was… had been … cheating on me!  I recoil in dismay and shock which quickly turned into outrage and intense anger.  I reacted with intense indignation and with an incredible deep regret and disappointment that my wife would so easily throw away our marriage and our family.  
My face must have shown my fury as Sam said “Tony, you had no control over what’s happened… you just need to make up your mind what you want to do now.  But before you make any hard decisions you need to see these pictures of a River Oaks Charity Gala on Saturday night May 11th at the River Oaks Country Club.”
Bill laid out ten more pictures of an upper crust society gala.  My wife Connie was in a sensational green satin gown, her long black hair was piled up on her head and she looked like she was enjoying herself immensely AND Brian Parsley was with her in a tux.  The following pictures showed them dancing and meeting other people.  The last four pictures were eye opening; in one Brian was fondling my wife breast as they dance on the dance floor of the River Oaks Country Club, the next was of Connie and him sitting together at a table and surprise, surprise there was my mother-in-law Margaret in her finest smiling delightedly as she talked to the late Kim Strack… but now Mrs. Donald Parsley… Brian’s mother.

I looked at Sam and then Bill and Bill answered “From what I and my people found out from asking around it seems that your dear mother-in-law has had a deep-rooted desire to be included in the small elite circle of River Oaks Society… she’s been at it for years with no luck.  From what I hear she tried to get in using her oldest daughter Elizabeth but something happened.  Jonas Fondren is old money but his wife Margaret, your mother–in-law isn’t.  Jonas as I hear it doesn’t care for the bitches that make up the elite circle of the ROS as they call themselves… whereas his wife would sell her soul to get in.  It seems that your wife and your mother-in-law are very much alike.  Time will tell after we get all the information in but I’m sure this was a joint venture on your wife’s and mother-in-law’s part.”

He then looked at Sam and then me and added “We’ll be back tracking and investigate the Barton Creek Resort and Spa.  I think it’s wise for you to become busy for a couple of weeks… that will give us time to compile more information.  Try to get involved in your work… hell go fishing!  Just give your wife two more weeks to hang herself good.  During that time, Sam can put together the divorce papers and anything else you would like together… can you do that?”  
“I can do that…. And Bill you and Sam need to look over this DVD I found this morning.  I think it says a lot.” As Sam and Bill looked over the DVD that I had taken from the recorder in my garage I thought ‘Hell Yes, why not!’  I had no desire to even see my wife at this point and said out loud “I’ll move up my seminar which was scheduled for the 23rd to this week on the 16th.  And move up the June 13th to May 30th.  That will have me out of town this weekend and the weekend between the end of May and June.” 

“That should work” Sam replied. That gives us three weeks to pull everything together… and for you to make your plans.  From past experience, I’m thinking that we need to sue Parsley for alienation of affection / or for mental cruelty and anguish… let’s say for 9 million.  There’s no way you’ll get it Tony but let’s use it as our opening proposal, let’s see how he and his lawyers like it.  I think that we need much more film on your wife, I know you just want to cut and run but I suggest you hold tight.  Margaret needs to be taught a painful lesson.  I’m thinking her payback should include a large dose of public humiliation.  There is Alex your daughter to consider too… I’m sure you want to be in a position of sole custody… that will take some doing but it’s possible” he said as he looked at Bill.     

As I was leaving Sam’s office I wasn’t sure how I was going to pull off being gone for almost three weeks.  Sam had talked about staying someplace close by and going home late from work.  I knew this was going to cause problems between Connie and I but so what!  She had willfully drifted into a relationship that was outside our marriage and she had broken the vows of our marriage… not me.  I felt I owed her nothing now.  We had been married for seven years, since June 5th 1995 and I had thought that they had been good years up to recently.  She had chosen her own path without me… now I’d do the same regardless how much it hurt.  

As I was leaving the parking garage Jerry called me on my cell and said “Hey… I hear that it hasn’t been your best day.”

“No… No it hasn’t” I replied beginning to feel a great sense of dejection and loss.  
“Tell you what. It’s still early, go home a pack a bag of casual clothes and then come back to your office.  I’ve just finished talking to Sam and I have an idea.” 
“Ok, but I need to warn you I’m not great company right now” I replied.
“I understand… go get some clothes and get back here as soon as you can.  Have Sally call me when you get back… Bye”
I was in and out of my house in thirty minutes… it was ten to four when I was pulling out of the driveway.  I got to my office at 4:30 and as I was waiting for Jerry I had an idea and told Sally to find Elizabeth Fondren’s address and phone number.  I hadn’t seen her since Connie and I got married and was now wondering why…
Jerry arrived as I was pouring myself a scotch and I offered him and Sally a drink…  I told Sally and Jerry what Sam and Bill had found out and what they wanted me to do.  Jerry said “I heard most of it from Sam and I had an idea.  I have a beachhouse in Kemah, that’s on the canal.  I bought it to use but my wife is not a sailor and she doesn’t like the water.  It’s got a 38 sloop that’s moored to the pier in front of the house.  Why don’t you take some time off… come in when you want and leave when you want.  Change your work hours so you are arriving at your house very late.”

He then smiled as he added “Sally and I will cover for you.  Let’s see…” as he looked thoughtful and then continued “you’ll be doing another project for Dell but this one is hush- hush… and you can’t talk about it” he said grinning.

I laughed and replied “Damn I like it that will give me the time I need when I’m here the next two weeks and the rest of the time I’ll be out of town.  It’s great!  Let the bitch think she’s free to do whatever she wants and I’ll not be the wiser.”

“Yes” Jerry answered and then added “and maybe you’ll just fall in love with the beachhouse and boat… I’d love to sell both and at a real cheap price to the right guy.”

“I’ll let you know” I said.

I took a drive down to Kemah to look at my new hangout after talking to Jerry and Sally in the office.  My cell rang three times and each time it was my cheating wife.  I turned it off and kept driving.  Sally was to be my contact person if I wanted anything and she was to call me if something came up that was important… from now on my only calls would be to Sally.    

The beachhouse was three stories like most in the Galveston Bay area.  The first floor was used for parking and storage.  The second floor was usually the same as any house with a kitchen, bathroom, living room and walk out deck.  The third floor was the sleeping area with a master bedroom and two smaller bedrooms and two bathrooms, one attached to the master bedroom and the other shared by the other two smaller bedrooms.  I was impressed with the place and struck dumb by the sailboat… I had always wanted one and now there seemed to be no reason to not enjoy it.

I went out and drove around Kemah and liked the town.  I picked up three bags of groceries and some beer and returned to make a list of what I needed to be comfortable while I stayed there.  

It was ten thirty when I arrived back home.  I was surprised to see Connie waiting up for me… but if I had thought about it I probably wouldn’t have been.  
“Where the hell have you been?” she raged. 

“I’ve been asked by Dell to start another project” I answered.

“Until ten thirty at night!” she hissed.

“This project is complicated and I need to get it organized after regular working hours, I’m also still involved with the training seminars… its going to take me awhile to get these two projects smoothed out, I’ve also moved up two of the training seminars and cancelled the last… so I’ll be real busy and a ghost for at least three weeks.”

“What!!!  What am I going to do!!!  I need to work too!!!” Connie shouted at me.  I was getting a kick out of her frustration and anger and answered “you haven’t had much of a problem over the last twelve weeks.  You seemed to be able to work and go out and burn off some stress as your mother puts it… that’s fine with me.  Take all the call you want… I’m tired and I’m going to bed. 

I think that stunned my wife, her face show her shock, her entire body flushing with embarrassment.  She hadn’t expected me to stand up to her… maybe her mother was putting ideas into her head as how to manipulate me… but it wasn’t going to work anymore… not now that I knew what my cheating wife was doing and had been doing. 

“Well… Well… Wait Tony I’m not through!” Connie yelled then yelled as I was climbing the stairs “Fine… maybe I will!” I stopped and looked at her my anger and discuss showing as I replied “Yes we are through dear wife… and I’m going to bed!”

I wondered if my dear wife grasped the full weight of what I had just said… but then again, I didn’t care anymore. 

Tuesday morning I slept in until Connie and Alex were leaving.  I got some severe looks and the silent treatment but that was better than the ranting that had gone on the previous night… and it was Tuesday and I would be out of town on Thursday.  I posted my new schedule on the cork board on the phone in the kitchen.  It was fraudulent and a lie, something I was not in the practice of doing but it was necessary.

When I came home late on Tuesday night the house was dark.  Both Connie and Alex were in bed.  Connie was way over on her side of the bed yet when I slipped in she moved over to me and snuggled.  Gratefully it was an automatic response and she didn’t try to initiate anything. I surely wasn’t interested after seeing my cheating wife being willingly fucked by that bastard Brian Parsley. 

I got a call on Wednesday as I was packing for my trip to Phoenix.  It was from Sally and I answered it “Hey Sally… what’s new?”

“Oh not much… things at the office are quiet.  Everything with the Phoenix seminar is in place.  You need to stop by and pick up your tickets” she said and then added “how are you Tony… are you ok?  Can I do anything for you?”

“No, I’m good” I said with more conviction than I had become conscious of.  But it was true!  I was rationalizing Connie’s indifference to me and her cheating and cuckolding me.  I was getting over the shock of it… I had turned that corner… it was just a matter of time now before she would be my ex.

“Oh I almost forgot, I found Elizabeth Fondren’s address and phone number.  She lives in the Warwick condos next to Hermann Park and Rice University… she’s a Business Ethics professor at Rice.  Well, Well I thought… time to see my old sister-in-law and see what she’s been up to… and ask her a few questions.  I took down the information and thanked Sally and told her I’d be in touch before ending the call. 

It was noon on Wednesday when I called Liz’s phone number.  As luck she answered on the first ring “Professor Fondren, can I help you?”

“Maybe” I teased.  

“Who Is this, I’m busy and don’t have time to fool around!” she answered back pissed.  I then became serious and answered “your long-lost brother-in-law Liz!”

“Oh God… Tony!!!  Its great to hear your voice!” Liz shouted into the phone in her excitement… “Where are you… God I’ve missed you!”

“I’m here in Houston and I was wondering if I could see you… I need to talk with you” I said.

“Sounds serious… OK… Great… When?” Liz replied back and I answered “what about today, it’s a beautiful day.  I’ll pick you up and we can get a bite to eat and talk, OK?”

“Sure, I’m free the rest of the afternoon… pick me up at say 1pm.  I’ll be waiting in the breezeway of the Warwick OK?” she said excitedly.

“One pm, I’ll be there” I replied and then said “good bye” and hung up.             
Learning More

As I drove towards Hermann Park I thought of Liz Fondren.  I hadn’t seen her since Connie’s and my wedding and that was six years ago.  She had just seemed to disappear.  Thinking about it her name was never mentioned by Connie or my mother-in-law.  

What I remembered about Liz was that she would be 29 years old because she was two years older that her sister.  Where Connie was 5 foot seven Liz was slightly taller at 5 foot eight.  Connie had dark eyes like her mother and Liz’s were blue and very expressive and alive I remembered.  When I was dating Connie and at the wedding I remembered that Liz had an award winning body kike her sister and that her measurements were probably 36C-26-36.  I also remembered that she had long sensuous legs and a tight firm ass.  
I pulled up to the entrance of the Warwick and found my long lost sister-in-law waiting for me.  She was dressed in a jersey shirt dress with buttons running down the front. It was open at the top yet low enough to flirt with the valley of her breasts. She appeared slightly uneasy with the amount of cleavage she was showing by the way her played with her necklace.  She also seemed disquieted by the shortness of her dress as I got out to greet her and help her into my new 2002 King Ranch ford truck.

“Liz!!! Damn it good to see you!  And you live here!  Why have you been such a stranger?” I said as I opened the passenger side door and helped her up.  In doing so her dress rode up and showed off her long, beautiful, tanned legs, which were bare from ankle to mid thigh, the soft, loose fitting material moved around as she seated herself as she glanced at me and answered “it’s a long story with a unhappy ending Tony… if you have a bottle of wine I’ll tell you.”

“I have and I have a story to tell you too” I said as I got in myself.

“Hmmm I knew that it wasn’t just a chance that you looked me up” She replied as she smiled at me.

“Oh, you’re wrong I’ve missed you but have been busy over the last seven years.  But tell me about you?  You’re a professor at Rice… impressive” I said.

“Yes, went to Rice as an undergrad and then got my Masters and Doctorate there and they invited me to stay on and teach.  I like it but this time of year it’s a mad house with finals and posting grades.  And what about you?” she said turning in her leather bucket seat and showing me her lovely legs again as her eyes sparkled at me. 

“Well you were at the wedding as Connie’s bride of honor.  I started working for Dell and still am.  Alex is five now and I’m sure she misses her aunt and godmother.”  I said as I started to get emotional.  Liz saw it and her face showed a new interest and concern as she said “let’s get something to eat as you promised.”

We will but were eating in Kemah” I replied as I grinned at her.

“No!  I haven’t been to Kemah in years… can you believe it!” Liz replied.  

“Yes, were going to Babin’s Restaurant on the boardwalk… I think you’ll love it” I said as we turned into Kemah.
During lunch, I keep the topic light and away from Connie and my in-laws.  After we had eaten and were leaving I said “I want to show you something OK”

“Sure, I’m done for the day and I don’t have any finals left… I just need to post grades and then I’m off for a couple of months” Liz answered back.

I pull into the parking area under Jerry’s beachhouse as I said “There’s a bottle of chilled white wine upstairs”.

Liz grinned at me and answered back “Whose place is this… and what are your plans dear brother-in-law” as she got out laughing.

As we climbed up to the second floor landing I replied “this in my home away from home Liz… something that I just started.”
I saw the concern cross her face as she answered… “I think this is where we need the wine… don’t you?”

I walked her through the house as she raved about it.  She was very excited about the boat moored to the pier just below.  I had seated her out on the deck looking out over the Kemah canal as I got two glasses and the chilled bottle of white wine.

As we sat there and sipped our wine Liz broke the hesitant silence with “So Tony, tell me what’s bothering you… I’ve seen your pain all afternoon.  If I can be of help I will.  I’ve always been fond of you… even when you were dating Connie.  I was so jealous of her!”

I took a huge breath and then said as I looked her in the eyes “First before I tell you my story… I have a few questions for you.  I’m sorry if I’m sounding weird but there’s a reason for it.”

“Have at it dear brother-in-law” was Liz’s reply.

“OK. Please tell me why you disappeared?  What made you stay away from the family?” I asked.

Liz’s complexion changed to almost white as her body suddenly became rigged.  “You’re asking a lot for one glass of wine but I gather that you need to know.  It started while you and my sister were dating my mother started in on me to date Brian Parsley out next door neighbor’s son.  He was a pompous ass going to UT in Austin and thought he was God’s gift to women.  A real user!  Anyway, mother had always had an incurable itch to be part of the River Oaks Country Club’s inner circle.  Brian’s mother was old money and the chairwoman of the River Oaks Country Clubs Social Club… the most coveted position in the Country Club… and mother wanted to be part of it.  She hounded me and pressured me to go out with him and finally I did to get her off my back.  Brian and I dated a few times and then one night…”  She stopped as tears came to her eyes as they pleaded with me be then she gushed out “He Raped Me!  Mother wouldn’t believe it… she told me to forget it.  I tried but after that Connie and she shut me off saying I had over reacted.  I was extremely hurt by their attitudes and went back to school and never went home again.”  She sipped her wine as I watched her appalled at what I was hearing when she started again “Dad finally work out that something was amiss and came looking for me… he made me tell him and then I thought he was going to do something terrible to either Brian or mother… I begged him to just let it go I didn’t want to see him in prison for the rest of his life” as she started to cry.

I moved over to where she was sitting on a cushioned couch and sat down next to her and hugged her to me as she cried.  After a few minutes she stopped and said softly… “Now you know… I need a tissue for my nose and another glass of wine, and then you need to tell me your story.”

I refreshed our wine glasses and then started as I looked at her.  I felt a sadness and depression creeping over me as I said “This is a story about a young man who is married to a beautiful woman.  They have a five year old daughter and he thought everything was alright with their marriage and relationship.  They both worked and were busy with their careers.  He loved his wife and thought she loved him as much.  He started to make inroads at work to advance himself into the top management.  One of his ideas was to start a training seminar; a two day visit to their most important clients and train them in a new more advanced computer program and system.  This involved four day visits away from home and to his surprise his wife exploded and was livid.  Her mother got involved and said she would take care of the daughter whenever both had to work and the husband thought everything was resolved however he was wrong.”  I looked at Liz as she listened closely sipped my wine and began again “he had started the seminars in March and had taken four trips out of town; the first on March 7th the second on March 21st the third on April 4th and the last on April 25th.  After his first trip he thought his wife seemed sometimes distracted and indifferent to him.  He noticed that she would occasionally lose track of his conversation when they were together and then there were other times that she seemed to be her loving self.  However his May 1st trip was cancelled at the airport because of a huge snowstorm in the Midwest.  He tried calling his wife but couldn’t reach her and got a cab home that Friday afternoon.  He found the house empty… no wife and no daughter.  He waited and then called his in-laws and got his father-in-law who told him that his daughter was there for the weekend.  He asked where his wife was and his father-in-law said he didn’t know but his wife probably did.  The mother-in-law came on the phone and told the husband that his wife got called into work.  He asked if this was frequent and her reply was ‘some’.”

I sipped some more wine as Liz’s face showed her concern and compassion for me and then started again “the husband had started to get an uneasy feeling about what was happening and called the hospital to talk to his wife.  He called the call room and got the woman who his mother-in-law said his wife was covering for.  His wife was not covering her call and the woman said as they were saying good bye that she thought that his wife was going out of town that weekend.  That floored him.”

I started to tear up as Liz put her hand on my arm and continued “His wife arrived on Sunday night by herself while he was in bed for the night.  She asked him the next morning why he was early getting home and he explained the snowstorm and the seminar cancellation, then she out and out lied to his face saying that she had worked the weekend covering one of her fellow nurse anesthetists… which he knew was totally a lie.  His boss heard the story and got a lawyer friend to see the husband and they hired a private detective who bugged the house and put a GPS in her new cell phone… The first revealing evidence was the GPS program and the first DVD recording from the house… the GPS showed my dear wife had spend the weekend of May 8th at a residence at 1514 Bissonnet Street and the DVD was quite shocking too it started in our bedroom as he was getting ready to leave on Thursday May 9th then moved to his wife getting his daughter ready and packing a bag for her.  The next segment was of his wife coming back alone and showering.  The phone rang in their bedroom and she answered it in a towel.  “Hello” she said then “Yes Mother! He’s gone… Yes I’m meeting Brian tomorrow.  Mother!  I’ve been his little sex toy for 11 weeks… you’ve got what you wanted.  You got your precious ranking in the River Oaks Country Club” she sighed and answered her mother again “I know… I know… I didn’t do it with my eyes closed.  I’ve enjoy the attention, the Social Galas and Charities and the trips to Barton Creek Resort and Spa.  Yes it’s been a beautiful escape… but I think Tony is getting suspicious.”  She then listened and replied “No… no, he’s not said anything about marriage… and I don’t think he will.  Ok… OK… I’m going. Bye I love you!”

I sipped my wine and then sighed as I said “the detective had been busy.  He had followed the wife that weekend and taken pictures… they proved beyond a doubt that the wife was cheating on her husband.  There were five pictures taken Friday night they were all time and date stamped, they had been shot through the window the window of this Brian Parsley’s townhouse on Bissonnet.  They showed his wife with Brian on a couch; the first was of them sitting together, the second was of them in a heated kiss and embrace, the third showed his wife stripped to the waist and laying back on the couch as Brian mauled and sucked on her tits, the fourth showed both his wife and Brian naked and he was between her legs fucking her, the fifth was of her bent over the back of the couch as he fucked her from behind.  
“Oh My God” Liz yelled out looking astonished.

I continued “there were other pictures too, pictures of a River Oaks Charity Gala on Saturday night May 11th at the River Oaks Country Club.  The pictures showed the wife in a sensational green satin gown, her long black hair was piled up on her head and she looked like she was enjoying herself immensely AND Brian Parsley was with her in a tux.  The following pictures showed them dancing and meeting other people.  The last four pictures were eye opening; in one Brian was fondling the wife’s breast as they dance on the dance floor of the River Oaks Country Club, the next was of Connie and him sitting together at a table and surprise, surprise there was the husband’s mother-in-law in her finest smiling delightedly as she talked to a woman the detective identified as the late Kim Strack… but now Mrs. Donald Parsley, Brian Parsley’s mother and the queen of the River Oaks Society.”
I stopped there exhausted and let the tears flow as Liz moved over and hugged me and hissed “That Bastard!”
I answered feeling her fury “Yes and No!  There are three people involved that I know…Brian Parsley, my wife and your mother.  It seems that Margaret is still up to her old tricks.  She’s still doing everything in her power to become one of the queens of the River Oaks Country Club that’s for sure.  I think she feed Connie some nonsense about my taking advantage of her.  But in truth Connie went into this with her eyes wide open as her mother told her.  She committed to it and continued this affair for over two months now.  I never saw any outright guilt or hesitation on her part” I said wearily.

“That Bitch!  Both of them!  I so sorry Tony” Liz said as she hugged me to her.  We moved inside after that and Liz made a light supper of scrambled eggs and toast with butter.  I wasn’t interested in eating but she made me.  It was nice talking to her and having her with me I realized even if the subject was unpleasant and distasteful.  I thought it was good therapy for both of us to vent our unhappiness and despondency.
Watching and Waiting

As we were cleaning up she asked “What are you going to do about all this…. You mentioned a lawyer and a detective.”

I poured two coffees and handed her one as I led her into the living room and as we sat I answered “Sam Elliott is my lawyer and he’s a friend of my boss.  His detective is Bill Henderson and one of the best in the area.  I met with them on Monday and they want me to give them and my cheating bitch of a wife two more weeks to give her some time to hang herself good.  I’ve move up my last two seminars to May 16th and the 30th.  That will have me out of town this weekend and the last weekend of May.”

Then added “That gives Sam and Bill enough time to get enough evidence and put together the paper work.   I plan on Connie being served her divorce papers at work on June 5th our wedding anniversary.  I’m not the kind of man that can forgive a wife for three months of infidelity… she made her choice now she can live with it.  As far as Brian Parsley is concerned Sam is going to file a law suit against him for alienation of affection on that same day … to the tune of 9 million!  He doesn’t think we’ll get it but it’s our opening proposal.  We’ll wait and see how he and his lawyers like it.”

“Oh Damn… I love that!” Liz said with a grin.

I then added “Margaret your mother and my dear back stabbing mother-in-law needs to be taught a painful lesson.  I’m thinking her payback should include a large dose of public humiliation.  When there is my daughter Alex to consider too… and I’m going after sole custody… that will take some doing but both Sam and Bill think it’s possible.”

“Ok” Liz said then added “what can I do?”

I looked at her and answered “just be around Liz… I’ve just realized how much I’ve missed you. I’m feeling quite dejected and depressed these days… I could use a good friend.”

“OK… Liz answered with a delighted impish grin “but it has a price!  You’ll need to give me a key to this beautiful place and let me fit it up.  It a little Spartan and under furnished for my taste and it needs some warmth…OK?” 
I was surprised but pleasantly pleased and answered “Sure, I have a spare…”

I dropped Liz off at her condo at 8:30 and was home at around five to 9.  Alex was just getting ready for bed and wanted me to help her.  Connie gave me the silent treatment and frosty glares.  

After Alex was in bed I made sure I had packed everything for my trip to Phoenix then worked in my office organizing my training schedule.  As I was doing this Connie came to the office door and said as she gave me a defiant stare “I’ve thought about what you said… mother’s right I do need to get out more and enjoy myself!”

I looked up from my computer as I seethed with anger… but held onto it as she saw my facial reaction and cringed… I wasn’t going to show my hand just yet I decided.  I let out my pent up anger as I said “You do what you think you need to do Connie … but remember everything has consequences.”

Connie looked at me defiantly as she replied back with an insolent attitude “What’s that supposed to mean Tony?  What are you insinuating?” as she flushed momentarily then screamed “I’ve done nothing wrong!  You’re the one who has become so fucking selfish… it’s always about your job!” then turned and left me staring at her retreating back.         
I wondered how much of that had come from my dear manipulating mother-in-law.

I left on Thursday May 16th to be in Phoenix for the seminar on May 17th.   I came home early on Saturday arriving home at 5pm.  I had called Liz on my cell from the airport before leaving and she had told me that she had to spend a couple of days working on grades and then was done for the summer.  I ended the conversation saying I was planning on being back sometime Saturday and spending Saturday and Sunday at the beachhouse before saying good bye.  

Sally and I talked late Friday afternoon.  The office was fine and everyone was happy.  There had been no calls from either my wife or my mother-in-law nor had I got a call from Sam or Bill.  I figured that I wouldn’t until after my next trip.

I had time to think on the trip… I realized that I had gotten over the initial shock and betrayal of my wife’s infidelity, it still hurt bad but it was becoming less and less with time.  I had in some ways accepted it.  I had loved Connie completely and had absolute trust in her.  She had destroyed both my love and my trust in her… now all I felt was indifference and loathing for her.  Yet I wanted her to feel the pain and hurt that I had felt when I first discovered her betrayal and cuckolding me.  She blindsided me, kicking me in the balls and willingly emasculated me with her mother’s help.  I’d get restitution from them both!  There was no doubt about that!
I reached the beachhouse at six pm Saturday night and was surprised to see a car parked under the beachhouse.  I had picked up some fresh shrimp, pasta, garlic, parsley and a loaf of Italian bread and a white wine to celebrate how well the trip had gone… 
As I climbed up the stairs I thought back on the trip…I had gone out to Phoenix to upgrade the computers and train the computer personal at the University of Arizona our clients but had been surprised to find the CEO and CFO as well as five of their six board of directors sitting in on the training seminar and hands on work shop.  I had met them for lunch on Saturday and they told me that they were upgrading St. Joseph’s Hospital and Medical Center to electronic record keeping and getting rid of the paper chart system.  They also told me that they would be calling Dell soon to set up sales negotiations.  That was big bucks and I was responsible for it… I loved it! 
I walked into the kitchen and placed my groceries on the granite countertop as I looked around.  The place looked different with new little changes and some new appliances… the living room was completely changed as well with a large new leather couch and two matching chairs and there were new end tables and lamps too.  There were pictures on the walls and pillows on the couch and in the chairs… the room oozed of security and warmth.  The bathroom had been worked on too, it definitely had a woman’s touch.  As I was glancing around I saw a form on one of the new lounges out on the large deck off the living room covered in a throw blanket.  I moved towards it and found Liz sleeping wrapped up in a throw blanket.
I quietly moved back into the house and then went up stairs to change.  Again, I was pleasantly surprised.  The master bedroom was completely refurnished with a new queen size bed and new linen.  There were new bureaus and end tables, new lamps and some of Liz’s feminine things in the bathroom as I smiled and thought “looks like Liz likes the place…”  I knew she had fallen in love with the sloop when she first saw it.  
As I changed in some cut off sweat pants and a velour t-shirt I looked into the smaller bedrooms and found that one had been furnished with a cute girl’s light pink and white bed set and matching furniture… Damn I was impressed!  But it must have cost a pretty buck.
I was boiling the pasta and stirring the shrimp in butter, olive oil and garlic in a large frying pan when I heard a yawn and saw Liz still wrapped in the blanket but standing near the new kitchen table.  She moved over towards me and looked at what I was cooking and grinned as she said “a man who can cook as well as handsome.  Can I help?  By the way I like what you did to this place.”  

“What?” I replied back with a surprised look on my face and answered “I was just about to thank you!  I didn’t do it.  But I like it a lot!”

Liz was pouring two glasses of the wine then moved close and poured at least a glass into the cooking shrimp as she smiled and said “there’s a mischievous little elf doing mischief.”

I looked at her as I drained the pasta and dumped it into the large fry pan with the shrimp and asked “Who?”

Liz had taken off the blanket now and I saw that she was dressed in tight black stretch Capri pants and a loose scooped necked blouse as she cut the bread and placed it into a basket on the kitchen table.
“Oh I’ll tell you when you bring that deliciously smelling dinner over here” she giggled happily.
As we ate she giggled again and I scowled at her and said “Tell me.”

“It’s my dad… I’m sure… almost positive anyway” she said then added “I’ve known that he’s been watching me ever since I was raped by Parsley.  He’s my heavenly angle and it looks like a bit of an elf too.”

“You’re talking about Jonas?” I said somewhat shocked and uncomfortable. 

“Yes, Tony.  But don’t go getting worried.  Have you looked at the stuff?  Its all high end furniture and have you looked in the smaller bedrooms?”

“You mean the girls room” I replied.

“Yes, exactly… He may not show it but he dotes on Alex.  He talks about her all the time whenever he and I get together for lunch or talk on our phones.  What you probably didn’t realize is Dad and I are a lot alike where as my mother and Connie are very similar in their mannerisms and attitudes… that’s probably why my dear sister was such a push over for my mother and jumped into cheating on you with both feet… I always thought mom trapped dad.  He never said so but there were signs, she could act the slut at times and I think that trait is in Connie too… probably in me as well if I can get over my fears of men…but I’m a one man slut” she said giggling then added “too much wine… I need to stop”.  

I was amazed… but things were making sense.  Old Jonas was more with the program than I gave him credit.  We finished eating and as we cleaned up the kitchen I got a chance to really get a look at Liz.  She was gorgeous and had a butt that was outstanding.  She caught me a couple of times looking at it and scowled at me as she blushed.  

“Nice butt Liz… very nice indeed” I said.

“Stop… we’re good friends” she corrected softly.

“Maybe” I said.

She looked at me questioningly as I added “Who knows Liz… Connie has made her choice.  And I have a bad feeling that what Bill Henderson digs up will not be good news or complimentary to either Connie or your mother… sad but true!”   

“I know… I know…” Liz said with a thoughtful expression on her face.

At eleven I was getting sleepy and Liz noticed and got up and said “You’re in the middle of a divorce and who knows if this place is wired like yours so since there is only one bed upstairs I’ll sleep here in the living room.”

“Really” I said grinning then added “but No, my place, my rules.  You will have the privilege of sleeping in the new bed up stairs… I’ll be sleeping down here… and that’s final.”
We hugged and she started to climb the stairs to the third floor and the bedrooms then glanced at me and caught me looking at her butt again and just stuck out her tongue at me as she grinned and kept on going.  
It was late or early morning and I was still trying to get comfortable on the leather couch when Liz’s voice spoke into my ear softly… get up and come up stairs… I need company.”
“What?” I said and a small soft hand covered my mouth as another tugged at me.  As we crawled into the large bed in the master bedroom Liz scooted over towards be and pressed into me and said “Tony, be gentle with me… I ended up in therapy after what Brian did to me.  I’m getting better but I’m not all there yet.”

I had been wearing my boxers since I had company in the beachhouse and in the dim light I saw that Liz had on a large t-shirt and panties but now I felt her bare breasts touching my bare chest… and that produced an instant hardon which Liz felt with her thigh and giggled “down boy… remember we’re friends… maybe best friends but it goes no further until things get straightened out… OK, Tony?”

“God your killing me” I groaned out as Liz reeled in laughter.

She turned away from me as she said ‘good night’ but then snuggled back into me and I heard a soft moan come from her as she pressed up against me and my hardon.  

Sunday I got woken up by a kiss on the cheek and a “come on sleepy head breakfast is almost ready.”  Liz was dressed in shorts and a t-shirt with a bra under it.  She was bare foot as she happily zipped around the kitchen getting breakfast on the deck table as I tried to pour a cup of coffee.

We ate out on the deck.  It was a beautiful sunny day and promised to be hot… As we were finishing putting the dishes in the dishwasher Liz asked “are you able to operate that boat down there?”  

I answered with a smile “Yes I’m sail and motor trained.”

“Well then what are we waiting for the Wanderer is going out for a shake down cruise” she said as she got a picnic basket that looked full of goodies and two bottles of white wine and two jugs of spring water.    

I hadn’t sailed since I was a kid… but we were just going out to enjoy ourselves… not head for Mexico.  Liz and I explored the sailboat together and I explained the motor controls to her and some of the lines and how open the mail and jib sail.  

We had no problem getting untied and started.  We moved out of the Clear Lake channel under power and then motored out into Galveston Bay before opening the main sail and jib.  I was excited and having a blast but Liz was beside herself which was fun to watch.  She had carried a small duffle bag on board when we got on board… I remembered it but didn’t pay any attention to it.

We had been out for about a half hour when Liz looked at me and then around the boat as we were making great head way.  She got up and said that she was going down to the galley “I’m going to get us some snacks and something to drink” then added grinning “what do you want… wine or water since you’re at the helm.
I answered smiling back “I think that the first mate can decide for herself… don’t you?”

Liz’s eyes sparkled as she mouthed ‘first mate’ then said out loud “I like that” and disappeared down the hatch.

Shortly afterwards she came up with two large cups of wine and a bowl of snacks.  That wasn’t what caught my eye she had changed in a bathing suit.  She was wearing brief cut boy shorts and a string bikini top.  She looked at me and said “I found them in the main cabin closet… I hope they’re not too brief for you.”  I had put on my cut off sweat pants when I got up and I saw Liz glance down as she unconsciously wet her lips with her tongue as she saw my hardon and then grinned at me and said impishly “I think someone likes what’s he’s seeing… oh God I need another wine” and quickly sat down across from me at the helm.

We chit chatted about our jobs and sailing.  It was six in the afternoon when we got back to the pier.  Liz had changed into her shorts and t-shirt but her bra was missing.  We made sure everything was locked up and then hugged before she got into her car and I got into my truck.  We had told each other that we’d stay in touch by cell phone.  I told Liz to feel free to use the beachhouse as much as she wanted and she replied back that she would now that school was through for the summer.
Driving back to Houston and my house I realized that the last 24 hours were the most enjoyable and pleasant hours I’d spend in a long time and vowed to continue.  The beachhouse was growing on me and it was actually closer to work than my home. 

My house was quiet when I drove up the drive way.  I picked up Friday’s, Saturday’s and Sunday’s news papers that were on the lawn.  The refrigerator looked like no one had been there.  I settled in and got a beer and then went into my office.  I booted up my desktop computer and opened the GPS program as I made a call to my in-laws.

As I entered Connie’s identification number into the GPS program a time lapse map of the last four days was projected on the screen… at the same time I heard Jonas say “Hello”.  
“Hi Jonas, Tony here.  I just got back and was looking for my family” I said looking at the computer screen.

“Hi Tony, Alex is here with me.  How was your trip” Jonas replied back.

“Quite successful I think, it will take a little while to tell.  So, Alex is with you?” I said.

“Yes, since Friday, Connie dropped her off at about 9am and her and her mother said that they were going shopping.  Margaret came home Friday afternoon and got all dressed up for something at the River Oaks Country Club.  Now that she a member of the inner society circle she’s always there.  I haven’t seen Connie since Friday.  Margaret comes and goes” Jonas said with sadness in his voice.

I looked at the screen as I said “Well Jonas I can tell you where my dear wife has been; she and Margaret went to the High Society Bouquet in the Galleria then over to Brian Parsley’s townhouse on Bissonnet Friday afternoon.  Connie stayed there to eight and then went to the Country Club.  She left there at ten to three Saturday morning and went back to Parsley’s townhouse.  She’s still there as we speak” I said with no emotion in my voice… it was like explaining the weather for the last four days… well the weather might have gotten more emotion in my voice.

“You’re sure!” Jonas asked.

“Yes Jonas… this little GPS program doesn’t lie like my wife” I replied then added and by the way “Thank you for the very generous loan….”

“What loan” he asked.

“The houseful of furniture” I replied.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about… what furniture?” but I detected a smile in his words.

Then he said “Is Liz OK?”

“Yes, she’s fine, but I have a feeling you already know that” I replied.

“You guys didn’t do much” Jonas said and I replied “Jonas we’re two hurt souls and are taking a little comfort in each other… that’s all.  And for your information we did do something.”

“Tony, I don’t want to know… Liz has been hurt bad by that bastard Parsley… Please be tender with her.”

I heard the love and affection in his voice and answered “you don’t need to worry Jonas… were friends… best friends with similar interests.  I got home late Saturday and we ate dinner together and then just talked.  Today we took the wanderer out for a sail.  I can tell you with honesty that it has been the best 24 hours that I can remember and I want to do it again.”

“Good!  Now, what’s your plans” Jonas asked.

“Is this a secure line Jonas? I asked him.

“I’m not sure Tony… wait a minute and I’ll call you back” and the line went dead.  A minute later the house phone rang and I picked it up and said “My house is wired for sound and video but I can take care of that.  My plans are changing, I’m going to take some vacation time starting Wednesday the 22nd I’m planning on taking Alex to Disney World in Florida… she may think she’s in Florida but in truth she’ll be in Kemah… can’t take a chance that Connie would send the cops after me for taking my daughter across state lines.  We’ll stay at the beachhouse.  I’ll return on Wednesday the 29th and go out on my last trip to Memphis on Thursday morning the 30th of May.”

I then paused and thought for a minute and then said “So it’s not a big surprise Jonas … I’m planning on divorcing your daughter Connie.  I have enough evidence to do it now but my lawyer Sam Elliott wants to make sure we have good strong evidence, most of what we had up to this weekend was some pictures and a recording between her and Margaret.  We’re playing catch up for the last two months that my wife played around on me.  I’m going to have her served on our wedding anniversary June 5th.  And I’m asking for soul custody of Alex because I don’t trust Connie’s judgment anymore.”

Thanks for telling me Tony… I’m sorry that you got shafted so badly by my stupid daughter and her conniving bitch of a mother.  They seem to be a lot alike.  What you need to do to make yourself happy is your business… You didn’t ask for this or deserve it… I understand that.  I’ll be here if you need me OK?  Margaret is just pulling in, take care and I’ll be talking with you… Bye” and he hung up.

The Untangling of the Spiders Web

I went to bed at 9:30 Sunday night and woke up early on Monday May 20th.  Connie was in bed sleeping soundly when I woke up.  As I got up I noticed a dress that I had never seen before on the bedroom chair with thigh stockings and heels on the seat.  As I got dressed in the bathroom I opened the clothes hamper and found a small pearl beaded thong on top of some dirty clothes… I had never seen that either.  I left the house and had breakfast at IHOP before going into work.  
Work that day was routine, I had a meeting with Jerry who was ecstatic over the Phoenix trip.  I told him what my plans were and he replied “Do it… what’s a couple of days… that’s fine.  You’re still planning on go out on Thursday?”

“Yes” I replied “the seminar in Memphis is still on.  That will finish the seminars and we can evaluate them in June.”

“Great! Sally will be your middle man… I’ll cover for you if need arises” He said as he left my office.

I called Connie at home at 2pm and got the phone voice mail.  I then called her cell and got her voice mail.  I didn’t try again.  I drove to my in-laws at 4pm to pick up my daughter Alex and found Connie’s car there.  Jonas was just getting home himself.  I greeted Jonas and he greeted me as we walked into the kitchen.  As we walked into the kitchen I saw my mother-in-law and my cheating wife talking and laughing.
Their smiling expressions paled and sobered as Jonas and I walked in.  Alex ran to me yelling “Daddy… Daddy” and I picked her up and we hugged and kissed.  I noticed that both Margaret and Connie were now just watching Alex and me.  I handed Alex to her grandfather as I said with as much casualness as possible “Hi Honey, Did you have a nice weekend?  I got home yesterday and tried calling but without success.  I guess you were busy.  The Friday, Saturday and Sunday news papers were still on the lawn.”

Connie’s face colored with that but she didn’t say anything.  I continued “Where did you go this weekend?”  I waited pointedly staring at her.   
The quiet was deafening as my wife struggled to think of a plausible answer and then said “I… I went out with mother shopping on Friday.  Saturday I went to the Country Club with her and yesterday I was with Stacy Wells and Rebecca Stanley, two of my co-workers from Methodist.  Why… why do you want to know?” she finished agitated and tense.

“No reason… just interested” I lied.

“Tony, you can’t talk to my daughter that way in my house… You hear me!” my mother-in-law shouted making Alex cry.  

That was it for Jonas as he barked “Your house?  This house is in my name and I bought it… You came into this marriage with nothing and if you leave that is what you’ll take with you…”  He then comforted Alex and walked out of the kitchen.

I though it was a good time to drop another bomb as I said “I’m planning on taking a few days off and taking Alex to Kemah.  Don’t worry yourselves… she and I will be fine.  I going to get her stuff now and we’ll be leaving shortly” as I moved towards the doorway that Jonas had exited through and as I was passing through the doorway I said “Sunday night I had some time on my hands at the house and looked through the Sunday paper… I usually don’t look at the Society section but I did last night and it was enlightening to say the least… I suggest you look at it!” 

I found Jonas in Alex’s room and packed her bags as I said to Jonas… “I think the shit is about to hit the fan.  If you need me or want to talk to me call me on my cell.  If you want legal assistance call Sam Elliott.  I’m leaving now… but before I go I want to warn you that there was some pretty disturbing pictures of Connie and Margaret in the Society section of the Sunday… I mentioned that to my wife and her mother-in-law just before coming up here.  You might want to look at them.”

Alex and I went out the front door and as I turned the truck onto the street and started away I saw Connie opening the front door.  My cell rang soon after but it was Connie’s cell and I ignored it.  
Alex and I stopped at McDonald’s for supper and I had two more calls from my cheating wife… but I ignored them and headed for the beachhouse.  We got there at 6pm and I showed Alex around.  She loved the deck and its view.  She could see the whole Kemah Boardwalk and watched it and the people for the longest time before it was time for her to go to bed.

I poured myself a scotch and was reading a novel when my cell phone rang, it was Liz’s cell and I answered “Hello”

“Hi yourself” Liz replied than added “I heard that you dropped a bomb at my parent’s house this afternoon.”

I replied “those who play with fire should expect to get burned.  How stupid of my cheating wife and your mother to not think that a River Oaks Gala wasn’t covered by some society reporter.  They got what they deserved!” I said fervently.

“Yes, I agree.  Dad’s furious!  The guy with my mother at the Country Club was none other than one of mom’s old boyfriends… I also heard that Connie left soon after making a cell phone call… so were are you?”

“I’m at the beachhouse… I’m taking Tuesday and Wednesday off and then flying out of town on Thursday.  That will be the final trip and I think the end of Connie’s cuckolding me.  I’m ready to end this… I want it over and done.”          

“Do you want or need company” I heard Liz say softly.  I answered “I was hoping you’d ask.  I have Alex with me… but that shouldn’t be too much of a problem.”

Liz giggled as she replied “Daddy’s going to have to buy a bed for the other bedroom and do it soon.  Expect company very soon, Bye”

At ten that night I showered and slipped into bed.  I don’t know how long I had been asleep when the bed moved a little as someone got in and snuggled up against my back.  I smelled Liz’s perfume as she moved her head near my ear and whispered as her firm full breasts press into my back “I’m shameless, I texted Daddy on the way here and told him I needed a bed and a child’s car seat for my BMW SUV… and I wanted it yesterday” as she snigger happily.

I turned and faced her. Her arms moved up to my neck as I looked into her eyes and saw true love and affection… there was no doubt in my mind.  My hands moved over her back as I whispered into her lips… “Alex is in the next room.”

Liz’s eyes glistened in the moonlight coming in through the open French doors as she answered “I know… I know, I checked on her before coming in here and climbing in bed with you.  And I must warn you I’m a real moaner and screamer” as my hands slipped down and discovered that she was completely naked as she whispers “surprise” and kissed me passionately.

The ‘just friends’ pack was broken but we both knew that it was only temporary… the chemistry and the over powering attraction was there from the start and probably had been there when I had been dating her sister Connie years ago.  This wasn’t rebound sex or attraction this was something deeper and more permanent.  
Our kissing went on for a long time and then Liz pulled away and rolled onto her belly as she looked at me and whispered breathlessly… “You’re huge… God you’re big down there.  But that’s not what scares me.  I don’t want to screw this up.  We have no idea if Connie or my mother or Parsley are having us watched or filmed… I want you… God do I want you but we’ll wait… OK?”
I moved towards her and laid on her side as my hand slipped down her back and my fingers walked down the crevice between her ass cheeks into the furnace of her sex as she moaned “you are driving me mad Anthony… but I love it!” 

“There’s time” I answered as I rolled her so that I was spooning along her back and then said “I think I’m falling in love with you too Liz…go to sleep we have two days together before I go out of town… The end is very close… Good Night.”

Her last words were a soft happy mumble “You know I love you… always have and always will!”

I got up early on Tuesday as was my custom and decided to work out in the room I had discovered by the parking area on the first floor.  I had discovered it the first day I visited the beachhouse and was surprised to find a BowFlex and weight bench with over two hundred pounds of free weights.

I had been working out for an hour when I heard Liz say “There’s your daddy”.  I looked over and saw Liz dressed in a sheer long dressing gown holding little Alex’s hand.  Alex ran over to me as I sat up on the weight bench and crawled into my lap as Liz came over next to me.

Alex looked at Liz then at me and said “Daddy we have a guest… aunt Lizzy and I like her.”

“Good sweetheart because I think I like her too and she’ll be a big part in our lives” as I looked at Liz who shivered as she answered back “watch out Anthony that could get you molested in a big way…” as she grinned at me with affection. 

We went up stairs to the kitchen and Alex did some coloring in her coloring book as Liz started breakfast.  As she worked she said “I woke up with Alex sitting in your vacant place. She wanted to know who I was so I told her I was her aunt and her mother’s sister.  Then I told her that I was visiting and that you and I were friends” as her eyes sparkled in delight. 
She gave me a cup of coffee and continued…” I did a quick inventory of her things and she needs more… I’m planning on going shopping with her today if you don’t mind” giving me a concerned glance.

I grinned and teased “only one condition… that you take me too!”

Liz was all over me and as she hugged me to her she rubbed her pussy and belly against my growing hardon and whispered… I’m not going to be able to wait until next week Anthony… you’re mine now and I’m going to stake my claim very soon” she giggled mischievously.

We shopped in Clear Lake and at one of the big high end malls off route 45 South.  Alex was all set when we finished and drove back to Kemah.  Arriving back at the beachhouse we found that Liz’s elf had been busy and a new queen bed set had been set up in the second smaller bedroom and there was a new child’s car seat sitting on the kitchen table.

There was a note with it which read “I saw Sam Elliott this morning.  Margaret has pushed me to the breaking point and I’m going to take care of something I should have done a long time ago.  Sam also said that your collection of evidence was growing and it was quite eye opening… he said to keep up what you're doing and that he'd meet with you on Tuesday June 2 to go over everything… Jonas.”  

Liz was reading the note over my shoulder and asked “Do you want company on Tuesday?”

I answered “If you want I’d appreciate the company.”

“Damn right I want to come” She grinned at me with her hands on her hips as she finished “No one is going to hurt you ever again.  You’re my man now!  God help that bitch and her mother!  I see Daddy has seen the light too… it’s been way over do, believe me… she cheated on him for years” Liz hissed with malice in her voice. 
The rest of the afternoon we took Alex to the Kemah Boardwalk and she went on the Merry-go-round and the small Rollercoaster and out on the speed boat.  I watched amazed as Liz had gone into mother mode.  It wasn’t put on but natural and quite different from my wife’s attitude towards her own daughter.  I had also realized that when I had been away Connie’s mother had hired a nanny to take care of Alex when Connie had brought her over to her house allowing both to be elsewhere.

By 5pm Alex was totally exhausted but very happy as she slept in my arms as we walked back to the beachhouse.  I bathed her as Liz made her dinner and afterwards she was ready to go to bed.

Liz had slipped away for twenty minutes when we had been at the mall and had come back with three bags.  I hadn’t paid much attention to it.  We had eaten a Mexican casserole and shared a bottle of white wine and then but the leftovers in the frig.  We were just relaxing cuddled on the couch when Liz said “I need a shower and then I’m going to bed… give me twenty minutes and then the bathroom will be free… I’d invite you to shower with me but that’s for another time… tonight you shower after me” as she smiled self-consciously as she kissed my cheek and went up stairs.

Hhhmmmm I thought.  I had better wash real good.  Twenty minutes later as I entered the bedroom Liz spoke from the walk-in closet “Go get cleaned up Anthony, Baby… I’ll be waiting for you.”

I got a smell of her perfume as I walked into the bathroom and it smelled exotic to say the least… and I was developing an incredible hardon.  It had been forever since I had sex never mind love making.  I had a inkling that tonight the beachhouse may burn down from the sexual tension that had been developing since last night.  I knew Liz’s history, I was and had been sensitive to it and would be.  If anything happened then Liz would set the tone and speed… I’d respect her wishes.

As far as my wife was concerned!  In my mind we were already divorced.  There was no going back… no forgiveness.  She was still cheating on me as far as I knew and that strangely didn’t bother me anymore.  She had thrown her love for me away… discarded it… she had willingly disrespected our wedding vows over and over again… many, many times but once was enough as far as I was concerned.

Now my only concern was to end my legal responsibility to her… and get on with my life.

New Horizons

I toweled off and turned off the bathroom light and entered the bedroom.  Liz had closed the bedroom door to the hall and lit three large candles in the room.  She was sitting on the bed in a sheer white baby doll top.  

I walked over to the bed and moved up on it as Liz moved towards me.  As I leaned in to kiss her, her soft mouth opened to meet mine and her tongue gently probed along my lips as mine played gently across hers.  Liz moaned softly as we kissed some more while our hands begin to move up and down each other's bodies.  The feel of her sheer silk gown was exotic as I run my hands up her sides, and over her firm outwardly thrusting breasts.  My left hand started to knead one of her butt cheeks as my tongue caressed her breast, being ever so gentle with the nipple. 

Liz hissed “Oh God my nipples are like rocks… my pussy is on fire” as I gently lick and suck on her nipples, one at a time until she a panting ball of desire.  She pushes me gently as she looks into my eyes and smiles impishly as she kisses me on the lips and then scoots down and begins gently stroking my cock with her hand.  She begins to circle the tip of my cock with her tongue as she moves to reposition herself between my thighs as her sheer gown hangs open giving me a great view of her desire swollen breasts and nipples. 

I lean back on our bed pillows and watch as Liz’s mouth and tongue lick wet circles around my plum sized cock head as her hand and fingers play with my balls.  I feel the wetness of her mouth as she moved her mouth up and down my throbbing shaft.

“So, BIG… God it’s huge” she moaned to no one in particular as she worked then cooed out softly "My god, Anthony. You're huge. How big is it? Seven inches?"


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

"Ohhhhh god.... OOoohhhh god... Ooohhhh my god!" Liz moaned then our lips locked again shutting off her moans.
"Suck my cock, Liz” I asked after we broke our kiss. 

"Oh yesss... Whatever you want, Lover. Any time you want it." She answered as she pulled my rigid, thick, near nine-inch cock into her mouth.  Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked on it.  She moaned and shivered in response to my cock throbbing inside her mouth.  Liz had one fist wrapped around my cock and her head was starting to jackhammer up and down on my cock.  I was amazed at what Liz was doing as she took more and more of my cock within her mouth until it was striking the entrance of her throat.  She gagged a few times slowing her tempo then continued driving her head down then up with urgent, primal movements… moaning as if she couldn’t get enough of it.  She looked up at me as she sucked me harder, swirling her tongue around my throbbing glans.

"Suck all of it, Honey. Deep throat me." 

She groaned in desire as I felt her relaxing her throat muscles.  She pulled my cock even deeper until the big head was pushing against her throat.  

“Do it Baby” was al that Liz need to hear from me and complied slowly pushing my dick all the way down her throat. 

She trembled as she did it and didn't even gag.  There were just muffled gasps came out of her mouth while she fucked her mouth and throat on my rampant cock.  Liz’s hand is jerking up and down on the shaft as her mouth moves up and down taking yet more and more as time goes by.  Her mouth is copiously wet running salvia dropping off her chin, as she performs her loving adoration to my cock driving it in and out of her throat.  

“Ommmm... Ooommmmm... oommmppffff" she groaned even louder when my entire cock was buried down her throat and her lips were locked about the base of my shaft in my pubic hair. Her nose was mashed hard into my belly as she took my entire length again and again.

I’m close, so very close as Liz pulls back before I cum, and panting breathlessly coos "God my jaw's aching…  I'll need to practice some more, build up my endurance" as she winks at me gleefully.

I grab her by the shoulders, pull her up to me, and kiss her deeply as she moans loudly and embraces me.  After we settle down a little I ask “Where did you learn how to do that?  You were deep throating me!  Something my soon to be ex never did, she considered it dirty."

Liz’s smile widens as she answered “I learned it right here… right now.  And there is nothing that two people do together that is dirty.  I’m new at this but I’ll get better and I have a secret of my own."

I'm left almost speechless. One of the first coherent sentences I put together is "a secret?”

Liz nuzzles up under my chin and I lean down to kiss her again.  “Did you really like that?" she asks me as she snuggles.

“Yes! Most definitely… what secret?” I ask.

“Only one, Anthony… I’ve been with several women… I guess that makes me bi.  Is that a problem?” as she looks at me with apprehension in her eyes.  

"No… as long as you share and there are never any male partners in your life expect me” I answered.  I feel Liz shiver as she hugs me tightly to her and answers “there will never be another man in my life except you… and I will share if you want” as she kisses me passionately.

We rest and cuddle and then I say "Why don't you bring yourself up here" as I lift her by her full firm tits and then by her hips as she crawls up until she's straddling my face, her knees on either side of my head. She leans forward onto the headboard.  I scoot lower and look up into her spread ‘V’ and comment “looks like someone has been busy as I pull her hips lower and let her lower her deliciously shaved kitty down onto my waiting mouth.

Her oral demonstrations on my cock had made her very wet and slick and I gently draw my tongue up the length of her slit, tasting the first dewy drops of her nectar. I begin to lap slowly, long broad strokes of the tongue dragging the length of her labia. I stayed away from her clit and gently waved my tongue back and forth, through her vulva then softly sucking on the inner lips of her sex.  

I slowly moved my tongue into her slit and traced its entire length from her tensing small asshole up across the stretched tight opening of her vagina and from there up to her throbbing and extended clitoris.

She howled “Unnnnggghhhh, Oh yesss… MMmmm… Yesss!” with pleasure as my lips closed over her clit and captured it then sucked hard bringing repeated, high-pitched screeches of female passion from her lungs.  

‘”Ohhhhhh God, I can’t… I can’t believe this… Baby DON'T STOP!” Liz wailed her hips now hammering up and down on the bed as I sucked harder and drove two fingers into her convulsing vagina.

I could hear the sexy squishing sounds as my two fingers fucked into her tight open as she squealed “Oh…Ahh… Ahhh, AAHHHHHH!!!” as she came in a powerful orgasm.   I lapped at her throbbing clitoris as she convulsed in her orgasm… Then, my fingers found her G-spot and at the same time as my tongue began licking up and down the shaft of her engorged clitoris. 

She came instantly screaming “Unnnnnhhhhh, yessssss!... Oooooohhh, YES!... YES!!!” as hard contractions convulsed in and around her vagina.  

She had had three hard, earth shattering orgasms by the time she collapsed on the bed.  I could hear her purr gently above me as her pelvis rested gently on my mouth. Her nectar still flowing gently down my throat and over my chin and I was loving every drop.

Wednesday May 22nd the day before I was to fly out for my last training seminar in Memphis Liz, Alex and I got up late and had a brunch of fruit and toast.  It was going to be a restful day, laid back and we were planning on going sailing.  Liz packed a huge basket lunch while I had the Wanderer gassed and watered.  
It was a beautiful day and we were just getting ready to shove off from the pier in front of the beachhouse when we heard a car honk and saw Jonas and an Asian lady get out and came down the pier.  The Asian lady with Jonas was an absolutely stunning, around 5'4" tall, long beautifully dense black hair falling all the way onto her back, her face looked like as if she was in her middle to late thirties.  She had beautiful ivory skin tone, a small nose and mouth, with sexy slightly protruding lips, and very cute small ears with jade earrings, showing a bit from underneath her hair.

She wore a dark yellow satin dress that went to her knees and was wrapped fairly tightly around her body so one could make out the shapes of her breast, hips and buns quite easily. Her legs and feet were nude and she just wore yellow open toe sandals.
Liz whispered as she smiled impishly “Oh Boy… we’re going to have fun… follow my lead, OK?”

“Roger!” I replied then yelled “Jonas, its great to see you… come on board we’re just getting ready to go for a sail.”

As Alex stood up on the deck and yelled “Granpa! Granpa! Come quick!”

As Jonas and his friend came up to the sailboat he said “I hope we’re not interrupting.”

“No, not at all” I replied then added “do you have bathing suits?” then remembered the front cabin closet with its extra bathing suits and clothes.  

Jonas then looked at his very attractive Asian companion and grinned and said “Tony this is Chuhyon Lee; she’s my assistant as he gave Liz a fleeting glance.  It was then that Liz said “Hi Chuhyon it’s nice to see you again… come on aboard” as she grinned mischievously.
Chuhyon said to Jonas “Jones go get the stuff we brought” then looked at Liz and me as she explained, “we planned to come visit and we bought a lot of food and some really nice wine…”
I then said “I’ll help Jonas, Chuhyon why don’t you get on board and get comfortable”.

We sailed out on the bay at about ten that morning.  It was clear and sunny and promised to be hot.  As we sailed out we sat in the aft cockpit with Chuhyon and Jonas on one side of the helm while I sat at the wheel with Liz and Alex on my right side.  

Alex talked with her Granpa and Chuhyon moved closer to me and Liz.  Liz took the opportunity to say “Chuhyon lets go below and get into our swim suits.”

“I didn’t bring one” she answered as she looked at Jonas.  I watched Liz chuckle and reply “I think I can find one for you… I’m sure Daddy would love nothing more than to see you in one.  You’ve teased the poor man mercilessly for what… ten years now!”

After they went below Jonas slid over closer on the cockpit bench and said sheepishly “Chuhyon has been my office executive assistant for over twelve years.  I can’t do anything in the office without her.  Liz is right Chuhyon has been teasing me for forever yet we have always kept it professional.  But that was up to just a couple of weeks ago.  With my wife’s unbelievable behavior and her seemingly uncaring attitude towards me, and her flaunting behavior at the Country Club socials I’ve had it and told Chuhyon that.  I’m 47 years old and Chuhyon is 45 but she exercises religiously and has great tits” then looked to see where Alex was and if she had heard.  
I laughed as I said “No foul here Jonas… you may still be my father-in-law but that doesn’t matter because I like you as a friend and person.”

“What’s going on” I heard Liz say from the galley below and then Liz came up wearing her a pair of red jersey boyshorts bottoms with a red and white striped triangle bikini top.  She also wore a large scarf sarong that hung from her hips giving her some modesty, Chuhyon followed her up into the cockpit and she was incredible, she probably weighed 110 pounds soaking wet and her body suggested a burning sexuality that oozed from her 34C-22-24 figure, she was absolutely captivating, even slightly hidden under a long-sleeved embellished cover-up.
“Put your eyes back in your head Baby” brought me back to the present and Liz’s laughing face… Jonas was laughing also but his eyes were on Chuhyon also.

With Alex in a life preserver and tethered to the cockpit I tightened the main and jib and had Jonas man the winch and lines as the women squealed with excitement as we ran with the wind and gained speed.  The sailboat heeled into the water as we cut through the water running with the starboard side kissing the rushing waves.  It was fun and everyone was having a great time.  

We anchored at about one in the afternoon.  It had been an exhilarating morning.  Liz and Chuhyon had gone down to the galley and made sandwiches and cut up some fruit and cheeses.  As we ate Alex was slowly sinking and Liz said “Alex sweetheart I think its time for a nap” to which Alex had no problem with.

As Liz put Alex in the main cabin, Chuhyon cleared up everything from the lunch except the half empty bottle of white wine that she and Liz had been sharing… Jonas and I had a couple of Corona’s and then turned to drinking water. 

Liz came up and then whispered in Chuhyon’s ear as they both broke out in smiles, soon after Chuhyon’s cover-up came off as well as Liz’s sarong.  We all relaxed with Liz and Chuhyon laying out in the sun and sipping their wine.

It was quiet, just the water lapping against the hull.  Jonas broke the silence glancing at Chuhyon and then at me as he said “This is too nice a day to spoil but there’s something I need to mention Tony.  Bill and Sam have been busy.  They’ve dug up a lot of information… some of it I suggest that you never look at.  But Bill has asked me to ask you if it’s possible to delay your next trip.”

I wondered ‘why’ as Liz got up after hearing her father and moved to my side as Chuhyon rolled on her side facing us.

“Why does Bill and I’m sure Sam is in on this want me to delay this trip?  I thought it was to give Connie enough time to hang herself” I answered.

Jonas looked slightly uncomfortable as he said “Bill has found that Connie and her mother have been busy for longer than just the last three months… Connie has been seeing Brian Parsley for close to two years, Margaret got involved early on and then Brian introduced her to Ethan Allen her long-lost boyfriend, he’s a mover and shaker with interests in Houston, Dallas and Los Angles.”  

“So why stop now” Liz pressed her dad.

“Well… Bill has found out that Ethan Allen and Parsley are partners with a man named Fredrick Stone… they own a bar in the warehouse district on the east side of town.  It’s a seedy place and there is a lot of illegal activity that goes on there” Jonas said then added “Damn it to hell I need a beer… Chuhyon would you get Tony and I one please.”
After Chuhyon brought up to beers Jonas started again “I know you want this over Tony… and so do I!  I’m sad to say Connie is my daughter and that Margaret is my wife… but for a little while longer they are.  Bill has followed Connie and discovered that she’s visited the bar in the warehouse district a few times over the last two weeks.  She’s well known there and usually she’s with Brian.  God this is hard for me to tell you!” he said as he looked at me. 

“Keep going dad.  You started this and Anthony needs to know what you know so he can make plans” Liz said.

“Bill has found out that there’s going to be some kind of party this weekend and it involves Connie.  There will be a sign out front of the warehouse saying that the bar is closed for repair but what is actually happening is there is an invitation only party on Friday and Saturday night.  Bill has bribed the manager Rufus Harris into getting five invitations… and we’re going.”

Change of Plans 

“Son on a bitch, that cheating lying bitch” I said with livid rage then added “I’m sorry Jonas but I don’t know Connie anymore… I can’t remember when it started but it could have been two years ago when she seemed to change… I thought it was something she was going through at work… it then got worse in the last three to four months… I just don’t know her anymore… nor have I any strong attraction or love for her anymore.  She’s pretty much destroyed all my love and any feelings I once had for her.”               

“Sure, I can move the training seminar back a couple of weeks… and yes I can and will go see what my cheating wife has got mixed up in… and finish this, this weekend!  I was planning on serving her, her divorce papers on the 5th but that can be moved to Saturday… that’s going to make one hell of a Memorial Day for my soon to be ex wife!” I said meaning each and every word.
Jonas spoke then “You won’t be the only one getting rid of some baggage… I’ll be there too with my divorce papers for my wife also… it should make for a very interesting couple of nights.  Bill told me that he has arranged with Rufus Harris the manager of the club called Caligula to film everything that goes on both nights… my thinking is we hold off until Saturday night and then lay the divorce papers on them.  That will give Bill and Sam plenty of dirt to use if it comes to a divorce trial…”   As Jonas and I made plans for the weekend … both Chuhyon and Liz butted in and were adamant about going too.   

Bright and early Thursday I called Sally from the beachhouse as Liz sat next to me and had her cancel the training seminar.  Afterwards I called Jerry and explained what was going on.  He told me that Dell had had such an order explosion from the other training seminars that Tom Sears and Harry Jacobs were extremely happy.  He also said that Connie had called him and asked if he knew were I was staying.  He had told her that I was in Galveston… but didn’t know where.

Around 9am on Thursday I got a call on my cell and saw it was from my amazing wife.  I was in the kitchen with Liz and had just gotten off the phone with Jerry.  Alex was up in her room on the third floor as I answered and placed the call on the speaker phone.

“Hello” I said as I opened my laptop computer and started the tracking GPS program and typed in Connie’s ID number.  “Tony… where are you?” Connie asked with some frustration in her voice.

I winked at Liz and replied “I’m actually driving to the airport… Why?”

“You didn’t come home to pack for your trip… I was wondering if it was cancelled!  Besides I haven’t seen you… or Alex” she answered.  The GPS program had her at the house but she had only been there since 1am.  On Wednesday her tracking movements showed that she had gone to work at The Methodist Hospital in the morning then left at noon and went over to Brian Parsley’s house on Bissonnet and stayed there until twenty minutes past midnight and then traveled home.

I answered “I stopped by on Wednesday and packed what I needed… where were you?”

“I… I had to work a little late… besides what’s it matter, you haven’t been around!” she angrily spit out. 
“I didn’t see the point my dear wife after looking at the pictures in the Sunday paper… looks like you were being royally entertained by Brian Parsley at the Country Club” I answered.

“And what if I was… it’s not like you take me out much… if at all!” she replied angrily then added “I have a right to enjoy myself… and you’re not god’s gift to women Tony… you could learn some pointers from Brian.”

I silently stopped Liz from speaking her mind as she reacted to her sister’s words.  It was time to end the conversation before I said too much and snapped “I’m at the airport now… I need to get through security… I’ll talk to you…” then closed my cell ending the conversation looking at Liz and saying “that will leave her hanging… you notice her concern for her daughter… not a word about where she is and whose taking care of her. What a self-serving bitch!”

Friday morning May 31st Liz, Alex and I went shopping in Clear Lake.  Liz and I needed to get some club clothes that would let us blend in with the club crowd.  Chuhyon called about noon and said she had found a relative who was a young girl who would be a sleep-in baby sitter for Alex.  I thanked her and told her that Liz and I would get some pizzas and drinks and we’d have dinner at the beachhouse before heading for the night club on the ship channel called the Caligula.   

Friday night at the Caligula Night Club

At about 6pm on Friday night Jonas and Chuhyon arrived at the beachhouse with a young attractive Asian girl by the name of Kaci Wong.  She was Chuhyon’s niece.  

Jonas was dressed in dark brown slacks with a dark blue t-shirt with a blazer over it.  Chuhyon was dressed in a short club dress that was multi colored and had on hi heels.  I had dressed earlier in black slacks and a black silk shirt that Liz had picked out while we had been shopping and a pair of my favorite black ropers.

As Chuhyon introduced Kaci to me and little Alex I got a good look at her.  Chuhyon had explained that Kaci was new in the country and was working for Jonas in the office with her.  As she explained I figured that Kaci was in her late teens, she was wearing a t-shirt and a cut off jean skirt which accented her slim waist and flat stomach.  She stood about 5’4” and weighed probably 117.  Her tits were impressive, pushing out from her chest; they must have been around a 34 C-cup. Her legs were incredibly shapely, ending in a perfect butt... over all I thought her figure was 34C-25-33.

I did a double take at Liz as she came down from upstairs.  She had on a mid thigh sweater dress that molded to her every curve.  She had piled and pinned her hair up on her head and she looked like a million bucks.  Liz must have seen me looking at Kaci because she winked and smiled a playful smile and I wondered what she was thinking.

We had cocktails; Jonas and I had scotch while Liz and Chuhyon and Kaci had white wine... Alex had ginger ale.  We ate the delivered pizza and then sat out on the deck and had another couple of drinks each.  

At about eight Jonas, Chuhyon, Liz and I got in my King Ranch Ford double cab and headed for the ship channel.  This was to be are first night and sort of an exploratory adventure yet I had a lot of emotions swirling within me and I felt Liz’s concern for me.  

Jonas had the four printed invitations and each had the same code on them.  The short instruction read: print this code into your GPS and present the card at the gate… Caligula.  The code was a map reference and the driving instructions appeared on my GPS.  My laptop which Liz had on her lap showed that Connie’s cell phone was traveling towards the same area as we were heading but she was just leaving lower Bissonnet and Brian’s townhouse.   

As we arrived at the warehouse district we drove slower and were surprised to find several expensive cars waiting to enter the gate that we were heading for.  We were stopped at the gate and after presenting our cards were told to park and present our cards again at the canvas awning covered door.  

We were nervous as we entered but inside the place we discovered that it was very richly furnished.  The hostess who met us at the door was dressed in a long gown yet it had slits in it to her waist and a long ‘V’ front that displayed her generous plastic surgery enhancements.  

As we followed her across the club floor weaving between sets of round tables and couches and chairs Bill materialized and wished us a good evening as he pointed out a table and soft leather chairs around it that sat in a darkened corner of the room.  

As we sat a waitress came and we ordered; Bill then said “Rufus has given us this table for tonight and tomorrow night.  He has also been very helpful… it seems a person in our company has a brother by the name of James Wong who is an international exporter and has great influence in the warehouse district.  He’s made Rufus an offer he couldn’t refuse” as he looked at Chuhyon and she blushed and raised her hands and replied “I couldn’t help myself… besides you all are to dear to me to have anything happen to you, especially you Jonas.”

Bill continued “James and some of his friends will be here tomorrow night for the final showdown… so won’t Sam Elliott.  Tonight, is just to see what actually takes place here.  I’ll be moving around all evening, Rufus will be over shortly to say hi and pay his respects to Chuhyon… so tonight relax and enjoy AND remember tomorrow night is YOUR payback so sit tight tonight and let me get as much damaging evidence as I can.  I’ll talk to you either later or tomorrow night … by the way the drinks and fruit and cheeses are on the house.  Look around you may be surprised at who you see.  Rufus says this club has been putting on these shows for awhile now.  He says that Brian or Ethan Allen or Fredrick Stone usually procure the participants… you’ll see what I mean later… I’ve got to go, talk to you later.”     

As our drinks arrived and another waitress brought a large tray of cut cheeses and fruit Liz said “some outfits on those girls… nothing more than a dental floss g-string, a very short skirt and a see through top.  Chuhyon then perked up with “look and get hungry guys but remember you eat at home!”

Jonas and I both laughed as he replied… “I love the idea of eating at home as he hugged Chuhyon to him as she squealed delightedly.  We were all laughing when Liz said “Look! Isn’t that Yao Ming and his wife… and Luis Scola is with them with his wife.  My god there’s Cindy Garza Farmer of the Houston Social elite and her husband Clinton and with them is Amy and Mark Hammer… the place is full of Houston’s famous and affluent letting their hair down and getting raunchy.” 

It was then that Liz hissed with loathing beside me “Look who just came in… it’s the slut!”  I followed Liz’s stare and saw Connie at the door with Brian Parsley and Fredrick Stone.  Connie was dressed in black micro halter dress with a plunging open front and an equally low open back.  In front, it plunged to below her belly button and to the top of her buttocks in the back.  Her only accent was a sparkling rhinestone X on its side holding the two front panels of her dress from exposing her breasts completely.  As they walked towards a table closer to the stage it was evident that the dress had been picked out to display her considerable and luscious curves of her 35C-26-34 frame.  Since the top was cut low, it displayed a more than generous amount of Connie’s ample cleavage.  Just like the top, Connie’s short dress fit her body like a tight glove as she walked.  It went down to the just below her ass cheeks, and offered a wonderful view of her long legs and stripper hi heels.  She had cut her long black hair shorter so it was in a bob and only touched her shoulders.

As they were lead through the club by the long-legged hostess my soon to be ex held onto Fredrick’s arm as Brian followed.  I hadn’t noticed but as they stopped at a table near the stage they were meet by Ethan Allen and my soon to be ex mother-in-law and a large black man that I assumed was Rufus Harris.  

Jonas spat “There’s that bitch of a two-faced wife… she said that she was taking Connie to New York to get away from all the tension and do some shopping when I left the house after you left Tony.  Tension my ass!  It seems that both of them have an agenda that we knew nothing about… Well, Fuck Them!  We’ll see who’s laughing on Saturday night.” 

We watched the darkened club fill up, it was a large room.  There were sets of round tables and chairs and lounges around them.  All the table sets were positioned around a raised circular stage, maybe fifteen feet across, and all the tables were positioned around its edge except for a narrow open walkway, similar to a catwalk, which led from the stage to a pair of heavy curtains; behind which I supposed were the dressing rooms for the performers. The stage and catwalk were only around eighteen inches high, and majority of the room was in very subdued light with the stage lit brightly in red and white spotlights. 

At nine the lights flickered and a tall man came out on the stage and said “Good Evening, Ladies and Gentleman.  Welcome to the night club Caligula.  Tonight, we will start our evenings entertainment with Tina and one of your house favorites Jackson… enjoy the show” and he left through the curtained exit.

I saw Connie, Brian, Ethan, Margaret, Fredrick and Rufus all clapping as did the rest of the room.  I noticed that Connie was seated between Margaret and Fredrick with Rufus joining in on their conversation as a young redheaded college girl and a huge black man walked out onto the stage.  A small five foot in diameter padded disk raised up about 30 inches off the main stage and the black man lead the redhead over to it.  

They started to kiss then got passionate as the black man pushed the girl onto the raised padded bed.  “OH, My God!” both Chuhyon and Liz said in unison as it became apparent what was going to happen.  

Liz giggled as she leaned into me and pressed her breast against my arm and said “Pay attention Honey, you may learn a thing or two.  I think we’re in for a sex show… Wow… I’ve never seen one.”  

Chuhyon said “Ditto for you Jonas… and my love you are in so much trouble… I’m getting really turned on by this evening… I hope your up for it!” as she and Liz and I laughed at his shocked expression and blush.  

On stage the attractive white girl, probably a college girl trying to make some easy money was on her back in the middle of the smaller cushion disk, which must have had some kind of revolving support under it. Her legs were high in the air, and the big black man Jackson was fucking her in a very leisurely and cavalier manner. As he fucked, his legs would give the occasional push, turning them both, so that all the audience got an unrestricted view of his massive cock as it sawed in and out of her as she moaned out blissfully.  He was clearly used to this kind of performance, and liked the attention of his audience.


The room was now almost completely full with people; attractive and very well off people as Jackson, had the small white woman’s legs lifted high on his shoulders now, as he proceeded to work his cock into her ass.  She was moaning in protest but Jackson and the audience were getting off on it.  The huge black stud seemed to be taking great delight in forcing his shaft deeper and deeper into the girl’s tight asshole as the guests in the audience offered vulgar and lewd suggestions.  The girl was moaning continuously now as he fucked her ass forcibly and then his movements indicated he was delivering his cum to her.  She came… screaming out her pleasure and it was greeted by a rousing accompaniment of applause and a shower of money on the edge of the stage… The room fell into complete darkness for three minutes and then the empty stage was illuminated again… it was then that I noticed that Fredrick and Connie were gone.

The waitresses made the rounds and delivered new cocktails before the tall announcer came out onto the stage and said “Tonight Ladies and Gentleman we have a special treat!  We have a gorgeous performer making her debut performance on this stage, she’s a married housewife who enjoys some fun… when hubby isn’t looking” as the audience broke out in laughter “please welcome the stunning and erotic Connie!”

“Quite a build up” Liz hissed with resentment and bitterness in her voice and hugged me then added “I wonder if he knows her personally as the announcer walked off the stage as music came on and I recognized the song as Lord's of Acid - Rough Sex.

Connie danced out slowly dressed in a multi-colored halter top tied in front below her tits and a large triangular scarf of the same material that was wrapped around her lower waist and tied on her right hip. It hung just below her ass cheeks and just below her groin dangling to her left knee. She was wearing her own black hi heels. 

Connie was hesitant at first but I heard Fredrick yell from the table “Show them… get into it!”  She smiled at the table as Brian, Margaret, Ethan and Fredrick clapped and applauded and started moving better. The cheers from the crowd must have urged her on too. Their cheers seemed to elevate her confidence and self-assurance as she started to dance around the pole near the leading edge of the stage. I was shocked at her behavior, never imagining I’d see my wife acting like a stripper as she kept looking around the club at all the men and kept teasing them with her dancing. 

“That disgusting Slut!” Liz hissed with loathing and repugnance then added “God I hate her.  I’ll never call her my sister again.”  


The tall announcer stepped out of the curtains and said "She’s new at this, But I’ve heard unbelievable things happen once she gets started.  Give her some encouragement, she just needs some cheers from all of you out in the crowd for her to start taking things off" as he lowered the music level just long enough to let his statement out. It was all the crowd needed; they started to cheer louder and louder. Money started to be thrown on the stage to urge her on. 

Liz snuggled into me as she said “I can’t help it… what Connie is doing to you is unthinkable and disgusting but this place is turning me on” as her hand touched my upper thigh.  

Connie had been carefully swinging around the pole once or twice before she stood in the middle stage. She started to untie her top, which was met with screams from the crowd. Once she had untied the ties to her top she turned around and took it off. The crowd eagerly waited for her to turn back around and show them her tits as one of the audience yelled “Come on Baby, lets see em!” 

As Connie turned around the crowd went wild and Connie’s face beamed delightedly as the crowd yelled and clapped as they chanted "Take it ALL OFF!!!" as they were throwing money on the stage. I could see that Connie was getting into it now, loosing her inhibitions if she had any at this point… this wasn’t the demure, innocent wife I had married.  Connie looked at the table where Brian, Margaret, Fredrick and Ethan were sitting and I saw Fredrick give her a nod with his head, Connie then turned around again and looked back over her shoulder at the audience as she pointed to the tie that was holding her scarf sarong up.

The men in the audience were hooting and cheering and sending their women up to the stage’s edge to leave money. The calls from the men all around the room urged her on and she slowly untied the ties. She slowly lowered the scarf down over her tight round ass, and then let it fall to the stage floor to the uproar of the crowd. 

I was amazed as my wife danced around the stage completely nude other than her shoes. She pranced to the edge of the stage and drop to her knees and lean back with her knees spread wide giving Yao Ming and his table a perfect view of her shaven pussy. 

The first song stopped and the lights on stage went off for two minutes then as the second song came on so did the lights over the stage. Connie wasn't alone on the stage now. While the lights were down, a young very muscular tall black male had come out on stage with only a small g-string on. He danced over to Connie as she watched him and then started dancing with him as if it had been choreographed.

His hands were all over her body.  I was over the fact that Connie wasn’t mine anymore… her infidelity and willing betrayal had become less painful with Liz’s loving help.  Watching her willfully let someone other than me grope and handle her didn’t seem as important as it had several months before.  

But I think Liz knew better, she felt my insecurity and betrayal and moved into my lap in the darkness of our corner table.  I glanced at Jonas as Liz moved into my lap and discovered that Chuhyon was already in his lap and that they were locked in a passionate embrace.  Liz interrupted my thoughts as she moved slightly and grasped my hand and placed it over her firm right breast as she whispered “touch me Anthony… I’m yours… I’ve always been yours”

That was a revelation!  And one I welcomed as I gently squeezed her full breast and felt myself becoming aroused as she moaned softly and pushed her tight butt into my growing erection.  I looked around and discovered that there was a lot of sexual tension in the air, as several couples were openly groping at each other as they watched the stage.


Fredrick shouted out “Show them… Babe!  Remember this is not your first audition… remember there’s LA and Las Vegas waiting.”  

“What the Hell is he talking about” I mumbled and Jonas answered “I think I know.  Bill has told me that Fredrick Stone has many interests in the entertainment business and especially in the porn industry… I’ll bet you everything I have that’s what’s going on… and I’m sure that my dear wife is into it up to her neck.  She lives for the limelight and notoriety!”

We watched as did the whole audience as Connie and her black muscular stud danced, their moves became more and more sexual. Both were how groping each other, he had moved down and was kissing and sucking on her nipples as two fingers of his right-hand finger fucked her shinny wet pussy as her hand slid up and down his long black erection as the crowd went wild. 

I saw Brian talking to Fredrick as Fredrick gave Ethan a high five while Margaret looked on and they all had smiles on their faces.  I suspected that this was supposed to happen, that the crowd knew and expected it to happen and more. 

The lights went down again, but the music didn't pause this time. The lights were out for only a mere five to seven seconds. But when they came back on, I saw my soon to be ex wife laying on her back on the small raised padded bench that was raised from the center of the stage floor with her knees flexed and spread wide.  Her dancing partner had dropped to his knees and was eating her pussy hard as her hands kept moving all over her own body as well as his head.  She seemed to have lost all awareness of where she was from the look on her face.  Her "lover" was digging deep into her pussy with his fingers and tongue as Connie grabbed at his head and thrust her hips up onto his mouth.

Liz moved slightly in my lap spreading her thighs towards my right side away from her father and Chuhyon then took hold of my right hand and moved it to her open thighs.  Her mid-thigh sweater dress had crept up her thighs when she had sat in my lap and now it was even higher.  “Oh Baby, I’m so horny for you… God I want that huge cock in me soooo BAD!  Touch me!  Touch my pussy.”  Then she kissed my passionately.

“Way to go Liz!  Claim him as yours… you deserve him not that whore up there!” I heard Chuhyon say.  

My hand and fingers followed the white-hot heat that was coming from Liz’s inner treasure.  When they touched her, she convulsed in a strong orgasm as she moaned into my neck.  As my fingers went deeper she moved to accommodate them and snuggled into me while whispering “Deeper Anthony… ream me out with your fingers as you watch that whore.  Remember I’m yours and will be yours forever… I want your babies… lots of them.  So, don’t worry, Connie is old history… you’re more than a man for any woman” as her hand grasped my rock-hard cock “you’re truly a stud… my big cocked stud!”

Liz, Jonas, Chuhyon and I watched my cheating wife withered on her back and massaged her breasts with her free hand moaning above the noise of the crowd. They soon changed positions with Connie sucking the stud's big black cock as he laid back on the padded raised platform.  Connie was now sucking his cock with a fury and the crowd loved every minute of it but I don’t think Connie was aware or cared.

The tall skinny announcer stepped out from behind the curtains and spoke into a microphone "Now for the main event people. I know you have waited for a while, but here it is. The moment this has all been leading up to" as the crowd broke into yelling and cheering. 

It was at that same moment that Connie wailed “Uuuuunnnnnhhhhhhaaa YESSSS Fuck it to me!” as her muscular black stud completely impaled her with his long thick cock.  She was back on the padded platform again, her ass hanging off slightly with her legs up around her stud’s hips and her hands tightly massaging her breasts as he pumped in and out of her pussy.  It became apparent that he was extremely well endowed, with a cock that was at least 9 inches in length.  He kept slamming into her with his monstrous cock but Connie was begging for more as she became consumed with the fuck lust and need to be fucked. 

She appeared as if she was an animal in heat, completely immersed in a primal need for sex. The crowd was going crazy as this young stud relentlessly gave my wife his cock time and time again, spearing her with it as she withered in ecstasy. 

The music had been lowered in order for the crowd to be able to hear Connie scream as she had one after another orgasm until she was continuously cumming.  Finally, the stud fucking my cheating whore and soon to be ex pulled his long thick tool from her pussy and moved to the side of her and then he sprayed his cum all over her chest and face.  Connie reacted with another orgasm and began smearing his cum all over her body as she begged for more before she blacked out. 

The tall announcer walked out on the stage as he was saying “Connie will be our featured performer again tomorrow night and I guarantee you her acts only get better and better” as the black stud that fuck her unconscious picked her up and carried her off stage.

The crowd began to disperse after that and as we exited the club Chuhyon was met by a huge Asian man.  They spoke in Mandarin and then Chuhyon said “This is Shen Wong my older brother, Shen meet Anthony Rossi and Liz Fondren” as he shook hands with us she added “you already know Jonas, the love of my life.  Chuhyon then said “Shen’s the one who made Rufus Harris an offer than he couldn’t refuse.  Jonas and I are going with him now.  We'll be at the beachhouse at 6:30 tomorrow night… we’ll bring supper.  Tell Kaci that she can use my Mercedes until tomorrow night and she’s to baby sit again…OK?  Bye” and they walked away towards a large Mercedes Benz. 

Liz grabbed my hand and led me to the truck.  As I opened the passenger side door and helped her step she turned and gave me a view of her thighs and small thong panty as she looked into my eyes and smiled mischievously.

As we drove we talked about Connie’s performance.  We agreed that it had been mind blowing in many ways… that she wasn’t the same wife or woman I had married six and a half years ago.  I had to admit that some of the things I had witnessed her doing would be very stimulating to me if it was just her and I doing them… not her doing them with and for others.  Liz agreed that she didn’t understand or like her ‘new’ sister… that she had turned into a Slut and whore.  She hated her mother too for leading Connie in the direction that she was going in.  

Liz and Anthony Consummate Their Feelings

It was almost 1am when we got home and Kaci had said ‘good night’ and left.  Liz and I looked in on little Alex and then went into what I was beginning to refer to as ‘our’ bedroom.  Liz asked me if there was any wine left and I answered that I thought there was.  She said “I think I’d like a little… tonight was way over the top… overwhelming to say the least.  But it made me make some decisions…”

As I came back up stairs with two glasses of wine I found Liz still dressed in her sweater dress sitting in the soft padded chair that was close to the open double French doors leading out to the third-floor deck.  She got up and waited for me and as I handed her, her wine she said “Sit in the chair Honey… I’ll sit in your lap.”

I sat down with a feeling that Liz had something to say.  As we cuddled and sipped our wine she said “I’m a big girl Anthony.  I’m not very experienced when it comes to men… Parsley ruined that for me by raping me but I’m falling in love with you.  I’ve always had a crush on you… but now it’s much more that that.  I know that you’re still married to my sister but I also know that you don’t love her anymore” as she looked at me.  

She continued “there are rules of behavior and morality that good people are supposed to follow but Connie has thrown that book away.  She’s abandoned you, Alex and her marriage… thrown it away for what I have no idea.  But I want what she’s thrown away” as she looked into my eyes “I want you… I want Alex… and I want for you and me to be an US for the rest of our lives.”

‘Wow!’ I thought as she kissed my neck and then said “I’ve made some decisions.  I’m not waiting anymore.  I want you.  I want you to make love to me” as she looked out onto the bay then added “Be gentle but be yourself, I want you to make love to me, I want you to be vigorous with me, I want you to dominate me at times… if you want to.  You know about my being bi… and there may be occasions where I may ask for your permission.  I will never cheat on you and I want all the kids you want!”

I was blown away, stunned and at the same time ecstatic and high with such a feeling of love for someone.  I hadn’t felt this way in ages… maybe never.  Connie and I had loved each other but it seemed now superficial.  Connie had always held back as if she had been looking for something else… as if she had never been content or interested in building on our love.  Liz had opened herself up to me and now she was waiting.

I put down my wine glass and turned her head towards me and gave her as passionate a kiss as I could imagine then pulled back a little looking at her.  The fact that she looked like some scared little animal made her even more attractive as I said “You have no need to be scared Liz… I love you!  I’ve known this for sometime now.  Connie is as you say history… there’s only the serving of the divorce papers tomorrow night and then the sixty day wait.  I’m planning on marrying you as soon as I can… that’s if you’ll have me” as I pushed the soft strands her blonde hair away from her forehead and kissed her tearing eyes.

Liz moved in my arms kissing and I kissed her back.  As we kissed her sweater dress scooted up her thighs until it was around her waist and her small pearl beaded thong was very visible.  Glancing at it only made my cock grow bigger in my pants and Liz noticed.  She rubbed it with her hand as she pressed her tits into my chest and moaned in desire.

"You ... want that?" I asked softly.  Then felt a new power grow within me as she looked at me and grinned naughtily as she answered softly “I’ve wanted it for a long, long time but especially tonight. Connie’s performance was disgusting for a wife to do but it was also very exciting to watch… like watching a porno movie… I would guess.  It sure made me horny” as she unbuckled my belt and opened my slacks.  

I grinned as she turned and straddled me legs opening my boxers as she pressed into me and nuzzled her mouth over my silk covered chest.

"Yesssss, it was a night wasn’t it… my whore wife’s performance got me turned on too” I said then added “It wasn’t ‘her’ performance but ‘the performance’ that got to me”.

“Yes, I know” Liz moaned as her hands fondled my growing cock.

“Would you like to suck it?” I said and caught Liz unaware… as she looked up with her mouth hanging open.  Her face searched mine and then a smile started to form as she answered “I want it … Oh Yesss I want it" she gasped.

Liz saw the small edges of Anthony’s mouth turn up in a grin.  She remembered how he had felt in her mouth and wanted more.  She realized that he had listened to her and heard every word… it made her pussy sing in response as she moved on his thighs as her insides turned to molten lava.  

I moved my hand on her inner thigh inching it closer and closer to her pearl beaded thong as she shivered and moaned.  Liz had an inkling that Anthony was taking a forceful led in their love making tonight, she had suggested and he seemed to be leading in that direction… it was making her incredibly aroused and horny.  

"You need a good fucking?" he murmured, moving his right hand to her thong and cupping it with his hand.  His words and action were new to her yet she shivered in desire as they drove Liz over the edge as she succumbed to his unspoken suggests and she answered "Yes! God ... yes!"

Liz shivered uncontrollably; her body was burning with ecstasy. She hadn't been this horny since college if then.  A whimpering moan escaped her lips as she felt Anthony lift off her sweater dress leaving her in only her thong.  She moaned out softly as his mouth trailed between her tits, licking at one then the other as his fingers tugged at her small triangular thong.

"Oh ... give it to me!" she begged, her cunt now aching, throbbing furiously. "Fuck me into a million pieces. my love!"

"Mmmmmm, maybe" I groaned picking her up and sitting her in the chair with her legs draped over the arms.  

Liz moaned out in intense arousal as she was put on display… her legs spread wide open as Anthony moved down, kneeling between them.  She had waited a long, long time for this.  She had secretly loved Anthony for as long as she could remember, and now she was thrilled, delighted to be the center of his attention.  

"I want to see if you're beautiful all over" I hissed in intense arousal. Liz moaned out loud surrendering herself as I spread her labia and looked directly into her tight, slippery slit.  She watched with lust slit eyes as I nuzzled my nose into her inner sanctum and inhaled the steamy perfume of her musk then said as I looked up into her sexually flushed face “Your little pussy is a work of art, my love!"

"Oh ... I can't take it!" Liz cried out, feeling a spasm of torture constrict at the back of her slit-canal. "Now! God, now!"

"Want me to lick your pussy?" I whispered, parting my lips as I inhaled deeply then added “Is that what you want?"

"Anything Anthony! Anything you want! I'm going crazy!" Liz hissed panting realizing the game he was playing.  Her whole pussy felt as if it were about to explode any second. "Oh ... please," she pleaded her voice a whine as she played along.

I opened her pulsating labia, and then watched an opaque film of her excited wetness seep from within her tight hole. I lapped with the tip of my tongue upward and touched her buzzing clit, feeling the constrictions of her canal work on my chin. Then I bared my teeth and scraped them around the base of the tiny, delicate shaft, before thrusting my tongue fully inside her hole.

"Oh God!  Anthony Take me!" Liz screamed, jerking her hips up with a violent move then answered as she gazed into my eyes "Yessssss… Baby!  Eat me if you like, Fuck me if want … take my virgin ass if you want.  I’m yours!"

My fingers and thumbs were moving around her vulva; teasing her clit and working in and out of her dripping slit as she withered in a state of sexual anguish. "Eat ... eat me!" As the pressure inside her tunnel of quivering flesh became painful she wailed and begged "Eat me ... fuck me ... God, do something! Anything!" 

Liz’s passion was now almost bordering hysteria. As she moaned out continuously, Anthony was teasing her to heights that she had never experienced; every muscle in her body was constricted tightly, every nerve throbbing with anguish. She knew that he was acting out… taking control… exerting his power and she was ready to submit to him anyway he wanted.  She gave him a beseeching look and tried to push his face into her crotch with her hands, but he resisted.

She grimaced with sexual frustration, wanting him so bad.  Her cunt had throbbed so much by now it was a small thin tube of spasming and constricting desire.  “Please Baby, I need it soooo BAD!”

Before she could react, I jabbed his tongue inside her tight convulsing hole with a sharp thrust, burying it to the hilt. I kept it there for several moments, as Liz arched her back and neck.  She wailed “Aaaaaaahhhh… yessssss… Ohhhhh… yes… God yes!” as I then curled my tongue upward, sliding it up towards her clit through her sexually aroused labia. When it slipped from her labia it nudged her pulsating clit, sending a shower of ecstasy up Liz's spine to the base of her skull as she cried out "Ohhhhhhh, YES lick my cunt… eat me out… God that feels soooo goooood!" as she threw her head back as she experienced an immediate orgasm, a searing pleasure that was so intense she thought her backbone would snap. She threw her legs around his neck and locked her ankles together, pulling him savagely into her crotch. At the same time, she pumped her hips upward, crunching his nose in her blonde pussy-hairs.

"Eat ... eat ... meeeeeeeee!" she wailed, as her ecstasy built dramatically. Soon, her entire body was inflamed with pulsating release, her cunt exploding with wave after wave of raw, peaking climax.

Liz’s reaction and passion did wonders for my lost masculinity as I continued to thrust my tongue in and out in a fucking manner. Connie’s disgusting performance was of no importance anymore… only Liz’s pleasure.  I felt the muscles around her opening pull wildly on my tongue as she rolled crying into another explosive climax.  

Liz for her part was almost beside herself with lust and passion as she ran her fingers down to Anthony’s huge biceps, then to my hairy, toned chest. God, she thought, he fairly reeks of sex and masculinity… that stupid bitch of a sister was nuts to betray him! 

I was intent and used every ounce of energy to be devoted to one thing, devouring her fluttering and convulsing pussy as she moaned out excitedly.  However, my passion was becoming painful with my cock at its zenith, it’s 9 ½  inches slapping against my belly, the end of it engorged, ballooning out in a great plum sized glans.

Liz’s mind reeled in overwhelming sensation as she thrilled to what Anthony was doing to her… yet she wanted MORE!  She wanted to be one with this man!  She wanted to complete the union… She didn’t care about the awful nightmares she had about the rape anymore… that was history now… What she wanted was Anthony’s huge horse cock inside her!  As she hissed out breathlessly "I'll never get enough! ... I'll … Oh God, Anthony, I want … your cock!” as just the thought sent her into a frenzy.

Liz was writhing on the edge of the chair, punching her hips upward, sucking his tongue deep inside her hole.  She mewed out her ecstasy as she heard Anthony say “It’s time for a little payback don’t you think.

"What do you mean?" Liz asked, her expression puzzled. 

"I mean it’s time for you to do me!  Take my cock and eat me as you take it all the way down your throat.  Connie would never try to do it… said it was dirty but she had no trouble doing it tonight, the lying whore!”

Liz moved and got up and moved Anthony to where she had been sitting.  As she stood there she wasn’t a bit conscious of her nakedness, but rather proud of it.  And proud of the way Anthony was looking at her, she slowly knelt between his legs as she looked into his eyes and said “last time was my first time.  It was a work in progress but this time Sweetheart I'll take every inch of this big dick of yours or die trying," as she gently held onto the enormous slab of meat with both of her hands.

Liz studied the richly veined column of muscle, seeing it pulsate to her touch which caused her pussy to spasm in response.  She lapped the tip of her tongue around the huge plum size cock-head.  Then baring her teeth, she pulled the flesh upward, over the ball of his dick and watched his nuts crawl into his crotch-hair. "Mmmmmm, delicious!" she moaned thrilling with genuine appreciation.

Liz rubbed the meaty shaft around on her cheeks, closing her eyes with growing pleasure.  Liz sat back on her haunches and stroked around his nuts, digging her fingers into the soft, wiry hairs as she thought ‘God, he is so huge!  Huge all over! I love his body.”  Liz smiled at Anthony as she thought the situation is now reversed and she was enjoying it immensely.  She gave him an impish smile and ran her tongue over her upper lip before saying “You’re mine now Anthony, and yes I’m going to have you!” before she leaned forward and planted a long, lingering kiss on his open mouth, thrusting her tongue in and out wildly. 

"Let me do it ... my way," she whispered huskily "Just like you did it your way, you teasing bastard.  I'm going to make you beg this time."

I didn't know exactly how much more I could take when I felt her lips work across my cheek, then to the hollow of my throat.  Liz opened his shirt and then wet his shoulders and chest with her hungry, wet mouth, slowly she inched down, kissing his flat belly, just barely licking the tip of her tongue around the edge of his cock-hairs.

"How's this?" she said in a low voice, moving to the top of my thighs. "You like this?"

I grunted in arousal “Oh ... It's ... it's ... too damned good! I ... I don't know, Darling, if I can take it. I'm already so close to shooting off ..."

"You can wait," Liz murmured, nuzzling her mouth into his crotch and mouthed my balls, washing them thoroughly then lapped up the thick underside of my cock shaft, and finally engulfing the end of my cock with her mouth.  

"Mmmmmmm!" she grunted out her pleasure building quickly as she sank her lips about halfway down my cock and then paused. My cock-head was jamming the back of her throat, completely filling the back of her mouth. She looked up at me as she slowly withdrew, letting my cock fall from her lips as she cooed "You're ... so big… so big ... and hard!"  Liz remembered how she had struggled the last time, as she held her breath and gulped forward, watching the bush of Anthony’s cock-hair come closer to her nose. Then, when she felt an enormous pressure in the back of her throat, like last time but this time she paused, took another breath and lunged all the way down until her lips clenched around the root of his shaft.

Liz was amazed as Anthony was as she heard him grunting in sexual satisfaction and pleasure, but now that she'd had gotten over the initial effort of stuffing his cock deep in her throat she felt so much self pride and contentment.  Soon she was gobbling up and down like she'd been sucking it all her life.  Even the pressure in the back of her throat decreased, her muscles relaxing, just barely hugging his meat as it poked downward.

"Mmmmmmmmm!" she groaned, plunging fully into his furry crotch, her chin separating his nuts. She lapped up and down his thick, rubbery shaft, already able to taste the steam from his growing climax. She pulled back up and gave another hungry moan, feeling her cunt constrict with pleasure.

"Oh God ... don't stop!" I hissed “it’s incredible!”

Liz began working on his cock with even greedier strokes, smacking her lips around his meat tighter with each forward lunge. Within seconds, the very heat from his shaft seemed to filter through her guts and burn the back of her pussy, sending ripples of ecstasy forward, gripping her puckered hole. She humped her slit over his leg and sucked even faster, harder.

"Oh, Damn Liz ... you’re incredible!” I hissed out.  "Mmmm! Mmmm! Mmmm!" was Liz’s answer, her throat now on fire, throbbing with an ache that only his juices could stop. She chewed furiously, banging her nose savagely into his crotch, her entire body seeming to work on his climax.

"Yes ... yes ... now," I groaned out in sexual heat as I closed in on my climax then moaned deep in my throat "Goddamn, I'm ... I'm ... fuckkkk! Suck, slut! Eat it all out!"

When the first boiling glob of cum scalded the back of Liz's throat, she thought the top of her head would blow off.  Never before had she realized that a man could have so much cum.  Her mouth was blasted full in a matter of a few seconds and still he was punching in more.  Some of the creamy wads shot upward, drilling into the back of her nose, causing twin, silvery streams to spurt from her nostrils, wetting his balls.  Her sexual thrill generated an huge orgasm that started deep in her pussy and exploded upward through her clit and then into her tits and nipples as she spluttered suddenly and wailed "Aaaaaaaghhhh!" .

Liz felt Anthony shaking through his orgasm as she continued licking and gobbling long after his cock had stopped shooting into her mouth.  And when her own orgasm finally subsided to a dull throb, she let his prick flop from her lips and worked her tongue around his balls and into his crotch-hairs, until he was clean.

I moved pulling Liz up into my lap and said “Wow!” and Liz snuggled and answered back “Wow indeed!”

Liz’s pussy was still on fire!  And as she regained her strength she moved and stripped off Anthony’s shirt and pulled him to his feet as she said “if we’re done we need to get to bed” as she pushed my pants and shorts down my legs.

I was having none of it… my cock was on the up swing with such and lovely female so close and so visibly aroused.  I could smell her arousal as I moved her to the bed and said “Yes we need to get to bed” as I looked into her eyes and she smirked as my hands fondled her firm full breasts as I added “I think it’s time to step across the line and continue what we started… but I can’t trust myself… It’s been a long time and Connie has tortured me so… I don’t know if I can hold back.  But if I don’t have that pussy of yours, I'm gonna go crazy."

"Do it!" Liz replied huskily grabbing my huge cock with both hands. "Stick it in and ... God, fuck me! Fuck me ... hard!"  

"How do you want it?" I asked as I picked her up and tossed her onto the bed.

“Anyway, you want… and a little while ago you called me your slut… and I am… but only yours!” as she 

"Anything!" Liz shivered uncontrollable as her cunt quivered with growing need.  "Just ... just fuck me!  I need you so BAD!"

I moved up onto the bed and turned her onto her belly and spread her legs apart as I knelt between her thighs and lifted her ass slightly with his hands.  Liz moaned in desire as I position her on her forearms and knees.  She shivered thinking that her only experience had been Parsleys crude missionary rape.  Now her sweet little pussy was going to meet a cock that was twice as big as Parsley’s and she was in heaven.    

Liz trembled as she waited for the assault, her body shaking with anticipation.  This was such a new, thrilling experience, she could already feel her climax building. Then, when the tip of Anthony’s cock nuzzled up the insides of her legs, she closed her eyes and groaned.

Liz’s tiny cunt was scorching hot now in anticipation.  She could feel it greedily milking and squeezing her copious juices out.  She gave a startled cry as Anthony pushed in and his huge cock-head stretched and plowed through her tight small opening.  But that didn’t stop her from throwing her head back and howling “Aaaaaaaggggghhhhhh!  Oh, God it’s so big inside meeeeeeeee… There… it’s inside… just the tip and oh God it feels like it’s splitting me in half… BUT DON’T STOP!!!”

I moved slowly but firmly, back and forth, slipping more and more cock into her near virgin vagina.  

Liz grunted along with Anthony as she discovered that she wasn’t afraid of him or his cock… this wasn’t rape… this wasn’t something she didn’t want!  No!  This was something she wanted with her whole heart.

Liz felt every millimeter of Anthony’s cock as he forced more of it into her stretched and pulsating pussy.  She shivered as she felt a huge orgasm building and lost any shyness she had as his cock started to massage the slick and steamy interior of her lusting cunt.

I couldn’t help the forceful animalistic thrusts that my body and mind were demanding and hiss in her ear as I leaned over her back and grunted "I’m Sorry, just ... can’t help it. Your little pussy is just so ... wonderfully tight!"

Liz moaned in desire, then gingerly moved her ass around. Finally, she lifted her head and exhaled loudly, feeling the throbs of her stretching agony turn bittersweet as she wailed softly "God ... you're big!" 

"Want me to stop?" I teased.

"Hell, no!" Liz grunted. "I ... I don't care if it kills me. I've been wanting that cock of yours for a long, long time!"  "I'll go easy. At first" I teased slowly moving faster.

"Oh!" Liz gasped. "Don't move anymore just yet. Let ... let me get used to it. Jesus, it's like a baseball bat!"

I did as she asked, hardly moving a muscle then after a few moments I slowly withdrew my cock from her spasming vagina until just the end of my prick remained inside her tight pussy.  I held myself there for about ten seconds or so, then rammed back in and as my cock-head slammed into her cervix Liz exploded in pure ecstasy.  As she climaxed over and over again I drove my cock in and out of her thrilled by the smacking sounds of flesh on flesh

“YEESSSSSS!!!” Liz wailed pushing back and screwing her convulsing vagina on my cock as her body trembled with pleasure. "I ... in my hot cunt, Anthony. Fuck it!  Hurry... aaahhhhhhhhhhhhh.... shit... I'm cummmingggggggg!!" Liz wailed as another orgasm ripped through her as she screamed “YEESSSS OH YEESSSS FUCK ME… FUCK ME LIKE A BITCH IN HEAT!”

With each thrust I continued to bury my cock in her vagina.  Each time I entered her, she moaned and begged me to fuck her harder... faster... and deeper.  Liz reached back between her spread thighs and felt my balls and the two inches of my cock remaining outside her pussy and groaned wantonly. 

Her cunt was literally awash with her secretions as she humped back on his pistoning cock as she closed her eyes, her heart pounding violently as she felt Anthony began stabbing in and out with faster and longer strokes.  She had never ever felt so free, so slutty, and so complete as she hissed out!  She raised her ass even higher as she grasped her lust swollen breasts and nipples with her hands as she hissed out "Shove it to me, Baby… take it… it’s yours" as she continued pumping her ass back and forth. 

Liz was in a lust driven frenzy as she heard Anthony grunting above her and holding her hips with his hands.  She felt his cock-head ramming against her cervical opening and winced in the pain/pleasure sensation it was causing as she tossed her head in bliss.  She felt as if his cock-head was driving her cervical opening open but she didn’t care as she wailed “God, Lover, ram it in and tear my pussy to pieces!"

"I thought it was hurting you," I hissed.

"Not ... anymore," Liz answered in a moan. "I mean ... yes it is, but it hurts ... so good!" She lowered her right hand farther down her body and held onto his dangling balls, rolling them up into her mound of cunt-hair. "God, fuck me, you bull! Fuck me hard! Go ahead and fuck me as hard as you can!"

"Mmmmmmmm, I will," I replied inching my mouth up into her sweet-smelling hair. "Baby ... I'm gonna fuck you so good. So fucking good!" I hissed out caught up in the lust and emotion of the moment.  Liz turned slightly on her side and wrapped her arm around my neck, drawing my face down on her tits.  She worked her nipples over my lips, then thrust her chest upward, punching her tit between his teeth.

"Suck me and fuck me," she whispered. "God ... chew me up and fuck me and ... and ... screw me!" she said as she too was beyond reason, just caught up in the heated passion of the mating...  

The twin sensations of pleasure hit her, causing her to shivered with growing ecstasy. She could help it his mouth was almost as eager and good as his cock, sending ripples of ecstasy inside her chest.  She threw her head back and coughed out a groan "Yes!" working more of her tit inside his sucking mouth… OH God ... YEESSSS!!!!"

I was closing in on my climax and began humping a little faster, occasionally varying my rhythm as my pleasure became almost unbearable.  I started to slam into her until my ass became a fleshy blur as I grunted "Take it, whore, God, take every fucking inch and ... and ... love it!"

“I am your whore and… and I love it!" Liz answered breathlessly then added "Fuck me hard Baby! NOW!!! As I felt her pussy began spasming and rippling with the beginnings of a hard, throbbing climax, as her convulsing vagina grew tighter, tauter as she shrieked “Yes! I ... I ... fuckkkk meeeeeeeee… PLEASE" as her orgasm sent her vagina into a clutching frenzy, causing it to suck violently on my plunging cock.

“"UUUGGHHHHHHHH...GGGHAAAAAAAAAAAAAA! YEESSSS!… YOU DID IT AGAIN BABY!... OOOOOOHHHHHH GOD!  IT’S TURNING ME INSIDE OUT!!! UGHHHHHHNNNNNAAAAAAA!!!!” Liz screamed as she convulsed, her back and neck arching until I thought they would snap as her pussy turned into a sucking and milking animal, molding to my throbbing cock deeply embedded inside her vagina and womb as my climax was sucked from my swelling nuts and great boiling globs of cum spewed from my cock-head, spitting my hot cream into her womb as I was temporarily paralyzed from the intense pleasure.

"Yesssssss!" Liz screamed, feeling herself peaking through another orgasm as it rolled over her, churning her insides with mind-boggling unremitting releases. "Fuck ... fuck ... fuck ... yessssss!" she wailed out in exhilaration.

I hammered the last of my pulsating load deeply into her pulsating sex then fell forward exhausted, dropping my full weight into her exploding pussy as I gasped and panted loudly, my teeth still locked tightly around her left nipple.

Liz welcomed his weight and his arms as they encircled her as she felt his shaft continue to pulsate in her cunt as their combined juices seeped from the bottom of her pussy.  She wiggled her ass, sucking him in farther, tightening her grip.  His last small squirts of cum oozed from his cock-head and sent a shiver of ecstasy up her spine as she turned in his arms and embraced him as she gently murmured "I ... I don't think I've ever been fucked until now… but I know that what we did was more than fucking, my love… it was in a way, making love… and I look forward to much, much more” then sighed in satisfaction and fell asleep in my arms.

Saturday morning came much earlier than either Liz or I wanted.  We were awakened by a small bundle of excited energy and a small voice as Alex crawled up on the bed at 9am.  

“Daddy! ... Daddy!  What’s Aunt Liz doing in your bed?” was the excited question.  ‘Oh well’ I thought as Liz looked at me with a black expression then grinned impishly as she ducked down under the covers and snuggled into my arms as she whispered "good luck Daddy”.  

I looked at Alex who was squatting next to me and answered “Aunt Liz and I were very tired last night when we got home, it was thundering outside and she didn’t want to sleep alone” as I tried to pinch Liz’s nipple as she snickered.  

Alex took it for fact and started to scoot off the bed as she said “Get up!  Get up! It’s time for breakfast!”  

We did.  The day was lazy with both Liz and I trying to catch some rest.  Liz got Alex involved with some coloring books and that kept her pretty much satisfied.  Then there was nap time for both Alex and Liz and I.  And I was sort of shocked as we all took a nap out on the deck with Liz and Alex cuddling in the soft cushioned wicker couch and me on the lounge.
Kaci arrived at 6pm and took Alex down to the Boardwalk for a while as Liz took a shower.  I followed after she had finished.  Liz had on a small white string bikini, something I think was new to her wardrobe and no bra as she sat on the vanity chair brushed her hair and said “God I’m sore… my little pussy feels so sore.  I think I was fucked by a bull last night!” as she gave me a bashful glance.

“Sorry” I said guilty that I had hurt her.  To tell the truth I was a little tender myself!

She got up and pranced over to me and kissed me on the cheek as she patted my soft cock and said “Don’t be sorry, Honey.  I wanted it… and I wouldn’t have wanted it any other way… you’re just big!  Huge is a better word, but you’re all mine!  And I’ll get used to it believe me… I may never get enough of you my love”.  
Liz dressed in a pair of worn tight rock and roll cowgirl jeans, a plaid shirt and Corral Natural Python pointed cowboy boots.  I dressed similarly with a pair of jeans and another black silk shirt Liz had bought me and I wore my Mad Dog smooth ostrich tan roper’s.  

Liz and I both had thoughts about this evening as we had dressed.  In my mind, this was the first time I would be challenging Connie’s cheating behavior… I had skirted around her egocentric and neglectful behavior towards Alex and myself and never accused her of cheating on me.  I had always been forgiving and acquiescent towards her wishes… I had built up a hard-outer shell yet it was to protect a soft and loving inner core… that had been changing, evolving into a more aggressive and forceful me, one that Connie would meet tonight.  Our final showdown would happen tonight when she and her mother least expected it.  That showdown would be the end of our marriage!  Connie had no idea what was coming.  Her little world was going to get rocked and rocked bad!  
Bill Henderson had called and told me that Sam Elliott would be with him.  Sam had Connie’s divorce papers, a copy of the to be filed custody paper for solo custody of Alex and a legal notice of and Alienation of Affection suit against Brian Parsley for 8 million.  Life was sweet!

I also heard that Jonas was intending on serving Margaret divorce papers tonight too.  It seems that there was history there and Jonas had had a prenuptial agreement with Margaret… where she would leave the marriage with what she brought to it… in other words the clothes on her back.  It seemed that my dear mother-in-law was from the backwoods of Kentucky and had met Jonas when he was a roughneck in the oilfields, building his business.  Thank God for smart lawyers!  

Saturday Night at the Caligula Night Club 

Jonas and Chuhyon arrived at the beachhouse at 6:30 and brought a huge Chinese meal.  We ate and then afterwards we sat out on the deck and watched the folks on the Kemah Boardwalk until 8pm then we said “goodnight” to Kaci and Alex and then Jonas, Chuhyon, Liz and I left in my truck for the Caligula night club.  

The secured parking lot at the Caligula was almost full when we got there.  Jonas remarked as he looked around “seems like there’s going to be a full house tonight… are you ready Tony?”

I answered as we got out of the truck “More than ready Jonas… More than ready!”

We were seated at the same table as the night before by the scantily dressed hostess who handed both Liz and Chuhyon a small card with a number on it saying “it’s part of tonight’s entertainment” before walking off.  As we were ordering drinks Bill Henderson and Sam Elliott came over with Shen Wong and huddled around Jonas and I as Sam said “I’ve got all the papers you need”.  He then handed Jones a blue paper covered folded document as he said “Jonas here’s yours.”  He then looked at me and said “Tony, I have three for you; two are addressed to your wife and the third is addressed to Brian Parsley.”

As I took them he added “Bill and I have decided to let tonight play out.  We’ll be out of sight for most of the night; Bill still has someone filming what goes on here just like last night and will take care of any unforeseen situations with Shen Wong and his men.  We’ve also compiled a huge amount of documentation against your wife… she’s been a very busy little slut for Mr. Parsley and company if you don’t mind my saying it.  Your mother-in-law has been busy too” as he looked at Jonas.  “I’ll leave out the nasty particulars… but needless to say whenever Connie, Brian or Margaret get lawyered up their attorneys are going to have a very difficult time getting anything”.  

He looked at me and Jonas and then added “Bill and I will be watching as well as Shen and his men… when you and Jonas decide you’ve had enough and make your move we’ll be there.  Relax and have some drinks and let’s see what going to happen… remember the more film we have on them the better.”

After Bill, Shen and Sam left our table our waitress came and delivered our drinks.  As we sipped our drinks we saw the hostess leading Brian Parsley, Connie, and Fredrick Stone to their table. Connie was between them and had her arms in theirs.  She was dressed in a pink super short micro mini dress with a deeply draped, plunging front and extremely low cut back.  The dress was made of a semi-sheer stretchy lycra knit which showed very curve that she had.  Margaret was escorted in by Ethan Allen and she was dressed in a zebra print, pink satin corset with front lace-up with an ankle length black satin lycra skirt with side slits up to her hips which allowed glimpses of her pink thigh high stockings and black garter and thong to show every two or three steps. 

Jonas hissed “those two whoring sluts… they have the morals of bitches in heat!”

We watched as Rufus Harris came over to their table and pulled a chair up to sit next to Connie and Fredrick.  We saw Rufus hand Fredrick something then watched as he opened the small packet.  As we watched both Margaret and my soon to be ex take what Fredrick had handed them Jonas said in a low sad voice “Bill told me that Connie and my wife were into drugs.  He said that he has film of them taking Ecstasy and mescaline… and some cocaine at different parties.”  I felt disappointed in Connie but nothing more… she had and was making her choices. 

We watched Connie’s table and I saw both Connie and Margaret take whatever Fredrick offered them and put it there smiling mouths before drinking down their drinks.  

It was a little after nine that evening when the stage lights flickered and the previous night’s tall announcer came out on the stage.  As he walked out to the edge the audience got boisterous.  He quieted them saying “Good Evening Ladies and Gentlemen… I’m Harry Gibson and your master of ceremonies tonight.  I want to welcome you all to the Caligula Night Club.  Many of you are regular guests to our erotic entertainment yet I want to give a warm welcome to our new first time guests… as you all know this is a by invitation only night club” then he said “I hope you all enjoy yourselves tonight” he took a sip of his drink before adding “tonight we are answering a special request from table 5, Fredrick Stone’s table and putting on a special show which I think you’ll like, so relax have some drinks and enjoy the show.

As Liz, Chuhyon, Jonas and I looked around at all the Houston elite and sports celebrity’s three tall muscular males brought out a strange kind of stockade device on the elevated stage. They placed it in the center of the circular raised stage as Gibson stood by Fredrick’s table with a microphone and said “Ladies and gentleman we have assigned numbers to each of the ladies tonight and I’m asking this Lady here” looking at Margaret to pick a number from 1 to 35.”

Gibson placed the mic in front of Margaret and she called out “8” and a beautiful small stature redhead who was at a table with three other couples raised her right hand while sheepishly smiling as she began to stand up as the rest of the crowd applauded. She was wearing a black silk sleeveless top and short black skirt with black thigh high stockings and black heels.  She was very attractive probably late twenties to mid thirties and I wondered what a young yuppie soccer mom was doing at this type of place as she gave the older gray haired man she was with a shoulder shrug and gave a 'what can I do about it?' gesture to him. Several of the other women at her table as well as the whole room began applauding again. 

As the redhead nervously approached the stage, I saw Connie drinking what looked to be her usual gin and tonic. The three guys on stage, two blacks and a white turned her towards the redhead as she gave out a very nervous laugh.  She was momentarily shocked as one of the men took her top off and as the crowd and especially her table shouted “More, More, More!” one of the other guys unzipped and pulled down her skirt as she blushed and smiled at her male friend, presumably her husband as he yelled “Prove your worth, Honey!  Give them a good show, Babe!” and the women of the table yelled “Go for it Peggy!” as her top and bottom were then tossed back to her table where she had been sitting.

I noticed that a very scanty dressed white waitress was serving Fredrick’s table again as the guys on the stage turned the redhead around so that her ass was facing the audience and one of the solidly built blacks undid the ties to her black g-string panties before tossing them in the same direction as her top and skirt. 

The two black muscular males held her by one arm between them as they faced the audience and she faced away. They made her bend forward, while they spread her ass cheeks with their other hand. The crowd went wild cheering as the girl looked at her date blushing with embarrassment… it was then that I saw her large diamond engagement ring and wedding ring on her left hand. The crowded audience went wild with hoots and bawdy comments as her pussy and asshole were presented to them. 

“My God… How Wicked and Raunchy!” Chuhyon gasped softly then added “and I think that’s her husband sitting at that table… How Kinky!”  Liz snuggled into my side as she replied “So bizarre and erotic! Look the redhead is not exactly running for the door and those two blacks on stage are Xavier Adibi and Duane Brown both starting defensive players for the Texans.  And I think the big white guy is Marco Scandella of the Houston Aeros” as the white guy Liz spoke of sat directly under her spread legs and reached up to firmly pull apart her vaginal lips with his fingers as the crowd roared in approval. 

After a minute the three guys moved her over to the strange stockade. The end facing the crowd had two thick cushions at ankle level. The two blacks holding her placed her left foot on the outside of the left cushion and her right foot on the outside of the right cushion. The cushions in effect held and maintained a three and a half foot spread of her legs. Once the ankles were exactly where they wanted them, they spun padded plastic shackles out from behind the cushion and shackled both her ankles in place. 

The young white woman was still smiling but it had a nervous twist to it as the three males had her lean forward bending her at the waist, as she was positioned with her abdomen laying over a small barrel type pillow which spread and positioned her ass tilting up high. After she was in that position, one of the black males grabbed a wide leather belt that was already bolted on his side of the barrel and passed over the woman’s back. The black on that side threaded it under his side of the apparatus, and pulled it snug and latched it through a metal buckle.  The table like surface where she laid had cut out for her breasts to hang through. As she laid there, wrist straps were put in place and a large, sort of head blinder was placed over the back of her neck and along each side of her head; keeping her from seeing the audience or who might be working on her.

“My God” Liz hissed and Chuhyon said “She seems to be alright with this… what kind of club is this?”

As the redhead was finally in place, the black Liz had called Xavier produced a pair of specially made cone devices. At one end was a super sealing suction cup that could suck up tight to fit the ends of most breasts. Her breasts appeared to be 36D size and the guy used a silly putty type substance to seal the edge of the cups. At the pointed end of the cups were large ‘T’ handle bar grips. One at a time, the Xavier placed a cup over each of her breasts as she wiggled and tried to move becoming over wrought with nervousness. He then connected electronic suction tubing to a valve just above each handle. 

The audience was getting restless as Xavier held the suction on long enough to suck each cup extremely tight over each of Peggy’s nipple/areola area. He tested them, laying beneath her breasts and reaching up and grabbing a handle with each hand. He then pulled himself from flat laying position to within about 30 or so degrees of a sitting straight up by using just the handles and her attached breasts as she screamed when he did that, as much out of surprise as pain I thought.

“Oh FUCK!  What are they doing now?” Chuhyon gasped as we watched the other black and the white guy stood behind Peggy and were greasing her ass and vagina with lots of lubricant. Marco then started probing her vaginal opening with two, three, four, then five finger tips as she bucked on the frame as the audience started going wild. She screamed as Marco’s hand got her wide enough to put the palm of each hand inside her stretching her open more and more.

Liz moved closer and whispered… “God I’m glad I’m not her!  This is so primal… so pagan… but it’s turning me on” as her hand found my roaring hardon and she hissed “You’re into it, too aren’t you?” 

The redhead screamed “Ooooooowwwww! Aaaaaaaggghhhhhh! God, you’re killing me!” as his hand disappeared within her pussy. As he began to fist fuck her, she squealed and shook as she wailed "Yes! Oh, god yes!" 

She arched her back as Xavier underneath her pulled on the suction handles again as he waited while Marco slowly fist fucked her.  As Marco was fist fucking her and the Xavier was beneath her pulling on her tits with the suction cups Duane started to work on her ass. He lubed her ass. Then poked, probed and stretched her as she wailed "AAaaahhh... OOoohhhh gawd. UUUmmmmmm!!  "UUNNGHHH!! FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCK ME! DAMN YOU! HURRY! GET INTO MEEEEEEE!!" 


It was a spectacle; I was disgusted by it yet spellbound as the rest of our table was.  The audience was screaming and cheering wildly as the redhead’s body glistened in the spotlights as she screamed and begged them to fuck her… her panting moans and cries changed into howls of ecstasy as she withered on the frame and then screamed “Ughhhhhnnn…Ohh… Yyes… OH GOD YES! I’M CCUUUMMMMMMMIIINNNGGGGG!!!!!”

The redhead was quickly released from the frame as Duane laid on his back on the raised platform and fisted his ten inch black snake.  As Marco and Xavier lead her over to Duane as she stared unbelievingly at his cock as she cried out in wanton lust "Fuck me! Fuck me! Please put it in me!"

"Where?" Marco asked her teasing her.

Peggy answered trembling "IN MY CUNT... IN MY ASS... ANYWHERE! JUST FUCK MEEEEE!" 

Marco had her straddle Duane huge body as Duane feasted on her bare but abused tits.  Marco’s big cock pressed against her enflamed and abused labia, separating them easily. He moved so that the huge head of his cock swabbed back and forth bringing heated hissing moans from Peggy’s lips. She groaned as Marco held her hips for leverage and moved his cock back to the opening to her vagina. 

She screamed "GGGAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!" as he rammed deeper and she responded with "UUUNNGGGHHHH!!  AAAAHHHHHHH... YES... YES... STICK ALL OF IT INNNNNNNN!!" as his cockhead pushed deeper inside her opening... spreading her hole as the audience went wild clapping and cheering. 

She screamed again trembling "OOoohhhhhhh fuck! Fuck! FUCK! I'm cumming! I'M CUMMING! OOOHHH! OOOHHH! OOOHHH!"   

Marco fucked her with excruciating slowness, sinking his rigid shaft into her.  Inch after inch of cock disappeared into her dripping cunt until all eight inches of dick were buried in her. 

Duane took the opportunity to line his cockhead up with her tensing asshole and as Marco pushed in with a powerful stroke Duane shoved his black snake up her ass. 

“GGGAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!" Peggy screamed realizing that she had just been penetrated in the ass by Duane.

He didn’t let her tense as he hissed "Like it up your ass, Baby?" as he rammed it deeper. 

"UUUNNGGGHHHH!!" Peggy groaned as Xavier positioned himself above her head and pushed his cock into her mouth.

“My God… I’ve read but never… never seen it!” Chuhyon.

Liz shivered as she whispered “I’d rather have you and a woman… if you didn’t mind”.

“As long as it doesn’t involve another man my love…” I said watching.  

We watched as they fucked her with steady, deep strokes. Her hand moved down to her clitoris and stroked it frantically as she came over and over.  Her entire body was shuddering in the midst of her powerful orgasms.  As Duane came she sucked him furiously and then as he slipped from her mouth she wailed her ecstasy throughout the entire room “"Ohhhhh god... you bastards! You're making me spread… making me let you fuck my husband's pussy with our big fat cocks... AAAHHHHH... OOOhhhh shit... You're killing meeeeeeeee... stretching me.... fucking my married cunt... Oh god... oh god... OH GOD! CUMMINGGG! I'M CUMMING! FUCK IT... FUCK IT… HARDER! OOOHHH GOD… FUCK ME HARDER!!" 

I noticed Connie and her mother watching all of it as they smiled dreamingly, high on their mescaline and whatever else they had taken. At our table, we just watched in awe of what was happening as the redhead’s body and lovely legs convulsed and quivered all the way down to her ankles; the tips of her stiletto heels were even shaking as they lay on the stage floor before the stage and room went totally dark.

The Last Act

Several minutes later the stage spots came back on as Gibson got back up on the stage as the crowd applauded wildly.  I noticed that Connie had stood up and moved away from her table walking towards the curtained area. Gibson said “I’d like to thank Mr. Jerold Miles for loaning us his woman Mrs. Cindy Thompson tonight, she was a great appetizer.  And I hope Mr. Thompson enjoys the sloppiness of Peggy’s cunt when she gets home tonight” as the audience erupted in gales of laughter and someone yelled “good enough for the cuckolded wimp!”  

Then Gibson said “Now our main performance tonight is in response to Mr. Stone’s request. Our lovely entertainer tonight is Mrs. Connie Rossi… Connie is one of Fredrick’s new discoveries… and will be visiting his LA and Las Vegas businesses very soon.  So now let’s make Connie Love feel at home and give her a real warm welcome” as the stage and room went dark again.

“That cheating uncaring Bitch!” I hissed “She’s so caught up in herself that she doesn’t give a damn about how this affects me or Alex.  What she’s doing will be the gossip of all Houston by tomorrow! That self serving Slut!”  I was feeling the hurt and pain of Connie’s uncaring infidelity all over again.  Her blatant disregard for Alex and me, her unilateral decision making in our relationship and marriage.  It pissed me off again.  I seethed with anger beside Liz then stood up as Jonas quickly caught me as he said “Sit down Tony, I know how you’re feeling, just wait! … There’s nothing you can change now, the end is tonight!  Remember that!” 

I sat back down as the central spotlight went on in the center of the stage as a heavy drum tempo started and Connie danced out into the bright light of the spotlight. There was loud clapping and whistles as she danced. Connie had changed and as she got closer to the edge of the circular stage she began her strip. I knew that Connie had a little dancing experience; she had mentioned that one of her aerobics classes involved dancing.  She slowly took off her purple top, revealing her tight 35C breasts sitting on her trim muscular chest. The audience had already been able to view her fantastic abs. The crowded room seemed to be continuously clapping. After a few more moves, she reached down and unzipped the side of the purple mini and dropped it to her ankles, stepping out and tossing it over to where her top laid. 

My soon to be divorced wife was now dancing suggestively in only her purple string bikini and purple heels, giving everyone a wonderful view of her, as the cheering grew louder. Not long after, she rolled down her bikini bottoms and kicked them into the crowd then stood there with her legs spread and her hands up in a 'Ta-Da' showgirl stance.

I watched Connie as she stood there completely naked as she looked out over the crowd, her chest heaving as she breathed hard from her dance as Gibson spoke into the mic “Tonight Connie has agreed to entertain several of Houston’s finest at Mr. Stones request.  So, with no further delay let’s welcome her friends from the ship channel wharfs!” as the room hooted and applauded as five huge guys walked out from behind the curtained doorway. There was a broad spectrum of variation, some ugly, some not so ugly, all were 6 foot or taller. Three were black and the other white, all were solid muscle.

As they walked out onto the stage Connie turned and appraised them as her smile got wider.  At the same time, the smaller central padded platform that was imbedded in the stage raised up to mid thigh… in essence a five foot in diameter bed. 

The three blacks and the white guy were all oiled and wore only what would be called loincloths.  And their solid muscle bodies glistened in the spotlight as they walked around Connie dwarfing her with their size.

I could see that Connie was high on her ecstasy as she gazed at their bodies… her own body language showing her body and mind demanding release as she shifted from foot to foot.  As the three blacks, one Mexican and one white guy dropped their small loincloths the woman in the audience gasped and hooted and clapped.  Both Chuhyon and Liz gasped “Oh My God!”  It was evident that these men had been especially picked by Fredrick Stone because they were very big and very well endowed with the smallest cock in the four probably growing past 8 inches and the longest there as long as 12 inches in their limp state. I couldn’t believe the wanton Bitch as she smiled so gleefully… I didn’t know this Bitch anymore.

All of them at that point had surrounded her and were blatantly staring at her body with lust filled stares.  Connie seemed to be enthralled and captivated by their stares as she slowly adjusted her weight, swaying from one foot to the next as she spoke with them. 

Connie’s eyes shorn with her arousal and chemical stimulant high as she said “Come on boys, let’s get it started, to bad my wimpy dicked husband couldn’t be here” with a very wicked laugh that cut me to the core … everyone laughed at that except our table and we heard Margaret yell from her table “and if he did he’d be sitting in the corner, beating off” as the audience laughed and hooted some more.  I could have killed her right then and there but wanted her to live in my revenge…

As the five stood together, some of the men ran their fingers over her body. As they did this, Connie looked down and watched their fingers caressing her. An awkward silence fell over them as they touched her. Everyone knew what was going to happen now but each of the five men was initially unsure how to move things to the next level. 

After a few moments of this silence, one of the black guys, the tallest of all the guys moved towards Connie as he said “We’ve been at sea for six months Sweetheart.  You’re gorgeous and we would love having the pleasure of fucking you!”

I still couldn’t wrap my mind around the fact that my soon to be ex wife had changed so much as she stood there on the stage, naked in front of five men who were going to fuck her in a club with sixty or seventy people watching… where was her self-respect… where was the woman I married, where had her decency and morals gone… WHO WAS THIS WOMAN!  

My heart still ached from the discovery and wounding of her deliberate cheating and unfaithfulness, you just can’t turn off your love and affection after being in love with someone for almost 9 years and married to them for 6 and a half.  

But I wasn’t the type of man that could ignore what she had done.  I couldn’t live with a woman who so easily snuck around behind my back and gave other men what was supposed to be exclusively mine.  I couldn’t stay married to a woman who lied to me.  

No, our marriage was over… that was certain!  But there would be always some good memories and regrets.  I wondered if at some point in time Connie would realize that… that would be her cross to carry for the rest of her life.  

I watched as Connie grinned mischievously when she heard him. Looking down, she could clearly see each of them was now fully erect and replied laughing “Do you guys want to make love to me?” Pausing for effect then saying, “Or, do you guys want to fuck me?” as she shivered in her euphoric and sexually aroused state.

Everyone in the audience hooted and cheered after hearing Connie… and everyone knew exactly what she meant.  It was that type of club, past acts had told them that the females on the stage were more than ready to get fucked and not tenderly made love too.  Our table was the only table that was new to this it seemed.

Connie was grinning mischievously as she had said it as she looked around her, taking in each man’s erection, clearly enjoying the varying length and width of each man’s cock. As each one of the five men plainly showed their high level of arousal as they casually stroke themselves as they stared back at her.

Without saying a word, Connie slowly fell to her knees, smiling as she looked up at the men before grabbing the one who had spoken to her earlier by his penis. With an intense look of her face, she looked into his eyes while enjoying the feel of his eight-inch cock in her hand, stroking his tool a few moments before boldly leaning forward, sliding his hard penis deep into her mouth. 

“She’s… she’s gonna fuck ALL of them?  God they’re huge!” Liz hissed out.

I replied as we watched “I think she’s had plenty of practice over the last two months!” 

Instantly, the large white man with the light gray hair and mustache leaned his head back and cried out, “Oh Fuck, it’s been a long, long time!” as a blissful look spread across his face.

Reaching down, he gently held her head as she continued to suck on him then occasionally released him to playfully smack his cock against her face with her tongue extended lewdly from her mouth.   


For the next two or three minutes, Emily continued to please the gray haired man, as she hungrily worked on him, the four other men standing around her continued to stroke themselves as they watched.  It wasn’t long though until building arousal forced one of the younger black men to step forward and say to her, “Touch me Slut? I want to feel your hand on my black cock!”

Connie released the forty-year-old white man’s penis from her mouth then reached up with her left hand to provide steady, firm strokes on it, the work easy due to the saliva coating his shaft. Then, we watched Connie turned slightly, giving the younger black man who had asked her to touch him another mischievous grin before motioning him to move closer to her with her finger as she asked “what’s your name stud?” 

As he stepped towards her he said “Amobi” as she reached up with her other hand and took hold of his long, nine-inch penis, her delicate fingers closing snugly around the shaft of his cock as she grabbed him. Looking up at him as she smiled, she began stroking his cock of few moments before surprising him, quickly leaning forward to bring his penis into her mouth. 

The audience watched as we did at our table as my slut wife took his cock into her mouth and slowly slid her lips down his shaft, until his cock had to have been touching the back of her throat.  This caused Amobi to release a loud moan as he started to gently rock his pelvis back and forth, watching himself steadily fucking her mouth. 

For the next minute or two, Connie continued sucking on Amobi’s prick, her eyes closed as she concentrated on pleasing him, the entire time still stroking Ben, the older white man’s prick on her left. As she pleased both of them though, the Mexican moved forward and reached down without saying a word and pulled her right hand away from Amobi’s cock that she had in her mouth, guiding her hand to grip and stroke his own cock, grunting when he felt her soft hand start sliding up and down his seven-inch tool.  The white guy Ben then smiled at the Mexican “Carlos, she’s prime pussy… I’m sure I’m going to enjoy this!” as the room erupted in suggestive remarks as everyone in the audience was getting into it as Connie stimulated these three men simultaneously; one enthusiastically with her mouth, the others with her hands. 


We watched as my cheating and whoring wife started to move from one man to the next, flicking her tongue over the head of each man’s cock, looking up into their eye’s as she did so before taking each of them individually deep into her mouth once again, releasing her hand after doing so to resume stroking one of the other two black men, Andre and wade… were what Ben called them.  The scene continued for several minutes, as Connie busily moving back and forth as she took turns aggressively sucking on each man’s prick.  But after a few minutes Ben who seemed the leader seemed to want to take it further as he said “Okay boys! I think it’s time we stop being selfish and start giving some attention back to her!”


Connie had looked over at him as she released Wade’s huge eleven inch cock from her mouth, and wiped away some saliva that had dribbled down her chin as she said “And what do you have in mind” with a impish grin.

Ben replied “What I want more than anything right now is to taste your pussy!” He then paused again, unconsciously licking his lips, then said, “Would you mind if I do that?” as the room burst in shouts and cheers from the crowd.


Connie grinned as she got up and Andre and Ben moved her over the 5 foot in diameter raised bed, then slowly moved her into a position where she lay back, her upper body held up slightly by her elbows, her legs initially straightened out in front of her a brief second before she slowly, seductively pulled her thighs up towards her torso, lewdly spreading her legs wide apart specifically for Ben’s pleasure as well as for the audience. 

The grey bearded guy Ben licked his lips as he stared at her as did the other four guys and the audience.  She smiled at then as they saw her engorged, pink labia become exposed and the light reflecting off her pussy lips showing everyone, including us at our table how wet she was.


“That Bitch!” Liz hissed as she moved into my lap and added “I’m sorry Anthony… you don’t deserve this… that slut needs to be taught a lesson!” as we watched Ben quickly moving closer to her, then settled on his knees and reached his hands forward placing his fingers at each ankle before slowly moving them up her calves. His fingertips soon teasing her inner thighs until each hand came together near her pussy. Then, as he stared lustfully at her exquisite vagina, he placed his fingers directly against her labia, gently rubbing his fingers over the entrance of her pussy, enjoying the heat of her sex against his fingers combined with the silky wetness of her juices.

Connie watched Ben’s fingers sliding up and down the slit of her pussy and then her mouth fell open as she moaned “Ummmmnnnnn… yesssss… as she withered then screamed “Oh YEESSSSS I’M CCCUUUMMMMIIINNNNGGGGG!!!!” as she shivered in heightened arousal as his thumb started rubbing her sexual button in a circular motion.  

I looked around and saw that the audience was quite aroused as both men and women were openly masturbating while they watched.  

“My God, she’s such a Slut”  Liz said embarrassed and humiliated by her sister as Shen Wong came over to our table and sat next to his sister and spoke in Mandarin to her.  She answered back similarly and as he left she said as she looked at Jonas then at Liz and me and said “My brother has learned that Fredrick Stone is in the porn industry back in LA and Las Vegas and he’s offered both Connie and Margaret a very lucrative film and stage contract.  Shen has learned that last night and tonight are Connie’s auditions so to speak.  He’s also found out that both Margaret and Connie have been screen tested as she looked at Jonas and me before finishing with ‘for a lack of better words’.  It also involves Brian Parsley and Ethan Allen, as they are investors.” 

“That wicked Cunt!” Jonas growled then added “I can’t wait to give that Bitch her walking papers!”  

“Very God Damn Interesting” I said “It doesn’t surprise me that much.  Both Margaret and Connie are overly interested in the high-life and its glamour.  It wouldn’t take much to persuade them that they belonged in the luxurious lifestyle of the LA film industry.  I’m sure it was easy for Brian, Ethan and Fredrick to get them interested.  And I’m sure that the cocaine and other drugs helped as well.”   

Our attention was redirected to the stage as we heard someone shout “Give your best performance Baby… Get into it!  Remember your wimp hubby can’t afford to give you 1.75 mill but I can”.

We saw that it had come from Fredrick and Margaret yelled “You look so hot Baby…”  

On the stage, Ben took the lead as he picked up Connie and then laid back on the padded platform with her above him.  Connie looked over at Fredrick’s table as she moaned in Ecstasy and mescaline induced arousal and straddled Ben’s hips then lowered herself down until his cockhead was centered in the opening of her vagina.  

She kissed him while screwing her tight pussy down on his 8” cock as she groaned in desire… to the audience’s wild cheers.  Amobi came up behind her and gently pushed her forward, so she was laying on Ben as she humped her hips driving his cock in and out of her pussy.  The audience and our table watched as Amobi used some lubricant to grease his 9” cock and Connie’s ass as she continued to screw Ben, driving her hips and pussy in slow up and down motions as Ben was talking to her.  Connie froze as Amobi positioned his large cockhead at her anal opening and then drove his huge cock into her ass as she screamed “Arghhhhhhh… Ooooooooh… it’s too BIG!” 

“Take It Slut… this is your opening act Baby!” Amobi grunted out as he went very slowly until his entire length was in her ass. He then just kept it buried while he rubbed her clitoris.  Ben seemed to be helping by pinching her nipples and mauling her hanging tits. Within several minutes, she grunted as both men started to fuck her and she babbled Unnnnhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me… its incredible!” 

Amobi was in the driving position as he started slowly... pulling almost all the way out before slowly pushing back inside her… driving her down, spearing her stretched and leaking pussy on Ben’s large rod.

Again and again, both men savagely fucked her, and it wasn’t long before my slut wife began to beg them to fuck her harder... and faster. After that, they fucked her like a runaway machine ... hammering stroke after stroke into her.  Amobi fucking her ass as his balls slapped against her clit on every thrust. And Ben’s cock spearing into her cervix as she came for the second time screaming "Oh god... fuck my ass harder... faster... Make me cum!" shortly before both men grunted as they unloaded inside her.

Once she had been ass fucked by Amobi, it seemed to start a trend.  Ben Just stayed under her kissing her passionately and mauling her tits and nipples as Amobi pulled his cock out of her ass and Carlos mounted her. His 7” cock sank into her colon easier than Amobi’s did due to the lube and Amobi’s cum.  After a couple of thrusts, he was balls deep and started to drive his shaft deep into her ass. 

She began thrusting back against him each time his cock rammed into me, and he grunted “Lovely puta… you gonna make mucho money”.  Within a short time Carlos was huffing as he came and Connie’s ass received another injection, and for the second time in less than 15 minutes, she had received another big injection of semen as she wailed "OH YES! Fuck my ass, Stud. Fuck it hard!"

Connie continued to sing out delightedly as Andre and Wade took there turns at her stretched and open asshole. It was amazing… the slut was having at least one orgasm every time a man ass fucked her. By the time Amobi, Carlos, Andre and Wade had emptied their loads, thick streams of semen were running from her gaping hole each time a cock was withdrawn. 

Soon she was doing an excellent job as Ben and Andre were doubling her.  Andre had her on her hands and knees as he fuck his 10” cock into her stretched pussy as Ben was feeding her inch by inch his 8” cock.  The music drowned out most other stage sounds at this point.  They sawed away with intensity for at least 15 minutes as Carlos, Wade and Amobi sucked on her hanging tits and bit her nipples before both Ben and Andre started to fuck her real fast just before they both came in her.

Connie was laying there as Ben and Andre moved to the edge of the raised platform as Wade approached with his erect 11” cock in his hand.  Wade’s cock was notably longer than the rest and more heavily veined with a much larger mushroom head. He had her flip over onto her back. She could see this enormous shaft aiming right between her legs. She smiled a nervous smile and as he gave a hard thrust forward, both of them grunting loudly from the exquisite sensation of his cock sliding deeply into her soaking wet pussy.  He steadily inserted himself as she groaned out loudly as she arched her back as her eyes opened wide.  Instantly, both fell into a sexual lather, Wade’s deep-seeded lust immediately forcing him to ram his cock in and out of her pussy like a piston. Soon, moving swiftly to hold his body above her as if he was doing a push-up to increase the force of his penis pounding into her, his buttock muscles contracting with each forceful stroke.

As her body rocked back and forth with each intense thrust, Connie started moaning loudly, a blissful look quickly spreading across her face. Reaching down with her hands to hold him at his waist, she brought her feet off the mattress to spread her legs further apart, her eyes focused on his face as she said to him with a deep, cracking voice, “Your cock feels so good inside me!” Pausing briefly before saying, “I want you to fuck me as hard as you want, too!”

Hearing this, almost everyone in the room grunted simultaneously. 

She was gasping and squealing with this one. He was different. She could verify immediately that he was exceptionally big. He stroked her full length for another 10 to 15 minutes, then came in a gushing manner and left her gaping. 

Carlos was hard again and he had Connie move to the edge of the padded stage, and had her get on her knees. It seemed that he wanted everyone to see him fuck this slut’s face. He stuck his wide cock into her mouth. She began some great tongue work, which I never knew she knew how to do and whispered “Take notes my slut… I want you to give me some of that.”  Liz replied “My dear love, I’m so horny right now that if my Dad wasn’t sitting next to us you’d be getting more than that…” then she said “have you been looking around the whole place is fucking!”

Connie on stage had finished making him hard and he began to fuck her throat. Much frothing, some gagging, but a continuous smooth fuck of her throat.  He was holding onto her short black hair like bicycle handles as he came and she swallowed almost every bit, then remembered that the crowd might want verification so she let a bit onto her lips, and let last dribble down her chin. 

The audience hooted and clapped and Fredrick Stone yelled “That’s the way Baby… Show them you’re porn star material!”

Andre had recovered and as Carlos moved away he took Connie and placed her on her side, with her face toward most of the audience. Then he picked up her right leg, making her do a high scissors, and started into her sideways. His 10” cock slowly inched into her sloppy pussy she grunted to accommodate it.  He then started fucking her with deep and long strokes, varying angle and depth, providing good visuals, as his penis slid in and out of her she came over and over again, it was evident that Andre felt her pussy gripping his cock tighter, grinning as he felt a surge of her vaginal secretions flowing over the base of his shaft as he continued fucking her. Excited by this feeling, he grunted “Cum all over my cock baby! You’re pussy feels so fucking good!” then he fuck her even harder.
 

For the next five minutes, Andre fucked Connie relentlessly, their bodies producing a slapping sound as he slammed down into her.  Connie continued to moan loudly even as her orgasm faded.  Seemingly loving the feel of his hardness inside her, enjoying the feel of this stranger on top of her.  It wasn’t long before Andre’s movements grew stronger and he came in a powerful climax.   

Ben took her again after Andre was wasted; he stood my cheating whore of a wife up for the audience, and had her bend over and had her grab her ankles. He slid into her gooey dripping pussy and was quickly demonstrating a side view of himself to the majority of the audience as he plowed in and out of her in that position.  He had hold of her ass as he speared her with his eight inch tool.  He slowly pushed himself inside her, gradually sliding his penis inch-by-inch deeper into her body with each inward stroke.  He seemed thrilled that she had handled him easily, reaching down and grabbed her tightly at her waist then with a look of intense wanton lust he began to fuck her faster. Quickly, building the speed of his strokes into her to the point it looked almost violent. 

As his body slammed into her, the familiar smacking noise filled the room as his body slapped against her backside. Fucking her passionately, he seemed to increase the intensity of his strokes even more as Connie’s moans of pleasure steadily increased in volume; her face grimacing from the blissful sensations she must have been experiencing as he continued fucking her.  Her breasts were bouncing wildly as she tightly gripped her ankles.

It was evident that Ben was overwhelmed with the intense lust and pleasure he was feeling, as he looked down at Connie and said, “Yeah! You can take all of me can’t you! You like feeling my big dick inside your pussy don’t you?”

Connie’s answered by grunting out lustfully hearing what he said. However, as her loud moans returned after the quick grunt, she turned her head to look back at him and said with a shaking voice, “Shut up and just fuck me!” Turning her head forward again, closing her eyes to focus on the unique sensation the head of his cock produced inside her as it repeatedly pushed against her cervix.

My wife’s shameless scene continued for ten more minutes he the gray bearded Ben seemed to thrust as deep as he could go and ejaculated his hot semen in her as he grunted out “That’s it Babe … God! … You’re one fucking unbelievable fuck!” as his come was seeping out of the junction between he deflating cock and her now loose pussy lips and running down both of her legs.


“What a whore!” hissed Liz as she squirmed in my lap and then added “someone’s got a present for me… and I can hardly wait!”

The two huge black deck hands, Wade and Amobi, took over from Ben and kept her standing. The bigger stocky Wade had her put her arms around his neck, as he had her hop up and wrap her legs around his solid waist.  The audience gasped and applauded as she shuddered as his 11” fuck stick started to penetrate her pussy stretching it in both directions as she slid down on him moaning “AAaaahhh… AAAAHHHHH, YESSSS… OH Gawd YES!  FUCK ME WITH THAT THING!”  As she bottomed out on him he held her as Amobi used his finger on her ass before centering his 10” cock against it and lunging into her as she screamed “Aaaaiiiieeeee!!!  OOOOH God I’m SOOOO FULL!”

They also showed the audience a side view, this one of them sawing in and out of her as she became demented with need, trembling with excitement as she ran her tongue over her top lip in slow arcs.  

I had to admit the eroticism was intense as she began to pant as they fucked her.  The method and combination of their great cocks had put great stress on her perineum area between the two holes, stretching not only the edges, but sort of pulling it downward and out in addition as they both got rougher with her. They both were trying to bounce her small frame up into the air as much as they could. As she became more and more vocal and frenzied, voluntarily squirming her ass onto their cocks.  Her head and its black hair was flipping all about, and the rowdy crowd seemed to really like how such her double penetration showed off her long legs and gorgeous butt. 

Both Amobi and Wade came in her as she screeched out another of her now countless orgasms.  As she laid on the padded platform recovering we saw Margaret walk up on the stage led by Fredrick as he announced “this lovely mature woman is Mrs. Margaret Fondren and she is itching to show you what she can do… aren’t you Baby?”

Margaret looked glassy eyed yet steady on her feet as she answered “I want some of what my daughter’s getting Fredrick… you said we’d be a package… I want to go to LA too!”

The audience hooted and applauded as Andre got Margaret down on the padded platform as Ben took my wife to the floor just in front of the raised platform.  As Andre was stripping and kissing Margaret, Gibson spoke into the mic back at Fredrick’s table as Fredrick returned “Ladies and Gentleman let me direct your attention for a minute. Take a look at Mrs. Rossi. That is a very well fucked and satisfied lady.”

Jonas hissed “That fucking bitch… I’ve given her everything… and put up with her attitudes and this is the way she is treating me… Fucking in a public club… cuckolding me!  That Bitch will pay dearly!”      

Andre had Margaret on her on her hands and knees, then tucked her knees wider and had her lower herself until her head and shoulders were flat resting on the padded platform.  In this position, her ass was stuck up high and facing the audience. It seemed a perfect level for him to walk right up and poke her. He fisted his very aroused, curved up, 10-inch cock and looked at Margaret who was looking back at him.  It was obvious that this was the most cock she had seen and it was going to stretch her vagina extraordinarily.  “Ayyyyyyyyy!!!” Margaret screamed in pain and pleasure as Andre gasped her hips and mounted her, his thick 10-inch cock spearing into her as she wailed “Unnnhhhhh, yesssss… yes fuck me… Oooooh I’m cccuuuuummmmiiinnggggg!!!”

Margaret seemed to slowly accommodate his long shaft as she grew more and more vocal as his cock was stretching her as it slowly disappeared into her vagina. Her reaction to Andre started to change as she encouraged him to fuck her harder.  When he came, 10 minutes or so later, he pulled out her gooey drippings increased as she fell forward onto the padded platform with her stretched pussy still draining their combined discharge down her inner thighs. 

The surprise was Rufus Harris coming out on the stage buck naked Margaret laid there.  By this time all the men on the stage were fucked out and just laying around the raised platform except Ben who had spooned behind my whore of a wife and was fucking her as they watched the platform.

Rufus went for her ass which was being presented to him. He lubed up his own 7” cock and then centered it as Margaret was still recovering from her strong orgasm.  She was caught unaware at first and then screamed as he smoothly went right in her tight tensing ass.  

“Aiyeeeeeee!  Owwwwwwwwww” she wailed and then as Rufus slapped her ass cheeks and grunted as he shoved more of his cock into her “Take it Slut… you know you love it… Ethan told me that you love it you whore… just like your daughter… just another whore in Fredrick’s stable… You’ll make many pictures for him cunt… count on it!”

He intensified his fucking driving root deep into her ass as Margaret became more and more excited.  She shuddered violently as she threw her head back and grunted “UUNNGGHHAAAAA” with hot primal pleasure and then wailed out “Gimme all you got, stud!  Don’t hold back, ram it deeper and split me open if you can!” he did and soon both were covered in sweat as she chanted “OOoohhhhhhh, do it to me!  Fuck my ass…fuck…my…ass!” then she froze as he started to pump his hot cum into her and she screamed “Fuuuuuuuuccccccckkkkkkiiiiiittttttt!  I’m CCCUUUMMMIIIINNNNGGGGG SOOOO HARD!” 

FINAL SHOWDOWN

I had seen more than enough as I noticed Jonas’s enraged face as he got his cell and dialed a number as he said to me “Are you ready Tony?”

“Yes, Jonas… lets do it” I said as Jonas said into his cell “Tony and I are going to give our wives a little surprise… Yes, stay in the back ground and if we need you be there.”

I kissed Liz and then got up and moved towards the stage in the semidarkness.  I didn’t know where Jonas was because I was so focused on the stage and my cum covered whore.  As I reached the side of the stage I saw two large Asian men move to Fredrick’s table cross the stage from me but didn’t pay too much attention… my focus was on the group on the stage.  

As I stepped up onto the stage the hip hop background music died and the lights came on all over the room.  Amobi, Carlos, Andre and Wade saw me first and started to get up but Shen Wong stepped up behind me and open his sports coat showing the handle of a Glock 40 caliber in the waist of his pants as he said “stay put!” Rufus Harris had just finished with Margaret and looked at me and Shen and backed away leaving Margaret laying prone on the padded platform.  

Amobi, Carlos, Andre and Wade took Rufus’s cue and moved off the stage as well.  It was then Connie and Ben turned saw me…  Ben had noticed that he was alone on the stage and disengaged himself from my cum covered wife as she stared unbelievingly at me.  

I noticed her eyes becoming wider with more horror showing as she started to stutter “Oooooh… Oooooooo… What are you doing here Tony!  No, it can’t be!  Mother!  Brian!!! Fredrick!!!” as she looked around frantically in her shock and indecision.

I stood there savoring the moment… it was my revenge, my payback, my retribution for all that she had put me through.   I stood tall, all 6’3” and 220 pounds and just stared at her as Ben left her now sitting on the stage floor next to her mother who had heard her and had turned towards her daughter.

I started to clapped and turned towards the audience for a second or two and said “let’s give these two whores the applause that they deserve for putting on such a wild hedonistic show tonight.” 

The audience did as Connie glanced over to Fredrick’s table and found it empty.  As the audience quieted down I said “I’m the cuckolded husband of the cum filled bitch over there” as I pointed at Connie as I walked closer to her.  Connie glanced around nervously looking for something to cover herself as I said “But I’m not going to be her fucking wimp cuckold much longer as I took out the blue covered documents that were in my back pocket as I added “dear wife of seven years did you think that you had the right to just fuck anyone you wanted behind my back?”  

The audience seemed to warm to this new situation with a few calling out ribald comments.  But on the whole they were quiet and listening as Connie climbed up on the padded platform with her mother.  I looked at both and then said “wife, you have thrown away everything you had… and for what, a 1.75 mil porn contract?  I thought you were smart?  Yet you traded your marriage, your daughter and your husband for shiny lights and glitter… Do you think that you will be happy in LA and Las Vegas?”  

“Connie, for every action there’s a reaction… and remember all actions have consequences, you unfaithful slut!  There’s no going back Connie for you and I… you made your choices.”  There were small tears in her eyes now as I tossed the blue covered divorce papers on her lap and said “these two documents have already been filed; the first is your divorce papers and the second is for sole custody of our daughter Alex!”

“Noooo!!!  You can’t!  Mother!” Connie screamed as she twisted and looked at her mother.  Then she looked back up at me, her eyes unflinching and her attitude changed as she said in an unexpectedly unemotional manner “I expected you’d find out sometime… in another week or two I’m going to LA with Fredrick… it was only a matter of time.  You haven’t given me what I needed for the last two years Tony… you’re nothing like the men I’ve been with. Their sexually inventive and thrilling… much more than you have ever been.  Mother has shown me what I was missing… she, Brian and Fredrick… I won’t miss you!”

The audience hooted and whistled as I stood there speechless.  That was when Jonas stepped up onto the stage as he said “God Help Me!  I can’t believe what I’ve seen tonight or last night!  Both of you are disgusting, depraved animals rutting in public like the whores you are.  Margaret… you sordid bitch!  You’ll remember this for the rest of your life.  You are now served” as he threw at her his divorce papers “don’t come back to the house either of you… as far as I’m concerned you are both dead!”

“Both Connie and Margaret screamed “Jonas! … Daddy!” but by that time both he and I were moving off the stage.  As the crowd clapped and applauded.

We met Chuhyon and Liz on the club floor as we were heading to an office on the second floor.  Liz said to me as we were climbing the stairs… I can’t believe it… that heartless bitch.  And my own mother… she’s as bad!”    

I answered her as we were nearing the office door “Connie’s head has been filled with fantasies and shit… part of it is the drugs, part of it was Margaret’s desire to be in the social elite and pushing her at Brian agenda which is to get whatever he can and the part was the overwhelming sex… I think she just got hooked on all of it… she’s not the woman I married and she’s not the sister that you grew up knowing. 

END …  Continued with … Fate II
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