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Gwendolyn’s Obsession
By

Jack Pickman

Thursday May 26th 2011 I was waiting for the crews to finish loading my UPS B747-200 jet freighter scheduled to go to Dubai.… something I did twice a month to keep my flight time up in the cockpit… 
That was my only reason for doing it… I was the senior operations manager for UPS in Boston working out of Logan International airport and it was mostly a desk job.  
It was still early only just past 6am and my departure time was 7am.  I was still in the office as the crews readied the big 747… catching up on my office work then stopped and relaxed with a cup of coffee.   
I leaned back in my office chair and put my feet on the desk as I reflected on my life.

I did a short time in the air force, flying big jets then had gone to Harvard University in Boston and finished with a Master’s in Business Management then joined UPS in 2005.  I had worked hard and in three years with the UPS I had moved up to be Assistant Operations Manager… second only to my boss Jerry West.  
I was very happy with my work… happy with my life and especially with my marriage.  My job was the best for it gave me flying time so I’d keep my pilots license as well as office responsibilities… at 31 years of age I was pulling in a six-figure salary.  One of the reasons that I had moved up so fast was my ‘A’ type personality, it was my nature that I work hard, play hard and love hard… but there had been no one in my life early on… just a few pick-ups.

Then I met and fell hard for Gwendolyn Reed my wife to be on July Fourth weekend 2006.  I got invited to a Fourth of July barbeque party given by Walter C. Reed, a big oil and gas field equipment importer and exporter… and someone who had UPS’s ear… for we were always flying his stuff to Dubai or elsewhere in the middle east.  If fact, he was one of UPS’s biggest customers… there was no way I was not going to go when I got invited. 
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Gwendolyn was with her father when I arrived at their estate in Beverly Farms, Massachusetts…   I was introduced to them both and we then chatted for a while… Gwendolyn had been staring at me and then whispered into her dad’s ear as they both looked at me. 

Throughout the afternoon, Gwen stayed with me… and as we talked we became more and more acquainted and at the same time it gave me a chance to look her over; Gwen stood 5'7" with long blonde hair, her figure was an exceptional 32 or 34 with D cup breasts which were full and bouncy in her short pleated cocktail dress.  Her figure tapered down to a slim 22-inch waist before flaring out to 34 inch hips and her legs were long and shapely. She looked striking in her pleated white mini dress with the black velvet waist ribbon and matching black high heels as we talked and walked around the huge estate. 

While Gwen and I were in the barbeque picnic line waiting to be served Walter Reed came up to us and asked Gwen “How’s it going Honey?”

Her answer had blown me away… I never expected what she would say when she had replied “Fine Daddy, I’m enjoying myself so much because of Nick… He’s like a breath of fresh air to me… watch him closely Daddy… I think he’s the one!”
Walter Reed laughed at my shocked expression as he slapped me on the shoulder as Gwen moved away from us to get some salad.  As he watched her go he said to me “That’s what her mother had said to her father the day we met…” then added in a lowered chuckle “You could do worse Mr. Curiali but she’s like her mother, a strong-willed woman with her own mind about things… she can be fixated and obstinate to a fault… like her mother… unfortunately her mother is not here anymore… good luck son” and then headed off. 

Gwendolyn like to be called Gwen and had worked for Douglas, Stewart and Hall a well-known law firm in Boston that dealt with all aspects of corporate law and take-overs.  She had become part of the team in 2004 as an intern.  Then over the next two years she had climbed the ranks until just after our marriage in February 2006 she was promoted to Melvyn Harrington’s office as his personal assistant and negotiating partner.
Walter spent a fortune on our wedding and afterwards our marriage had been a harmonious and perfect as far as I was concerned.  We hardly ever fought and it was never anything important.  Gwen was 29 and I was 31 now.  I had broached the subject of starting a family soon.  Gwen had agreed but wanted to wait a year or two more. 

My flight was always the same whether it was Thursday or Monday… Leaving Boston at 7am and arriving in Dubai 12 hours and 15 minutes later.  Then usually returning shortly later… staying long enough for a short nap and something to eat and a new crew.  That meant I was away roughly 29 hours… leaving at 7am on one day and returning home at 1pm on the following day…  
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My takeoff was on time and we lifted into the eastern sky without any difficultly.  But Thursday May 27th 2011 was going to be a different day as my flight engineer told me that we were having hydraulic pressure problems as we were one hundred miles off of Spain.  It soon became obvious that the big jet needed something done to it… and through radio communications we were redirected to Barcelona, Spain for transfer of the cargo and repair of the plane…  At Barcelona, UPS headquarters had radioed ahead that it wanted a full repair of the leaking hydraulic lines and complete inspection… that left me stranded… so I pulled some favors and got a United airlines flight out and home.  
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When I returned to Boston and my house on Nahant around 2am Friday morning I was beat… more tired than if I had flown on to Dubai…  The house was in darkness and I tried to be quiet getting in and going up the Gwen’s and my master bedroom. 

 I walked into the bedroom and the bed was lite up in the moonlight and the top sheet and blanket were on the floor at the foot of the bed… and it was EMPTY… not just empty but messed up like someone had had sex in it!  That shocked and stunned me to a point that I just collapsed into a chair.   I sat there catatonic for I don’t know how long trying to decipher what I was seeing… trying to comprehend what it meant!  But in the back of my head my reasoning and practicality were screaming “Gwen is cheating on me!”  
I took my travel back down stairs to my den and poured myself a stiff scotch… then sat in my recliner as my mind whirled… all the questions flashed through my head; Who, When, How long, With who?  But I had no answers… I had no clue that it was happening, If It Was!  

Friday morning the 28th of May at 7 am in the morning, I called my wife’s cell and got a mumbled “Hi Honey… Are you in Dubai?” for she knew that if things went the way they should I’d be just arriving in Dubai.  I answered lying for the first time in my marriage “Yea, just got here… getting ready to take a nap…” then said without thinking but straight out of my subconscious “Where are you?”

There was a pause and then Gwen answered “You know where I am, Honey.  I’m home getting ready for work… You must be really tired… Nico, I got to go… you need a nap… see you when you get home… Bye!” and she was gone… No, I love You!

I wasn’t sleepy anymore, I was fully awake and pissed!  My emotions had gone directly past being hurt and depressed from her cheating to seething anger!  I sat there with my cell in my hand for a period of time with my mind reeling with all kinds of thoughts then snapped out of it and got up with one direction in mind… find out what was going on and punish them!

In the home office, I made a list of things I needed and things I needed to look into.  I would get a mini camera and audio system for the house… a voice recorder for the phone land line… a video/audio pen recorder… that was where I’d start!  Then I’d go through the house, Gwen’s laptop and our desktop computer but for them I had bought a program to download on them that I could access and it would tell me the ID and passwords she was using … and maybe hire a private investigator … Money was not my main concern at that moment … exposure and revenge were!  
By 11:20 that morning I had completely installed the wireless voice and motion activated mini camera system and hide the recording DVD recorder and its small laptop in our three car garage which Gwen never went into except to get her car.  The cameras came as small cameras or ordinary household items.  The cameras and camera pen were easy to install as was the phone line recorder… curtesy of the Radio Shack and the helpful manager.  

Then I left the house and headed for a watering hole in Revere that I knew of… there with a stiff drink in my hand I planned and decided to play it cool… I had no idea with whom Gwen was cheating with or when it started… but it was in full swing from the crumbled and cum stained bed!  I thought about playing the dumb cuckold that I already was and see what I could find out before I went for their throats. 
Then I had an idea and decided to give my wife more rope to hang herself… my jet was in Barcelona… getting repaired and then completely inspected… that would take time… time that Gwen thought I was out of the way in Barcelona…  With that in mind I called my boss Jerry West.  

Jerry answered “Hey Nico… Where are you?”  I trusted Jerry completely and answered “In a bar in Revere.”
Jerry replied… “How come?”

I answered “long story, but the short story is I broke my neck to come home to spend some time with my wife… but the surprise was on me… from the looks of our bed she’s been entertaining someone in it and where she is now is still an unknown… she’s cheating on me I’m almost sure!” 

Jerry replied “I would never have guessed!  I’m so sorry Nico!”

My analytical mind was working overtime even with three scotches in my gut as I added “My jet is in repair and then having a complete inspection… they’re talking three weeks…”

“Gwen doesn’t know I’m here and I planning on keeping it that way.  I plan on taking the next 3 to 4 weeks off… something like that… when the jet is ready to fly I’ll fly over and take it to Dubai… I would appreciate you telling everyone especially my wife if she calls that I’m waiting for the jet to be repaired and then taking it to Dubai for a cargo run back to Boston.” 
Jerry paused and then replied “OK, I can handle that… if that’s what you want.  I’m here if you need me to talk to… keep in touch… I’ll let you know when the big bird is ready to go… and I’ll see about getting you there too… I’m sorry again… never would have suspected Gwen cheating on you Nico… I’m blown away… OK, we keep it the way you want it… keep in touch man… don’t do anything stupid… Bye!”
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Finished with that I mulled over what I would do… one of the options was to visit my grandmother in Hyannis who I had not seen in a few years, it was close enough to Boston and Gwen’s and my home in Nahant… yet far enough away so I’d not be seen or recognized and Gwen would hear about it and raise a red flag. 

Rosella Ferrara my maternal grandmother was always a feisty old Italian.  At 78 years of age she was still active and going strong.  She met me at the door and saw my travel bag in my hand and said “Nicholas… as I live and breathe… Oh you’ve made my day… come in… come in!” 
We chatted about general things… then she must have sensed that there was more and got out the scotch… for it was around nearing 3pm that Friday as she said “Now tell your grandma what’s in the wind, Nichols… I can see it on your face and in your body language!” 
Rosella had been the old starch witch that had kept me going when my folks had been killed in a car accident when I was in my late teens… she was the one who signed my enlistment papers into the Air Force.  She was a widow herself and had lived alone for many, many years, because I had no recollection of my grandfather.  She grew impatient with me and said “Now Nicholas… tell me what’s bothering you!”

I said “I think Gwen is cheating on me!  And if she is I have no idea for how long!”

Rosella didn’t blink but replied “Tell me everything!”

And I did… as well as I understood it; what I had found at the house, the sexually messed up bed, Gwen not being home all night!  Then told her about my schedule and my two flights a month… and my suspicions that was when Gwen was cheating on me.  It had made sense in the bar when I was thinking about it!  Then I rehashed my conversation with my wife at 7am that morning and she had told me that ‘she was at home getting ready for work’… an out and out lie!
My grandmother was quiet after I finished and then she said “I haven’t seen Gwendolyn since your marriage nearly 5 years ago… February 2004.  But I can’t understand her cheating… I’m old school… we got married for life Nicholas.
The scotch was gone when Rosella asked “What are you going to do?  I saw your travel bag!”

I answered wondering what she would say to my idea “I’m supposed to be in Barcelona, Spain… I was on one of my monthly flights to Dubai when I had plane trouble.  I came back early… and that’s how I found what I did.  I’m planning on staying out of sight with Gwen thinking I’m in Spain… that gives her time to do what she wants knowing I’m out of the way.”
My grandmother frowned as she hissed “You just can’t stay here and sulk, Nicholas!!!”

I answered “I’m not… I’ve put a wireless voice and motion activated mini camera system in the house with a recording DVD and the phone line is on a recorder… not much I can do about her cell phone.  I plan on checking out the house when she’s at work…” 

“What about a private investigator?” my grandmother asked.

I answered “I haven’t got that far with my thinking Grandma… remember I just discovered this this morning at 2am… I’ve been going ever since…”

My grandma got a cross look on her face as she said “Nicholas you have been shielded for many years… it was your mothers dying wish and I have honored that but you may need help… I’ll see to it!  Now supper… we’re having chicken parmigiana and a salad and fresh Italian bread with red wine… you go and find a bedroom and then take a shower and a nap… I’ll wake you for supper…” then she got up and walked out to the kitchen.

As I was unpacking in a second floor bedroom I heard my grandma Rosella talking in Italian to someone… there was just her voice so I assumed she was on the phone.   

After a nice supper that evening my grandma left me alone for I had talked at supper about calling my wife that night.  
At about 8pm Friday night I called my house in Nahant and let the unanswered phone ring until the voice mail came on and left a message “Gwen, I thought you’d be home… I guess you’re not.  I’m going to be stuck here in Barcelona until the plane is repaired and cleared to fly, then continuing to Dubai.  I’m not sure how long all this will take… probably at least 3 weeks and maybe longer… I’ll be in touch… and you have my cell if there’s an emergency… Love, Nico” that was good enough, if she cared she could call… but now she thought she knew where I was and had free-rein on her activities… the trap was set!
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The weekend turned into a three-day affair with Monday being Memorial Day.  
Starting Saturday, I started exploring my grandma’s estate out of boredom then I found a fully rigged catamaran sitting off of my grandma’s pier in the marina.   
That blew me away and changed my way of thinking… I wasn’t thinking about my cheating wife… I was wondering if I could get my hands on the boat.  
As I headed back up to the main house and was turning I thought I saw my grandma duck off the porch probably watching me. 

I asked going into the kitchen “Who’s sail boat?”

My grandma answered “Oh that thing… I’ve had it forever… it’s just a waste of my money it was your grandfathers… Why?”

That was a veiled question as I saw the small smile on her face and replied… Well I’ve got some time on my hands.  If you don’t mind, I’d like to use it!”

“Suit yourself Nicholas… it might take your mind of your problems for a while… go ahead!” she replied and that was that.

I spent the whole three days checking out the big cat… I found out it was a 40’ Leopard Catamaran with two Yammer 42 HP engines… fully loaded and ready to go.  My skill level at sailing was fair and the cat was set up for one-man handling… it would just take practice… 

I spent time over the weekend with my grandma… getting reacquainted and learning stuff; like who my parents really were.  This happen on Sunday, when my grandma Rosella brought out the red wine and sat me down in the sunroom in the afternoon and said “We need to talk, Nicholas.  It’s way overdue!”
I waited and she started “Your parents weren’t killed in a car accident… they were ambushed and killed.  Your dad was Marco Curiali, your mother Luciana Messina Curiali; your dad was the consigliere for the Patriarca family in the North End… he was second in rank to the New England Boss of Bosses Vincent Gigante.  There was trouble with a Rhode Island family wanting to take over Boston and your father was mediating a resolution… but someone didn’t like it… and your mother and father were shot… your mother’s last wish to me was to keep you safe… and I have!  You have family in the North End… and help if you need it.  Gaspare Messina is now semi-retired from being the Boss of Bosses or Don… he is your godfather and his wife Felicita is your mother’s sister… small world huh?  The family owes you a debt of gratitude for what happen… a debt that is yours for the asking.”
She paused as I’m trying to understand what all this meant… I never knew of these people… I had been shielded from them… I asked “So Felicita and my mother were sister’s… this happened so long ago… I can hardly remember my mother or my father.”

My grandma nodded and replied… “It was for your own good… and your mother’s dying wish… Now you are grownup and I think you should meet them.  I also have talked with Felicita who is your aunt and godmother and she wants to see you.  The question about a PI has been taken care of and his name is Giuseppe Russo, he’s a retired cop and can get around very well in the city… he’s already working for you…” 

She sipped her wine and added “Soon, Wednesday we have a luncheon appointment at the Aldente Ristorante… Felicita’s restaurant and Gaspare’s office of business usually… when he’s not at his office on the wharfs.  And we don’t want to miss that do we?”  It was a teasing question but I understood instinctively and replied “Yes, I’d like that… how much do they know?” feeling embarrassed.

My grandma answered “Everything… I thought they should… you are in trouble… you have no idea of what you are dealing with… besides a cheating wife.  They’re your immediate family… they would feel slighted and offended if they weren’t asked to help…” That was that…. And she left me to my thoughts.
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Tuesday June 1st was a beautiful day yet I was nervous as I drove into my own driveway at 9am in the morning.  I used the security code to open the iron gates of the front drive and then opened the garage doors after going in the side door.  The recorder had been recording onto the 1Tb hard drive. I turned off the cameras and put the recording unit in download mode so it would download onto the storage DVD discs… which were stacked in the machine, as the machine would download onto the DVD discs until the data on the hard drive was empty… then stop…  
I then headed for the house.   After unarming the security alarm, I cautiously walked into the kitchen from the entryway and listened for a couple of minutes.  Then did a quick search of the whole house.  Everything seemed as it should be… then I relaxed and began searching for clues of what was going on…
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The Master bedroom was picked up and the big white bed that I’d never sleep in again was made-up.  

The next three bedrooms going down the hallway seemed as they always did unused and waiting for guests…
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But the end bedroom at the end of the hall was different with a big mural over the bed with a naked girl.  
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It also looked like the bedding was new and definitely the bedspread!  I made a point to monitor this room and got the mantle clock with its wireless motion and audio activated mini camera and put it on the second shelve from the top of the five shelve book case in the corner pointing into the room especially the bed.
With that done I went to the home office… this office we both used but it was mostly Gwen’s.  Gwen used for her work preparation and other things… I usually used my laptop at home and my big desktop at work…
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I had installed a spy program in the desktop to give me her ID and passwords… Now I was going to see what was on it… her laptop would be trickier for that would mean I needed to get it when she was home… or if she left it in the office when she went out.  Her duplicate day planner to the one in her office was there too.
I’d start with the desktop and tapped phone line and the surveillance system discs! 
Looking through her folders one by one I found a picture file that jumped out at me named ‘Fantasy’ and a document file titled ‘B&C Stories’; this was strange because her work files were client names and her picture folder only had an older ‘family’ file and the ‘fantasy’ file [image: image11.jpg]


then general pictures of work projects… 
Gwen must have felt pretty secure that her computer files would not be looked at.  I decided to start there and hooked up my laptop to the desktop for transfer… I wanted everything!!
The ‘B&C Story’ document file was an incredible shock to me when I opened it.  For there was a long list of Literotica-Interracial stories that Gwen had downloaded to her document folder.  The titles read: 
Flirting with Trouble

Day full of Black cock

A Black Cock Slut

Black cock Fantasy

Obsession: Ten interracial orgasms
Jennifer’s Black Obsession
Lisa’s Black Submission

First BBC Experience

Crazy for BBC

White Wife’s Thrilling Black Cock Obsession
But there were more!  At least a dozen more!  I copied the whole document folder to my laptop then went to the picture file named ‘Fantasy’.
The ‘Fantasy‘ picture file open and again I was astonished and blown away from what I saw!  There were at least 50 to 60 pictures in the file: pictures of naked black guys, huge black cocks, then cartoons of the same theme and then more cartoons with a Cuckold theme… then pictures of women handling the big black cocks and giving them blowjobs… and then there were pictures of the women going further… and fucking the guys. 

I was amazed, dumbfounded and shocked at what I was seeing!  It didn’t seem possible… It was surreal, as I thought… Not My Gwen!  No, NO WAY!!  
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It was perplexing and incomprehensible… I couldn’t grasp it as I skimmed through the pictures. 
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I scowled through the pictures become more and more nervous…  At the end there was no question that my wife had picked out Blondes and all the pictures showed them infatuated and enraptured… reeling in their ecstasy as they were captured on film.  

[image: image21.jpg]WELL
GAWD
DAMN!/!!

BLACK'WRITE .coM

exclusively, for doctor-traffic.com




[image: image22.jpg]! N BlacksOnBlondes:com




I then looked at the sub-file named cartoons.  And picked a few: 
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I was stunned at what I saw… shocked to my core… and wondered what Gwen had been thinking!!!!  If she had been thinking!!!  
Then the next picture floored me as it had a large statement with it!
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That picture and statement paralyzed me…  Now it was becoming clear to me what Gwen was up to… and if she ever thought about it she’d have known that I’d never go for it!
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The next picture was again a revelation and surprise for when I read the statement with it and it implied that the cheating wife was taking drugs!!!  I needed a drink… and I used my 12-year-old scotch on the office shelf… as I viewed another cartoon picture…   
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The suggestion of combining marriage and wife with treachery and infidelity… and Cuckolding were inconceivable to me… to me a wife vows her loyalty to her husband… as he vows his to her… that is marriage! 
I then went to Gwen’s computer History.  There I found that she had visited many sites, www.literotica.com, www. Dark Wander.com, www. Dark Demon.com and some picture sites called; BBC Interracial Porn, Homemade Interracial Porn and Jungle Fever… this I also made a record of.
It was getting late I had her gmail.com email ID and password… I’d look at that later.  I carefully cleaned up my scotch and went out to the garage and downloaded the voice recordings on the phone land line and then picked up the two DVD’s that had been spit out by the DVD recording machine before leaving.   

I was mentally and physically exhausted by the time I got to my grandma’s and she saw it.  She didn’t press me for answers and let me alone… but I felt her hovering presence and heard twice that evening make phone calls and speak in Italian…
Wednesday the 1st of June I got up early and ran… sleep was out of the question… I hadn’t slept all night… just stared at the ceiling and thought…  wondering where things went wrong… What I did to precipitate Gwen’s behavior change… Had she had it all along?  It was beyond me to come up with an answer…  
I was greeted by my grandma after showering from my run and going down to the kitchen… and she insisted in cooking me breakfast… as I ate she said “Nico, we need to go to lunch today… Felicita is raising hell… she wants to see you!  We have an appointment afterwards with Giuseppe Russo.

We arrived in the North End of Boston at 11:30 with my grandma leading the way.  There was an immediate response as we entered the ristorante… with a gray-haired lady rushing over yelling “Nico… Nico… By the Saints you look like your father!” and then embraced me hard and then grasped my head and pulled it down and gave me kisses on both cheeks and then on the mouth.  She took my hand and pulled me towards the back of the long dinning room into the partly hidden bar area as she yelled “Gaspa… he’s here… Oh My God… I’ve waited so long!”  
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My aunt pulled me to a corner table against the back wall and pointed to a chair and said “Sit there Nico… Gaspa will be out in a second, he’s in the kitchen… Mother I’m so mad at you for keeping Nico away from me!  You are an old Italian witch!” then she looked at one of the serving girls and said “Rosa… bring some wine, bread and dipping oil… Nico would you like a drink… Oh God!  I’m so excited… I can hardly stand it!”   
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I heard my grandma chuckling in her seat beside me as a man about my aunts age came out of the kitchen putting on his sports jacket.  He had a soft tweed cap on too.  He moved over to me as he reached out with his right hand and as I went to shake it he hugged me in a bear hug and kissed me on the cheeks as he said “My God… I wondered if the witch was ever going to bring you back to the family… I’m your uncle Nico, sit… sit we have so much to talk about… Felicita and I have missed out on so much of your life… But no more huh, Roselle…”
My grandma hit her wooden cane on the wood floor as she replied “No more Gaspare… but you see that he is out of it!  He has his life and he is happy with it… all except the part of his cheating wife… if I had my way…” then she just looked at me and said nothing.

My aunt hugged me again as she got up and said “I need to see about the lunch that Gaspa made and then attend to the luncheon crowd… but were closing at six… and you and the witch are invited to the house for supper so we can talk in private… no, buts… just come when you are finished with your meeting this afternoon…” 
The lunch was just my grandma, my aunt Felicita, my uncle Gaspa and me… it was cheery and with some teasing but there was no mention of my wife or her name Gwendolyn… and I had the feeling that that would be left to the evening.

We met Giuseppe Russo at his office in the North End.  He was a big burly ex police detective.  He greeted me with more respect than I was accustomed to… then with a quick look at my grandma I realized that it was because of who hired him… Rosella or Felicita or my uncle.  Giuseppe invited us into a conference room as he talked. 
I learned that Giuseppe had been working for me since Felicita had called him the night of May 28th… that blew me away and Rosella wouldn’t look at me so I knew who started the ball rolling.  Giuseppe was very organized and he had help a mature but striking assistant who knew what she was doing it seemed.  
Giuseppe said “I hear you are in Spain… that you want your wife to think she has an open field… that is very good… how long do you want to stay away?”

He had a folder on the table that hadn’t shared yet but I answered “I told her that the repair and flight certification would take about 3 weeks and then I’d be flying it to Dubai to pick up a cargo before coming back… that I’d call before I left Dubai.”

Giuseppe smiled a smirking smile and said “You are your father’s son… planning it out!  So, about a month!  Sometime at the end of June… that gives Sandra and I about 4 weeks to get what we can… that should be more than enough time…”  

He then looked at me and said “You were at your house yesterday… Why?”

I was shocked and he saw it and laughed and said “I’m a private investigator… and a good one… so what were you doing?”

I sipped my coffee and answered “The interior of the house is covered with mini cameras… the land line phone has a recorder on it… and I have my wife’s computer ID and password’s, I do not have excess to her personal laptop and cell phone…”

Giuseppe smirked again and said “So what did you find?

I answered as I opened my laptop as I said “Something I never would have expected… it blew me away… Here look!”

First I opened the file of my shocking discovery on May, Thursday the 27th… that was of the sex messed bed then I opened the folders that I found on June 1st… the folder that contained Gwen’s files named ‘Fantasy’ and ‘B&C Stories’… the same ones that I had copied from the home desktop computer and it started with the pictures and cartoons.  
My Grandma gasped and put her hand over her mouth as she watched the slide show… after a couple of minutes Giuseppe said “Let’s move on… but I want a copy of everything you have… OK?”

I nodded and Sandra took my laptop out of the room…  Giuseppe moved to the sideboard and brought back a decanter of scotch and poured three small whisky glasses as he opened his folder on the conference table… He slid a 5x7 photograph in front of me and asked “you know this man with your wife?” 
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I stared at it for a minute and then shook my head No!  

Giuseppe asked “What do you know about your wife’s work at Douglas, Stewart and Hall?”

I answered “Not much… Gwen was building her career there… moving up in the exclusive and very influential law firm… but nothing much more… “

Giuseppe added “Her law firm is one of Boston’s leading law firms and deals with all aspects of corporate law and take-overs… and Contractual Law.  In February 2006  she became was promoted to Melvyn Harrington’s office as his personal assistant and negotiating partner.  Did you know that?”
I felt shaky for the questions Giuseppe was asking me I had not clear answers… Gwen had told a little about her work and her working up the corporate ladder but not too much about specific job or her responsibilities…  that was now becoming clear!

Giuseppe put his finger on the black guy in the picture next to my smiling wife and said “This is Melvyn Harrington, he is Douglas, Stewart and Hall’s Contractual kingpin… dealing with mostly sports contracts and sporting agents…”
Giuseppe glanced at my grandma and then added “He’s been seen around town and especially at the International Hotel where he has a roof top suite.  I’ve connected with the security there and they are looking into their records and video… they owe and they’ll be helpful.  We’re just getting started Mr. Curiali… we need some time… what is your plans?”

I sipped my scotch and replied “I’m planning to let her hang herself!  I have a feeling that she’s already crossed the line as far as her marriage vows to me… if that proves to be true I’m just going to a good lawyer.  I told her that I was in Spain for probably 3 weeks and then flying to Dubai then returning after about 2 or 3 days… that made my return date somewhere near the end of this month… I’m going to stick with that… I see no reason to rush… I’m gonna do this on my time frame not hers…”  
Giuseppe replied “I’ll need the home security codes and her home computer ID and password… Sandra is a very good snoop!  You’ll need to tell me where the surveillance system recorder is and where we can find the land line phone recorder.  We’ll also try for her cell phone and personal laptop… Your time frame is very helpful and wise… and I want you to take a vacation… stay away from your house and Boston… it would be unfortunate if you were seen… until you want to be seen.  Now any questions? 
I was impressed and nodded and replied “I’ll be staying with my grandma in Hyannis… I’ll give you my cell and her home phone number…” with that my grandma chirped up “he has them already…” as she got up and we followed.  As my grandma and I were at the door Giuseppe said with a smirk “You know if the Don or Felicita ask I’ll have to tell what I know!”

I replied… “Yes, but I want to know the minute you get off the phone with them, Mr. Russo…”

My grandma chuckled with that and then said “About three weeks Giuseppe… you get three weeks and then we want a report on the 23rd… in Hyannis… Gaspa and Felicita need to but out for now… this is Nico’s business… keep it that way!” 
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That was that, and I had plenty of time on my hands.

My grandma almost kicked me out pointing to the cat sailboat and saying “Go… have some fun and forget about what’s going on… you can’t do anything about it now… time will tell how long it’s been going on… give Giuseppe and his Sandra some time… that was your plan anyway… Go!” 

As she handed me an envelop with money in it she said “Don’t use your credit cards for anything… and buy a cheap throw away phone to use… use the boat’s satellite phone that’s untraceable… Go, I don’t want to see you until the 23rd…”

I kissed her and smiled at her and said softly with so much love “Witch… I can see where that comes from” as I ducked her cane and left. 
I sailed north, past Boston and overnighted at Gloucester then traveled north again and stopped in Portland, Maine then stretched it to Boothbay, Maine and stayed a day then headed for Yarmouth, Nova Scotia…   I had been sailing short legs up until crossing from Maine’s coast to the southern tip of Nova Scotia.  The sailboat was a dream under sail… stable as a rock and the living quarters were very roomy… the cat was getting under my skin and it was becoming part of me.  I had spent 7 days on the water when I was giving my passport to the port authority in Nova Scotia on June 9th.  

The sailboat, the trip, had been something I had really needed… Rosella my grandma saw that and had forced me to go…  

My life now stood on a mountain top… I knew deep in my heart that I’d never stop loving Gwendolyn.  That would never happen!  But I also Knew I’d have a very difficult time ever trusting her again and ever forgiving her!  
I explored Nova Scotia for three days and then on the morning of the 13th shoved off and took my boat out and sailed for Newport, Rhode Island 348 nautical miles away.  The maps and internet said that it would take me 35 hours at 10 knots, that was almost a day and a half… but I wanted to do it… test myself!   
It turned into an adventure as the weather didn’t cooperate and I ran into a storm… the sail boat ran with its jib and main reefed but that cut my forward progress down to 6 knots depending my direction.  Monday night June 21st my satellite phone started to ring and I answered “Hello?”

I heard “Where are you Nico?”  

I replied “60 or 70 nautical miles east of Boston, was heading for Newport but ran into a storm… doing fine… no alarm… but I guess I’m going to have to change direction and head for Nantucket… and then weather in there and come in to Hyannis on Tuesday afternoon.”

“Damnit Nico… I gave you that boat but I didn’t intend for you to kill yourself with it… do you need the Coast Guard?” my grandma shouted excitedly.

I lightened the conversation with “Grandma you’d love being out here… its done everything you planned… I’ve had a great time… and haven’t thought of Gwen very much… Really!  I’ll see you on Tuesday… looking forward to a great dinner… OK… Bye!”

Tuesday afternoon the 22nd and that evening my Grandma was all over me as to my trip… and then we called it a night.    As I was showering and cutting off three weeks of beard the thought of Gwen’s not calling me once over the last 3 ½ weeks popped into my head…  and I just dismissed it!

Wednesday the 23rd of June at 11am Giuseppe and Sandra arrived… My grandma had put together a light luncheon and put out a large bottle of red and white Italian wine and then put a decanter of scotch on the big solid oak kitchen table.

We ate and then I waited as Giuseppe and Sandra laid out what they had.  First up was Sandra and she said “I’ve reconstructed a time line as far as I can tell using her email account and office gossip and rumors.”

I glanced at her with a questioning look and Giuseppe replied “Yes, Sandra did get into her office… and she copied her weekly schedule and calendar.”

Sandra started again “It appears that there was an incident in September 14th last year… at the Fall Boston Harborfest… Harrington has a suite in the top floor of the Intercontinental Hotel on the harbor close to where the Harborfest took place… Giuseppe has his friends at the hotel and we got additional video from the suite… but that’s coming in a minute or two…”

Sandra sipped her wine as I waited, but I knew, I was sure what was coming.  She started again “On September 18th there was an email from Mel.Harrington@gmail.com and it said “Sorry if I shocked you Gwen, I didn’t know that you were standing there!  I just had taken a shower… I hope my nude physique wasn’t too surprising… you stared and gasped!  You seemed shocked at my size… black men’s cocks are much bigger than their white brothers… that’s why more white women are dating them… “

There was another email on October 27th last year from again Mel.Harrington@gmail.com  and it read “I’ve enjoyed our lunches and was wondering if you would like to go to the October 29th Institute of Contemporary Art Gala… seems talking to you that your hubby is too busy and is neglecting you… dinner and dancing…”

Sandra looked over at Giuseppe and then said “We found evidence on your home desktop computer that Mrs. Curiali had been looking at the porn Literotica site and had started to gather interracial stories putting them in her ‘B&C Stories’ file soon after the September 14th incident and she had been looking at the porn interracial picture sites and gathering and collecting her ‘Fantasy’ pictures and cuckold cartoons…”

“You’re seen them, but we were able to put a time line on when…” Sandra added.

I said “So it started September 14th… her cheating…”

Giuseppe replied “No, we think it started on the 29th of October… the same evening as the Institute of Contemporary Art Gala I have security video from Harrington’s suite floor showing Harrington and Mrs. Curiali entering his suite at 1:30am that night… and her leaving at 11:20 Friday morning.”

Sandra slid a sheet of paper across to me as she said “Jerry West supplied this… it’s a calendar of the last 8 months… starting with October 2009 and running through June 2010… he was nice enough to highlight your flight dates… Your bimonthly flights were the first Monday and the last Thursday of the month.  It seems that didn’t go unnoticed to Mr. Harrington or Mrs. Curiali or both!”                   
Giuseppe added “The house emails stopped after that… I think your wife didn’t want any record of her affair on the house computer… Why she kept the porn interracial picture file and the story file is a mystery to us.  We were never able to get her personal computer or cell phone… but we did get surveillance cameras into Harrington’s Intercontinental Hotel suite and the hotel’s surety video for that floor and the hotel’s publicity photographs.  Which contained several pictures of your wife and Harrington… nothing incriminating but just showing together out in public. 

What we can find indicates that they were lunch partners in Harrington’s office from after the Museum of Fine Arts ‘the Winter Party” on Monday the 7th of December 2009… we have pictures of them there… then entering the Intercontinental Hotel suite later that night with Mrs. Curiali leaving about noon the next morning.  This was a night when you were in the air… flying to Dubai! And back!”  
Sandra spoke up “I got friendly with three of the Douglas, Stewart and Hall secretaries, they had a Friday happy hour at the Red Rooster, a top shelve restaurant and bar on Front Street, close to their office.  I learned that there was a lot of gossip about Mrs. Curiali and Harrington… and a lot of speculation as to what went on in Harrington’s office with the door closed and locked… one of the secretaries said she had actually heard a yelp and moans from the office… so it was common knowledge that Harrington were probably having intercourse with your wife there…”
The next time we found substantiating evidence was January 28th when your wife had dinner with Harrington and then they went dancing at the Intercontinental Hotel… and then went up to his suite.  She left the next morning… at about noon…” Giuseppe said.  

“Harrington had her up to the suite on February 25th same story with her leaving late in morning the next day…” Sandra added as she looked over her typed notes… 

I noticed both Giuseppe and Sandra were reading from the same report.  

Giuseppe then said “In March there was no evidence of any get together… but that doesn’t count for much… because they were still meeting in his office… Sandra had found this out from the secretaries.”

Sandra started again with “April there was one time up at Harrington’s suite… it was a party on April 29th and there were several couples going into the suite… all the black guys were accompanied by white women… all were dressed sharply, the white women in very provocative dresses.  Mrs. Curiali arrived alone at 9pm but didn’t leave until the next morning around noon with two black guys… neither one of them was Harrington.”  
Sandra said “I heard of a nightclub party given by Harrington on May 3rd at the Bijou on Stuart Street.  Giuseppe did some strong-arm and with Gaspare Messina’s help we got into their cameras and found your wife acting out in a very provocative and concupiscent way on the dance floor… to be exact.  We have tape and pictures of it!”
I was getting weary of all of it but kept quiet.

Giuseppe said “You discovered what happened Thursday May 27th at your house… it seems that was the beginning of the night… then Harrington and Marcus Smart who plays for the Celtics escorted your wife to the Ebony Spring Gala then they went up to Harrington’s suite at the Intercontinental Hotel… she came out late on Saturday… looking exhausted.”
“Since then” Sandra added “we’ve gotten video from your house on one occasion and twice at Harrington’s suite.  The dates are the 4th at Harrington’s suite, the weekend of the 12th at your house and the 19th at the Bijou nightclub and then back up at Harrington’s suite.”

I looked at my grandma and she saw the hurt and sorrow and stamped her cane and said “That’s enough!  Nico wants it all; the time frame of her activities and the places… the pictures and the video… compile it so it’s on titled DVD’s… make three copies of everything and keep nothing…”

Giuseppe nodded and said “No problem, it will take a day or two…Saturday morning at the latest… I’m sorry Mr. Curiali… I’m sorry!”  then Sandra and Giuseppe Russo left.

I had a scotch which turned into many… My grandma never said boo just left me alone.  But I did hear her on the phone several times and it was always in Italian… one time I heard “No, Felicita… let him handle it!  Just tell Gaspa to be there behind him!”  
The 25th I called my mother’s sister and she answered “Nico, are you OK, of course you’re not… I’m so sorry… but you knew, didn’t you?”

I answered “Yes… I had a deep feeling that this wasn’t going to turn out good… that’s the reason I’m calling… I need a good lawyer… can you help me, Aunt Felicita…”

There was a sob and she answered “Yes Nico… Yes… Yes… you are now my son… Luciana would want it that way… I’ll get you what you need… come to the ristorante on Monday… I’ll have what you need… Oh My God… at last… I have a son!” then I heard her crying and the phone disconnected.

My grandma was next to me standing behind me with tears in her eyes as she said “Felicita always wanted children but she couldn’t conceive… then Luciana and your father died she hounded me for you!  But I had made my promise to your mother… but now… but now Felicita will move heaven and earth to be there for you… trust me she will!”

Saturday and Sunday I sailed with my grandma… and she loved it but it exhausted her.

Sunday the 26th of June, at 4pm, I called my wife… and got a voice mail on both the house phone and her cell.  That didn’t surprise me and actually relieved me as I said “I wonder what you’re doing Gwen… I haven’t heard from you in a month… I guess you’re not that concerned about me or even care… I’m returning in the next three days… I hope that doesn’t interfere with your plans or Melvyn’s”
I got a call on my cell but didn’t answer it right away… then answered it ten minutes later and heard my wife yelling “What… what do you mean Nico… What are you talking about… What’s this about my boss!”
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Monday the 28th of June my aunt Felicita was ready and waiting and so was another gray-haired lady seated with her.  This lady was somewhere between my grandma’s age and my aunts… but her face and eyes told me volumes.  

My aunt Felicita hug me in greeting and then seated me at the small corner table.  Then introduced the gray headed woman… Nico, Mr. Curiali I want you to meet Ms. Marcia Mavrides, attorney at law. “  

I answered as I saw my uncle in the back looking at me from his back corner table facing the front of the ristorante “I’m pleased to meet you Ms. Mavrides…”

I woman chuckled and said “May I call you Nico… call me Marcia… now to business…”  In an hour or less she had everything I had received from Giuseppe, one copy of the three-copy set, and everything I knew and she knew what I wanted out of the divorce.  But she surprised me with a few things… the estate on Nahant was in a trust… a trust that was in effect before I was married… and that made it untouchable as far as Gwen was concerned!  She had paper work for a Power of Attorney and I signed it and Felicita witnessed it.  She had another document and she said “Nico sign this too… Felicita witness it” I did and then she said “This is a law suit and Tort against Douglas, Stewart and Hall on the grounds that they allowed and overlooked office rumors and sexual activities go on within their offices that were against their own workplace policies… especially between a boss, Melvyn Harrington and his personal assistant Gwendolyn Curiali.  The Tort is for pain and suffering with a twist, I’ve added an old law of Alienation of Affections, which is well known but has been pretty much abolished in most states except for South Dakota… with the videos and depositions from some of the secretaries at Douglas, Stewart and Hall the case has real merit.  And the Board of Directors and Jared Douglas, Raymond Stewart and Kevin Hall will not like the adverse publicity… they’ll sign out of court I’m sure!”

As she was getting ready to leave she asked “When do you want the divorce papers served, Mr. Curiali?”  I answered “June 30th… at her office… 9 o’clock…  I’d like Douglas, Stewart and Hall’s to be served slightly before that…”

She nodded and replied “Keep in touch… I’ll take care of this!  I’ll have paperwork for you to sign tomorrow!”

As she stood to leave I said “Since you are working for me… I want you to draw up a bill of sale for the Nahant property… I want to sell it to my Aunt Felicita and Gaspare Messina for 1 dollar… and I want it done before my soon to be ex receives her divorce papers... and I want a big Sold sign place outside the front gate and the locks and codes changed.”  

I heard three gasps and saw three surprised faces and added “Yes, I want to do this… I’ll be leaving the first of August… and I want the property to stay in the Family… That’s my wish, can you do that Ms. Marcia Mavrides?”

My aunt said in an emotional voice “Do you have to Nico… go?” 
I had known that the question was coming and answered “Yes, I need to get away for a while… I have work opportunities down in Florida… doing what I love doing… I need to get away from Boston and the cuckold stain my wife has put on me…”

My grandma spoke up for the first time and she said “The Nahant property and my property in Hyannis will be kept in the family… Nico you will be the beneficiary… That’s the way it will be… Ms. Marcia Mavrides please see to it!”
My aunt Felicita and my grandma sat quietly after my lawyer left and Felicita poured three glasses of red wine and we sipped quietly until my grandma Rosella said “Gwendolyn made a mess… I hope she realizes it!”

I answered “I don’t feel anything for her now… I’m still numb from all I’ve heard and seen… I really do need to get away.  But I still have two things I need to do!”

Gaspa was now over with us and he put his hand on my shoulder and said “What do you need?”  

I replied “I’d like you to move into the Nahant property as soon as your ready… It’s a beautiful property and house… the other thing I need to talk to you about Don Messina…”

My grandma wailed “Noooo Nico… I promised… Noooooo!”

I hugged her to me and kissed her forehead and whispered “I’ll be careful… just this once… please understand…”
Later down at the wharfs and in my uncle’s office he and I were sipping scotch and he was waiting for me to say something.  I started “If it could happen I want to empty my house of all Gwen’s belongs and everything that would remind me of her… I want it all bagged in trash bags and dropped at her father’s place in Beverly Farms.”

My uncle Gaspa sat quietly and dragged on his cigar and after blowing out smoke said “What else Nico…?”  

I looked him straight in the eyes and replied “I want that bastard Harrington picked up with a hood over his head and brought down here to the docks… somewhere private where noise will not be a problem… I want a saw horse there and rope… when I’m finished I need him dumped at the emergency entrance of MGH… But I want this to be just between him and me!” 

Gaspa hissed “By the Saints Mary and Joseph!!!  You are your father and Mothers son!!!  Felicita and Rosella will kill me if I go along with this… But I will for I want nothing to go wrong!  How much time do you need?”  

I answered about two hours… enough to slowly cut his balls out of his sac and slowly amputate his cock!” 

Gaspa laughed and slapped his hand on the table as he continued to laugh… the door open and Ugo Luca, my uncles right hand man looked in and Gaspa said “Ugo… we’re coming out of retirement for one last time… it’s like the old days… you’ll enjoy it!” 

It was a waiting game… but I had been playing it for too long.  June 30th came… I was prepared and had bought a new Blackberry cell phone with a new number… That morning a Ryder rental truck and a commercial van came into the drive way right after my wife left for work… I directed most of the work as half a dozen men and women packed my wife’s clothes and belonging and everything pertaining to our marriage.  That truck and I headed for Beverly Farms at 9am sharp… the other van with my clothes and belonging headed for Hyannis.  

By noon that day all the black trash bags holding Gwen’s clothes and belongings were stacked at my father-in-laws back door… Walter C. Reed would receive a registered mail manila envelope at the same time as his daughter… and would contain all the evidence that had been uncovered.  I was sure Gwen would eventually end up there and her father would make a point to share the contents of the envelope with her… probable throw it at her.
I stayed at my aunt’s and uncle’s house in the North End… My grandma had gone home with the van… I had her car.  
The first of July I met with Jerry West and resigned, we had talked about it.  I made arrangements for my 401k to be sent to Ms. Marcia Mavrides, my attorney.  That was all there was!  Jerry had promised me a job anytime I wanted it… and I knew he meant it… he had even found a job for me in Fort Lauderdale Florida with FedEx much similar to what I was doing in Boston… starting in September the day after Labor Day, all I had to do was call Rebecca Steed the FedEx managing CEO in Florida and tell her I was interested… The guy was reading my mind! 
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I also heard from Gaspa that Mr. Melvyn Harrington was racing around town but never happy or full of himself… things were going bad for him.  Little did he know that he was being watched and things were going to get very bad for him…
My future ex… she finally ended up at her father’s Beverly Farms estate… at least her car was there, who said technology isn’t a great thing!  

Friday night the 2nd of July I got a call saying “Your package is in transit” that was all and I picked up my small soft canvas bag and left the house… Felicita looked at me and then away as she said “Luciana is crying out her eyes … I’m so ashamed…”

At the end of the wharf sat the van as I approached, but no one was around… that I could see but I assumed there was someone.  Harrington was bound with plastic white wire straps and had a black hood over his head.  I cut his feet loose and said “Get up Harrington…” he didn’t move until I touched him with my stun gun and gave him a volt of juice, 900,000 volts… and he spasmed as he screamed “Aggghhhhh…stop… cut the shit!” but that only cost him another.

He yelled “I can’t see!” and I tore of his hood and then he peered at me from the darkness of the van… and hissed “I’ll see you go to prison you cocky prick!” That cost him another volt of juice as I pulled him out by his leg.  

I gave him a couple kicks and said “Up or you’re going to get your ribs broken… up nigger…”  he stood up and I pushed him into the cavernous warehouse.  In the middle stood a long sawhorse with rope on the floor…  Harrington hissed “What the fucks that for?”

I answered pushing him to it “it’s for you unless you like the looks or the tree limb chopper in the corner… we could end the evening with me throwing you in and letting it take you apart like a tree limb… what you say, your black cock getting all excited about that?”

Harrington was difficult but I had him bent over the sawhorse long ways… then have him a massive volt knocking him out… take gave me time to tie his wrists to the sawhorse legs… I pulled him back so his belly rested on the end of the sawhorse with his ankles tied to the sawhorse legs… 

Harrington was recovering and growled “You, bastard… I’ve got friends… big friends… I’ll find you!”

Then yelled “Hey, what the fuck are you doing?” as I started cutting off his clothes with my box cutter.  I could see and hear his confidence was disappearing as I finished stripping and then placed a small hand held voice recorder in front of his face and started it.  It was one of his conversations to Gwen taken early on from the home recorder.  He was bragging about his cock… asking her if she had dreamed about it… if she had fantasized about getting it in her mouth and other places… Gwen had been resistant and the more vocal to his teasing and mocking… daring her to go out with him… daring her to try a big black cock… his cock!
I turned the recorder to record and then said near his ear “I’m Nicholas Curiali… your worst nightmare… do you know who I am?”

Harrington was silent and then “Fuck No… I don’t know you, but you’ll be going to jail for this trust me!”

He screamed “Aieeeeeeeeee… Oowwwwww… Oh God… You Fucking Bastard!!” as I touched my stun gun to his hanging testicular sac and gave him a volt.  He strained against the high tensil strength tuna fishing line and I noticed that it was cutting painfully into his wrists and ankles… Oh Well… 
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 I put on the blue latex gloves I had brought and hissed into his ear “Gwendolyn Curiali… know her?  Oh, Yes you do… from what I’ve seen… you know her mouth and cunt and asshole…” as I pulled his long black uncircumcised cock down between his wedged open legs and laced a rubber band in figure of 8 fashion over it about an inch from its base as Harrington wailed “What the Fuck?  What are you doing?” as the rubber band started to sink into his cock flesh.  

[image: image37.jpg]


I then showed him my box cutter and said “I’m here to hear all about you adventure with my wife… And your balls are going to make you talk… the longer you wait the more that your dick will lose its blood supply… “
Harrington cried “I don’t know what you’re talking about… you’ve got me mixed up with someone else!”  

He then screamed as I yanked on his cock and roughly placed another rubber band over the first and tripled it.  Harrington wailed “Argggghhhhhh No…More… take that thing off!  No More… I can’t stand it!” 

I picked up my box knife in my right hand as I grabbed his right testicle in my left hand encircling it with my index finger and thumb…  That made it bulge outwardly and I said “start talking Harrington… or we’re done talking.” 

He tried to look back at me but I was crouched behind him and he said “Why should I?” then screamed to the top of his lungs at that moment… the same moment the box cutter blade cut the skin over his right testis and it popped out of his sac like you’d do to a year-old bull making him a steer. 
It was a moment Harrington had never pictured, he was sweating and vomiting as I placed his testis on the saw horse in front of his face and said “One more Harrington… If I was you I’d start talking… but that may not help you!”
“Fuck… Fuck… Fuck…” Harrington panted in a sob then added “You Fucking Bastard… Who the Fuck are you?”

I answered “I told you… I’m your black cock sluts husband… Gwen’s husband!  Your blonde personal assistant’s husband… the same husband that you’ve been cuckolding since October Oct 29th 2010… 8 months ago… Yes, I know… but I want you to tell me… I’ll help you remember… here’s another band around your dick… hurry Harrington, your dick is not looking so good…” 

“Oh Fuck… How… how did you find out?” Harrington wailed.  I answered “Doesn’t matter now does it… but I’ll tell you this… You got way to cocky… you just focused on my wife… thought I was out of the way… so did she… but you both ran out of luck… I came home sooner than expected and caught her lying to me as you were fucking her on May 27th… that just cost you one ball… tell me how it started lover boy!”

Harrington was quiet and I encircled his remaining ball with my index and thumb and he yelled “No… No wait I’ll tell you… What the hell does it matter now!”
I twisted another rubber band around his cock over the other 3 and twisted three time tripling the elastic tensile over the other three… and saw how deeply they were cutting into the black flesh of cock…  He wailed as I did it and then panting nervously started “It was always a thrill to show off in front of my good looking secretaries… some just walked out and never came back so asked for a transfer… but some got very curious about what I was showing them… your wife was one of those… it took a while… but to my surprise she excepted my invitation to the Institute of Comtempary Art on Oct 29th last year… then after the Gala we went up to my Suite at the Intercontinental Hotel… after that night she was mine!  I didn’t push that night I just let her experiment and she seemed to get into it after a while.  The drug Damiana combined with Venerx made her very relaxed and energetic and horny… the stuff is fool-proof; it’s not a drug to blur the senses but a drug that increases a women’s libido and sex drive, speeds her arousal and intensifies her sensations usually giving her unbelievable orgasms and more often multiple orgasms… great stuff!
Then on Dec 7th I took her to the Museum of Fine Arts Winter Party… and again we ended the night at my suite in the intercontinental Hotel…”
“Then what happened?” I hissed.  “Oh, your wife became my little black cock slut… we started having sex in my office at lunch…” 

“And?” I said.

We got together on Jan 28th and April 29th… that time she got her first experience with two BBC’s and she loved it… she squealed and wailed like a pig in heat… that was quiet a party… I counted at least six guys fucking her over the night… “

I’m not sure whether or not the dates are right… they weren’t important to me… early May she went to the Bijou with me and we hooked up with some of the guys from the Celtics then went back to my hotel suite… sometime in the middle of the month it was at your house… and quite a time, the end of the month I think I fucked her in your bed then took her to the Ebony Spring Gala where we met Marcus Smart of the Celtics and afterwards back to my hotel suite…”

I sliced into his sac and squeezed out his left testis and cut it lose as Harrington screamed and twisted in agony… his voice and attitude had me seeing red… there no shame at stealing and fucking another man’s wife… he seemed to be gloating in it… triumphing in it… but I was done with him… I’d let Ugo Luca have him now… and picked up my stuff and put it in my bag and said it loudly enough for whoever was watching in the shadows to hear… “Have a nice rest asshole… you’re here until Sunday night and then you get to leave… by that time your dick will be not good for anything and you’ll be screaming in pain… I think he needs some heroin to tide him over!”
In my grandma’s car I found a velvet bag and a note… the note read “Some stuff we found in Harrington’s suite… he called the powder and drops female go-go juice; questioning him it’s a combination of Venerx and Damiana… in both powder and liquid form… the blue packets and African Fly are male sex stimulants… thought you might have a need for this stuff… never know… Good Luck…U”  

At my Grandma’s the velvet bag and note got packed in my travel case and forgotten.
The Fourth of July 2011 was solemn… Felicita and Gaspa came down to Hyannis to spent the weekend mostly to support me… my grandma was also unhappy for she knew that I was leaving on Monday… we had already passed papers on the sailboat… it was mine now!
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I started out sailing from Hyannis and then headed south down the coast… I was in no hurry.  Between   

Ms. Marcia Mavrides my attorney and my aunt Felicita and my Grandma Rosella I was well covered.  And Gaspa Messina would take care of Harrington if he was crazy enough to say a word.  As I bumped down the eastern seaboard I was in contact with my Grandma, Felicita and my attorney… 

A week to the day after my wife got her walking papers and her father got his envelope with the copy of all his daughters activities and the DVD’s that Sandra had put together I got a call from Marcia Mavrides and she said “Hello Mr. Curiali… oh hell, How’s it going, Nico… got some news… Douglas, Stewart and Hall and they’re Board of Directors had no stomach for an open court face to face… I had a feeling they won’t… so they settled and I’m very happy they did for with my 10% commission I made 150 thousand Thank You Very Much… now you want to know what you got… huh?”
I had forgotten about her taking on Douglas, Stewart and Hall and they’re Board of Directors and smirked and said “OK… I’m interested…”

She answered $1,350,000… I tried for more but that was more than I figured we get… But I’m not complaining.  There’s other news… Melvyn Harrington was promptly fired from his law firm and so was your ex…  I also heard your ex was looking for you over at the Nahant estate… seems her Daddy kicked her out.  I’m not sure but I think Felicita is doing something for her… but you didn’t hear that gossip from me!  So, what do I do with the money?”
I answered, add it with the 399 thousand I got cashing in my 401k and find me a good CPA investment person.  I heard a laugh and she replied she’s right here… my live-in roommate… I hope you don’t mind your lawyer being Gay and having a girlfriend, Nico!”
I was docked in New Jersey, Cape May actually and used my calculator and found I had $1,749,000 dollars in assets, I added “Tell your ‘friend’ that I want 149 thousand in my Chase banking account that you set up for me, the rest I want her to divide up and to diversify into safe interest funds…”
Marcia giggled “She’s licking her chops… you’ve made her day and let me tell you my money will be with yours… and her pretty little ass better make money for us” as I heard a squawk for the phone… then Marcia adding “Be careful… We’ll keep in touch every quarter unless I hear something… Bye!”

My next overnight stop was Wilmington, North Carolina on July 9th.  That happened to be 1 week and two days since my wife got her divorce papers.  I was interested in what my aunt might be doing for my ex and after I ate supper I called her.  It was about 9:30 up in Boston… my aunt should be finished with the dinner crowd even though it was a Friday night.
She answered “Nico… Oh my, what a surprise… How are you?”

I replied “Doing fine!  Having a great time… and making good time!  What’s new up there?”

My aunt replied “Nothing much… Gaspa sends you his love… Rosella is back home in Hyannis but she had a medical problem and I’d like to see the old witch come up here and live with Gaspa and I… but she’s not ready yet… too independent I guess!”

I then said “What else is new?”

Felicita paused and then replied “What do you know Nico… Who told you… I’ll kill Gaspa if it was him!”

I chuckled and said “Leave Gaspa alone… it wasn’t him but I may call him or Grandma if I’m not satisfied.
Felicita answered “Wait a minute Nico… I need a glass of wine and get out of the dinning room!” 
I waited and then I heard “Gwendolyn came knocking on the front gate last Wednesday evening, the 7th of July, she looked miserable and out of control… kept on ranting about she needed to see you… even though I told her that you were gone and that you didn’t want anything more to do with her.  It was raining and she was soaked… she had a trash bag and her purse… that was all…”

Felicita started again “She was mumbling and not making sense… and even though I despised her for what she had done to you and your marriage I couldn’t turn her out… she was not well… I could see that…”

I waited and my aunt continued “Gaspa, Ugo and I got her to the ER at MGH… while she was being seen Gaspa got a call to her father… Walter Reed, who came into town… he was her only relative now… he signed for her admission…” 
“Why?” I asked still digesting what she was saying… and my aunt replied “They think she has had or is having a psychotic event of some find… and there maybe something else going on with her…”  They’re not sure when it started but she is being admitted to the psychiatry ward at MGH.  They are planning on keeping her overnight and giving her some tests but her father wants her to go to a treatment clinic out in California called Cliffside Malibu, it’s a counseling and mental health rehabilitation clinic … very expensive… treats drug addiction, alcohol addiction and mental health issues… one of the female residents talked to your ex’s father about it… that’s where he got it from.”  She then said “I don’t know much more… call Walter Reed if you want or forget it!”

But I suspected that that was not an option…

Walter Reed answered my call with “Nico… I ‘m surprised!  You heard about Gwendolyn?  Where are you?”

I answered “I’m in Wilmington, North Carolina… just overnighting, I’ll be sailing south tomorrow.  Yes, I heard from Felicita and Marcia my attorney that something was going on with Gwen.  Is she OK?”

I heard a gentle growling “You bastard… after all she’s done to you… you still love her enough to call and find out about her… and was it you who fixed that black bull Harrington?” he chuckled and then added “Gwen is in Cliffside Malibu I brought her there right after her MGH visit in early July it’s a private psychiatry hospital and drug and alcohol rehabilitation clinic… very top notch and from what I hear she needs it… that was what I heard at MGH… they’ve discovered a metabolic imbalance in her… she got used to some sex drugs too, not dangerous but they weren’t helping her think straight… when I have no idea but I’m guessing soon after her meeting and dating , for a good word, Harrington… and she’s started drinking, big time… she also needs some female surgery…”

I asked “Anything I can do?”

Walter Reed replied “No… No, Nico… just your calling and asking are enough… I’ll take care of her… you get along with your life… I understand completely… Gwen’s mother did something very similar… and it killed her… hopefully I can get Gwen back on track… I’ll keep you updated if you want…”

I answered “Yes… I’d like to know… I’m heading to Florida, Walter… I have a job there… going to start over… you now have my new cell phone number… please keep it to yourself… but say to Gwen that ‘I want her to get well and healthy again’… just tell her that… OK… Bye”  
The last few days of July I was docked in Cape Canaveral, Florida playing tourist and visiting the Space program… I had no impending schedule not until September so why not…  I was getting the itch to sail again… after being a shore rat for 4 days and as I was getting ready to head out again, heading for the Bahamas I got an email which read: 

Dear Mr. Curiali,
Please excuse this interruption into your privacy… but I just discovered that my neighbor over on the next street is getting ready to sell their house and move into a Condo… their older and don’t need the big house any more… will include two pictures… You can get it for a very reasonable price and I think it’s perfect for you and your boat… Speaking of your boat it can be docked right at your property which is very close to the Intracoastal Waterway… on the Stranahan River… If you are interested the address is … #7 Laguna Terrace… I’m at 12 Laguna Drive… these are island homes on the Stranahan River… You can Google map the area… let me know asap… the house has not gone on the block yet… By the way I may have over reached myself in thinking that you are still interested in coming down to Florida and working for me… We need to discuss that too… Let’s Skype soon…

Sincerely 

Rebecca Steed 
FedEx managing CEO  
I did google the property and was impressed and then looked at the picture.  It did interest me… I liked it immediately and its location.  I sent back a reply:  Will be able to Skype tomorrow evening at 7 pm your time… unless something comes up and I’m not in Freeport… Nico”
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At 7pm on August 1st 2011 I was in the Grand Bahamas, Freeport to be exact and docked and enjoying it.  The sail over was 8 hours of beautiful weather and I was ecstatic… to say the least. 
As promised I placed a Skype call to Ms. Rebecca Reed at her time of 7pm and got a pickup with an image.  Rebecca Reed said “So you made it sailor…”
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I replied “Yes and to answer your 2 questions; I’m planning on starting work on August 16th if that’s alright with you… at least get the paperwork done then… And Yes I’m interested in that house… how much?”

I saw her chuckle and then she answered “It’s my house, they’re my grandparents… the house is valued at 3.3 million but the house market is pathetic and I want to get it off my hands… I’ll let you have it with the furniture in it for 2.5 million… I can also help you find a good local bank… I really think you’ll like it… there is plenty of space and privacy, 5 full size bedrooms upstairs with 4 bathrooms, the first floor has a big kitchen and living room, bathroom, small dining room that could be turned into a den or office and there’s an in-law apartment adjacent to the two-car garage… its over 4500 square feet of living space plus you have the big patio and pool…”  

I answered “I’ll take it… We’ll settle up when I get there… probably next week… need to find a marina for a short-term slip for my cat… and I need to get a new truck or jeep I left my old truck up North…”

Rebecca answered… “I’m called Rebecca by my friends or Becca by my special friends… Mr. Curiali.”  In the office, its Ms. Reed but in private you have your choice… now that you’ve giving me 750 thousand…” then chuckled then added “use your GPS and come in and up the Stranahan River, both my house and your house are not far from the entrance channel… you can dock at my house… and if you’re as good looking as you seem to be you can stay with Alex and me… Good Bye Nico… see you soon!”
‘Alex’ I thought and realizing I hadn’t seen a wedding ring on Rebecca’s right finger… but I did see the rest of her and that was very impressive… 

I arrived in Fort Lauderdale coming in on the outflowing Stranahan River and heading right upstream… I had my GPS on and was running on my motors as I followed the arrow on the GPS map.  It was Sunday the 8th about 3pm… but things had gone great and I had had enough of playing tourist… so I headed for the US…  I found Rebecca’s house and tied up with no problem then started for the house to announce myself.
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I was stopped in mid stride as a striking blonde female got up of a lounge with her back to me.  She was putting her hair in a ponytail and with her arms up on her head and fixing her hair it made her thong covered ass wiggle and shake very provocatively at me and it did affect me… below my waist.  When she was finished, she reach for her martini glass on the hip high wall and caught me looking… 

She yelped “Who the hell… Nico what are you done here… I expected you this weekend… was going to call you tonight!  Stop staring, turn around so I can get my top on… Oh My God… What a way to meet!”  

I turned and headed for my cat… not sure what to think… was I going to get fired before I started or even charged with being a peeping tom or voguer.  I was kicking myself for not calling her as I got close to Fort Lauderdale… But that was water over the bridge now.

I heard a voice behind me as I was securing the boats sails and lines and using the fresh water hose to wash off the salt spray “You scared the crap out of me, Sailor… I was out getting a little sun wearing very little as you saw… I only get chances like that when Alex is off visiting her friends…  So, you’re here… great that gives us some extra time…”
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I had been down on the cat for an hour when I had heard her voice behind me.  I was completely covered in sweat and had doused myself with the hose a couple of times.  

[image: image43.jpg]SO -

e
'..\»ill_ll.

S=al=





I turned and saw Rebecca standing against a pier post in another bikini with her hair all combed up on her head and wearing dark sunglasses…  I stared… I couldn’t help myself until she smiled and hissed “Stop it, Sailor… You’re making me blush and I haven’t blushed in years… go change and get into something that wouldn’t drip all over my house and we’ll get you settled… no excuses you’ll be staying here until your house is available… your boss’s orders.”

While Nico was below deck Rebecca twitch from one foot to the other squeezing her thighs together as her pussy itched with desire… the first time in a long, long while… she had sworn off men after Randolph had left her for his secretary… 9 years ago… she had been pregnant and devastated but dove into her work… and that way got over her pain and hurt…
Nico was a hunk… 11 years her junior but she wasn’t looking for a lifelong commitment… Just a relationship with benefits… She had talked with Jerry West… and she knew Nico’s story… Nico had been hurt and humiliated like her… and now he was here.  She’d see that he got settled and started at work… after that she’d go with the flow and see what happened!
November 22nd I flew up to Boston for a family Thanksgiving, I left on Tuesday and flew back on Friday night because I was planning on going sailing with Rebecca over Saturday and Sunday… and I was not sure whether or not her 10-year-old daughter Alex was coming with us or not… something I didn’t mind one way or the other for I had bonded with her and she knew me as her mother’s boyfriend.  

Boston had been nice… busy and hectic… with both Gaspare and Felicita busy with the ristorante but Felicita and my grandma Rosella both had a glint in their eyes… some mischief was in the air… 
I quizzed Gaspa but he held up his hands and laughed “Oh No Nico, my lips are sealed Felicita would do worse things to me then what you did to you know who!”  So, I just forgot it, knowing that if it was important I’d know sometime.

So, I spent time with my grandma and noticed that she was failing in her health and she had confided in me that she had cancer… she won’t say much more about it… I was sad to hear it and she promised me that she was taking care of it… 

Thanksgiving Day everyone was dressed up and the turkey was cooking… Brunch was a huge antipasto with cold cuts and cheeses and olives.  We toasted with champagne and orange juice at first then champagne.  The bar had all the different whiskeys and wines and liqueurs.  

As we were getting ready to sit down to dinner the doorbell rang and I got looks from Gaspa, Felicita and my Grandma as she headed for the front door…  I looked at Gaspa and he lifted his hands up palm up and shrugged… but I got the steely look from my aunt as she whispered “Nico, please be civil… your grandma wants this to happen… and Gwen has changed… she really has!”

That brought a shocked expression to my face, I felt it… and my uncle said “Over here Nico… you sit next to Marcia… Walter will be sitting on your left.  I think that is Gwen and her father now, maybe Giuseppe Russo and your lawyer Marcia Mavrides”.
That was the first time I looked at the dining room table and counted the chairs and place settings!  Eight place setting… talk about getting broadsided!  I’d been there about 36 hours and no one said a word. 
 I glanced around as Marcia, and Giuseppe walked in and came over to me and they both hugged me and Marcia said “It’s high time you came back for a visit.” 
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But I was looking over Giuseppe’s and Marcia’s heads… I couldn’t help it… Walter was next to come in and he came over and shook my hand and said “I know this is a shock… it wasn’t my idea…” then we fell into just pleasantries… but nothing that was at the top of my head or on the tip of my tongue!  
Next my grandma came in leading by the hand my ex.  I was stunned and overwhelmed with emotion… emotions that I had suppressed and buried deep within me were breaking to the surface and I was having a very hard time with it.  
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As Marcia, Felicita and my grandma complimented my ex’s looks I got a glance from her and it showed me that she was uncomfortable too… and there was something else there too! 
Gaspa took over and seated everyone; my right side was Marcia, myself then Giuseppe on my left, Felicita at one end and Gaspa at the other, the other side was my grandma, Gwendolyn and her father Walter.  That put me directly across from my ex… and it was amazing how naked and exposed I felt…  but I had to admit to myself that she looked more beautiful than the day I met her…   

Rosella started off with quieting everyone and then giving a pray… I honestly didn’t pay attention for I was sneaking glances at Gwen… and got caught several times by her.  Dinner was every good with everything you could want.  In the middle of it Marcia whispered “I’m sorry Nico… this was all Rosella’s idea… she’s taken Gwendolyn under her wing… Felicita and Gaspa protested that this was not right to you… but she is what she is!”
I nodded and after a few minutes I whispered to Giuseppe “So this means that you’ve been down to Fort Lauderdale!”

Giuseppe froze in moving his fork to his mouth and nodded and replied quietly “three times”.

I growled in anger “Why?”

Instantly I heard my grandma’s sharp “Nico…!”

I looked at her and saw Gwen with her head bent so I couldn’t see her eyes but I met my grandmother’s and said “Grandma… what are you doing?”

She stamped her cane and replied “Nothing that does not need to be done, Nico…”

I was done and I stood up and said “excuse me… I’ve seemed to lost my appetite” then left the table leaving a very quiet room… and I didn’t care… I was ready to pack and leave!

Gaspa found me in the court yard, he had a decanter of whisky, two whiskey glasses and a lit cigar in his mouth and one in his shirt pocket… I saw his hawk-eyed expression… one that no one in their right mind would blow off or dismiss when he was the active Don… and I knew my place… Yes, I did!  
He led the way to the end of the 3-car garage where a table and chairs were and put the decanter down on a table and pointed to one of the chairs as he poured two drinks and placed a cigar down next to my poured whiskey glass.   We were quiet for a few minutes and then he said “Rosella your grandma has cancer… we’re not sure if it’s curable… she seeing a doctor in Hyannis.”

That brought me out of my sulk… and sharpened my attention as I replied “What?”

Gaspa took a drag of his cigar and then blew it out and answered “She has cancer of the stomach… had it for a while… its questionable whether its operable and she is in a lot of pain sometimes!”

I looked out of the open garage door staring at the ocean but not seeing it… my brain just going over what I had been told… and it saddened me.  For I loved and worshiped my Grandma… she had been my solo protector and loving guardian for so long… now she was sick and dying!  I gulped my whiskey!  And welcomed the burn… I deserved it for maybe ruining her last Thanksgiving!

Gaspa spoke again “Gwendolyn was out to Cliffside for 2 1/2 months, 13 weeks and came back the end of September.  Your grandma had her move in with her… her father had paid all her bills but he was still upset with her… she was a constant reminder of his wife, Gwendolyn’s mother.  Unbeknown to either Felicita or myself Rosella was seeing doctors in Hyannis and keeping it to herself… but she needed help… that’s where Gwendolyn came in!”

Gaspa was quiet and then said “We knew nothing about Rosella’s condition, or Gwendolyn staying with her… having Rosella’s Health Care Proxy… or Russo snooping on you… until this month.”

Gaspa poured two more glasses of whiskey as he laughed and said “Your ex is like every other woman, Nico… Oh she made a huge mistake… but from what I hear from Felicita who made a point to finding out everything that went on at Cliffside after we found out about what was going on down in Hyannis… Gwendolyn was very mixed up… her hormones were all fucked up and they contributed to her mental psychotic condition… she definitely wasn’t herself… hadn’t been for a long while they found out at Cliffside… it just wasn’t noticeable but the stress of her cheating brought it all to a head… and Harrington and his chosen friends were not nice to her in the end!  It was fate that you found out and stopped her by serving her the divorce and then having your talk with you know who… did you know that they found Harrington dead… he over dosed!” 
I stood up and said “Thank You, Gaspa… Thank You…” then started walking towards the house… I had something very important to do.  
My aunt Felicita was in the kitchen and she looked at me and pointed to the den.  My Grandma was sitting by the fire in the fireplace and I went to her and fell to my knees and hugged her softly.  I couldn’t help the tears that streamed down my face nor was I ashamed to be showing them… My Grandma was my guiding light, my life, my everything… I never thought that she would not be there for me!  
I sobbed “Grandma… why… why didn’t you tell me?”

She rubbed my head and answered “Why Nico?  You needed to heal… to get away from your humiliation… your pain!  You needed to mend, to live your life.  That was more important to me than my problems…”

I asked “You asked Gwen… you didn’t call me… you kept it from the family!  You had me watched… You old witch!”

My Grandma chuckled but I saw the pain that was caused by the movement and it hurt me.  She replied “Gwendolyn made some very bad choices but they were caused by her bad health… it was inherited from her mother… metabolic and hormonal imbalance… which lead to her psychological condition… but Nico, she loves you… she really does!  And she is a very good person… I know this!  She has been my constant helper for 8 weeks… she has done everything for me… some of it very unpleasant…!” 

I caught my Grandma’s eyes and looked around to find my ex sitting there, her hands folded in her lap and tears running down her face.  The past months, the last 6 months seemed like a bad dream that was drifting like a fog but it seemed emotionless … detached from reality and disconnected to what was presently happening.
I turned back to my Grandma and said “Your coming home with me!  We’ll see your doctors and they can make the arrangements… or I quit my job and come home here… your choice!”

I saw the old glint in my Grandma’s eyes as she said “What about Rebecca and Alex?”

I answered “Oh, you beautiful old witch… Rebecca is my boss… with benefits… but we both know the sex is only a temporary thing.  Alex is a sweet darling… that I’ve fallen in love with… hopefully we will always have that bond.”

I said immediately after that “BUT, I want you to come down to Florida… and bring your helper… she is invited… more than invited needed!” and as I said it I heard a gasp and then Gwen ran out of the den crying!
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My grandma chuckled “Oh Nico you have no idea how much you just made my heart and Gwen’s sing… I hope I can hold on long enough to see what I want to see… now I need to take a nap… find my helper and tell her I need her…” 

 I found my ex in the kitchen with Gaspa and my aunt.  Felicita was holding her and whispering to her… in Italian!  Holly Crap when did that happen?  

All three looked at me and I said “OK, Grandma needs you Gwen… but tomorrow we need to get down to Hyannis and see her doctors… and we need to get you and Rosella packed for the long haul… haven’t thought that out in my head yet…”
Gaspa said “No problem… I can have it arranged to be shipped… take them two days… be there about the same time you arrive.”

I nodded at him and he smirked at me…  God I was screwed but it could have been worse I guessed!  I was beginning to see an agenda… an Italian agenda; Felicita and Rosella were in this together… why I didn’t know yet…

Friday the day after Thanksgiving… Black Friday to the shopping world we drove to Hyannis; Gaspa, Felicita, Rosella, Gwen and Me!  I drove… Gaspa navigated.  Gwen took over at the Hyannis Hospital and got everything she needed for my Grandma… then we went to the old estate and that was emotional for everyone. 

But Gaspa had prepared and Ugo and another guy were there waiting.  Gaspa held me outside as the women went in to pack and he said “You will find out soon enough but there are three women in there who have an agenda… and you are it!” as he laughed merrily choking on his cigar.   
He started again “Old traditions… die hard… Rosella and Felicita heard how Gwendolyn picked you as her husband… My marriage to Felicita was arranged… so was your Grandma’s… and they stood the test of time… like it or not you are in the bullseye… Gwendolyn wants you back!  Rosella has quizzed her for hours over a couple of months… my wife Felicita has done the same… now they are onboard… your only chance is to run for the hills!” he said laughing even harder. 
I smirked and answered “Well then let the games begin!  Gwen and I had great years before she lost her mind… There is a lot of love in me still for her… but she will be tested… believe me she will be tested… we’ll see just how strong her resolve is!  At some point both Rosella and Felicita will want to fry me over the stove…” I said smiling.

Friday night November 26th it took a little money but I got three airline tickets to Fort Lauderdale first class on Sunday morning… the second thing I had to do was call Rebecca… not something I was happy about… for I didn’t want to hurt her…

I called that night and got “Hi Sailor… what’s happening?  You’re still coming back Sunday, Right?”

I answered slowly picking my words “Yes, but I’m not going to be alone.  My Grandma who brought me up is sick and dying… she took care of me after my folks were killed… now its my turn to take care of her!  There’s no question in my mind!”

I heard Rebecca say “I think that is what you should do Nico… Yes, I do… I can help.”

Hard part I thought and replied “She’s bringing a helper… Gwendolyn my ex!”

I knew Rebecca was smart but never realized how smart until she laughed and said “The old lady is playing match maker Nico… you understand that!  How do you feel about that?”

I answered truthfully “It was explained to me by my uncle… Yes, there is an agenda between my aunt, my Grandma and my ex!  The old witch wants this… I’m not onboard yet… may never be!”

Rebecca chuckled and replied “Could be fun Nico… You and I knew that we’d need to cut back and be more professional… I’m not sure if I’ll ever be ready to get married again… but playing house with you was fun!  And I’m not ready to completely stop… so your ex has a problem… more like a challenger… or competitor…” she said laughing.  

I smirked and answered “That sounds fine with me… Gwen needs to realize how much she hurt me… I’ll be civil and fair but she’s got a long way to travel” then added “You’ll need to practice your howling climaxes!”  

“Oh, My God, Nico!  I’m wet thinking about it” Rebecca said then added “Sunday night Alex is still on vacation… got to get her out of the house so I can scream the windows out…” she said laughing.

I laughed and shook my head and replied “Poor Gwen… see you Sunday night!” and as I was hanging up I heard another click of a handset being replaced… someone had listened…

Sunday morning the 28th of November was moving day; the day Gaspa, Felicita, Rosella, Gwen and I headed back to Boston…  Gaspa drove the big Cady with Felicita in the front passenger seat, that left Me, my Grandma and my Ex in the back.  As we were driving my Grandma said “a house is just a house… you hold all the memories in your heart… Nico you can do with it as you see fit… but I see you either staying in the sunny south or coming back to Boston.”
I replied “I’m settling in at Fort Lauderdale… the job is what I want… I stopped flying… I’m becoming more of a home body… but I like sailing.”

Gwen was staring straight ahead but I knew that she had heard me.  My Grandma’s hand between us grabbed my hand as she said “So you are not flying anymore?”

I replied “Nope, it was fun and I did it to stay licensed but it actually took too much time…” and got a squeeze from her hand.

We arrived in Fort Lauderdale late Sunday.  I had hired a limo to pick us up and take us to the house at the tip of Laguna Terrace.  As we drove down the street both my Grandma and Gwen were looking at the big beautiful houses and properties… exclaiming about this one and that one.

My Grandma exclaimed “Nico, their estates… my God its millionaires row!”

I answered “Yes, these man-made islands are all high-end places… they were designed so each place could dock a yacht in the canal alongside it.”
My Grandma replied “That’s no yacht, that’s a cruise ship” then added “I like it here!  Wow!  I need some new bathing suits!”
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The limo swung into the driveway between the 7 foot high white poly privacy fence and stopped at the two car garage with my new jeep in it.  As I helped my Grandma through the breezeway to the house she was looking in every direction and so was Gwen.  As we came into the kitchen Alex was there and looking timid… 

My Grandma looked at her and whispered “Oh My” as I said “Alex… Come on over and say Hi!” 
Alex bounced over to me smiling and jumped into my arms as she said “Hi Nico, I’ve been waiting for you!  Mommy helped the men with the truck, she’s now upstairs fixing the bedrooms…” then she looked at my Grandma and Gwen and said “I’m Alex, who are you?”

My Grandma was all over her as she answered “I’m Rosella, I’m Nico’s Grandma… and this lady is Gwendolyn but she likes Gwen… My you are a pretty little girl… do you live close by?”

Alex turned in my arms and pointed across the canal to a white two story mansion and said “That’s were Mommy and I live!” and at that point we [image: image48.jpg]


heard “Oh Hi… Nico, I saw the truck and came over… Ugo told me what was going on so I freshened up the other bedrooms… I also bought some groceries and stuff like milk and coffee, I hope that was alright… didn’t mean to infringe…” 
I heard my Grandma cluck with amusement and then was surprised as Gwen replied “Gwendolyn Curiali Reed, I’m Nicholas’s ex… but I’m here helping Rosella… and I’m very happy for the help… with the move and Rosella’s sickness things can get overwhelming… Thanks… By the way what’s your name… it seems that we should get to know each other.”

I got the glance from Rebecca and then she replied “I agree, I became friends with Nico when he came down here to work… he took over the local area management responsibilities at FedEx and I’m the FedEx managing director for the state of Florida… but based here.  Alex and I had sort of adopted Nico…”

Alex was whispering to my Grandma and there were new sparkles in her eyes as they slowly walked out on the patio.  Rebecca added “I hope you don’t mind Gwendolyn but Nico and I need to have a meeting later…” 
I saw my wife blush and then she glanced at me and said “I’m his ex, Rebecca… I have no right to interfere… Rosella is here to get treatment for her cancer and I’m here to see that she’s OK when Nico is away from the house… But I think that if you would like we need to be better friends… you can show me around… where you shop for groceries, clothes and things like that.”   

I was beginning to feel like a fifth wheel in their conversation. 

Rebecca finished by saying “OK, Gwen… Yes, I’d like that… but I need to go now… Nico see you later, about 7… OK?” as she waved and then yelled “Alex… time to go… you need to get ready to go over to Sam’s house for your sleep over…” but as she said it she turned back and waved at both Gwen and I in the kitchen.  And I caught the stared challenge between them… and smirked and thought… Now the games begin!!  
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I helped my Grandma around the house and she oo’d and ah’d throughout the house.  We moved slowly and she sat down a few times and then she said “It’s been a long day Nicholas… are you eating with Gwen and I?”
I answered “Yes, matter of fact I’m cooking… your assistant needs some time to look around and figure out where things are… It took me a while to find things…”

Rosella replied “I take it, it came furnished and all complete.”

I answered “Yes to a degree… I’ve added to it!”

It’s very nice, I like the style… and I haven’t seen upstairs yet!” my Grandma said looking at me.

My Grandma dosed in the setting sun on the patio outside the kitchen as I got on the phone.  I called the La Dolce Vita Italian restaurant and told luigi Palumbo that I had my Grandma here with me and her helper… and I needed a full course meal for three plus two bottles of wine… his choice… and then added “send a full course for two to 12 Laguna Drive with a bottle of wine too!” 
I spent some time setting the table.  Gwen was around somewhere and my Grandma was sleeping in the sun…

When the food arrived I placed it on the kitchen island and was chilling the wine as I heard 

[image: image50.jpg]


my ex’s voice say “My God Nico… this place is lovely… I love the style… the furniture, everything about it… and the boat… it’s beautiful!” 

I turned and there she was standing in the patio doorway… looking very lovely… and my heart leaped out at her.  She was braless and in an opened blouse showing some generous expanse of her breasts and had shorts on… 

I was momentarily stopped dead in my tracks and she lit up in a huge smile and stepped into the kitchen as she said “I’ll help… I’m the helper remember… Rosella looks better already… she got a little sun on her… My God What a Meal… Felicita would be jealous…”

I had a traditional Italian antipasto then the primo which was Italian vegetable soup then the secondo or main course chicken cacciatore then the contorno; a platter of vegetables usually accompanies the main course.  After that I had a dolce: a custard flan…  
Gwen helped put out the food and as she was putting the wine on the table she said “Wow… I’d better watch out or I’m gonna get fat…”

As she was at the door heading out I replied… You are my Grandma’s helper and I’m happy that you are but you’re my housekeeper and I want this place clean and kept up… you’re not on vacation…” then turned red with shame and embarrassment for spitting it out that way!

Gwen stopped and turned her head with a questioning look and then saw my embarrassment and answered “Aye Aye Sailor… what’s good enough for Rebecca is good enough for me… maybe in the future I’ll be able to receive the benefits she’s getting…”

I smirked and said low “First your cheating ass gets tanned and I don’t mean by the sun…” 

As Gwen was coming in with my surprised and beaming Grandma and she passed me she said softly “Anytime, Nico… Anytime… I’d welcome it…!” then pushed her hip out at me as my Grandma laughed…

At ten to 7pm everything had been done and I was heading out… going to Rebecca’s… and this time feeling a little guilty about it… Why I really didn’t know but it had something to do with my ex being there and knowing where I was going.  
My Grandma was upstairs exploring and as I reached the kitchen door I heard “Say Hi to Rebecca for me…” I turned and nodded embarrassed and then turned to get away but I heard “Fuck her good Nico… I am so sorry for what I did to us… Dr. Sharon Beels pointed out my flaws and failures… some of them chemical and out of my control, the others were completely my fault!  But that’s for another time… when you want to know… Night!”
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Rebecca met me at her door dressed in a sexy lace baby doll with matching black thong and an open cover up.  As she embraced me as she gushed “You are a doll, God the supper was unbelievable and the wine I’m still sipping…” as she took my hand and led me to her bedroom which was lit by a dozen scented candles.  She stood me in the center as she smirked and added “Alex is gone… the house is ours… and you are in for a busy night!  Oh guess who just called… it was Gwen and all she said was “Fuck him cross eyed Bitch” then she was gone!

I was surprised but remembered the phone click when I was talking to Rebecca and smirked as I replied “I’m not sure who, whether it was Gwen or my Grandma or both but someone heard our conversation… about us playing house and enjoying it… and you not being ready to give it up just yet… I think Gwen and my Grandma have an agenda… and that’s fine… but it’s not going to affect our relationship… we do what we want… if Gwen has plans then she needs to know just what it feels like to have someone that you have very deep affection for sharing themselves with someone else…” 

Rebecca moved into me as she said “Let the games begin, Nico… it should be interesting… now let’s move on to something more enjoyable.”

‘Wow!’ I thought as she kissed my neck and then started stripping off my clothes.  As she did I could smell her perfume and heard her say “I’m a big girl Nico… we’ve been playing around the edges… I want more!  If Gwen wants you then she is going to have to compete with me… she crossed the line of her vows… she needs to understand the consequences…”
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I was naked now except for my briefs and Rebecca stared at my lengthening and thickening cock, and she hissed “Show me that thing… My God its gigantic!” as I pushed my briefs down, my briefs only hiding my huge glands then Rebecca moved my hand away with hers and pushed my briefs under my scrotum and said “Just stand there, honey… my God you’re making me drool… both my mouth and my pussy!”  

She stripped off her baby doll, thong and crawled up on the love seat as she said “Tonight we’re going past just making out and a little sucking and licking… I promised to scream out the windows and that may happen… Be gentle but be yourself, I want you to make me scream… 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 to act out on that.  So, come over here and let me begin…” 

Rebecca moved into my arm pulling me down with her kissing me and I kissed her back.  Our kisses became more passionate and demanding… and it was evident as our breathing became more like panting.  My eyes roamed over her body and Rebecca did nothing to hide herself as she did some looking herself.  My cock was growing bigger and pulsating like it had a life of its own.  Rebecca noticed and then rubbed it with her hand as she pressed her tits into my chest and moaned in desire.

I started a new chapter in my life… my sex life… it was evident to me that I had not been enough for Gwendolyn… and I had studied the videos of her and Harrington and his ‘clients’.  So, with that in mind and Rebecca’s words ‘I want you to make me scream… I want you to be vigorous with me, I want you to dominate me at times… if you want to’ I answered with a thick aroused voice "You ... want that?"
I felt a new power grow within me as she looked at me and grinned naughtily as she answered softly “Ooooh YES!  I must confess I’ve been looking at porn since we met… you are an Italian God… or rather an Italian Stallion… that is definitely a horse cock!  I’ve sneak into your laptop while you were away up north… I watched Gwen’s video performances, they were disgusting for a wife to do but it was also very exciting to watch… like watching a porno movie… and it sure made me horny, But Nico… you have nothing to be ashamed of… your huge… more than equal to any of them…”.  

I grinned as she turned and straddled me legs then bent over me and pressed her big firm tits into my chest and at the same time moved her pussy over my throbbing cock.  She panted into my mouth “Oh Baby, I’m so Hot and I want to be so naughty… help me…”.
Rebecca had her hands down between us moaning into my mouth and swiping her tongue over my lips as her hands fondled my growing cock.

“Would you like to suck me?  Make homage to the object of your desires” I said and caught Rebecca unaware… as she looked up with her mouth hanging open.  Her face searched mine and then a smile started to form as she answered “Want me as your slut huh?  Yes, I want to play that!  I want it … Oh Yesss I want it" she gasped.
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Rebecca saw the small edges of Nico’s mouth turn up in a grin.  She remembered how he had felt in her mouth and wanted more.  She realized that he was testing her and it made her pussy sing in response as she moved on her knees and pushed him until he was standing at the end of the couch… she took the tip of his huge cock into her mouth, bathing it with her tongue and sucking it with her lips as her insides turned to molten lava.  

I moved my hand to her shoulder as I watched her nibbling and sucking my cockhead and grunted “More bitch…” taking a more forceful approach…  Rebecca moaned sucking on my cock “Yes, stud make me dance to your tune… your forcefulness is turning my pussy to molten lava… I bet Gwendolyn never got horny at the idea… not until she met Harrington and he initiated her; him and his studs… too bad for her… she should have been much more involved with your love making and sex…” 
I growled in increasing arousal and lust "You need a good fucking?" moving my right hand to the crease of her ass and sliding my fingers down into her sopping wet pussy. 
Rebecca shivered hearing his words and feeling his fingers sinking into her swollen labia, cupping her sex and she couldn’t help the long drawn out moan as she succumbed to her own desires and answered his words with "Yes! God ... yes!"

Rebecca shivered and moaned for she had an inkling that Nico was taking an forceful led in their love making tonight, she had suggested it previously and he seemed to be leading in that direction… it was making her incredibly aroused and horny.  

"Oh ... give it to me!" she begged, her cunt now aching, throbbing furiously. "Fuck me into a million pieces. my love!"  She heard his answer “Mmmmmm maybe” as he picking her up and moved to the bed…. Then tented her knees up and pushed them so far apart the it tented the inner tendons of her inner groin.  Rebecca moaned out in intense arousal as she was put on such decadent display… her legs spread wide open as Nico moved down, kneeling between them.  She had waited a long, long time for this… since she had met him.  She had secretly desired him, 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. Rebecca 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 wailed “Oh May God… his face is in my pussy… I’m on fire!  You have me Baby… anything you want!”  

I looked up into her sexually flushed face “Your little pussy is a work of art, Going to enjoy feasting on it…!"

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

"Want me to lick your pussy?" I whispered, parting my lips as I inhaled deeply.  Then asked “Is that what you want?  Are you going to be my bitch and fuck toy?"

"Yessss, Oooooh YES!  Baby, anything you want!  I'm going crazy!" Rebecca 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!  Baby… YOU ARE EATING MEEEEEE SO GOOOODD!  BUT I WANT YOU IN MEEEEE!" Rebecca 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 like… 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!" 

Rebecca’s passion was now almost bordering on hysteria.  As she moaned out continuously, and Nico kept 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 my tongue inside her tight convulsing hole with a sharp thrust, burying it to the hilt.  I kept it there for several moments, as Rebecca 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 Rebecca’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.

Rebecca’s reaction and passion did wonders for my lost masculinity as I continued to thrust my tongue in and out in a fucking manner.  My wife’s videos and porn performances were of no importance anymore… only Rebecca’s pleasure.  I felt the muscles around her opening pull wildly on my tongue as she rolled crying into another explosive climax.  

Rebecca for her part was almost beside herself with lust and passion as she ran her fingers down to Nico huge biceps, then to my hairy, toned chest.  God, she thought, he fairly reeks of sex and masculinity… that stupid bitch Gwendolyn 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, at its near 10 inches in length and slapping against my belly, the end of it engorged, ballooning out in a great plum sized glans.

Rebecca’s mind reeled in overwhelming sensation as she thrilled to what Nico 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 her past marriage anymore… that was history now!  What she wanted was Nico huge horse cock inside her!  As she hissed out breathlessly "Now Nicholas, Now… I beg you Baby… I'll never get enough! ... I'll … Oh God, Nico, I want … That huge cock of yours!” as just the thought sent her into a frenzy.

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

"What do you mean?" Rebecca 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.  Gwen would never try to do it… said it was dirty but she had no trouble doing it For Harrington and his friends, the lying whore!”

Rebecca moved and got up and moved Nico to where he was on his back in the middle of the great big bed.  As she knelt there in the candle light she wasn’t a bit conscious of her nakedness, but rather proud of it… and proud of the way Nico was looking at her, she slowly knee crawled between his legs as she looked into his eyes and said “last time was my first time, not very good but I’m learning.  It’s a work in progress but this time Baby 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.
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Rebecca 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 she opened her mouth wide and then baring her teeth and gently gnawed on his huge glans as she moaned "Mmmmmm, delicious!  So huge… I can’t wait for it to spear into me!"

Rebecca rubbed the meaty shaft around on her cheeks, closing her eyes with growing pleasure.  She sat back on her haunches and stroked around his nuts, digging her fingers into the soft, wiry hairs as she thought out loud ‘God, he is so huge!  Huge all over! I love his body.” 

Rebecca smiled at her lover 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 Baby, imagine your hands above your head and tied at your wrists… You’re mine… 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.  Rebecca then wet my shoulder and chest with her hungry, wet mouth, slowly inching down, kissing across my belly, and just barely licking the tip of her tongue around the edge of my cock-hairs.

"How's that?" 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, Gwen never did anything like that…  I’m… not sur… I can take much more… you’ve got me so close… so close to shooting off ..."

"You can wait," Rebecca murmured, nuzzling her mouth into my 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.  

“Aggghhhh!!!... You’re the best… Never … Never had my cock sucked so… Gwen wouldn’t do it… but she sure did it for Harrington and his friends…" I grunted out in pure arousal.

“Oooooohhh Baby, I’m gonna give you everything…”  Rebecca grunted out in her pleasure as her arousal and lust build higher and higher as she sank her lips around and then dropped her head until she had half my cock in her mouth as my cockhead pushed against the back of her throat.  She paused and wailed “I’m gonna do it Baby… take all of it… help me… force me… fuck my face…”

I felt the glans of my cock pushing … 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!"  
Rebecca moaned as she gulped forward, watching the bush of Nico’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.

I couldn’t help the growl of ecstasy growling out “Aaaaaarrrgggghhhhh… you did it!  My God, you did it… and its sooooo fucking GOOOOODDD!” 

Rebecca was amazed as Nico 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 big 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!  I’ve never experienced anything like it!”

Rebecca began working on my cock with even greedier strokes, smacking her lips around my meat tighter with each forward lunge.  Within seconds, the very heat from my 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 my leg and sucked even faster, harder as she moaned increasingly and continuously “uhhhnnnn… ummmmmmn… ughhhhnnn… ummmmmmmmnn… uhhhnnnn” as her body grew increasingly hotter and more demanding… pushing her onward…
"Oh, Damn Becca ... you’re incredible!” I hissed out.  "Mmmm! Mmmm! Mmmm!" was Rebecca’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… as well as her own!
"Yes ... yes ... now," I groaned out in sexual heat as I grew closer and closer to my own 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 Rebecca’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 and bliss generated a huge internal 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 "Aaaaaaahhhh!"

Rebecca felt Nico 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 her up over me as I gave a great “Wow!” and Rebecca snuggled against me… pressing herself against my full length as she answered back “Wow indeed!”

I looked into her eyes and she smirked as my hands fondled her firm full breasts as I said “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 my ex tortured me so cuckolding me and cheating so blatantly behind my back… I don’t know if I can hold back.  But if I don’t have that pussy of yours, I'm gonna go crazy."

Rebecca pressed into me as she wailed in a cry “I’m a big girl my stud, I’m ready willing and able…”

I felt my cock on the upswing as Rebecca ground her shaved and trimmed bush on it… and noticed how visibly aroused she was.  I could smell her arousal as she panted into my mouth “Do it!" grabbing my cock with both her hands then hissed in her ecstasy "Stick it in and ... God, fuck me! Fuck me ... hard!"  

I played her game and asked with a raised eyebrow "How do you want it?" 

“Anyway you want… and a little while ago you called me your slut… and I am… but only yours!” as she yelped in surprise as I flipped her over onto her belly and spread her legs apart as I knelt between her thighs and lifted her ass slightly with my hands.  

She wailed “Yes Doggy… Make me your Bitch!  Anything!" as she shivered uncontrollable as her cunt quivered with growing need.  "Just ... just fuck me!  I need you so BAD!  I want that big bad boy in me… Gwen was such a narcissistic bitch to desert you and unashamedly cheat on you…"

I moved closer to her up raised ass as she moaned in desire as I position her on her forearms and knees.  She shivered thinking that her only experience had been with her husband’s crude missionary rapes.  Now her sweet little pussy was going to meet a cock that was more than twice as big as her ex’s and she was in heaven.    

Rebecca 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 Nico’s cock nuzzled up the insides of her legs, she closed her eyes and groaned "Oh, Godddd… oh, yessssssss, Baby… fuck me… fuck me like the bitch you want me to be… I love the way it makes me feel… your bitch… your slut…” then she laughed and said “Your boss and neighbor with benefits!!!”

I moved slowly but firmly, back and forth, slipping more and more cock into her near virgin vagina.  Rebecca’s tiny cunt was scorching hot as it touched my cockhead and gave a startled cry as I pushed in and my huge cock-head stretched and plowed through her tight small opening.  But that didn’t stop her from throwing her head back and howling “Aaaaaggghhhhhh!  Oh God it’s so big inside meeeeeeeee… Uhhhhnnnnn oooh the pain… its stretching me soooo… but… unnnnhhhhh… it’s inside… just the tip and oh God it feels like it’s splitting me in half… BUT DON’T STOP!!!”

Rebecca grunted along with each of his forceful thrusts 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 very badly!  Desired with a wanton lust.

She felt every millimeter of Nico’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 cannel.

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

Rebecca 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!" she grunted. "I ... I don't care if it kills me. I've been wanting that cock of yours for a long, long time, since we met!"  
"I'll go easy. At first" I teased slowly moving faster.

"Oh!" Rebecca 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 Rebecca exploded in pure ecstasy and 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!!!” Rebecca wailed pushing back and screwing her convulsing vagina on my cock as her body trembled with pleasure. "I ... in my hot cunt, Baby. Fuck it!  Hurry... aaahhhhhhhhhhh.... shit... I'm cummmingggggggg so hard!!" Rebecca wailed as another orgasm ripped through her as she screamed “YEESSSS OH YEESSSS FUCK ME… Harder……harder…… oh, yessssssss…… stick it hard to me!" she groaned then wailed "Yessss…… oh, Godddddd, such sweet agory…… yessssss…… ohhhhhhhh…… I'm cummminggg!   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.  She 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 my pistoning cock as she closed her eyes, her heart pounding violently as she felt me 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. 

Rebecca was in a lust driven frenzy as she heard Nico 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.
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"Not ... anymore," Rebecca 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.  Rebecca 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 wailed… "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!"

Rebecca convulsed beneath me as she wailed “Pound that monster into my screaming pussy.  Slam my slit with your rod, stud.  Fuck me so good.  Oh, yes, baby, oh yes, fuck me . . .  huh, huh, oh, Jesus that feels so good.  Now!  HARDER!  HARDER!  SHIT Baby!  DON'T EVER STOP…  GOD... DON'T STOP!  PLEASE...  MORE...  YES!  YES!  FILL MY PUSSY WITH YOUR HOT CUM YOU FUCKING SONOFABITCH!!  FUCK MEEE!!!...  YESSSSS!  I'M CUMMMMMMINGGGG"

As she reeled from her orgasm and came back to earth she wailed “I’m your whore and… and I love it!" then continued breathlessly "Fuck me hard Baby! NOW!!! As I felt her pussy began to spasm and ripple with the beginnings of another hard, throbbing climax…  

As her convulsing vagina grew tighter, tauter 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!!! UGHHHHHNNNNAAA!!!!” Rebecca 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!" Rebecca screamed, feeling herself peaking through another orgasm as it roll 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.

Rebecca welcomed his weight and his arms as they encircled her as she felt his shaft continuing to pulsate her cunt apart, the sloshing juices seeping 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 forced herself to turn in his arms and embrace him as she gently murmured "I ... I don't think I've ever been fucked until now… and I look forward to much, much more” then sighed in satisfaction.
I left shortly afterwards heading back to my place… feeling slightly guilty!  Why?  I had no idea… but it had something to do with Gwen being there.

Rebecca waited until Nico had gone down stairs and turned to her cell and said “Did you get an ear full bitch!  You asked for it!”  She heard a sobbing Gwen say in sobs “Oh God… I’m so sorry for insisting that you let me listen… It tore my heart apart… I… I never dreamed it would hurt so much… and now I have images… terrible images… inside my head!”

Rebecca answered… “Just like Nico… he’s still haunted by the images that you gave him… but I will rid him of those… I promise you…”

Rebecca heard “I’m not giving up Rebecca… I want my man back…”

Rebecca smirked and answered “Then Gwen let’s see if you can… I’m in this for the fun of it!  Oh, Nico is a great catch but we have 11 years’ difference…  I look at this as a friendship and working relationship with benefits… and Nico knows that… so if you want him then you’ll need to win him over again… but you need to go slowly and win him to the new Gwendolyn… Good Night!”

I arrived back to my house at midnight… very relaxed and pleased with myself.  But that stopped as I slid into bed and lay there and heard the soft crying coming from the guest room Gwen had taken…  I listened and there no mistake… she was crying.
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On Monday November 29th I woke up early and put in my morning run and then showered.  I liked my work and the tradeoff with me not flying anymore was also beginning to be OK with me.  What had happened between Gwen and myself had put any thought of continuing to fly out of my head… and I had replaced it with my catamaran…

I was stepping out of the shower and drying off when I heard Gwen say above the noise of the shower “Oooh… Sorry… Breakfast is ready when you are!”
I had been standing in the sunshine of the master bathroom and never saw her but it made me wonder… had she seen me… had she seen my condition!

I got dressed for work as quickly as I could and then headed down stairs to the large kitchen.  
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Gwen was waiting in the kitchen, she had seen him in the shower and as he was drying off!  She had been shocked at what she had seen and doubly shocked from the way it made her feel… She waited breathlessly for him and tried to get control of herself.

I walked into the kitchen and Gwen was leaning against the counter and she said “It’s going to take me time to figure out where things are… but I will… I made you eggs, bacon and toast to go with your coffee… is that OK?”

I noticed the receding blush and answered “Yes, it’s better than fine… I’ve been bacheloring for a while. 

Gwen answered without thinking “Rebecca hasn’t been making you breakfast?” then blushed and said “Sorry Nico… Since Cliffside I was taught by Dr. Sharon Beels to say what I thought… I think you talked with her didn’t you?”

I answered under my ex’s intense stare “Yes” then changed the subject “So what do you need to do today?”

Gwen picked up my empty plate and refilled my coffee and I got a smell of her lovely perfume as she said “A couple of things… one, get Rosella to her doctor’s appointment this morning then meet with Rebecca and have lunch… then go shopping for grocers, and clothes for your grandma and myself…”

That surprised me!

I offered “You can take my jeep if you want… it has GPS and that will make it easier for you.”

Gwen looked at me and replied “No need, I already ordered a rental… sometime soon I’ll get my vehicle from up North, Felicita said she’d handle it. “      

Boy, I knew that I was in for the Italian agenda… Felicita, Rosella and Gwen… were targeting me!  Funny thing it didn’t bother me and in fact I liked it!
As I got up to leave and give Gwen a kiss like I would each morning it dawned on me… not a minute too soon as I had moved up behind her as she washed my dishes and placed my hand on her shoulder… she looked surprised over her shoulder and saw my surprised and shocked expression and then smirked and said “Your grandmother’s medical appointment is with Dr. Arturo Saba, a researcher and oncology doctor at the Comprehensive Cancer Center at Broward General… he’s said to be one of the best!... You smell good Nicholas… new aftershave… I like it!” 
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I scrambled towards the door as I thought ‘May God… the game is getting intense already’ and yelled back “I’ll be home at 4:30 or I’ll call… Have a good day and if you need me just call!”

I returned home at ten to 5pm and there was a red Audi A7 hard top convertible sport car in the yard next to the garage.  I parked [image: image61.jpg]


my red jeep soft top commander next to it and looked it over….  And it had less than a 100 miles on the odometer…. Hmmmmm...   
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Inside the house I found my grandmother chatting with Gwen and then my grandmother smirked as she saw my reaction to what Gwen was wearing.
Gwen posed at the kitchen and then said “Oh Nico… your grandmother is very pleased with her doctor… she drooled all over him and can’t stop talking about him… and he lives only three doors down Laguna Drive… we’ll have to keep an eye on her!”
I was having a hard time concentrating on what she was saying… for she was nearly topless in a cropped fish net top that just barely covered her breasts and had on a short denim mini shirt… 

My grandmother Rosella scowled and hissed “Big mouth!” then got up and walked to the patio door as she said “I’m out here, call me when supper is ready.”

Gwen answered “In twenty minutes…” then looked at me and said “We’re planning on eating on the patio… supper is shrimp scampi and a salad… while I cooking can you open a bottle of white wine… Please Nico…”  

I was sort of shocked… But I also knew that Gwen was trying to get my attention…and hide my smirk as I did what was asked of me as I hear a soft giggling from the patio… 
At supper I asked “Who’s Audi A7 is parked in the driveway?”
My grandmother laughed and pointed at Gwen.  Gwen blushed and said “I decided to get a car… my old car was up at Felicita’s… she suggested it… soooooo I’ve got a cute little car to take Rosella to her appointments and go shopping… a Christmas present!”

I asked “From who?” and she blushed and answered “from me, Felicita and Rosella… they helped me!”  

I smirked at my grandma and then at Gwen and replied… “Should have let me know… I would have helped since you are working for me so to speak… I wouldn’t want my housekeeper without wheels… nice car!”  

Oh, that got looks around the patio table… then Gwen said “Is your housekeeper allowed to go in your bedroom?  Your bedding needs changing…” with a smirk on her face as my grandma laughed at an inside joke… but I answered truthfully, “Yes… you are free to go anywhere in this house… and do anything… treat it as your house!“ that caused some glances between Gwen and my grandmother.
Things progressed from that day… Gwen took over the house and assisted my grandmother as she went for her cancer treatments… my grandmother’s condition went up and down with good days and some bad days until near Christmas.  Then there was a marked improvement in her and she started to become my old grandma… 

On Friday December 17th my grandma informed me at breakfast that Felicita and Gaspa where coming to visit for the Holidays… and that she had plans for Christmas…  I saw the smirk on Gwen’s face and scowled at both of them… but I had no control of what was happening… Rosella also told me that I was taking some time off starting the 22nd… actually I had already done that!

Christmas was interesting; since my visit to Rebecca’s house on November 28th we had only had time to get together twice more.  Rebecca had been traveling around the state and had been to a regional meeting… so it seemed that we just didn’t get together… but Alex was with us when Rebecca was gone… and I liked that… so did my grandma and Gwen… and that gave me another view of my ex and how maternal she actually was. 

So Christmas day became a big affair… with Felicita, Gaspa, Rosella and Gwen in the house and working in the kitchen.  Rebecca and Alex came over early and helped but truthfully Alex and I and Gaspa where kicked out of the kitchen by the women.  

Dinner was at 2pm on Christmas and I didn’t notice my grandmother slipping away until she walked into the house property through the breezeway with an older distinguished looking gentleman.  
Gaspa, Alex and I were sitting out on the patio between the house and pool.  As if by magic Felicita, Gwen and Rebecca came out of the kitchen and joined us as my grandmother lead the man onto the patio next to us.  
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Rosella looked all dolled up and very happy yet slightly embarrassed as she introduced Arturo Saba
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to us all.  Gaspa and Arturo got along like old friends as I watched the interplay between Rosella and Arturo… and noticed the attachment there.

Arturo also told us that my grandmother was showing signs of being cured from her cancer…  and that caused another round of champagne.  

At the dinner table the seating was interesting; Gaspa at one end and Felicita at the other end.  Gwen was seated on my right and Rebecca on her right… Alex was seated across the table next to my grandmother and Arturo.  The meal was wonderful and everyone was enjoying themselves… I got to spend time with my boss who I hadn’t seen that much of except for a meeting.  And I found her sort of avoiding me with some guilty looks… which I found strange. 

After dinner, everyone was invited to Arturo’s house down the road.  We all went and after a few hours Rebecca excused herself saying that she had an appointment that she needed to be at… and I caught the embarrassed glance at me… and the knowing glances between Gwen and Rebecca.  That made me wonder what was going on.

Gaspa, Felicita, Rosella and Arturo had settled in for the day and Gwen stood up and said that she was going back to the house and start cleaning up… Rosella and Felicita stood to go but I said “I’ll go with Gwen… you ladies stay and keep these two gentlemen company.”   
I got glances from my grandmother and Felicita and a wink from Gaspa and a look from Gwen that said a lot.

Back at the house Gwen said “I’m gonna change into something comfortable… something more suitable for what we have to do.  Besides it’s a beautiful warm day so I want to keep the windows and doors open… do you mind?”
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I answered “No, not at all… yes it is!  I’m going to put on some lounging pants… one of my old pair… see you in the kitchen…”

I was back in the kitchen and thinking… how to broach the subject of Rebecca when Gwen came out and I lost all my thoughts!  Gwen came out with her dark framed glasses on and said “my contacts were bothering me… so I put on my glasses… I guess I’m getting to be an old lady!”

But my mind and male hormones were not agreeing with her.  She had put her hair up on her head and was wearing a spaghetti strap white cotton chemise and short black mini skirt and she was like me barefoot.  I was honestly struck at how sexy she looked and how I was reacting to her!  

I was attracted to her… oh I still had very deep feelings for her, there was no denying it!  But I also had a lot of misgivings and doubt as to her and her loyalty… after her infidelity and cheating…   But with her at the house and me seeing her each and every day I knew that I was softening towards her… the sexy minx!
She open a bottle of Champagne that was in the frig as she said “If the ladies and gentleman over at Arturo’s and our friend Becca can enjoy themselves then there is no reason why we can’t… are you ok with that Nico?” as she looked at me with a warm smile… then added “I want to be friends Nico…” as she moved from standing on one foot to the other… then added as she moved to the pile of dirty dishes “At least start as friends… it’s up to you!”
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I smirked as I saw her body language… the outright sexuality and wantonness.  I moved up to stand beside her and we attacked the pile of dishes helping Gwen load the dishwasher as we sipped our champagne and kept working.   

I also became very aware of Gwen’s short skirt.  For it was riding up as she bent over to load the dishwasher.  Giving me a great view of her beautiful ass and the small thong string that was intersecting her ass cheeks.  
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I couldn’t help my reaction, it had happened by itself and I was unaware of it until Gwen stared at my waist as she sipped her champagne and then blushed as I hissed “Oh Shit!  I’m sorry Gwen!”
Gwen giggled as she replied “MY… What A Monster!  I’m so glad I can affect you again… Dr. Beels said that it may not happen for a while because of the images that you carry in your head of me… I now know exactly what she’s talking about for I have my own!  We’re done… lets go out on the patio… I have somethings I need to talk to you about… more like ask you…”

[image: image68.jpg]


That was interesting… and I picked up the half empty bottle of champagne and headed out to the patio furniture where Gwen was settling on the couch.  As I handed her, her refilled glass of champagne she said… “nervous and drinking too much… I can’t help…”
She then said “I want to talk honestly… about now… not the past but I’ll answer any questions that you ask me honestly and not hide anything…” she paused as she glanced at me and sipped from her glass then continued.

“Now what I want to talk about is your grandmother first!  As you just found out she is much better and she has become infatuated with Arturo Saba, as he has become infatuated with her…” there was another pause and then she started again “and she is planning on moving in with him!  That leaves me without a job and most importantly a reason to stay here near you.”  
Wow!  Gwen was letting her true feeling hang out… I suspected the hidden agenda but she was saying it out loud to me!

I was getting ready to speak when she scooted over close to me and put her finger across my lips and said “No, not yet Nico, please let me finish… there’s more!”

Gwen took another gulp of her champagne and started again “Rebecca and I have been talking and going to lunch and shopping… Rosella goes sometimes.  Rebecca has been traveling as you know.  Well she’s found someone Nico… and she likes him a lot!  And she is so afraid that when you find out you’ll hate her and the relationship that she has with you will be destroyed!”

I heard what my ex had just said and thinking about it I realized that Rebecca and I had always had a working relationship with benefits… but the benefits were only temporary… we both had said that!  There had been no rules or declaration of exclusive dating… she was as free as I was to have other companionship… 

I nodded to my ex and she added “You need to tell her that you understand… she feels so guilty about it… that’s why she’s been a ghost around here… its eating her up!”

I answered… “first…”

But Gwen as almost in my lap as she said “No… no… not yet!”  Then said “I’m starting work again… working for Rebecca… but I will be working from 8 to 4:30 so I can be home here to cook supper for whoever shows up… I think Rosella and Arturo will be here a lot…”

Gwen stopped and sipped her champagne and I saw that her nervousness had gotten her over her head with the champagne.

I started again “One, you are here to support my grandmother even though she may not have a need for you 24/7 anymore, I still want you here!”

Gwen snapped her head up and stared into my eyes as I said it.  I added “Two, Rebecca and I will always be friends and she will get an earful for me for doubting that… and I’ll tan her ass too if I get the chance!”

Gwen giggled as she replied “That makes two of us… are you sure you can handle us both?”

I answered as Gwen started to slowly collapse into my lap “Rebecca will be first…. You are still on probation… but you’re gaining in my respect…”

Gwen was almost asleep yet she laid her head in my lap over my still hard cock and mumbled softly “This thing… its huge… my God!  What was I thinking… I was so sick… hmmmm it feels so good” as she rubbed her face over my growing cock and then I slapped her bare ass cheek and she yelped and I hissed… “Not yet Gwen… not yet…”

Just before she was asleep she giggled “Yeah Right that’s not what your sheets are saying!”  As Gwen slept the champagne got to me too and I scooted down before falling asleep.  
In the morning the day after Christmas Day I woke up with Gwen wedged between me and the back of the soft pillowy couch.   I was half leaning on her and as I looked down at her face I saw her eyes were open and she said “Good Morning Nico… I had too much to drink… but I slept great… where did the blanket come from?”
I then wondered myself before Gwen said softly “I need to pee… can I get up?”

I move off of her and she crawled out and off the couch and then grabbed the blanket and wrapped it around herself as she whispered “I need this to cover myself… what I wore yesterday evening was for you and only you… oh by the way… from the way you were poking into me I think that you were very interested in me or needed to pee too” then left me giggling.  
I hissed “I need something to cover myself”

Gwen laughed at the doorway and answered Felicita is in the kitchen, I’ll send her out with something.”

Felicita came out soon after Gwen left with a smile on her face and as she tossed me a living room throw blanket and said “Enjoy last night?  I sent Gaspa out to cover you when we got home… looked like the ice has melted between you two!”

I replied “Too soon to call your agenda a triumph… what do you say about going sailing… if you want we can all go out, Rosella and Arturo can come… ask Gwen if she wants to?”

Felicita laughed and shook her finger at me as she replied… “You ask her!  I’ll get the rest organized… Are we eating out there too?”

“No” I answered then added “I’m thinking of one or two shore line restaurants where we can dock and have a late brunch or early supper…”

“Better than that, Gaspa and I will buy, but I want to come back so we ladies can dress up…”  My Aunt replied and then left. 
‘Oh this should be fun’ I thought.  And got up and wrapped the blanket around my waist and headed for my master bedroom to shower and get dressed...

I was not surprised when I got back down stairs… Felicita had organized everyone and as Gaspa and Arturo were taking things to the boat Felicita was in the kitchen directing Gwen and Rosella who were packing half the kitchen…  

Sunday the 26th of December was turning out to be a beautiful day with a nice breeze… a great day for sailing.  
Gaspa and Arturo were dressed in casual shirts and slacks and sneakers and having a grand time as the women moved into the kitchen and solon.  Felicita and Rosella were in ladies shorts and blouses but Gwen had on a spaghetti halter white sundress with long hanging yellow earrings and a yellow bracelet… very sexy…
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Gwen and Arturo and Gaspa helped with the lines, Gwen yelping and shrieking every time the wind caught her light cotton sundress and lifted it to the amusement of Felicita and Rosella… Gaspa and Arturo just smirked and looked at me… I kept my mouth shut!

I motored down the Stranahan River to the inlet to Fort Lauderdale Bay.  Out in the bay everyone was on the stern patio watching as I directed Gwen and Gaspa with setting the sails and lines.   It turned out to be windier that it seemed inside the river so Gaspa, Arturo, Felicita and Rosella were in and out of the cabin.     
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I was in my element… I loved sailing!  Gwen came up to me as I sat in the helm seat steering and handed me a cold tall glass as she said “I’m acting as first mate.  I was elected by the ladies… do you mind?” as she handed me my drink and stared into my eyes.
I smirked as I looked at her and replied… “First Mates are at the compete command of the captain… they are completely loyal to their captains… what he commands they need to obey and perform… can you fulfil that obligation?”

Gwen laughed and her eyes shined at me as she said “You get rid of the company and I’ll show you how helpful I can be!  Loyal and TRUSTWORTHLY I can be also… I promise you that… Never again will I ever break that pledge!”

Oh I like the way we were starting to tête-à-tête back and forth and I had heard her pronounce Trustworthy with enhances…   I replied “Then, First Mate… I think you need to get yourself and your captain something to eat… and a drink for yourself…” Then added “Is it too cold for you out here… go into the back big bedroom and look in the closet… there are a few hoodies there… then tell the folks in the cabin that we are heading home… but you are steering!”
Gwen squawked “ME!” but she was shivering with excitement and not from the cool breeze that had pushed everyone else into the cabin.  She vibrated with an inner thrill… Nico was becoming much more warmer to her… and she replied “Aye…Aye Captain… its breezy but not too cold… I’m OK but I’ll get a hoodie.”
She came back with some cheese and stuck a piece in my mouth as she put her drink in the cup holder and the cheese in a protected shelf.  

I said “Sit in front of me.” 

She replied “where?” 
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I answered “In my lap… facing forward and take the helm…”

She stared at me and then moved and settled her buttocks on my upper thighs and I took her hands in mine for the first time since sometime in early May, my right hand holding her right hand and my left holding her left as I said “We’re going to turn around, that’s called coming about… and it will be a little bumpy and nerve wracking for you and your first time… like your wedding night!”  

I helped her turn the helm steering wheel and she hissed “I need to stand Nico…”  She stood and I stood behind her, her back and butt against my chest and groin as I guided her with instructions as to the sail lines and winches.  It took a little longer with her but she didn’t freak out and we turned about and readjusted the sails bumping into each other and causing my cock to grow inside my pants… 
Gwen was trying to learn everything but the log of flesh that was rubbing against her ass was giving her fits… for it felt so good… and it meant so much.  She couldn’t help the tears that streamed down her face, happy tears… tears of joy.  They were standing so intimately, his arms around her sides holding her from losing her balance and his head was just above her head… God she was ecstatic…   

She heard the clapping and saw Felicita, Gaspa, Rosella and Arturo all clapping and cheering with smiles of love and happiness before they moved back inside.  

As they pointed towards the southwest Nico pulled her back onto his lap as he said “Good job… you need to learn… so we can go out more… I want to go to the Grand Bahamas again!”

Gwen was now sitting on his cock and it was driving her to distraction… so she smirked thinking ‘What’s good for the gander is good for the goose!” and with that she released his hands from hers saying “let me steer by myself… OK Captain!”

She felt his hands leave hers and with her right hand free she lifted the back hem of her sundress up to her waist and then settled down again with her bikini white panties directly on his thin summer cotton shorts.

Her heart soared as she heard the groan just behind her and used the bumping action of the boat to move her ass cheeks teasingly over Nico’s stiff, hard cock.  She laughed out as she heard “You witch…”

She glanced back and saw the grin and asked “Does the place we’re going to for supper have dancing?”

I was not going to get teased and not do anything about it… and replied “Yes, but you maybe too tired after giving me this lap dance” but Gwen laughed a throaty laugh and answered “But it seems like it’s not unappreciated… Captain.  How am I doing Captain… is your First Mate fulfilling her responsibilities?”
I grasped her hips and lifted her off my lap and stood her against the helm steering wheel as I said “Got to pee… straight and steady First Mate” then stepped down and started to go inside the cabin.

Gwen was horror struck… Nico was leaving her by herself.  She started to have a panic attack as Nico went inside… 

Inside the cabin, I was met with laughed and then questioning looks.  There was a silent pause and their expressions had changed from laughing and happy talking to concern.  Gaspa was the first to speak.  “Is Gwendolyn OK?”

I answered “I need to take a leak… it’s all learning trust and responsibility all over again… but the Windward is a very stable boat… she could rip off the mast and we’d still be OK!”

I was heading down to the head when I heard my Grandmother say “Oh My God!”

But Gaspa said “It’s fine Rosella… it’s something they need to work out… Nicholas knows what he’s doing… Your little agenda is now being played… this should be interesting to watch and started laughing and Arturo added “Yes it will be…”  

I took my time and then went topside and fount Gwen concentrating… her dress was flapping in the breeze and showing all the way up to her waist at times.  I sat on the helm bench and said “head for the big tall tower… that’s the mouth of the Steanahan River and home… I’ll help you trim the sails… in twenty or thirty minutes we’ll head into the wind and drop the sails… then motor home… You’re doing great for your first time… I think I’ll promote you to assistant First Mate” as I sipped my drink.  
Gwen gave me a perplexed glance as she worked and squawked ‘Assistant First Mate… Who is you’re First Mate?” 

I answered “Head into the wind, look at the monitor… put the image of the boat heading at the red arrow.”

It got choppy and a little rough and Gaspa, Felicita, Rosella and Arturo came out of the cabin looking concerned as I helped Gwen to get the boat into the wind and the sails started to flap.  I told Gaspa and Arturo that I needed them to fold and tie down the main sail, the spinnaker was an automatic rewind.  
As I reach around a very busy and concentrating ex-wife I reach under her dress from the back and ran my fingers along the gusset of her bikini panties… before moving my hand and starting the two 42 hp motors and put them in neutral.  
I had to grab the wheel as Gwen let out a shriek and jumped and turned around all in the same instant, the instant my fingers moved over her panty gusset.   Rosella and Felicita broke out laughing as I got a scowl from my ex… 
We were now body to body, face to face… her eyes fierce yet happily excited.  She held me as I started to move the helm steering wheel and increase the power of the motors until we were headed up the channel and I said softly in her ear… You did very well… but you need practice… to get over your jumpiness… no one told you to abandon your duty station… turn around and steer…” 
I instructed her up the Stranahan River standing so close to her back that her butt was touching the front of my shorts… and by the time we were getting ready to dock along my house…Gwen was bending slightly and pushing her butt back into my crouch as she hissed “You Bastard… I’ll get you for this… my pussy is juicing down my legs!”  

 Gaspa, Arturo and I tied the big cat to its dock and put the bumper cushions between the dock and the boats hull… as Gwen at the helm watched and waited.  Then I told her to shut off the two engines and cover the helm with its canvas cover.  

As we hit the house Arturo left but before going said “he’d be back with his Lincoln Town car at 7pm and I added “We have reservations for 7:30… that enough time!”  My grandmother chirped up… “Yes, Nicholas… you will be going with Gwendolyn… in her car… she may even let you drive!” as I got snickers from them all.
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As I had just gotten into the big tiled master shower Gwen walked in pouting with a towel around her and said “I’ve been kicked out… Gaspa and Felicita are using one bath room and Rosella is using the other.  Can I Please use yours!”

Then opened her bath towel and posed and then dropped the towel over a towel bar and stepped into my shower as the water started to get steamy.
My ex-wife and I had been playing a game of sexual teasing and repartee both physical and emotional…  I knew that!  And I was absolutely sure that she knew what she was doing… it was a sort of mating dance… the stuff we did before we were married and during the earlier years of our marriage… 
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My cock sprung up with no conscious at all about my embarrassment.  Gwen smiled as she stared at it yet walked into the steamy hot spray as she said “You want to help each other or wash separately?”  
Oh!!!  I knew her and the female agenda that was going on so I answered “Get soaped up and then we can do each other’s backs… or areas that we can’t reach very well!”
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I got a nervous laugh and glance as she stepped into the shower as she nodded and said “OK, My GOD when did you get so buff… you’re full of muscles… and” as she pointed towards my bouncing cock “THAT!”  I don’t remember THAT!”
I sprayed body wash on myself and then squired her on the chest and belly and put the soap bottle down on the shelf as I verbally poked “Maybe you should have paid more attention instead of looking elsewhere….”  I realized immediately that was a cheap shot as soon as I said it and rushed a “I’m sorry Gwen, somethings are just hard to forget… I’m trying to ignore them and keep my emotions civil…”

Gwen heard the hurt in Nico’s voice and his sincere apology and didn’t look up as she pushed into him rubbing her hard pointed nipples and full breasts with her soapy hands and then grasping him around his chest and pulling herself tighter to him for the very first time in what seemed a lifetime!  As she replied “I understand Nico… I do… Dr. Beels drove that into my head…  But I was lost in a different world… I was not myself… my hormone imbalance and then the drug… I became addicted and obsessed with what Harrington was going and wanted… I’ll tell you everything… I’ll leave nothing out!  I Love You Nicholas… I love you with every fiber of my being… I was just so fucked up and Harrington saw that somehow and used it!”

My hands were soapy and rubbing her shoulders and back as I replied “You and I have to get over a trust problem that I have with you!  As we dated I grew to trust you completely… but you destroyed that… now we need to recreate that trust or we need to go our separate ways.”

“No!” Gwen hiss as she grabbed the big log of flesh that was pushing up between her abdomen and ribcage and as she ran her curled hands up and down on it she added “No!  I want to stay… I want to try… to win your trust again… I’m serious… I mean it!”
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I grabbed her long wet hair in my left hand and pulled slightly as my right hand moved over her soapy tits and then rubbed down into her groin. 

Gwen groaned out “YES!! Baby, take me… be forceful with me… Dr. Beel said that you would probably… if we ever… Do it Nicholas…  I can’t wait!”

I growled with increasing arousal “You sweet lovely Minx!  I’ve tried hating you but the truth is I still love you as much as when we got married… maybe even more… but I have issues… and images… and fears…” 
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Gwen took a chance and said “Shush… I’m here for the long haul… until death do us part… I’m NEVER going to EVER leave you ever again… Now sit of the bench in the spray…” as she turned around.  I was momently confused, there was a lot going on both mentally and physically… I was listening to what Gwen was saying… her first time actually talking to me about what happened and in all the weird places my shower where we were both naked and touching each other for the first time in ages.  

Gwen moved back not quite sure of herself or Nico’s reaction and held her breath as she reached back and grasped the huge cock of her ex and then scooted up into his lap while directing his cock between her upper thighs.  She couldn’t help the gasp of love and pleasure “Unnnnhhhhh, yessss… GOD YES!” as she let it go and it slapped up against her aroused and sexually swollen labia.   Forcing into the grove of her sex and rubbing intimately on her clit.
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I alternated with my soapy hands as Gwen stayed still just locking my cock between her pussy.  My hands squeezed her tits as I pulled her back to me and nuzzled her wet hair and neck as I whispered “Dance on it… First Mate!”  Gwen let out an aroused moan “Oh God Damn YOU!!!” and started to move her hips and pelvis. 
Gwen panted after a while “Be slow with me… I’ve had surgery…” 

I answered “I know!”

“Oh, My God!!  I’m so embarrassed!” Gwen cried out but I grabbed her hips and moved her over my cock as I gently nibbled her neck and ear… Dr. Beels and I had several talks… it was never anything you told her in confidence but more about your sickness and what condition you were in when you arrived there… your Dad told me things too!”

My fingers and thumb where pulling and rolling her lust swollen nipples as I hiss “I’ll grown some too!” as I speared my throbbing cock through her slippery wedge.  I could feel her labia on each side of my cock shaft as it rubbed on her clit as it traveled back and forth through her pussy. 

Gwen was quiet for a while just panting and grunting in her revelry and then said “Cum with me Baby… OH Please CUM WITH MEEEE!  I’m getting ready to explode… But I want you to CUM!” and her fingers found my cockhead each time it pasted through her squeezing thighs…
I was close to release too and her fingers were causing me to get there quicker.  Gwen panted out in her zenith as she crested into a hard convulsing orgasm and screamed out “UMMMMN… YESSS… OH, YES!  BABY… I’M… Aaaaaarrgggghhhhh… CUMMMMMIIIIGGGG!!!” then fell limp in my arms.
After a moment or two she giggled and said “Wow… You came… spurted across the shower and… all over my fingers” as she turned her head up to me a licked at her fingers… then dropped her head and looked at the far wall as she said “I heard you and Rebecca… her cell was open and I listened to you and her… It tore at my heart… but I needed the pain… the misery… the hurtful knowledge!”  

I bounced her on her feet, holding her so she wouldn’t slip and slapped her wet ass cheek and said “Not Nice Minx… not nice!”  but in a way, I understood… but I wasn’t going to tell her.

She yelped “Ooow… you brute… that stung!” looking indignant at me.
I pushed her gently towards the doorway as I said “Next time you’ll be sitting in the room!”

Gwen broke out in a grin as she stuck out her tongue at me as she replied “I don’t think that will be happening now that Rebecca has a guy!” then grabbed her towel and pulled it over one shoulder as she walked out rubbing her smarting ass.
I dried off and was picking out stuff to wear when Gaspa stuck his head in and smirked “She almost blew the roof off… she’s showing Felicita her red ass… but there is no outrage she’s wearing it as a badge!... you got about 40 minutes” then he was gone. 
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I got dressed in a casual silk sports jacket, slacks and headed down stairs and found Gaspa in the living room in a black silk dinner suit… well I thought… so that was the way it was going tonight… and bolted back upstairs… coming back down in fifteen minutes later in my new suit.  
Gaspa chuckled and pointed to the scotch decanter and the cigar waiting for me as he said “Very Nice Nico… I think your gonna make points tonight… I like it!”

Felicita was next to arrive in the living room and followed by my grandmother.  Both looked somewhat surprised at me and then my Grandmother whispered “Brute… she’s waving her red ass all over the place but she loves it!  Wow you clean up very nice… who bought that for you… Rebecca?”
I smirked and answered “I bought it… I needed one… Rebecca just helped.”
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Gwen came into the room quietly and and posed with her hand on her hip near the piano… she looked stunning… more beautiful than I had ever seen her… and the gown was beautiful too.
Gwen stared at her ex… he looked so handsome and so gorgeous… he gave her tingles and they were in some very private places…  

He beat her to the punch as he said “Gwen you are so strikingly beautiful … Lovely… I love the dress!  Are you the lady that I married several years ago?”

Gwen stuck out her tongue at him and replied “You look handsome Nico… I love it!  Now let’s go… You’re staring at me!  I’m starved…”

Rosella muttered “Must have been the late afternoon activity!” and Gaspa, Felicita and Rosella laughed as they lead the way outside.

I drove Gwen’s cute hard top convertible Audi A7 and followed the ruckus group in Arturo’s big town car.  Gwen was quiet but she smelled so good… and looked so good… as we were getting out and walking to the others Gwen was called by my grandmother and they whispered and Gwen answered and they laughed but I got a guilty glance from my ex.

I moved up to Gaspa and Arturo and Arturo whispered “Relax we’re all on your side… she’s a beautiful woman, Nicholas… worth having… so she made a mistake… but not all of it was her conscious doing … run her down… punish her then mount her and breed her… every woman wants that!”

I stopped aghast and stunned… as Gaspa laughed at my expression and said “I think those were Rosella’s words… weren’t they Arturo” as he looked at me.  Arturo just shrugged his shoulders and replied “Maybe… can’t remember” with a smirk on his face.

The dinner was a combination of plates… Felicita did the ordering; there were oysters, citrus black mussels, Fisheries special salad, platers of grilled swordfish, sectioned Maine lobster, and prime rib. And several bottles of wine.   We all had a couple cocktails and then started in on the wine with dinner.
Gwen sat across from me with Felicita on one side of her and my grandmother on her other side… there was a lot of chit chat but I was focused on my ex…  her glow and beauty had captured me.
She glanced at me throughout the meal as she talked with everyone… I decided to have oysters on the half shell, a little bit of swordfish and some prime rib… with carrots and peas and marinated mushrooms…   I noticed Gwen copied me but with smaller portions as she kept up her conversation with the others… I was the only one that wasn’t saying much… but that didn’t mean that I wasn’t listening and thinking and watching my beautiful ex-wife. 
The six-piece string band came in as we were finishing and having after dinner brandies… as they started to play Gwen cleared her throat and looked at the small band… I knew what that meant!

I said “Ms. Reed would do care to dance?”

My Ex beamed with a huge smile and answered “I’d love to Mr. Curiali…
I helped Gwen up and pulled her chair back as everyone at the table watched… the old witches Rosella and Felicita were beaming with self-satisfaction…  

Gwen and I were the first to move onto the dance floor but were soon joined by several couples.  Gwen and I were a little awkward at first… and I whispered “From now on I’ll lead… if you’re really interested in becoming first mate!”

Gwen laughed and glanced around and replied moving a little closer “I’d like that… I want you to lead me… and it sounds like you like to lead in the bedroom too!”

I turned her and she swirled around and then I caught her and pulled her in close as we danced.  She was breathless as I replied “Things have changed sinse you left me back in September 2010, 16 months ago.  I’ve changed… I think it’s a reaction to what happened… the shock, the trauma of it… would change anyone.  I am the same man that you wanted way back at your Daddy’s barbeque but at the same time different… that is something that you’ll need to recognize and evaluate… and deal with…”  

A twirled her again and she came back into my arms and hugged me to her as her eyes held mine and she replied “We’ve both changed… I’m healthy now and more mature… and I have only one obsession now!” and she said it with a twinkle in her eyes… I saw it and her nearness was affecting me!  
We danced most of the night.  I did dance with Felicita and my grandmother Rosella, that was only polite.  
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We all left at about midnight and I drove a tired and sleepy, and slightly inebriated ex-wife home.  That night proved interesting… I was in bed and asleep when I was awoken by the sound of whimpering and sniffing.  
I was on my side and looked over my shoulder towards the noise and saw a dark shadow highlighted by the moonlight coming in the sliding door windows but I instinctively knew who it was and said “What are you doing in here?” 
Gwen was in a long night gown her face wet with tears and flushed… She stuttered “I… couldn’t sleep… went… to Rosella… she told me… to go sleep with you!”  I swore silently at that old witch but then again thanked her…
I answered “I guess we all not get any sleep if I don’t let you… you stay on the other side… or I’ll kick you out!”

Gwen rejoiced silently… and slide into the cool sheets on the opposite side from Nico.  She held her breath and hoped her beating heart wasn’t as loud as she thought it was.  She stayed quiet and then as she heard her ex start to breath as if he was asleep she moved over to him and discovered that he was naked… something he never did when they were married… it excited her and she couldn’t resist inching out of the bedding and removing her long white nightgown and small thong before slipping back in to the bed.
I woke the next morning as the sun was just peeking over the ocean and coming through the windows and double sliding doors leading out to the deck and hot tub.  I woke up slowly and then to my stunned amazement I found myself spooning my ex-wife’s naked back and buttocks with my arm over her and my hand cupping her breast.  Gwen’s hand was covering mine!  And I didn’t know if she was awake yet…

I pondered the situation… not worry about her and get up and probably wake her from her sleep!  Or stay put!  I stayed there and was conscious of how great it felt to have a warm female body pressed against mine… but it was also a revelation that I was more pleased that it was Gwendolyn… 
I silently sniffed her hair and my naughty index and thumb found her nipple and started to play with it lightly… and that only caused my morning Woodie to be more of a problem… 

Finally, I whispered “Are you awake… I need to pee…”

I got back “Yes, how do you expect me to sleep when you’re teasing my nipple and sticking that huge organ into me… And I need to pee too!” then there followed a giggle and Gwen pushing her butt back at me.

We enjoyed the sun by the pool and ate at Arturo’s twice and went out on his big cruiser several times and ate out and danced several times during the week between Christmas and New Years.  
Friday, New Year’s Eve was another night out with the same group…Felicita and Gaspa were flying back to Boston on Sunday… and Gwen and I were going to work, me back to work and Gwen starting her first day.  That night we went to Café Vico and ate and danced the night away.
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The next day, Saturday, was New Year’s Day and it was a beautiful warm sunny day so Gwen suggested that we go out on the Cat… and that she was in charge… The day became quite warm and the drinks flowed and everyone was having a great day…. 
Gwen was in shorts and a t-shirt but later she asked me to take over the helm and after making sure everyone was happy and content she disappeared.  Appearing a little later to the cat calls of my aunt and grandmother and the smirks and stares of Gaspa and Arturo. 

She had changed into a white mesh mini sheath made to be worn over a bathing suit but she had neglected to wear her bikini top, just wearing her bikini bottom and dark glasses and a blush.  She came over to me and whispered “If they weren’t with us I’d be sunbathing in the nude… would that bother you Captain?” as she scooted up in front of me as I stood at the helm and reached back and ran her hand over my growing erection. 
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It turned into a great day out on the bay… not too windy and everyone ate the lunch that both Rosella and Felicita had prepared.  Gwen changed again into her shorts and top as we started to motor in.  She took over the helm as we entered the mouth of the Stranahan River.  Gwen growled at my hands on her ass as she concentrated on moving the cat up the river into the Intercostal waterway.  The docking took my help but all in all Gwen did fine and I told her so and that brought out a cheer for the group and a huge blush on Gwen’s face… sunburn she called it!

Gaspa and Felicita and Rosella went over to Arturo’s after we got back and had supper.  At about ten Gwen excused herself saying “I bushed… I’m going to take a shower and go to bed…” but she was coyly looking at me as she left and went upstairs.  

I fooled around getting my briefcase and laptop ready for Monday and then secured the house before going upstairs… I had given my grandmother the electronic key code for the back door so that they wouldn’t be locked out.

As I lazily entered the master bedroom I saw Gwen leaning against the bathroom doorway… she was standing in just her pale peach panties and wearing a small light peach shelf bra just supporting the lower of each of her breasts… and she was wearing a vexed expression and said softly “A girl could freeze to death waiting for you!  Can I have a repeat… sleep here with you… I’d like to if you’ll let me!””  

I smirked internally not showing it and kept a straight face as I looked at her.  She had been growing on me in every way and she sure looked appetizing… to my raging hormones… and I shrugged my shoulders as I said “OK, but you are playing with fire Miss Reed… I still have a lot of issues… inside my head!  And I owe you a spanking… don’t I?”

Gwen broke into a wild beaming smile, sticking out her tongue at me as she replied “I won!  Felicita and Rosella both owe me… You and I will address those issues; I promise… And my spanking.  You go and use the bathroom… I need to get a few things…” and she ran for her bedroom.

Gwen was last in the master bathroom and then when she came out she had made sure the lights were all out.  She quickly moved around the bed to the far side and slid in.  I had to admit she smelt lovely… it was a new perfume and I liked it.  
There was no hesitation as she moved towards me on her belly… then stopped as we were hip to hip… yes I had moved onto my front to hid my hugely aroused erection… 

Gwen stayed put then moved and we were face to face and our lips were an inch apart.  She smelled so good I think I was propped up on my cock.  
Gwen shivered, she couldn’t stop… it was partly fear and partly excitement… she had had the course from Dr. Sharon Beels… and then the ‘talks’ with Felicita and especially Rosella.  Now was the time!  This was what all the planning was for… her planning, Rosella’s and Felicita’s conniving and the agenda.   It was now!  She was NOW face to face with her ex, naked and a little afraid!!!

Gwen reached with her neck and gave her betrayed and cuckolded ex-husband a peck on the cheek… her nerves won’t let her do more than that and she whispered “I don’t deserve to be here… I’ve treated you so awful and I know it now, yes, anytime you want to punish me I’m ready and willing!”

She scooted closer lifting her closest left leg and flexing it over my buttocks and lifting herself slightly to rest her left full breast onto my right side… those sensations were causing me to reel in emotional arousal.  She whispered in my ear “Don’t move Honey… let me get it out… I need to… I want to… for the last 5 ½ months; 2 ½ at Cliffside and the rest mostly in Boston and down in Hyannis I’ve become more me… the me you used to know… the me that made you fall in love with me!  With Dr. Beels psychoanalysis I learned a lot about myself and what caused what happened.”  She was quiet and then laid her head on mine and said “I was so screwed up; my hormones were upside down, I was feeling neglected and ignored and I was feeling the effects of my imbalance, feeling depressed one minute and than deserted the next… Melvyn Harrington picked up on that!”

She licked my ear then rubbed her bushy landing strip on my hip and continued “He started to show me a lot of attention and responsiveness taking me to events when you were away flying… I never put 2 and 2 together… until Dr. Beels pointed it out.  Harrington kept up his complimentary attentiveness of me… and I ate it up…”

“The initial infidelity and damning shame happened in September 2009… he had invited me to go to the Fall Harborfest and invited me to met him up in his top floor suite.  There I walked in on him as he came out of the bedroom… he was nude and his… his black cock was pointing out… that caught me by surprise… and I stared at it… and he just let me!  You know all the sordid details… I’m not proud of what happened later, it was disgusting and disreputable, nothing a loving wife should ever succumb to doing!  But at the time I was so obsessed and addicted to the off-limits and unthinkable taboo.” 
Gwen stopped and waited… I think she was waiting for me to say something… I chose not to! 
She started again “June 30th 2010 9am in the morning will be burned into my memory for as long as I’m alive!  The shame of the things I’ve done will be forevermore burned into memory… I can’t escape that shame, that dishonor, humiliation… there is no excuse that I can use… oh Dr. Beels gave it a big medical name and explained that my hormonal imbalance had affected me mentally as well as physically and it made me an easy target for Harrington to manipulate... that is the past but it will never be forgotten by me… it’s my never ending disgrace!” 
Another pause and I tried to move to hold her, my cock at this time flaccid and shriveled, my heart going out to my ex… For I now knew and heard her suffering.  She growled softly “No, Nico… not yet… let me finish… if you look at me I won’t be able to finish!” 

She started again “I’m working for Rebecca as her office manager… Rebecca offered it to me when she heard that Rosella is much better and is talking to planning to travel with Arturo off and on… Yeah you knew nothing of that… Rosella is head over heels for him.  AND you don’t know about Bobby… Robert Stevens… Rebecca’s new man… I’ve met him… he’s nice!  A couple of years older than her… He’s some type of TV producer… and he’s got something wrong with him… Rebecca said it was private and she and Bobby were dealing with it…”

She stopped again and shivered and said “Soooooo… that leaves you and I!  I’m yours… completely… I want to be yours again in every way.  But that is your decision… If you can find it your heart to open the door to it and let me in again I will be eternally grateful and one other thing… I will never disrespect or cheat on you ever again…”

I had had enough… what she didn’t know was I was also Dr. Beels patient… she helped me out of the black depression I went into around the end of May… She was my life-line, actually Walter Reed Gwen’s father had set it up.  Dr. Beels and I talked every Monday her time for one hour up until the end of July… when I sail to the Bahamas.  In the end I knew more about myself and more about Gwen’s sickness and her emotional status…
I sprang up and Gwen yelped and bounced off me and then I rolled her over onto her back and gave her a hungry opened mouthed kiss sticking my tongue into her surprised mouth… something I wanted to do for some time!  
Gwendolyn was completely surprised at Nico’s sudden explosive movement but growled and attacked my mouth with hers and in milliseconds she and he were groping and kissing like teenagers.  It lasted for a while and then they broke apart as both gasped for breath. 
I kissed her lips, her cheeks and her forehead breathing heavily and said “No more… no more I’m sorry’s, no more talking about the past!  We are starting anew… just like your pussy and asshole…” and couldn’t help not breaking out in a big smirk as I said it.

Gwen squirmed beneath him staring up at him listening closely, then she straddled him from below and locked her legs around his hips as she panted in unreal arousal “I can feel that supercock rubbing against my pussy… you want me then take me… Have me!  God knows I prayed this would happen.”

I broke free of her legs and grabbed her inner knees and lifted and separated them as I slid down nibbling her nipples, belly and then… 
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Gwen realized in what direction her ex was heading with horror… she never thought he go there!!  After all they had never practiced oral sex while they were married… she wouldn’t let him!  She wouldn’t go down on him!  Now!!!!  She wailed “No… Noooo Nico… I’m dirty… I haven’t shaved since … Cliffside…”  

I smirked and looked at her as I slid back between her spread legs and lowering myself “You showered, didn’t you??  You smell of perfume and something else” I teased.  

“Oooooooh GOD!” Gwen cried in concerned bewilderment… for this was new ground for her and Nico… … then it was over as she felt Nico’s breath on her pussy hair.  His breath caused her to juice and she gave in wantonly to his advances as she cooed and moaned “Hmmm, honey… whatever you want… oh, yesses!”  She felt his tongue lick over her hairy labia and it caused her to tremble with desire and then arched as she moaned in bliss as she felt his tongue teasing her swelling labia and separating them.  She heard her ex’s muffled “Tell me… Tell me how it feels… tell me what you want!”

Gwen body was as tightly strung as a string on a guitar… but also vibrating with arousal… and she hissed out “touch me… touch me like that!  Oh, honey… yes… yes… Oooooooo God you are doing such amazing things to mmeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!”  
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I pushed her legs out until they were flat on the bed and continued to trace her blossoming labia… Gwen just lay there panting as I continued to lick at her core… moving my tongue over her vulva from her asshole to her clit.  I reached up with my right hand and grabbed her left breast and squeezed and molded it.  

Gwen just let out a long groan and placed her hand over mine as she said “Nico… Nico Baby… You are driving me… Crazy!”  

I replied “You Like?”

She replied “UHuh… more than you can imagine… Ooooohhh, uuunnnhhhh, I can’t… believe it… it’s so good!” 
I pointed my tongue and speared into her convulsing vagina and she arched and started to convulse as she wailed "Ahhhhhhh… ahhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhh… you’re tearing me apart honey… ohhhhhhhhhhh!" as her hips jerked upward.  

It was such a turn on… as my nose was tickled by her soft golden curls.  I felt my ex shiver as I took another swipe with my tongue along her love slit.  Gwen cooed as my wet tongue delved between her tender lips "Ohhhhh, Goddddd… ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she whined loudly as I continued my lingual assault against her small vaginal opening and swelling and hypersensitive clit. 
"Aahhhhhhhhh… yesssss BABY!  Yyesssssssss… I’m getting… SO CLOSE!!!" she cried out as my teasing tongue burrowed its way up into her now creaming slit, driving her nearly out of her mind.  
"Arrghhhhhhhhh… ahhhhhhhhhh!  OOOOHH GODDDD I’M CCCUUUMMMIIINNNGGG!!!" Gwen screamed as she grasped my head and pulled it with all her strength into her orgasming pussy as she arched her convulsing body up into my face as I speared my tongue into her spasming vaginal mouth. 

I let her recover moving up to her on the bed and as soon as she could breathe she launched herself at me and kissed me passionately… them a few minutes after that she giggled and said “Yes!  You HAVE changed… You’re now such a Bad Boy!  So that’s what I taste like…” as she moved over me and then moved head first towards my feet.
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She body surfed over me and I helped and as her pubis came into view she hissed “I need to shave… I’m embarrassed…”

She couldn’t see my grin as I replied “I’m shaving this!” as I bit on her blonde haired bush…  Gwen squawked “Ouch, you beast be careful!” 

With my teeth embedded in her thick bush and growled and shock my heard pulling on her bush hair… and got a “Aiyeeeeeeee… Ooooooohh you Beast!  That’s not how you do it!”

Then I felt her hot, wet mouth on my cock and heard her say “Wow Nico… What did you do?  I don’t remember it being this huge… My God!  No wonder Rebecca was screaming and wailing… Your enormous… Your bigger than…” and she stopped.

I spread her thighs so I could move my head up and into her wet slippery crevice and spread her labia with my fingers and started to lick at her vaginal mouth and clit.  

Gwen groaned in increasing arousal and then her mouth and tonge started to feast on my cockhead and shaft.  She asked after a minute or two “Am I going it OK Captain?”

I put my index finger slowly into her vagina and replied “Captain or Master or Sir… when it’s appropriate my Slave and First Mate!”

I got a deep bob of her mouth and then felt her humming on my cock shaft and then on my cockhead before she hard on it as she came off it with a pop.  She wiggled her hips and pushed down as my finger cautiously explored her vagina… as my tongue rolled and flicked over her clit.
Gwen smirked knowing he couldn’t see her face and said softly “Bitch for now… I haven’t gained your confidence or respect enough to be called anything else… Master!” 
I noticed that her vagina was leaking copiously now… and added another finger slowly as Gwen moaned around my cock as she took more and more of it until it was hitting the back of her throat.  I started to move my fingers; in and out… She was tight like our wedding night, when she was a virgin, she moaned at the intrusion but she kept bobbing her head and sticking my cock head into the opening of her throat.  
I groaned out in arousal “Oooh Bitch… Yes, do that!  Ride my cock… put it in your throat Bitch… make your Master growl out his pleasure…”  

Gwen nearly came at his words… she was on the edge of coming but was holding back… She wanted to cum with her man!  She bowed her head in determination… with Harrington and his friends she hated this… they seemed to make her do it to shame her, degrade her!  But now with Nico… it was different, exhilarating and breath taking… and she loved it! 
She was determined and as she felt Nico’s sliding fingers traveling so exquisitely in and out of her tightly clenching vagina.  She was amazed at how her dripping sex was responding to him… and how her body was awakening to him.  

Gwen was moving above me, like a slithering snake and what she was doing to my cock was incredible and amazing…   I countered her action with my fingers moving them deeper and then curled them slightly inside of her vagina to press them against her G-spot.  

Gwen felt as if a bolt of lightning had hit her, as her body exploded with sharp electric needles shooting into her tits and swollen and engorged nipples… her clit was on fire and her pussy was welcoming and sucking on her ex’s fingers as they made her scream out her orgasm… an orgasm that seemed larger than any she EVER had!  She wailed out uncaring “Aaaaarrggggghhhhh… YES, BABY… I’m… So good… ohhhhh, so gooddddddddddd!  Oh, God… I'm cummingggggggg!  Cum with me Baby… shoot your hot cum in meeeeeeeeeeeeee!" then she drove onto me cock again and started to pound her mouth up and down as she started to gag. 

The sensations on my cock were curling my toes upward and I mindlessly sped up pressing and teasing her G-spot.  

Gwen was in a continuous state of never ending orgasms yet she focused on her mission!  She felt her remade vagina grip his fingers harder and harder as her pussy spasmed on them.  It was then that she succeeded and his long thick cock slid into her throat for the very first time… It was so glorious to her, so much of an achievement… such an accomplishment that it only drove her on… she was determined to have him cum in her throat!!!  

She couldn’t help squirting large amounts of pussy juice and rolled into another huge orgasm as she felt Nico’s cock swell and start spurting is cum into her throat and then she pulled back and took mouthfuls and swallowed it…

I was completely wasted and contented as I lay there and Gwen was seemingly the same way… I Moved her limp body until it was laying along side mine.  She was just staring at me covered in a light sheen of sweat.  
Sunday was busy in that we needed to get Felicita and Gaspa off to the airport for their flight back to Boston… We had a brunch at Café Vico’s and Felicita and Gaspa spent some private time with Marco Vico.  I questioned it as Gwen, Arturo and my grandmother waited for the private conversation to end.  My grandmother just said “It’s business Nicholas, I’m gonna stay here… with Arturo… Felicita and Gaspa are thinking about relocating…”
Gwen was sitting beside me and I felt her hand on my thigh and as I looked at her she mouthed ‘I told you’ but the news didn’t bother me… actually it made me happy… and I said without thinking out loud “That’s fine… I’m happy for everyone,  since you don’t need Gwendolyn except on certain occasions grandmother I’ve asked her to stay with me… we’re going to start dating…”

Arturo added “A house guest with benefits… I like it!”  

I saw Gwen blush and then heard my grandmother growl “You don’t have to tell them everything Arturo…”  Then she realized that he was talking about Gwen and I and blushed bright red.  That broke us all out in laughter.
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There was a FedEx first quarterly meeting between myself and Rebecca and the other regional managers at 9am that Monday morning.  
Rebecca’s offices were on the top floor of the building… mine were just beneath her’s and out at the airport.  I heard that this was a conference video call with Rebecca doing most of the updating and if necessary asking pointed questions about the problems.

I had been working since last August and had had time to smooth out my office and liked the way it ran… oh I was busy but I had good people and things were working smoothly.

When I arrived to the conference room I found Rebecca and Gwen in the corner by the sweet rolls and coffee but talking in whispers and laughing… that sort of stopped as I entered.  

We all said good morning, Rebecca and I for the first time in 2 months… Gwen since this morning…  I noticed a blush on Gwen’s face as Rebecca said “It’s almost 9… we need to get meeting in gear… Gwen will you get the conference calls hooked up… I’ll sit at the head of the table… Gwen you sit to my left and Nico you sit on my right… OK”
The meeting last for an hour and a half… the first thing I noticed was the engagement and wedding rings on Rebecca’s left hand ring finger… then during the meeting I found out that I was going to get busier with a swing of a lot of the out-of-state FedEx cargo routes being directed to Fort Lauderdale…  we actually had the space so it made sense.

As the meeting closed and we were sitting at the table by ourselves Rebecca looked at me and said “When’s the spanking?” 

I looked at Gwen’s smirking face and then looked at Rebecca and replied “I thought that you were busy…”

Rebecca replied “I am… I got married to Robert Mathias on Thanksgiving weekend… out in Las Vegas!  I like him a lot and he really loves me… and Alex.  I’m sorry Nico… I didn’t mean to desert you… this just happened all of a sudden… can you forgive me?” then she added “After my spanking?” and she was giggling and laughing at my expression.

Her tease deserved a reply and I said “Both you ladies deserve a spanking… but since its almost lunch time I think I’ll first take you out to lunch… is Casa D’Angelo at 12:30 OK?”

“Can I bring Bobby?  I’d like for you to meet him… before you tan my ass!”

I asked concerned “Does he know about your spanking?”

“No… Oh Hell No!”  This between you and I…” Rebecca said flushed… 

I nodded thinking… then replied “Yes, invite him and you are instructed by me to explain to him the way things were… before your marriage… OK?”

Rebecca flushed bright red as Gwen laughed in hysterics.

Gwen and I drove over in her Audi and on the way I asked “What were you two whispering about?”

Gwen flushed and answered “I was hoping that you didn’t notice… it was just girl talk.”

“Girl Talk?” I repeated.

Gwen laughed and turned towards me with her face all lit up and answered “She wanted to know if we had fucked yet… she said that you would fuck me crossed eyed and take me in all three holes!  Sort of your revenge and claiming me again!  Funny Sharon Beels mentioned the same thing.  Anyway, she spilled her coffee when I told he that you had started and that I almost screamed the roof off with my orgasms… she teased me saying she had five when she was with you… I told her I lost count when we had our Saturday night romp… but it was more of a warm up… you hadn’t had me in the vagina or ass yet!”  I glanced over at Gwen from my driver’s seat and she had happy tears and her face was all flush… and her right hand was cupping her pussy over her soft summer dress. 

I replied “Bad Girl… Bad Girls!”  And Gwen laughed delightedly.  
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Gwen and I arrived at the Café Vico before Rebecca and Robert… so we went ahead and got seated.  

We found Marco Vico waiting for us and he greeted us with “It’s done!  They’re very pleased and will be coming in June!”  
Both Gwen and I looked at him confused… then he said something in Italian that I couldn’t understand but Gwen light up and said “My God… Gaspa and Felicita are 50% owner in the Café’ Vico…” as Marco nodded his head vigorously and answered “Si’… Si”
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The restaurant was busy but we had the chosen table in the back corner.  We were talking about the possibilities of Gaspa and Felicita moving and where they would live… and what would happen to the Nahant estate.
Rebecca was next to arrive and it was apparent that she had changed and got dolled up.  Gwen pouted as she sat down and said… “I’m not all pretty!  You bitch!”  Rebecca just stuck out her tongue and replied “Need to keep Bobby interested… God I’ve got that guy under my skin!”
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Rebecca jumped up waving as a breaded guy came into the restaurant… and said “There he is!”  
The introductions were made as Champagne arrived from Marco.  Rebecca was beaming as we all settled down to a light lunch… but that was interrupted as our waitress announced that lunch was coming from the kitchen per Marco Vico… 

Lunch was a feast of different dishes and salads… there was white wine and Marco kept dropping by and asking how the dishes were… and we found later as we were leaving that we had been testing his new menu… 
As we were breaking up and saying good bye to Rebecca and Robert, Robert moved over to me and as we shock hands and said good bye he said “Spank her ass once or twice for me and tell her that you’re just warming it up for me!”

My mouth dropped and he laughed and added “Nice to meet you Nico… I like you… we need to get together more often!”

As Gwen and I were driving back to work she asked “How do you like Robert?”

I answered truthfully “I like him!  He’s relaxed and very down to earth… Yes, I like him a lot… I’m happy for Rebecca and Robert… we need to have them over to the house, maybe go sailing.”

Gwen reach over to me and kissed my cheek as she replied… “I’d like that!  So, you know; Robert is 50 years old and quiet the expert on Wall Street… he has his own brokerage firm here in Fort Lauderdale and he’s worth big bucks… so I hear.”

January flew by; I was busy and so was Gwen… but the hard and fast rule was she’d be done work at 4:30 and I’d be done at 5 o’clock.  That translated into my working 9 hours… but that was alright for I was home for the evenings and all the time on the weekends and holidays.  My regional office was smoothing out; both at the airport and at my office.  I had found a older woman in the office when I had arrived in August and over the last 5 months moved her up to where she was now my assistant… Elizabeth Clark had been working for FedEx forever and after her divorce had worked harder and longer in the office… I had heard this from some of the older employees and from Rebecca.  So her promotion to my assistant was a no brainer and a smooth transition. 

Since Gwen had come down to Florida with my grandmother in November 2010, almost three months ago Gwen and I were still feeling out each other.  Oh we got frisky at times and she was sleeping in my bed…. But we hadn’t gone past foreplay… even though it got pretty heated and intense.  

As time passed my memories of her cheating and the images in my head grew fainter.  Gwen was ready willing and her teasing was driving my hormones wild.    

My grandmother and her beau were occasional evening dinner guests.  My grandmother was the happiest I’d ever seen her and I was happy for her.  
January flew by with no problems from either work or my new house relationship.  The weather was getting warmer as we moved through February.  The cat kept calling me but I hadn’t made the time.

On Thursday March 31 I got a call from Gwen at about 11 in the morning and she said “Rebecca wants to know if you can pull yourself away from the office for lunch?”  I kidded back “Just her and myself?” 
“No!  Robert and me are invited too… it’s getting hot and she and I were talking about going sailing tomorrow… what do you say?”

I teased back… “You’ll need a shave if you’re planning wearing the bikini I have in mind…Tonight I’ll take care of that… buy yourself a small battery shaver and some shaving cream!”

I heard hooting and laughter in the back ground and a growling ex saying “My God broadcast it… Rebecca was listening in!”

I replied “Tell her she’s still gonna get her spanking.”

Gwen laughed and replied “That made Mrs. Mathias sober up… how many Captain… maybe Saturday would be a great day… I hear Robert is not himself… maybe if he helps…”

There was all kinds of talking and howling and laughing in the background then Gwen said “See you at the Coconuts on the Intracoastal waterway… Bye!”

Lunch was fun but there was something going on with Robert… so as we had our third white wine I sort of got him going as I said “Robert, I have a savings account up in Massachusetts that has 1 million in it but it seems that it could be making more in return…  and I have 450 thousand down here… but I’m thinking of consolidating all my money… would you be interested?”
I saw both Gwen and Rebecca look at each other than at me.  Gwen face showed a small curl of her lips as she suppressed a smile.  Rebecca was just looking at me.

Robert looked at me and said “I’m not cheap, Nico… I’d want 3.5% of the income interest… but yes I’d be willing to look at it and give you my assessment…”

I thought that was fair and nodded and replied “OK, Marcia Mavrides in Boston is my attorney, her friend Sarah Barnes is the CPA… I’ll let them know that you are taking over… I think a bank transfer would be best don’t you?”

Robert had gone into financial wizard mode and his attitude had changed 100% by the time we left the restaurant.  Leaving Rebecca got me along and whispered “My God Nico… Thank you!”

And I answered “Your ass is mine on the boat this weekend… shave your pussy especially nice tonight… actually have Robert help you…that is your Captain’s command!”  

Rebecca looked at me and said “Weekend?”

I smirked “Yes, this trip tomorrow is for 3 or 4 days… we’re going to the Bahamas… Alex can stay with my grandmother and Arturo…”
“Oh My God!” Rebecca gasped and then giggled and replied “How wonderful… oh it is just what Bobby and I need!”  Then smirked and added “I will, Bobby had better not nick me!  What are your plans for Gwen?”
I answered “those plans are private… at least for now!” 

The evening of the 31st Gwen was like a predatory cat as she watched me as we prepared supper and then during the meal she said “You are my hero… you brought Robert out of his slump…”

I teased back “Did you get your shaver?”

She blushed “Yes, Rebecca picked it out and then she and I went shopping…. And oh my God… she took me to an adult shop… toys, jewelry and clothing… bikinis… I’d NEVER been to a shop like that!  Well, we bought some things… for tomorrow!” 

I was somewhat surprised for I had also decided to indulge myself and must have visited a different shop on the way home… and had bought some surprises for my ex and Rebecca… Why not I was the Captain… I’d just have to feel out Robert!  

I answered “Time to get shaved… I want you to take a glass of wine up into our master bedroom and take a steamy bath or shower… then position the bedroom bench in the bathroom so it’s close to one of the sinks… I’ll be up in about fifteen minutes… you are allowed your terrycloth bathrobe… that’s all… I’ll bring up the unfinished bottle of wine and the other items that will be needed … unless you have second thoughts…” 
Gwen couldn’t help her arousal and she answered “Our bedroom!”  Then blushed and added “There is only one thought in my head these days… You!  And how I can make you mine again… I’ll be waiting…” and she left feeling herself getting wet and slippery. 

Regardless of the fact that I had suffered so much over the time that I had struggled with Gwen’s willful infidelity and wanton abandonment cheating I had moved on in my mind… I had rationalized it, dissected it and cataloged it… Now it was ready for a new chapter… and I thought Gwen was too!  

I found Gwen sitting on the bench somewhat nervous and anxious… and said “lie on the bench, I’m going to get comfortable… I’ll be right back.”  

Gwen was lying on her back on the bench… legs together… her arms and hands over her terrycloth covered chest.  Gwen squeaked out nervously “the battery razor is on the sink… have you ever done this before?”
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I found the razor and put it with my little bag of goodies and the can of shaving cream.  Next I took the pink terrycloth belt from Gwen’s bathrobe and repositioned her arms and hands above her head and then tied them with the belt… as I said “Be a good little first mate!”

Gwen yelped “But! … you’re tying my hands!  What are you doing???”
“Trust me, Gwen… it’s all a matter of trust… you want me to trust you… then trust me!”
I then waited and Gwen growled softly… “my time will come…” but as I lifted and separated her legs so they were hanging off the bench on each side she hissed a small “Oh My God!”

I gently grasped her hips and pulled her down the bench until her upper ass cheeks were just on the edge of the bench and then pulled a step stool over so I could sit between her spread thighs at the end of the bench.  

Gwen was so nervous, she was in such an embarrassing position… had Nico been on the bed with her and feasting on her pussy she wouldn’t have minded a bit… 
But this… was DIFFERENT!!  AND SHE WAS BOUND!!!!   
But at the same time it was peaking her arousal to new heights.  This was definitely a new Nicholas… one that she had never encountered or envisioned… and it was so amazing and so incredibly exciting to her.

She jumped when she heard the buzz of the electric razor start and then felt Nico’s hand on the inside of her thigh pushing it further up and out… opening the ‘V’ of her thighs further.
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Gwen gasped louder than she meant to but the surprised of the buzzing razor head on her skin startled her as it started to shave her.  This was new! 
The next thing was even wilder as she heard Nico lifted a small picture up as he said “Heart shaped or landing strip?”

Gwen was blown away with the unimaginable question and then grinned as she replied shivering “Whatever Captain wants!”  
What happen next was breathtaking; Nico started to shave her and the electric razor traveled all around her pubic mons and she could feel the difference… the air on her bare skin.  Nico paused and said “Step 2, now the shaving cream and the shaving… I’ve decided to give my First Mate a landing strip!”

Gwen asked “What’s that???”

“A narrow long strip of hair… I like my woman to still have some resemblance of femininity.  It’s like a buzz cut… just narrow” I replied as I got the shaving cream ready.  

Again, Gwen jumped as Nico squirted some cold shaving cream onto her spread wide pussy and then… he started to work it into her pubic hair.  It was breath taking, surreal and very, very exciting.  Gwen couldn’t help the sudden increase of her breathing as her heart raced with arousal… Nico’s slippery fingers were making her extremely hot and horny.
She growled “Oh you wait… I’ll get you for this!  You’re driving me nuts with want!”

I grinned and replied “Does my First Mate want me to stop” as my creamy fingers played over her clit and vagina and then teased her anus.  Gwen’s hips were working now… rhythmically and on their own I was sure.  

Gwen grunted “Are you close to done?”

I answered as I put a straw into her wine glass “Take a sip, you’re probably thirsty…”

Gwen sucked on the straw until all her wine was gone and as I refilled her glass she raised her head and said “Oh My God… Having fun with me Nicholas?  Looks like it from that huge erection you have there!”
I answered “The cost of this barbershop cut will be paid by you… very soon!”

Gwen giggled “Yeah I can hardly wait!” then yelped “Oooooooh… what are you doing???” as my finger slipped into the tight entrance of her vaginal opening.

I answered with my finger still moving in the vaginal mouth “just spreading some shaving cream around where I’m going to shave… I don’t want to give you a razor burn!” but then I moved the small blue egg on its wire cord to where my finger was and in a quick motion substituted my finger with the 3” long by ¾” wide egg.  
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Gwen jumped and tried to sit up but I hissed “On your back and spread your legs First Mate!  Now!”

Gwen wailed softly “What’s that???”  But as she said it I turned the vibrating egg on at its lowest level. "Ohhhhh!......Ooooooh!...... Oh Goddddddd… What are you DOING???”

I answered with a smile on my face “Retraining by ex-wife… now if you don’t have any more questions I’ll continue!” 
Gwen moaned “Oooooooooooo… God… what is that?  Its soooooo… so goodddddd… its making my pussy itch and dance” as her hips played up and down.

I pressed my hand on her pubic bone and hissed “Stay still… so I can shave you…starting around your beautiful clit” as I rolled it.  Gwen squirmed under my hand as I used my other hand to shave her shaving creamed pussy hair.

Gwen tossed her head as her finger nails above her head dug into the benches cushion and she couldn’t help the long drawn out moan "Ohhhhh… ohhhhhhhh, honeyyyyyy!  Ohhhhhhh… Godddddddd!  Your fingers, your shaving me… That Thing! … I’m going to CUM SOON!" 

And I watched as Gwen exploded into a big convulsing orgasm… clutching her nipples with her fingers and thumbs and lifting her thighs up and squeezing them together as she reeled in her orgasm.  

Most of the shaving was done, only an area around her anus.  Gwen slowly relaxed again but hissed out “Take that thing out of me you beast! … Please!”

She was looking at me, her head held up by her loosely tied hands. I answered “Not yet… You’re training has only begun… I foresee many more interesting adventures for you and I…now grab your knees and pull them towards your chest my first mate in training and my lovely bitch in the bedroom…” as I moved the slide switch from the first setting to the middle setting on the vibrating egg.  
Gwen arched herself as she felt the maddening buzz in her vagina vibrating faster and a little harder… it was causing her vagina to spasm, squeezing the buzzing gadget in her to be more intimately pressed against the slippery and oozing walls of her vagina… AND teasing her pussy to respond again.  Her nipples felt like rocks yet were itching with arousal; so was her clit AND it felt so different… with the cool air in the bathroom kissing its wet throbbing surface… And Nico was now moving his fingers towards her asshole! Slowly shaving her skin bare!
I noticed Gwen was peaking again as I finished her shave and wiped her down with a warm wet facecloth.  She was not aware of what I was doing… because she was starting to crest again.  She was moaning softly “Oh You Bastard… You Devil… Ohhhhhhhhhhh!  Ohhhhhhh, Goodddddd… the sensations are driving me wild!  Never ever experienced this before!”
The tip of my index finger on my right hand bumped over her spasming anus as she tossed her head in her excited revelry and I hissed as I lower my head and my face into her crouch “Better than when you were cheating on me!”

Gwen heard Nico’s remark… Dr. Beels had warned her that he would be testing her… and that she needed to be truthful and honest with him.  
She grunted out her reply “I was obsessed with the notion… big black cock… I was also not myself.  The sex and it was sex… regardless of what you might think was OK not great… different to be sure.  Harrington took me in stages… manipulating me to be his fuck toy… that’s all he wanted from me… I was one of several that he had manipulated to do whatever he wanted…”

“BUT!” 
“This is so much more intense… so much more meaningful… I’m with you… I’m with the man I love more than anything…oooooooooo your finger is pocking my you know what!”  

I turned up the controls on her vibrating egg and at the same time blew my breath over her swollen and popped out clit then licked her protruding clit as I said “You want more?”

Gwen heard Nico and shivered as she wailed “"So good…… so good…… ohhhhh, so gooddddddddddd!  Oh, you bastard… I want you!  I want you inside me sooo BAD!  When is it going to happen?”

My cock was swollen painfully, and the image of me fucking her was almost more than I could bear… as I replied “Time to test that little pink star push back on my finger… and Cum for me!”

Gwen didn’t hesitate and pushed back a little and felt my finger tip as she shivered and cried “Oooh, God……  yes…… yes…… fuck meeeeeeeeee with your finger!” and as my slippery finger slid into her tight convulsing rectum she wailed “Ahhh, God…… I'm cummingggggggg! 
I was at the end stage with my cock super throbbing and put the control to her vibrating egg on her abdomen as I moved to the top of the bench and pulled her so she had her head free and hanging down off the bench.
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Gwen saw immediately what Nico was getting ready to do and growled huskily “Yes Baby… Fuck my lying mouth… Fuck it!  Punish it!  Make it yours!  I know you saw me giving them my mouth… and my throat… I was too caught up in it and the drugs… But now… It’s you and me and for the first time in my life I want you to have me… all of me…in every way!  I will never ever deny you again… but I do have a secret…”
I heard her and growled in my arousal “Tell Me!!!”

Gwen laughed and answered “After…”

“Tell me!” I hissed as I dove my hurting cock into her mouth.  

Gwen sucked like she never had sucked and heard the roar of pleasure from above her and then his cock was pistoning in and out of her welcoming mouth. Soon I was at the end… my balls contracting and I could feel my cum streaming towards my glans and hissed “I’m gonna cum!”
Gwen reached out with her hands and grabbed at my ass cheeks and then pulled me in hard as she herself exploded in a hard mind blowing orgasm…as I came!  It took several seconds… maybe a minute or more and then we pulled apart and I picked her up and took her to my bed.  As we were basking in the afterglow Gwen said softly “that was wonderful… do I get the same thing next time I need to be shaved?”

I answered “Maybe more… now what’s your secret?”

She turned towards me and snuggled into me as she said “Well… I’m not sure what’s going on over at the Mathias house but there is definitely something going on.  Rebecca has been sort of mum about it, not saying much but she’s been very quiet and sort of depressed… AND I’ve been getting very sexy lesbian pictures email to me from rmneedshelp@att.net .
Gwen snuggled in closer and she added “Would a lesbian affair… or one-night stand be cheating on you my darling?  I need to know… if it is then I need to tell Rebecca that!”
I smirked and rubbed my hand over her small narrow landing strip and then touched her clit with my fingers as I kissed her forehead and then her lips in a passionate open mouth kiss.  Gwen moaned into me as her tongue danced with mine and as we broke our kiss Gwen scooted up on me and wedged my rampant cock between her bare and wet labia and hissed “Nicholas Curiali I will wait forever but I also am getting older… When are you going to put that thing in me where it belongs!”
I laughed lightly and kissed her again and again and then rolled her over onto her back and pushed my cock head into her wet entrance… Gwen’s eyes got big and her hands pressed on my chest and she growled… “Now?  Are you Sure?  WAIT!  I need to tell you the rest of my secret… If you are thinking about putting that thing in me then we need to discuss something that I’m beginning to take very seriously… Nicholas… I’m not protected… haven’t been since Cliffside… they needed to get me clean of everything, all the drugs and that included my birth control pills… SO… Now I’m as fertile as a bunny in spring time!  But so, you know… if we were to become pregnant I’d love it!!!”

Gwen paused and then humped my cockhead pushing it a little deeper as she winced from the stretching then gasped “So you are in the driver’s seat big boy!  You decide when the time is right!” as she pulled away and turned her back to me and said “Think about it!” 

I smirked and had some plans of my own.
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I was up early Friday because I had told Rebecca that I wanted to get an early start.  So, as I was finishing checking out the cat at 6:30 Gwen came down to the dock carrying two soft travel bags and two big cups of coffee.  
She said “I’ve packed for you and me… just casual and our swim stuff… are we ready?”

I was impressed with her… she had been trying her best and even when I tried to find fault but I couldn’t.  And I knew that she was worming herself into my heart again!

I was just about to answer when we got a big “Hello” from the patio and saw both Robert and Rebecca coming towards us.  Robert was in a shirt and Bahama shorts and deck shoes… Rebecca was in a sundress.  They had their bags too and then let Gwen assigned Robert and Rebecca one of the bigger stern bedrooms next to the one I always used.  Gwen had not a thought that she wasn’t going to be by herself and she moved in with me… just like the house.

The girls disappeared back into the house whispering and laughing.  I talked to Robert and it was suggested by him for me to call him Bobby that made it easier… for I was getting confused with when to use Robert or Bobby!

We spend a little while going over the boat… the main engine controls, the winches and the sail lines.  I also told him that he was going to be acting as my First Mate on the trip and the ladies were going to be crew… And I added “As First Mate you get to direct the crew… a Captains and First Mates commands are law on the sea… penalty by punishment” and that seemed to delight him as he smirked a grin.  
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Just as I was starting the engines to get ready to leave the dock both Rebecca and Gwen came down to the boat using my two wheeled cargo push cart.

I did a double take and Bobby almost tripped over the stern bench.  Rebecca was decked out in a blue short pleated mini skirt and cropped spaghetti strapped t-shirt and looking very sexy.  My ex was also flaunting herself in a micro cut denim mini skirt and a pink jersey sweater that was unbuttoned on top and slung under her pink and white lace bra.  I looked at Bobby and saw his look and I grinned back at him and said “It’s gonna be a great trip Bobby!”
Both Gwen and Rebecca made a great show at unloading more groceries and booze than I thought we would need but I was looking forward to this trip… and the extra booze might be a good thing. 
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Just before we got underway at 7am, Rebecca broke out the doughnuts and coffee that she and Bobby had brought and we munched as I gave Bobby the rundown on the controls. 

The day was turning out hot and with a nice breeze as we put up sails and headed for Freeport on Grand Bahama 78 nautical miles away and about 8 hours… getting us in at around 3 pm depending on the wind.  
As I was instructing Bobby about sailing the boat and how to steer we heard the ‘ladies’ in the cabin hooting and laughing and heard the drink blender going as well…  Soon afterwards we were visited my Rebecca and Gwen… both with evil naughty expressions… Sooooo I said “On this boat the crew go braless!” 

Both Gwen and Rebecca looked at each other and winked and Gwen said “Anything else?”

And to everyone’s amazement Bobby spoke up “And pantyless!” 
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Rebecca looked at him and then me as she said “OK, but we want you to be more comfortable too!  We’ve bought you some light jersey shorts and we promise to keep you oiled up so you would burn!” and then looked at my ex and they both broke out in laughter. 
Rebecca disappeared into the cabin and then returned with a bag.  Both Gwen and Rebecca huddled and whispered… I was fine with what they had planned for my surprise were coming next.
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My shorts were gray jersey shorts mid-thigh where Bobby’s was to his knees… didn’t know the reason.  Next after a lot of giggling and laughter Gwen pulled out of the bag two different types of underwear… 
Gwen took the white cotton jock strap type and twirled it around her finger as she laughed and said “This is yours Baby… or you can go without like me and Rebecca.”  
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Rebecca took the boxers and said “These are yours Honey… you guys can go change… you guys go change into your new shorts, Gwen can steer for a little while… I’m going to make lunch…”  I caught the snickering from both my ex and Rebecca but went along with what they wanted thinking ‘things are going to get interesting!’  I decided to forego the jock type underwear and just went without!
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Lunch was on the stern table and we all sat around it… I had put the cat on autopilot… the wind was steady and not changing in velocity or direction… that made for a very relaxing sail.

After lunch, the ‘ladies’ got serious about sunbathing changing again into very sexy string thong bikinis… and were watching Bobby and I for our reaction.  I couldn’t help my reaction and in the jersey shorts it was very apparent.  I saw the looks and heard them whispering.  
Bobby was on his third or fourth corona beer and basking in the shade in his new shorts but he didn’t seem that excited… in the male hormone department… the ‘ladies’ were on their third margarita and very relaxed… and enjoying themselves immensely.  

I said loud enough for my ex-wife and Rebecca to hear “Bobby I think it’s time to make sure the ‘ladies’ don’t burn… could you do me a favor and oil them up!  And be bold about it… remember they are crew!”  
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Bobby was lounging in the stern close to me but behind the cabin and couldn’t see either Gwen or Rebecca but I could and saw them look at me and then whisper to each other and take off their string bikinis and lay out nude.

Bobby looked at me questioningly and replied “Both… you want me to oil up both?”

I answered “Yes Bobby… and oil them good… from where I’m sitting up here in the helm I can see a lot of skin that needs to be oiled… and I expect every inch to be covered First Mate!”

Bobby got the suntan lotion and moved to the bow sort of unsteadily but got to where Rebecca and my ex-wife had been lying out talking and occasionally glancing back.  I had seen my ex look at me and then as if she read my mind smirked and whispered to Rebecca and Rebecca gave me a shaking finger of playful reproach but was settling down and waiting her husband.
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I watched from my elevated perch at the helm as Bobby crawled to his wife and she talked quietly to him and then she helped him apply the suntan oil on her back and butt and legs before turning over.  

As Bobby started to apply oil to Rebecca’s shoulders Gwen said loud enough so I could hear “Make sure you get all of her sensitive places Bobby… we don’t want her tits or nipples or pussy to get burned, do we?”

Soon Rebecca was moaning “Yes Bobby Baby… Oh God you make me feel so good… ummmmn, ohhhh don’t stop… I’m…. I’m…” and my ex said across the bow “finger her Bobby… she needs to cum so bad…finger her… give her two fingers and squeeze her nipples hard… she told me she likes that!”  That was all it took as Rebecca wailed out over the ocean “Aaaaaaggggghhhhh…… Cccuuummmmmmiiinnnnnnggggggg” and convulsed into a huge orgasm.
[image: image105.jpg]


Rebecca grabbed Bobby and pulled him to her and as they hugged each other Rebecca whispered in his ear.  Bobby was looking at me and then at Gwen’s splayed out form as Rebecca moved her hand over his groin and whispered.

My ex had her face turned towards me away from Rebecca and Bobby and she grinned and stuck out her tongue at me but didn’t move.  I smirked and mouthed “Bitch!” 
My ex seemed to be enjoying her display as she kept her legs flexed and splayed open in a very provocative and lewd way…opening herself to the sun and everyone gaze… especially mine and my cock was straining to break through my new shorts. 

Rebecca was pushing Bobby but he was resisting so I yelled “Don’t forget the other crew member First Mate… and I expect the same results!”  

Bobby was gently pushed my Rebecca and she followed him over to Gwen… Rebecca used the oil bottle to pour suntan oil on Gwen’s chest and poured it on her pointing tits then trailed oil down over Gwen’s belly and the down each leg before she yelled “Everything Captain?” looking at me with a wild grin on her face.

I answered “Yes, Crew, make sure my First Mate performs his duty…” then remembered Gwen telling me about Rebecca’s lesbian toned emails and added “I think you should help too!” and got an open-mouthed look from my ex.

In seconds both Rebecca and a hesitant Bobby moved against my ex.  She lay there for a few minutes and then started moaning.  Gwen’s moaning increased as both Bobby and Rebecca’s oily hands moved over her and teased her.  Rebecca was whispering into Bobby’s ear directing him.  And Gwen was looking at me as she bounced her hips against they’re fingers.  My ex was soon moaning louder and her hips were beating a rhythmical dance as she arched her body off the cushions.  Rebecca had two of her fingers inside Gwen’s vagina and she was prodding Bobby to massage Gwen’s tits and maul her nipples.  I heard some of the interaction… Rebecca saying “Bobby squeeze them… pinch and roll her nipples… suck them, Honey… make her cum!” 

I noticed and I saw my ex watching also as Rebecca kept prodding Bobby and as he was bent over my ex Rebecca’s free hand was rubbing the front of Bobby’s shorts…
Soon my wife wailed out "Ohhhhh… Rebecca’s fingers… ahhhhhhh… On my G-spot!”  As my ex withered in her arched position and then she collapsed in a convulsing frenzy as she screamed “Ohhhhh, My God I’m… Gonna… Nyaaaaaaahhh…  Ccuummmiiinnggggg!!!!!" and grabbed at Bobby and Rebecca pulling them to her as she rode the waves of her orgasm.

After that it seems like Bobby became despondent and withdrawn.  He helped with the docking in Freeport but was way to unsteady from his continuous drinking… something I hadn’t seen him doing before.
I was planning on taking everyone out to eat but as I was securing the boat Rebecca and Gwen came over to me and quietly Rebecca said “Bobby’s passed out in the forward bunk… he didn’t even say anything to me!”  I could see her concern and heartache… 

Gwen was watching me closely… as if to say something if I misspoke… but I got her message.  I replied “Well, the three of us can go out or we can stay here… there’s plenty of food and booze.”

Gwen replied “We’ll stay here… just in case Bobby needs us.”

I nodded and answered “Then chief Curiali will put together one of his famous meals… I suggest the you two take your showers and get comfortable… open the big bottle of white wine… and relax… and give me about an hour.”

My ex smirked… “We want you to shower also… you stink a little…”    

After they both disappeared down below I found the makings for a good salad and shrimp scampi… there was two loafs of fresh bread too.  I was finishing the scampi as Gwen came up wearing her long terrycloth bathrobe and she hugged me and she softly… “I’m not sure what’s going on… Rebecca is very depressed…actually she broke down crying when we were alone… this was supposed to be a fun trip… we need to get to the bottom of this!”
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I nodded and she started making the salad and I said quietly… “We need to oil up Rebecca, see that she has more than enough to drink tonight.  Bobby’s probably out of it for the night… we’ll work on Rebecca and make her give us the facts… now I’m going to take a shower…”  

As I headed down to the lower deck I said “Pull the window curtains and use the oil lantern and candles… Let’s make it as comfortable as we can for Rebecca…” 

Gwen had changed when I returned… she had put on a slinky red halter top dress that look very sexy.  I had put on light cotton lounging pants and a t-shirt and had no more than got a glass of wine when Rebecca came up from below in a above the knee knitted sweater dress and pearls looking preoccupied and out of sorts.  
We sipped our wine as we all helped with putting the meal on the table.  We chit chatted during the meal… and skirted around mentioning Bobby.  But Rebecca didn’t address what was on both Gwen’s and my minds…. what was going on…
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The wine flowed and I got a wicked idea… I had Harrington’s drugs onboard… they had been onboard since I had left Hyannis…  I excused myself and went below and checked on Bobby before getting some of the powder.  
The next round of drinks I thought I had been secretive with doctoring Rebecca’s wine with a little of Harrington’s powder… I used a little… for I had no idea of its potency.  As I was getting ready to sit back down in the subdued lit main cabin Gwen announced that she needed to use the ladies room but as she went by me she whispered in my ear… I saw that… how did you get that stuff… oh my God… it was you!”

By that statement I knew that I had to address it later… I needed to bare my soul to her… she deserved it!  But later.
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I was sitting on the wide mouth U shaped leather couch on the end with Rebecca on the inside.  We were talking about the next day and things to do when Gwen came in and slid on the couch around the table until she was on Rebecca’s other side.  
Between Gwen and I we had Rebecca sandwiched between us.  We talked about spending the day on shore and sightseeing.  Rebecca had almost finished her glass of wine and my ex was giving me glances… but in truth I was sort of clueless as how to proceed.  

Gwen started with moving closer to Rebecca and then leaning over in front of her and pulled me by my t-shirt as she hissed in my face “Mr. Nicholas Curiali… I’m well aware that you are finding me desirable again… but I want you to make the commitment… you decide… but if you can’t I think it’s better that we just keep it friends and I’ll be leaving!” as she kissed me leaning on Rebecca’s front as she leaned into our kiss.  

I kissed her back with more adore and passion than I knew I had and grabbed her by her hair and growled “Ms. Reed, I’ll dictate the when and where’s… I have plans for you… plans I think you’ll like but in time… very soon!”

Gwen breathed into my face and replied “I want you to take me hard… I’m like a brand-new virgin in my vagina and ass… and I want you to break me open again… treat me like I’m your whore… like you fucked Becca here… I heard it… it was fast and hard… wasn’t it Becca?”

Gwen had pushed Rebecca so she was reclining against me and sort of half laying and half leaning on me.  Gwen moved her head up to Rebecca’s and lick her lips as she said to Rebecca… “Dreaming of you and I? Thinking of what it would be like?  Do you want to find out?”

Rebecca’s knitted skit dress was now pushed up to her upper thighs and Gwen had unbuttoned Rebecca’s front buttons… letting the sweater dress open. 

Gwen licked at Rebecca’s open panting mouth again as she looked at me and said “I’m going to kiss you Rebecca… Nico is going to kiss you… I’m going to eat you girlfriend and so is our stud…”

Rebecca moaned “No…Nooooo… I can’t be unfaithful to Bobby!  I truly love him… it’s just… he… we have a problem… a secret… can’t tell you…”

Gwen grabbed Rebecca’s right hand and pushed it until it was pressed over my huge erection that was tenting my loose cotton lounging pants as she kissed and licked Rebecca’s flushed face and said softly “I bet your pussy is on fire, I bet you are unbelievably horny… I’ve seen it in your eyes… in your body language… you need sex!”   

By then Gwen had Rebecca’s dress wide open and had her nearly on her back on the couch between us… and Rebecca was just lying there and moaning.

Gwen hissed “Reach in and feel his man meat Becca!  Feel it… I’m so jealous of you… you’ve had it in you!  How did it feel Bitch?”

Rebecca kept moaning “I can’t… I can’t… can’t be unfaithful to Bobby…”
But her hand moved towards the waist band of my lounging pants.  Gwen was now massaging Rebecca’s exposed 36D breasts with her mouth and hand as her other hand spread Rebecca’s more than eager thighs and dipped into Rebecca’s pussy.   
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I moved and helped ridding myself of my lounging pants leaving just my cotton boxers.  

Soon Rebecca had the right leg of my boxers pulled up high enough so my erect cock and balls were protruding through the leg opening.  

Gwen hissed in Rebecca’s face as she drove a finger into Rebecca’s soaked vagina and mauled her breast with her other hand “You want it, don’t you?  You want it in you, don’t you?  You want my man to fuck you silly, don’t you?”

Rebecca was now tossing her head sidewards crying out “CAN’T… YES!  GOD DAMN IT!  YYEEESSSS!”

Gwen replied “Jack him off Bitch… make him spurt!  Get him hard and horny… fill him with fuck lust Bitch… You want him that way… then bring it about!”
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Rebecca was trembling with her heightened desire and lust thanks in part to the drug.  She was fisting my cock up and down as she moaned “Oh I’ve missed this!”

“Missed This?” my ex said in her ear… then added “No…No Bitch… he’s MINE!  You have Bobby!  But I might feel inclined to share him…” as she looked at me and winked.

I moved and sat on the edge of the couch and Gwen pushed Rebecca to her knees in front of me.   Gwen had effortlessly rid Rebecca of her knitted sweater dress and she was now fisting my rock hard 9 to 10 inches and sucking on my cockhead.
Gwen hiss squatting behind her and massaging her tits with one hand and moving the other beneath Rebecca’s squatting ass “Tell us Bitch… Tell us what’s going on with you and Bobby… we’re your friends… and we want to know.” 

Rebecca groaned “Oh you two… the bitch and the bastard… you’re driving me NUTS!  I Need to CUM!”

Gwen smirked at me and said “Help her Honey… make her take it… force fuck her face!”

Rebecca gagged as I grasped her blonde head and started to move her head deeper on my rampant post as I growled “Tell us Bitch…”

Rebecca wailed softly as I watched my ex now pistoning two fingers in and out of Rebecca’s dripping vagina and pulling on her nipples with the other hand.  

Rebecca moaned “So close… So CLOSE!  I’m gonna explode… I’m…. NNOOOOOO!  Don’t STOP!!!”

But Gwen had and was just rubbing her shoulders as she pressed herself against Rebecca.  I pulled Rebecca into my crotch and lifted her so her arms were suspended over my thighs.  Her tits were softly mashed into my throbbing cock as she moaned “DON’T STOP!  PLEASE DON’T STOP!”
Gwen her face pressed against Rebecca neck answered “Then tell us… TELL US Becca!”

Rebecca was crying softly now and she started “It started with him having a problem with ED… soon after we got married… it was on and off then it got worse.  I love Bobby… I really do… with all my heart!  Our relationship sort of got bumpy and then he went to see a Urologist.  They did some test; long story short he has prostate cancer and has elected to have it operated on… it’s going to happen on April 26th right after we get back.”

She stopped and cried softly but Gwen and I started to tease her again and Rebecca hissed “OK, Bobby is very depressed about the whole thing… there’s a chance that he’ll lose his erection all together.  That scares the shit out of him… he wants me happy… we want at least one more child… his!  So that is what’s going on… happy now?” 
I grabbed her hand and pulled her up onto the couch and rolled her over on her back and said “Gwen and I are your friends Rebecca… believe that” as I licked at her enlarged nipple and then kissed her passionately.  

Rebecca groaned into my mouth and then as we broke our kiss she cried “I know that… this is so helpless… I feel like shit even thinking about sex… I have a whole closet of sex toys… to keep me from going crazy… but there is nothing as good as the real thing!”

As her hand wrapped around my cock again.   Gwen whispered “Come to our cabin Becca… check on Bobby then come to our cabin!”

Rebecca came into our darken bedroom with the big queen sized bed… both Gwen and I had stripped naked and got under the top sheet.

Rebecca came in and I pointed to the space between Gwen and I and said… come on get in… let us help you scratch that itch you have…”

Rebecca growled “You Bitch and Bastard… God I have no idea why I’m going this… but I need relief soooo BAD!

She crawled in and I could smell her heat… we snuggled her between us pressing against her.  

Hands were roaming and soon we were all panting… then Gwen said “You need to know that you can’t have Nico when your fertile… he’s mine and if he will have me I want to have his family!”
I was caught by that; it was my exact thinking!!!  Yet I hadn’t talked to Gwen about it… so much for surprises!!!  

I added “Soon there will be a wedding ceremony and Gwen and I will revisit our vows… this time I think they will mean much more…”

Gwen stared at me over Rebecca’s body and had big tears running down her cheeks as she nodded and said “YES, Nico… I would love that… OH My God!”

Then without another word she attacked Rebecca kissing her and mauling her tits and then hissed “Are you fertile right now… you can’t conceive Nico’s baby… that’s my job… BUT I will share him with you… As long as I’m in the same Bed!”

Rebecca moaned “Oh God I need sex… but it’s wrong… poor Bobby… I love him so… but I’m only human…” and let out a deep guttural groan “Nyaaaahhhh… I need something deep inside meeeeee!” 

I grabbed Rebecca and rolled her onto her back as I pulled the sheet covering us off.  Gwen scrambled to the head of the bed and crouched on her knees as I lifted Rebecca’s legs by her ankles and hissed “Hold then spread wide over her head Gwen!”
Gwen did but growled deep in her throat… “You’re so gigantic … My God!  I’m not sure I can take you!”

[image: image112.png]


I leaned over Rebecca and grabbed her tits for support and let my cockhead divided her sloppy wet labia and hissed “Your choice Rebecca… you wanta be my Bitch?” 
Rebecca tossed her head and then looked up at me and cried “YES… God Help Me… But I need to get FUCKED!  Do IT!!”  
Gwen hissed in her heated arousal “You’re gonna eat me Bitch… I control him… you want his giant dick… then you’ll eat me!” 
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I didn’t wait… and speared my cockhead into her wet slippery hole.  Rebecca cried “Oh Jesus… it hurts… but don’t stop!” spreading her hips wider and then as I slowly sank more of my cock into her up lifted vagina she wailed softly "Awwwwww… awwwwwwwwwww!  Ohhhhh… it hurtsssssssssssssss… ohhhhhhhhhh, so biggggggggggg!”
  I drove into her grasping her up lifted left thigh for support as I rammed in and out of her spasming hole.  Rebecca wailed softly “Yes… oh, my God!  So Tight… so biggggg!  Yyesssssssss!  Fuck me… fuck me… fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!”  She was now bouncing up with her hips eagerly taking what I was giving her.  

Gwen hissed “Want it all you greedy Bitch… Want him to ring your bell?  

Rebecca “hissed in her lust “YES, everything… it’s so good…Oh, God…oh, God… yes… yes… fuck meee I’m getting so close!”  Then she stiffened and exploded into a orgasm that shock the bed as she wailed “Ahhh, God… I'm cummingggggggg!  CUMMING SOOOO HARD!!"
She lay there recuperating from her orgasm… as I moved to lie on the bed on my back and then brought Rebecca over me.  She was lying on her back on my chest…  
Gwen moved closer to us as she knelt above us… Rebecca was moaning “Ooooh My God!  I’m still horny!”

Gwen bent down and gave her a passionate kiss and whispered “You had better not be fertile Bitch” then kissed me and added “Fuck the bitch Good, Honey… we want her to get what’s she been missing… I’ll help put that horse cock into her for you!”  
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 She then knee crawled so as to be straddling Rebecca’s face.  My head was pressed to Rebecca’s so I had an unbelievable view.    

Gwen hissed “If I can’t have his cock in me then I’ll settle for what I can get… EAT ME BITCH!  Honey give her a little motivation!”
I started slow, thrusting in slowly and then pausing before pulling out.  Rebecca moaned into Gwen’s now wet pussy “Oooooohhhh give it to me!”

Gwen moved one hand down and moved her fingers so they rolled and pinched Rebecca’s clit.  Then slapped her clit several times as she hissed “Be a bad Bitch Rebecca… Fuck that pussy on his cock!”
Soon between Gwen’s manipulating Rebeccas nipples and tits and rubbing her pussy over Rebecca’s mouth Rebecca was in a lustful state as she wail “Oooooooo… Aghhhh!  Oooh,.. oooohhhhh…… Adhhh!... aaagggghhhh!  SOOOO CLOSE!!!” as she started to actively participate in the fuck by undulating her hips up and down upon my lust thickened cock and I smirked and froze in mid-stroke as she tried to impale herself on my spearing 10” post.

I smirked as Rebecca wailed out “What…. what’s wrong? Why are you stopping?” 
I said into her ear “Rim her asshole Bitch… stick your tongue up into her pussy as far as you can…”

Gwen laughed lightly at that and added “Bounce on him Bitch!  Drive that begging pussy down and take all of his cock…” then Gwen started to slap at Rebecca’s clit.

Rebecca went wild with all that was happening and pounded her body on Nico’s and arched so she was getting as much of his cock in her as she could… and then it happened again!  She erupted in a huge seemingly never ending orgasm as she screamed in her ecstasy “Ahhhhhhh…  ohhhhhhhhhh……. Ohhhhh, Goddddd!  Aahhhhhhhhh, yesssss… yesssssssss!  Fuck me… fuck me…... fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!  Ahhh, God I’m sorry Bobby… I'm cummingggggggg!  Cum with me…… shoot your hot cum in meeeeeeeeeeeeee!"   
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That was the end of it!  And we all snuggled in and fell asleep.

My ex in the morning, which was April 2, 2011and nearly a year after I had caught her cheating on me and our marriage… but I truly believed that things had changed, I knew it and felt it!  And my plan to surprise my ex was taking shape. 

Gwen whispered as we were getting up quietly so Rebecca could sleep “I think I saw Bobby at the doorway last night… But I’m not sure!”   
I shrugged my shoulders and whispered “What’s done is done… we’ll see!”
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Bobby was in the kitchen and cooking!  Surprise… Surprise!  He greeted Gwen and I with a big smile and friendly “I’m starved… I need to get filthy drunk regularly!  Have some Bloody Mary I made it for myself and you guys… it’s really good!” as he worked around in the close kitchen.  

Then asked “Where’s my lovely bride… did she have a good night after I pooped out… I hope so… God I’ve been a bear and not much fun lately… I’m cooking scrambled eggs, bacon, ham and hash browns…  sit have your Bloody Mary’s… relax… what are we doing today… I want to go look at the town… any ideas Nico?”   

That led into my plan as I said “Yes Bobby I thought it would be nice to spend the day ashore maybe even go clubbing tonight…”

Gwen looked at me with a wondering stare but didn’t say anything just moved and settled into my lap putting her free arm around my shoulders and neck as she said “Hmmm that sounds very nice…”

I felt her unfettered breast nearest me press into my upper chest and shoulder as I stared up at her impish smile and replied “There’s the Taino Beach Club, Port Lucaya Marketplace and the Casino at the Radisson Grand Lucayan… I think if there is no objections we’ll eat supper there… then there is the Count Basie Square, the Sabor Club in the Radisson Grand and if there’s anyone with any more energy we’ll go to the Club Amnesia…”
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We heard from the stairs coming up “Oooooo that sounds like fun… Am I invited?”  Rebecca looked relaxed but a little apprehensive as she looked at Gwen and I quickly and then over to Bobby.  

Bobby just smiled and walked over to her and kissed her passionately as he grabbed her ass in front of Gwen and I.  Rebecca squealed and tried to get free but Bobby had her in a bear hug…

Gwen and I watched as Rebecca’s cool exterior cracked and she fought Bobby off and as she broke free she wailed “No… No Bobby!  I’ve been bad… I’ve…”  

Bobby yelled “Stop right there Becca!  I know more than you think I know!”  As he took her into his arms again and added “The last weeks, actually the last month and a half I’ve been a terrible husband and partner… it’s been this trip so far that has woken me up… you deserve better treatment from your husband…”

Rebecca started again “I c…….. Oh God… I was un………”
Bobby kissed her passionately again and whispered in her ear “I know… I saw most of it!  I had to take a wicked piss… and heard you and Nico and Gwen…”

Rebecca broke down as I rescued the meal that Bobby had started as he focused on his hysterical wife.  Bobby said “Becca I’m going to have surgery soon and the odds of me being able to satisfy you or any woman are not even 50/50… that’s what Dr. James Sterling told me… that’s what’s had me all bent out of shape!  And I do want to give you a child… our child… and this morning on the internet I’ve found a way…” 

We all were staring at him in shock and disbelief… he knew… he saw… us last night!  Rebecca responded first and spurted out “I’m sorry Bobby… I’ve been so horny… both Nico and Gwen picked up on it… they got me drunk and then… and then…”
“They fucked you royally” Bobby finished her statement but added to it “And I’m not mad about it… not in the least… you deserve to be sexually happy… and if my surgery goes bad and I’m not capable to satisfy you sexually I think you should see if you can make some arrangement with Gwen… I heard she would share Nico… but you would have to be protected…” he paused and then added “I trust Nico and Gwen… and to be truthful they are your only option.”

The room was silent… only the water against the hulls interrupted it.  It stayed that way as I think everyone was digesting what had just been said and what it meant.  
I broke the silence with “We need to eat… or Bobby’s great breakfast is going to be seagull food…”  I glanced at Gwen for support and she added “I’m starved… must have been the naughty dreams I had last night!”

I smirked as I looked around and said “It was a dream???  Damn, my dick is sore this morning!”

Rebecca yelled putting her hands over her ears “Stop!”

Bobby smirked as his hand went under the back of her sundress and he pulled her to him with his other hand and arm as he said “You guys ever think about making a porn film… it would be worth millions… but it was a good test… and I passed… tonight Becca is all mine!”   

I smirked as I answered “That’s good to hear… for I’ve made two reservations for two king size bed suites for tonight at the Radisson Grand Lucayan on me!”

And got a “What???” echo from everyone… then the ‘ladies’ pushed Bobby and I to the table and started serving us… then Gwen settled in my lap again as Rebecca and Bobby ate out in the stern having a private conversation.  Gwen said in a low voice “Phew… that went well I think!  Then she looked at me and said “So what does Mr. Curiali have planned, I know you Nicholas… What are you up to?”

I smirked as my hand cover her right ass cheek and replied… “I think you should relax today… tonight maybe more than you can handle!” then go up and started cleaning up the kitchen.  

Bobby and Rebecca came in and I said “Gwen… Rebecca… I think you need to pack a small backpack each… you know bathing suits for yourselves and a suit for Bobby and I… you know the stuff we’ll need for the beach and playing tourista…”

Gwen hip bumped me as she said “Becca and I have new bathing suits but what about tonight…?”

I looked at Bobby and replied “Depends on how nice and how sexy you are today… there’s more than one apparel shop and women’s clothing shop here in Freeport… and I’m sure there is one in the Radisson Grand…”

Rebecca was nearly vertical humping Bobby right hand under her short mini sundress as she said “Give Gwen and I twenty minutes and we’ll be ready!” and then they both pranced down below.
It was easier to rent a open beach jeep to drive around and see the sights… and we did.
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Well drove out to Taino Beach, it was about 4 miles out of town on the southeast side of the island…  The weather was hot and balmy… great beach weather.  We chipped in and rented a small beach cabana and the beach waitresses in their brief bikinis were eager to fill our requests for drinks or food from the main cabana…  Bobby and I were talking about his working on my finances and how they were showing a great profit.  It was then that Gwen came out of the cabana in nothing more than a small g-string bikini bottom.
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She posed in front of Bobby and I and said “You two are drooling all over that poor college girl… well Becca and I are going to give you something to look at… that’s more accessible…”  That was when Rebecca came out in her ‘bikini’ but it sure didn’t look much like the bikinis I’d seen before.  Bobby gave a low wolf whistle and hissed… you’re going to get a lot of attention tonight Mrs. Mathias!”
Rebecca pranced to her lounge and replied “Yes I hope to… your surgery is the Monday after Easter… the 25th… and I intend on draining you of all those little egg busters before your surgery… I want your baby Robert… and I’m gonna have it!  One way or another… we’ll try the easy and sexy way first before the surgery… so rest up my love… tonight you will have an animal on your hands!”

Gwen giggled as she took her lounge close to mine and said “WooooHoooooo… that a way girl…”

Rebecca looked at me and then at my ex and replied “We’re both ovulating… and neither of us is on the pill… how about a little wager… lets bet on getting pregnant!”
That stood the hairs up on my neck as I got a chuckle from Bobby… Gwen and Rebecca were making plans… and that meant I needed to do something fast… 

Both Gwen and Rebecca dragged their lounges out in the sun… there was no pretense… the cabanas were private and the beach was clothing optional… so after I oiled Gwen to a silent orgasm I settled back in the shade with Bobby.  

After about thirty minutes and two orders of large Mai Tai’s both ‘ladies’ were very relaxed in the sun about twenty feet from Bobby and I and I said in a low voice to Bobby “Would you consider being my best man?”  

Bobby’s head snapped up from his computer and he looked at me and then hissed in a low voice… “Definitely… do I get to go after the garter?” as he smiled.

I answered with a roaring laugh and got a questioning look from both Rebecca and Gwen. 

Bobby said “When?”

I replied “May 6th… it’s a Friday… and it would be 10 days after your surgery… I can push it back to Saturday the 14th… no!  I’ll make it the 14th… that gives you roughly three weeks recovery… I don’t want you fainting as you retrieve my wives garter…”

Bobby answered “Have you popped the question… I think I would have heard if you did…”

“Nope, tonight is the night… during supper” I replied.

Bobby chuckled and whispered “You cleaver fox… had it all planned on didn’t you!”

And it was my turn to laugh and nod my head.

Soon after I was oiling my ex again and Bobby was doing the same to Rebecca… 

By 3 in the afternoon we were showered and dressed and heading for the Port Lucaya Marketplace.  The ‘ladies’ were ecstatic and shopped and chit chatted as Bobby and I sat in the shade and talked.  The ‘ladies’ disappeared into several shops and came out laughing and chit chatting merrily… carried bags… and some of the bags were off limits to us… per order of Rebecca and Gwen. 
We arrived at the Radisson Grand Lucayan at about 5pm.  I had told Bobby the we had dinner reservations for 7:30pm.  Once Gwen and Rebecca saw the luxury of Churchill’s the restaurant that I had made reservations at Gwen said “No… we can’t… we don’t have cloth for that place!”

I was shocked… and unprepared for that!

Bobby saved my plan by taking Rebecca a few feet away and whispering in her ear and I saw the surprise and grin as she nodded.

Rebecca and Bobby came back and Rebecca said “Gwen, get Nico’s credit card… I have Bobby’s… were going shopping!”

“Now???” Gwen answered as Rebecca answered “Yes, Now!  Come on… we’ll meet the guys in our rooms… dinner is at 7:30, Right!”

I nodded as they were leaving and heading for the service desk.

As I waited in my room I called my aunt Felicita and told that she and Gaspa were invited to a wedding on May 14th.

I got a pause and then a question “Whose?”

I smirked and answered “I think you know whose… I’m proposing to Gwendolyn later tonight at dinner and I’m thinking the 14th of May.  Can you and the family get that done?”

I heard a screech and gitty laughter and then my aunt was yelling in Italian.  She came back on and said “Have Gwendolyn call me or Rosella…. Hell, have her call us both!  You bastard… your moving up our move to Fort Lauderdale… I’ll call Marco Vico… Oh Mother of God!  I have to do so much!  But I’m so happy for you Nicholas… see you soon! Bye!” 

Ten minutes later as I was shaving my cell rang and it was my grandmother!  I answered “News travels fast!”

My grandmother replied “It will be done… have no fear… between me and your aunt it will be a glorious wedding… I can’t wait!  Oh and she will say Yes!  Trust me Nico, she has been praying for you to commit to her again!  OK, have fun tonight… have Gwendolyn call me as soon as she can… Bye!” 

Bobby showed up at my room door with his arms filled with clothes and as he laid them on the bed he divided them saying “Those are yours… we’re to meet the girls down at Churchill’s at 7:30 sharp!”  

I looked over the clothing and found that they had bought me a complete set; new sports jacket, new slacks, socks, loafers, a dress shirt and tie… Bobby had the same thing just different colored jacket and slacks.
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At 7:30 sharp both Bobby and I were waiting just outside the entrance of Churchill’s restaurant.   First to show up was Rebecca and she said “Nicholas Gwen and I had a lovely afternoon on you… thank you for the dress and special panties and heels and the spa treatment… now enough… Gwendolyn is very nervous… but wait until you see her!”
I asked anxious “Where is she?”
Rebecca laughed and answered “Easy boy… she just making her grand entrance… here she comes…”
When I saw her my heart leaped with joy… for she looked so demure and beautiful and it struck me how much I loved her…

As she came up to us she had eyes for only me and she said “You look so handsome Nicholas…”

I answered “I had better because you look so beautiful… so beautiful!”

Gwen shivered physically as she smiled with a smile that included her whole face … she couldn’t stop it!  She felt so loved by her man… she saw it in his eyes and it was something she had hope to see for a very long time!

Dinner at Churchill’s was elegant and over the top.  Bobby insisted on ordering the champagne.  I was nervous but tried to hide it.  As we were finishing our dinner and having the last of our desert I nodded to our waiter and he brought over four glasses of champagne on a silver tray and placed them on the table between Gwen and I.
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 Gwen looked at Rebecca and Bobby and then snapped her head back to me as I got on one knee in front of her with the 2.75 caret diamond in a gold setting.  Gwen had both her hands up to her face and her eyes were streaming happy tears as she waited holding her breath.
I held out the opened little red ring box with my diamond and said “Gwendolyn Reed would you consider marring me… and growing old together… would you consider being my wife and all that that encompasses!”

Gwen was out of her seat and kneeling with me as she hugged me and repeated over and over “YES!  YES, My Love!  YES… YES… OH GOD YES!”
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After that we left the restaurant and the girls wanted to change before going to dancing.  Both showed up together as Bobby and I cooled our heels.  Bobby saw them first and his wolf whistle alerted me.  Both Rebecca and Gwen were in club dresses and prancing on their fuck me heels. As Rebecca posed and arched her back and pushed out her tits Bobby hissed “Someone’s going to get fucked tonight!”
Rebecca blushed and answered as she glanced at me “Yes!  And you’re gonna fill me up with your sperm big boy…”

I was staring at Gwen and she was soaking it up as she jumped into their conversation and said “She’s ovulating as we speak and Bobby you’re probable are not going to sleep all night!”   

Rebecca laughed and looked at me and added “Nico… this chick you just proposed to is ovulating too!  And she and I have a bet going… first one pregnant gets a baby shower paid for by the other…”

Gwen moved in so close that she was rubbing against the front of me and added “My future husband… tonight we are not waiting anymore!  Tonight, you will retake that stupid bitch that so pathetically abandoned you and cheated on you.   Oh, I expect to have my ass spanked until its blister and then ride on it as you break in my new unused pussy and ass!”
I smirked and replied “Oh but I have a headache… we may need to forget about that tonight!”

Bobby and Rebecca broke out laughing as Gwen moved in closer and her hand cupped my balls as she whispered “You will fuck me raw Nico… I’ll beg you if I have to… We’ve waited long enough.  I want your kids!”

Then she looked up at me and added “Ooooo Rebecca!  There’s life down there… and its growing!”  

Gwen jumped away smiling happily as I was getting ready to swat her barely covered ass.
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We found the Club Amnesia through the taxi driver.  It was on a back alleyway.  The club was in full swing as I paid the twenty dollars per head entrance fee.  Bobby and the girls were growling about it as we went in but then it became very apparent.  For the place was more a very private club AND sex and open display was more than excepted.  Both Rebecca and Gwen gawked at what was going on, whispering to each other as we found a corner table.
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We sat at the table letting our eyes adjust to the dim lighted bar.   A naked girl came over to the next table with two large beers and Rebecca giggled “What kind of club have you taken us to Nico?  My God!  That girl is absolutely naked and she acts like she doesn’t care…”
Gwen added “I personally think she’s getting off on it!  Nico, you had better protect your property… This place is WILD!”

The girl came over and said “First time here at the Club… it’s a bit shocking but mostly well behaved… mostly couples and singles wanting to escape the monotonous, mundane night life…  The band is good and the music very danceable… what can I get you?

Gwen answered “the guys are drinking good beer and we girls are having margaritas… are they good?”

The girl answered “I’m Ginger and the margaritas are very good!  I’ll bring some salsa and chips over and some bar food… enjoy yourselves!” 

We sat for a while watching the circus of humanity.  Gwen and Rebecca had had quite a bit of champagne at Churchill’s so they were very relaxed… 

Soon after the drinks and snacks arrived Gwen said “Nico Baby… I need to dance…” Rebecca echoed the same thing and they were off to join the crowd on the dance floor.

Ginger stopped by and said to Bobby and I “this is a meet market spelled ‘meat’ if the guys see your wives out there by themselves then they’ll move in… just a word of advice…”

That got Bobby and I out there and dancing!  It was hard to dance with all the hedonistic action going on all around us…
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Gwen and I were dancing to the salsa songs and rhythms.

Bobby and Rebecca were copying us and the other dancers.  

It was a combination of dirty dancing and vertical and horizontal group!   

The other dancers and people in the hot steamy bar were not in the least bothered by their behavior and seemed to be into their exhibitionism; looking around there was no hesitation and a lot of lustful and lecherous behavior.  
It was intoxicating and arousing!  And Gwen answered my thinking as she pressed into me and ground her pussy on the thigh “I’m so hot from watching them Nico… and if you want me to do anything that is being done here… I will!”
I teased back “But what about your renovated pussy?”

Gwen grabbed my hips with her hands as we humped on the dance floor and she replied “It’s going to get broken in tonight!  What’s the difference in a few hours…” 

I danced her to a darkened corner where there was a high cushioned sectional and moved her so she was kneeling on it, but with a quick look around she took off her dress and then got back into position as she looked back at me with an uninhabited and excited smile on her face.  Bobby and Rebecca came with us and Rebecca must have guessed what I was about to do and gushed out “Here?  Are you serious?”

Gwen hissed “Be quiet Becca… do you hear me complaining!”

Rebecca hissed back “You’re going to fuck here… like that!  Oh My God… That’s so fucking WILD!”

Gwen was now grinding her ass cheeks on my crotch and it was having its effect on my growing cock.  Gwen giggled “Oh Baby… its getting so big… I bet its hurts being so tightly confined… let it out!  You know where I want it!”

Rebecca hissed amazed at our behavior “You two are crazy… Bobby and I are leaving…”

But that’s not what Bobby had in mind as Gwen and I heard “On your knees Rebecca… see if you can get me harder than a pool cue… I feel like fucking you raw tonight and I mean starting now… gonna cum all over those eggs of yours… Now kneel down and open my pants and take me into your mouth and throat!”     
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Rebecca groaned “Aaaarrggghhhh, you’re as crazy as they are” but quickly got down on her knees as she cried softly “God I hope I don’t know anyone here… or they know me!  I’ll do anything for your sperm Honey… even this!”
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As she started gobbleing Bobby’s growing meat I slapped Gwen’s ass lightly and growled “I’m going to go slow and wait… you tell me then I can plow your brains out with my little dickie!”

Gwen got into position and giggled “This is so fucking wild!  But I’m loving it!  Do me Baby… don’t stop… just go slow at first!  What a wild night!”
[image: image135.jpg]


[image: image136.jpg]


I had dropped my pants to my ankles and pulled up my dress polo shirt.  I started to nudge and big swollen cockhead against the small delicate opening of Gwen’s pussy, splitting her soaked labia as I supported myself with my left hand on her left hip.  Gwen groaned “Its gonna hurt… spank my ass cheeks so the pain is distracted… do it Baby… I’m ready… been ready for a long time… make me yours again… and breed me like your very own whore…”

A woman said behind us “Oh Harry honey this is wild… look at those two couples… my God they have rings on… and their fucking like teenagers… oh fuck, Harry look at the size of his cock… Oh My God…” 

Rebecca was now gobbling Bobby’s hardon as he held her head and fucked her face.  There was no hesitation now on Rebecca’s mind as she fisted Bobby’s cock and said “Time for you to fuck me Baby… want those little swimmers in my vagina and up into my womb… can you do that Darling!”   

Rebecca crawled up on the high cushioned sectional next to Gwen and rolled onto her back as she said to my ex and future wife… “the bets on Bitch… first to get knocked up is the winner.” 
Then to Bobby she said “Fuck your whore Bobby… I want it hard and fast… real hard… Arghhhhaaa!  Yes, like that… keep pounding me!”  
I was now slipping 6” into Gwen gently but repeatedly and she was moaning “So Big!... Never imagined… never gave you a chance… ahhhhhh… arggggghhhhhh… hitting my cervix… ahhhhhhhhhhh!!!  Stretching me so much!” as her hips quivered and bumped and ground on my partially buried cock.

I stopped not wanting to hurt her but she yelled "No… no…… don't…… pull it out!  Don't…… don't……please fuck me deeper!  I want to feel all of you in meeeeee!”

To our amazement Bobby, Rebecca, Gwen and I found that we had made too much noise and had attracted a crowd… but we were too far gone at that moment to stop and run!  There was a guy there in the circle that had formed around the high cushioned sectional and he said “Outstanding… the gal who makes her date cum first gets a magnum of Dom Perignon and a club membership for life…”

Rebecca looked at Gwen with a scared look on her face but I slapped Gwen ass cheek and hissed “I want you to win it for us Honey… let’s give them a good show!”

Bobby picked up on that and hiss into Rebecca’s ear “I want that bottle Baby… think you can?  And I’m so aroused that I’m sure you’ll get a womb full of what you want!”
That seemed to set the ‘ladies’ in motion and they both got more vocal about what was happening.  
Gwen wailed out “Ooohh Baby!  Fill me with that cock of yours!” as she started participating more and more driving back on my pistoning cock and moaning "Yes… yes, Baby!  Deeper… Oh, yes…  deeper… harder… fuck me like a whore!”
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I did!  We were in our own little world, yet heard the comments; “Look she’s taking it all!  He’s fucking her like a bull!  My God look at them go!”

Rebecca heard it too and wailed to Bobby “Come on Baby… Yes, yes… that’s it… drive it into me!  Make me scream… Yes, Oh YES!... I can feel you swelling… shoot it… shoot it deep in me!  Yes… yes… fuck your baby in me!"
Gwen and I were sweating profusely from the heat of the club, we were in a sexual lather yet it was a passionate lather and we didn’t care… I didn’t mind the sweat pour off me… Gwen didn’t seem to mind either.  I had her now with her arms folded over her back, holding them like reins as I repeatedly fucked into her bouncing and twisting ass and pussy.  Gwen was panting out in our fucking rhythm “Fuck me… Fuck me… don’t hold back Darling, ram it deeper and split me open!” 

The crowd exploded with hooting and clapping at her words and I answered in a heavily aroused voice “Come on Bitch… squeeze my cock!  Suck my cum out of me!  Dance on it!” as I plowed every millimeter of my 9 ½ inch cock into her spasming and convulsing tube.  
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Rebecca was the first to scream” "Ahhhhhhh… ahhhhhhh…ohhhhhhhh… Ohhhhh, Goddddd… YES BABY… YEEESSSS…… Arrghhhhhhhhhhh… ram in in meeeeee Bobby… fuck it, fuck it, that’s it, fuck it harder and cum with me!”

Then she convulsed as Bobby stiffened and groaned as he unloaded his cum into her.  Then fell on top of her as they were enveloped in their afterglow.
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Gwen was now straining in her arousal, reaching her zenith and Rebecca’s orgasm had triggered Gwen’s own.  I had Gwen on her knees with one hand cupping her neck pulling her up and making her arch her back and buttocks.  I could feel Gwen’s arousal and lust as she moved to my silent demands.  
She wasn’t silent though as she wailed and moaned “Ahhhhhhhhh!  So Deep… so THICK… Stretching me… but I love the feel of it… and the sensations are unbelievable… Don’t Stop Baby… Fuck me like our own personal whore… for that’s what I am… Awwwwww!  Ohhhhh… you’re soooo big!  Oohhhhhhhhhh, so biggggggggggg!  Yes…oh, God… yesssssssss!  Fuck me… fuck me… fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!  So, good… ohhhhh, so gooddddddddddd!  Oh, God… yes… BABY!  Fuck meeeeeeeeee BABY!  Ahhh, God… I'm cummingggggggg!  Cum with me… shoot your hot cum in meeeeeeeeeeeeee!"   

We laid there exhausted as the crowd lost interest and moved away.  We got up and dressed and headed for the door, trying to steal away from our crime.  The guy who had placed the bet as to which lady got her man off first had two magnums of Dom Perignon waiting for Gwen and Rebecca and handed them to the ‘ladies’ as we went past the bar towards the door saying “Thank you ladies… great show and you’ve just made me a fortune with the rumors that will be floating around… anytime you want to visit you have free access…”

On the taxi ride back to the hotel Rebecca and Gwen were whispering to each other and giggling and laughing.  At the Hotel Gwen and I said good night to Bobby and Rebecca and I reminded everyone that we’d have breakfast at the hotel and then head home… that I wanted an early start…

That early start wasn’t in the cards… Gwen was in a sexy mood when we got up to our room and she pushed me into the shower saying “Dearest husband we need to get cleaned up!”  

Soon afterwards we were teasingly soaping each other up but we both had an idea where it would lead to…
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Soon was in my arms as I pulled her hips towards me by grasping her ass cheeks.  Gwen was moaning as my erect cock slipped into her tight vagina. 
"Ahhhhhhh… ahhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhh…ohhhhhhhhhhh!" she cooed on my shoulder as my long thick cock delved between her tender lips. 

Her hips were on automatic as she whined loudly "Ohhhhh, Goddddd… I was such a stupid fool!"   Then she thrust her pelvis forward and said “I’m fertle Nicholas… are you going to give me your baby?  I hope so… more than one… I want however many you want!” then moaned  "Aahhhhhhhhh… yesssss… God you’re pushing my womb and cervix up! … Deep in my belly…yesssssssss!  I love it…" as she arched her convulsing body up taking my whole length and moaned… I’m gonna give you everything tonight… everything!”

[image: image141.jpg]ALLINTERNAL.COM



We ended up still wet from the shower and with Gwen on top of me, straddling my hips as she rode my cock until I growled out “I’m cumming you witch!”

Gwen rode me through most of my release and then moaned up “I’m cumming too!  I feel you cumming inside me… such a glorious feeling!”

We stayed that way and slowly churned, Gwen still riding my weakening erection but happily murmuring in my ear… “two holes very satisfied… in the morning you get my ass… unless you’re too tired.  I will be after you all night tonight… I’m ripe and ovulating… and I love you so much!  Oh, and I love this ring… its beautiful… now let my clean you up!”
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Gwen moved me to where I was kneeling on my lower legs and reclining back on my hands looking down at her as she lay stretched out with her head just above my wilted cock.

She pushed my lower legs and knees out, making me spread as far as I could as she inched in.  Gwen sighed and moaned “I’m gonna eat you my love… gonna have it all down my throat… but when you are roaring to another release I want you in my baby carriage… I want you to breed me my love… every chance you think of it… any time… whether I’m awake or sleeping… Breed me Baby!  I’m so ready to be your wife and have your kids… Dr. Beels says that it will help my cycle… but that’s not my reason… I want to carry your son or daughter… and we are going to have a bunch!”
All the time she was talking she was licking and tonguing and sucking on my cock and in the end she was also swallowing it!
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I groaned and she looked up at me and then she pushed me back and as she did I grabbed her and twisted her around.  We landed on the bed with her on top of me on her back.  She was actually straddling my waist and hips as my rampant cock stood straight up between her spread thighs.

I grasped her by her side and over her pubic bone and landing strip as she moaning… “it’s throbbing… I feel it on my inner thigh… Please!”

There was no way I was going to refuse her but hissed “Grab your nipples bitch… twist and roll them!  My cock will find it way!”

Gwen’s hips were humping as her pussy sort out my cockhead and then she growled “It’s there… Can I?”

I said “Yes but you can’t come until I say so!”
“You bastard!  Making the mother of your children beg!  Oh but I will!  And you will too I promise you… but I’ll be very fair… for I love that big cock of yours!”
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Gwen was humping her spasming and convulsing vagina onto Nico’s pulsating cock until she was breathless with her exertion and lustful frustration… then Nico started to rise up with powerful thrusts.  Beating against her ass cheeks with slacking sounds as his cock rode up within her and rammed into her cervix.  Gwen stayed passive for a while letting him have her and then his hands grasped her lust swollen breasts and he whispered into her ear… over on your back… knees up to your tits… my little bitch is going to get tested!”
Gwen squealed with delight as she flew in the air and then settled on the mattress again on her back.  As she lifted her legs and flexed her knees and saw him grasp the back of her legs and bend her further backwards as she was struck with the thought… he’s so different… so controlling… so demanding… did Rebecca teach him that?  I don’t care… he’s mine now and I’ll keep him happy… oh YES I Will!”

Nico had her bent back and held there and he hissed into her face “Place it were you want it… in the morning I’ll ask you the same thing… Gwen grunted in arousal as she reached back and grasped the log of his cock and moved it to the sloopy mouth of her vagina.  Then she wailed as it slowly sank into her and she kept her hand on it so her mind could visualize his girth sinking into her depts...
She wailed in a long high pitched wail "Yes……oh, God…… yesssssssss!  Fuck me……fuck me……fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!" 
I teased “Beg Me!”

Gwen trust her stretched pussy up at the monster slowly becoming entrenched in her very soul and stared up at him as she replied “Yes Nicholas… I’ll beg… I’ll beg you to fuck me, make love to me and everything in between…” 

She arched as I let my weight push down and drive my cock further into her and she started to pant “So good…. so good…… ohhhhh, so gooddddddddddd!  PUMP ME!!!”

I started to move… slowly at first and then faster and harder.  Gwen’s answer to it was a long wail “Oh, God……oh, God……yes……yes……fuck meeeeeeeeee!  Ahhh, God, CUM WITH MEEEE!” Then wailed grasping me around my shoulders with all her strength “I'm CUMMMMIIIINNNNGGGG!!!!  Cum with me……shoot your hot cum in meeeeeeeeeeee!" as her body shook and rocked in what seemed like a mind-shattering orgasm… then she fainted into a peaceful rest… and I cradled her in my arms and fell asleep almost immediately afterwards. 
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Sunday morning, April 24th, was sunny and hot… and as we were getting ready to leave Freeport and sail back to Fort Lauderdale I said looking first at a sleepy Bobby and then Rebecca and Gwen “Bobby and I are relaxing today… must have been something to do with all the exercise we got yesterday and last night!” 
Bobby and I got a look from Rebecca as Gwen replied “OK, but we may need some help… making the beds down below…” as she gave me a ‘I’m not through with you’ pose.  

I smirked as my cock started to elongate and replied… “I see no problem with that… do you Bobby?”

It was a very nice trip back… Rebecca called Bobby to the bow during the late morning as Gwen sat at the helm.  
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After a while I heard Gwen giggling and went to see what she was looking at.  There was Bobby naked and on his back on the mesh deck hanging across the two bows with Rebecca straddling his hips and riding him like she was in the Race for the Roses at Churchill Downs in Kentucky!

Gwen whispered “She told me that she hasn’t let him rest since the nightclub… and she gonna keep fucking him until he goes into the hospital on Tuesday…” then giggled and pouted at me and added “You’re neglecting your new fiancé, stud!  You got my body so keyed up over the last 24 hours… I’m sore in a few very intimate places but you had better teach Rebecca or Bobby how to run this thing or put it on auto… I want you after lunch…”   

 I looked at her with a mocked shock expression… and said “get up First Mate and hold the helm!” then took hold of her bikini bottom and moved it down off her hips and let it fall to the deck.  Gwen looked at me and asked “Now?” and I answered by kissing her passionately.  
Gwen was now shivering with emotion and desire… she realized that Nico was so different from earlier… so much more confident and masculine and it made her wet all the time.  Even this morning at the hotel he had taken her repaired asshole, first making sure she was well lubed and aroused… then sliding his long think cock into her arched and waiting rectum as she wailed into her pillow… and now he was going to fuck her… standing up on the flying cockpit… in full view of whoever wanted to see… 
Gwen groaned in desire as Nico lifted her right leg up and placed her foot on the console… her mind swirled as she felt the sea breeze dancing against her bare and exposed femininity… but it just raised and hardened her jutting out nipples.  

Her man moved closer behind her and whispered in her ear “I want you to be vocal… very vocal and dirty minded… tell me what you want…”

Gwen was amazed but it only caused her vagina to juice more and gap open and closed like a fish’s mouth…   then she felt the tip of his huge plum sized cockhead and moaned softly.

“Louder my woman… louder… I want to know how you like it… how you want it… and you’ll learn how I want it!  Yes, there will be times for love making and there will be times for sex and fucking… and we will give ourselves to each other… more so than we ever have in the past!”

Nico had been just pressing the tip of his cock against her bruised and used mouth of her vagina and it teased and thrilled her as she moved herself and her pussy to try to capture his huge rod!  She had heard his words and was thrilled and amazed.
She tried to squat and capture his cockhead within her… but he just bent with her teasing her.  She wailed in frustration after several minutes of dancing on his cockhead “Please!  Please Nico, I want it in me!”

She heard Nico say “Louder… “

She glanced at Rebecca and Bobby who were now just lying together and growled “They’ll see us!”
I answered “So… you haven’t seen them fuck… nobodies seen you fuck… and I’m not bringing up old memories… I’m talking about the nightclub…” then jabbed my cock slightly into her wet grasping vaginal opening.

It was exactly what Gwen wanted more than life itself and she arched and wailed “Ahhhhhhhhhh…… oh, God…… Goddddddd, Nico!…… You’re so HUGE!!!  Ooohhh God, I can’t…… I can’t……. ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!  YES… drive it in me!”
I grasped her with my left arm and hand as my right hand covered her right breast and attacked her hard enlongated nipple and hissed “I want you fucking me like you loved it” then said louder “Fuck me my Bitch… pump that tight little pussy on my cock!”

Gwen chuckled in deep delight and said low “You want to put on a show for them… you want to role play… I’m the bitch or slave… you’re my Master… I like that idea!”

I then drove my cock its full length into her and she cried out Oooooo… oooh…… ooooooooohhhhhhhhh… SO DEEP!…… ahhhhhhhhhh…… Ram it DEEPER!!!  SPLIT ME IN HALF!... .Aghh… Aghh… Aghh… FuuuuuuuKK…Ooohhh you’re going to come out my mouth!” but she was now without any doubt totally and actively participating in the fuck by undulating her hips up and down upon my thick boner.

Bobby yelled “Way to go Nico!”  

Rebecca yelled “Fuck the life out of that thing Gwen… milk it dry!”

I froze in mid-stroke as Gwen tried to arch up and point her vagina in a more direct approach to my driving cock. I waited as Gwen looked back at me and tried frantically to make a connection with her vagina on my cockhead just outside of her.  Gwen stammered in a pant “What… what’s wrong?  Why are you stopping?” 
I answered “Beg me…… beg me, Slave, or is it Bitch, or is it the new Mrs. Curiali… say it…say it!”

Bobby hooted as Rebecca yelled “you teasing bastard!”

But Gwen wailed “Fuck me!  Fuck your own person Slave… your own personal Bitch… Fuck me Please… drive a baby in me… breed your new Mrs. Curiali… Please… please…  do it… please, do itttttttt… do it to me!” 

I then slowly so very slowly that it killed me drove my cock up into her spasming and contracting vagina as she arched and screamed “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh… oh, Godddddddddd… Yesses…… oh, God, yesssssssss……oh, Yes,  YYEEESSSSS!” as she rocketed into a huge orgasm.
She hung in my arms speared on my cock and then started to fuck me back with a vengeance as she howled “FUCK me, FUCK me, FUCK meeeeeeeeeeeee!  Shoot you CUM IN MEEEEE!”
We turned into a machine, both of us fucking as in sync and I couldn’t help growling out my arousal and satisfaction as Gwen yelled out “Yes…… yes…… yes…… OH GOD MY Prays… YOU ANSWERED THEM!  Ooh, yessssssssss…… fuck me, my Master…… fuck me!”  then as my balls were exploding and jettisoning their long ropy loads of sperm I felt Gwen stiffen and arch as she drove her vagina back and down on my cock and I felt the tip spear into her cervical; opening as she screamed “Fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!  Cum in me… shoot it……knock me up… Oh, God, THANK YOU!  Oh, God, I’m THERE!!!  I’m CCUUUMMMMMMIIINNNGGGGG!!”

That was before lunch and then rest of the trip home was slow and relaxed.

Gwen and I went to the hospital on Tuesday night to see Bobby but earlier that day Gwen had called me excited… she had news!  It seemed that Rebecca had been doing her homework; she had cleared with the home office up in New York the idea of Co-CEO’s of the southeast area of FedEx… and given them Gwen’s resume… Gwen was now the Co-CEO of the Southeast Area.  That allowed either of them to be gone at any one time and the other would hold down the fort!   

Bobby was still pretty groggy and we found out that Rebecca as she lay on the couch in his room that she had had a procedure also… during Bobby’s Operation they had harvested a lot of Bobby’s sperm and froze it.  They also found through a blood test that she had the early signs of being pregnant… she was exhausted but very happy…
The end of that week Gaspa and Felicita and Rosella and Arturo were holding regular family meetings at our house or Arturo’s… Gaspa and Felicita were in Fort Lauderdale to settle and co- manage the Café Vico Ristorante.  Felicita and Rosella had taken over all of Gwen’s free time and she was insanely happy but exhausted.
Gwen was working every day as the CEO of the Southeast area of FedEx… learning as she went and calling Rebecca if there was something she didn’t know.  Rebecca was home with Bobby and taking care of him.  By the first weekend in May, the week before the wedding I knew everything was under control and taken care of… my only concern was Gwen for she was starting to look exhausted and up tight! …

So, I had a meeting with Felicita at the Café Vico with her and my grandmother… and I cleared the weekend saying “I’m taking Gwen and going someplace… she a mess but she needs some TLC and rest.”  

My grandmother answered “No Problem Nicholas… everything is done… it’s a good idea…”
With that I picked up Gwen from work of Friday May 6th and she saw the travel bags in the back seat of my jeep and looked at me… I answered “We’re going over to Rebecca’s to see her and Bobby… then I’m taking you to the boat and were escaping for the weekend… its just us and I want you to relax… no worries… no thinking of what you need to do… I checked… everything is under control… as far as the wedding… so we are disappearing until Sunday evening.”

I got a crushing hug and big kiss and then a “Thank You… Oh God I’m so lucky to have you!”

I answered smiling “Damn Right but you’ll be busy… Slave!”

That brought a laugh and “Yes Master!”  

We visited Bobby who was recovering nicely and Rebecca was beaming… and yes, she was pregnant!  It was the ‘ladies’ time and the subject was babies!  Cloth, baby room and so on… Bobby and I went out to the sun room and talked.  Bobby had been working from home and we talked about my account, I had now 1.5 million plus 95 thousand.  And things looked really good that with Bobby’s help that they would get better…  Bobby was also saying that he was a go for the wedding on the 14th.
We left around 7pm and I felt it was too late to head out with the boat… so we got Chinese food and a six pack of corona and a bottle of wine for my lady.  The boat was completely stocked but the Chinese food and drink was just an easy answer.  Onboard the cat we kept the lights down low… Gwen had lit some candles and we ate on the stern lounge… Then after the meal Gwen moved over to sit next to me and then she crawled up on me and just cuddled.  

After a while she said “I was so fucked up to have done what I did!  I still can’t get over it…the cheating, the lying… I’m so disgraced and humiliated… I can’t believe I did it… I nearly ruined everything… I’m so lucky… I’m so lucky that you saw fit to let me come back…”

There were great running streams of tears running down her face as she looked at me.  I hugged her in a bear hug and rolled her so she was on the leather couch between me on the outside and the cushioned back of the couch.  I pressed in horizontally from my head to my toes against her and growled “Remember… we aren’t supposed to talk about the past!”

Gwen moved so she could accommodate his pressing body and pouted as she answered “I know… but I can’t forget…I was just such a fool…”

I growled “that’s five swats on your lovely ass!”

Gwen giggle “Gladly Master… Or Captain… but I like Darling… anytime you think I deserve it!  I look forward to it but at the same time I want that horse cock that’s pressing against me in me and spraying my womb with your baby juice… that bitch beat me… I want to get pregnant too!”  

I smirked and said “What do they say…practice… practice… practice!”
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Gwen looked up at me and said “Well what are you waiting for, Stud!” 
In a flash, I had her on her back as she giggled merrily “Ooooh, you’re gonna mount me stud!  Gonna fuck me senseless, Baby?  Gonna ram that monster into me and make me scream… I hope so!”
I did exactly that and Gwen wailed “"Ahhhhhhh… ahhhhhh… ohhhhh… Give me more Baby!” as I leaned over her as she lay there with her with legs flexed and pressed outward so they were pressed against the cushion of the stern bench.  She sang out a guttural song of delight. “Unnnhhh, YES, fuck me with that bid hard pole of meat!  Ooooooohhhhh, yes, yes stretch me… God it feels so good to have you so deep in meeeeee!”
I kissed her to keep her quiet but she only answered but kissing me back passionately and flexing her pelvis up to meet my advancing cock.  She squirmed and bucked and fucked me back as she cried “Aaaaaaggggghhhhh, Oooh, God!  You’re filling me completely… Oh!... Oh…  I’m… Oooooh, God, Baby, you did it… I’m Cummingggggg!”

She grunted through her orgasm pounding her hips and pussy up onto my thrusting cock and gripping it and milking it as she growled… Cum my Love, my Life… Cum… Don’t hold it back!  I’ll get you up again… I’m hardly through with you…”

There was nothing I could do… and I sprayed the inside of her vagina with my jettisoning sperm as she climaxed again as she hugged me to her… as she shivered and shuddered in her ecstasy. 
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Gwen and I collapsed on the bench after that but not too long after that she had me by the hand and leading me done into the back bedroom and then she was on me again.  This time she was after my limp cock.  She murmured to it as she licked my cock head “Poor Baby… tired… Oooh I hope not… Mommy wants you to fuck her again… and again… once in her womb and then a long slow ass fuck… can you do that for Mommy?”
She bobbed her open mouth on my cock sucking it back to full life.  I felt her tongue probing my balls and sucking them as she fisted my growing erection.  She murmured “Yes, that’s a good boy… get bigger… get stronger… Ooooo you’re getting so big… so thick… and you’re leaking some yummy juice for Momma…” Then she looked at me and giggled “You like my little foul mouth… it was an idea I had… are you man enough to fuck me again… I need to be filled again… I need to be Taken by you again… I want it hard and deep… cave man style… Master Slave Style…”
I answered by growling like a caveman and grabbing her and placing her on her hands and knees in front of me as I hissed “Place it at your opening woman!”

Gwen moaned in arousal and bliss “arggggggg…  Ohhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhh… yes… yessssssssss!"  For this was what she had hoped would happen… the jury had been out deliberating for a long while but there had been signs… signs that Nico was softening towards her… they had had a couple of times lately where he was very affectionate towards her…  and the ring!  
And they were planning their wedding but she wanted to be sure… wanted him to retake her and be in control… 
God knew how she had cut his balls off with her cheating… now she wanted him to grow more self-confident and self-assured … AND … dominate her yet make her feel his love for her again… and that was her only thought… well almost… for when he was fucking her now she couldn’t thing straight… if at all!  She just became an animal… his animal mate… and she just reveled in his new sexual strength and vigor… and stamina!
Gwen was now on her knees and lower legs as Nico crouched above and behind her.  He had her left upper arm in his left hand and his right hand had grasped her long blonde hair.  She shivered as she was pinned to the stern bed mattress… yet she was so excited.  
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Gwen was holding her left ass cheek with her left hand, her other hand now under her as she left her head pulled up and back slightly and groaned “Oh, Nico… please… don't make me wait!  Make love to me… Fuck Me, Baby… ohhhhh… Aaaaarrggghhhhh… Yessssssssss!" as she felt his super fine cock slowly skewered into her spasming vagina.

She groaned out in a animalistic pant “Aghh…Oooh… Aghh… unnnhh…Aghh…Aghhhh… oooohhhh, I love your cock… it’s so deep in MEEEEEE”

I had the leverage and had cum before so this was going to be a long fuck!  I hissed bending and biting her exposed neck and ear as I sawed my cock deeper into her “I expect my new wife to fuck me back like she wants it… not just stay still!”

Gwen mewled out as she pushed her hips and arched her back “Yyeesssss!  FuuukK ME, MASTER!”  
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And I did, in and out… faster and faster… then with slow long deep strokes… so I could catch my breath and keep my arousal steady… for the long ride.  This went on for a long time until we both were covered in sweat… and I was getting exhausted… 

Gwen sensed Nico’s slowing down and moved him, her small frame moving his massive frame until she had him on his back.  Then she placed his cockhead back into her gasping vaginal mouth and let it stay just inside her vaginal ring as she straddled her love and looked down at him.  She rubbed the very tips of her rock nipples against her panting chest and growled at him… My turn!  And then slowly dropped her body hips first onto his long male root as she arched her back and sank down on him. 
As she sank onto his huge male post she wailed out softly "Yes… oh, yesses… soooo good… Ohhhhh, so biggggg… so deepppppp!”

I could see her ass cheek on my right as Gwen was slowly moving up and down and couldn’t resist slapping it and growling “Nice ass… I love your ass… it always attracted me…”

I slapped it again and Gwen shivered in the pain and sexual thrill… and it was an exciting new sensation for her and she bent and bite his nipple gently as she crunched her abdomen and took his cock all the way inside her.  She moaned “oh, yesssssss… spank my ass… make your Slave learn her new duties… don’t stop Nicholas… Don’t stop…”

I was getting close and hissed “Then ride me like you’re in a race… ride your stallion…” and slapped her ass cheek again.  

Gwen was in a blissful state of mind… her only thoughts were coming from her tits that were now being mauled by Nico’s left hand as his righ hand was slapping her left ass cheek in a rhythmical tempo as she moved faster and faster on his deeply embedded cock.
Gwen was so turned on, trembling with excitement, little shudders running through her body as she wailed “Aaaaaahhh… AAAAAHHHHHH… YYEESSSS!  OOOH GOD!  I’M SO… Spank me MORE… Make your Slave… WIN THE RACE!  Whip her!  Ooooooohhhhh YES!  I can feel you swelling!  CUM!  Oooooh Yessss Cum in me… NOW… I’m… THERE… OH GOD I’M THERE… I’M CUMMMIINNGGGGGGGG!!!” 
We awoke slowly the next morning to soft knocking on the hull and we found Arturo there looking sheepish.  He said “Rosella sent me over to see if you were alright!” with a smirk on his face.  Then said “Breakfast is ready at my house… are you still planning to sail up to the Eau Palm Beach Resort and Spa?”
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Gwen’s head snapped at me and I replied “Yes that’s if my First Mate can handle the stiff breeze… we have reservations and it would be a nice trip I think… a combination of sailing and a great spa treatment…”

Gwen then still wrapped in a sheet said “Tell Rosella she needs to make us a basket lunch… with some champagne… and a box breakfast… we’re sailing asap!”  

Arturo laughed and added “Will do…” 

We were sailing by 10:30 and the wind was a steady 10 to 12 knots.  I had Gwen at the helm and she was beside herself as we raced to the north and port Manalapan.  I did get some very passion kisses as we traveled the 4 hour trip by sail… but it was fun and exciting and we both enjoyed it.
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Gwen was put out a bit when she saw the Eau Palm Beach Resort and Spa as we motored in and pouted “I’m not packed for this place!”

I answered “I have my plastic and if you’re a very nice girl I’ll let you use it!”  

I got the reaction I was looking for as she gave me a grin and answered “Yes Master!  I’ll be a very good girl!”
We got to our room at about 2:30 and Gwen kissed me as she took my credit card and said “I’m off shopping then to the Spa get something to wear to dinner… what times dinner Master?”

I shrugged my shoulders and answered we are free until tomorrow at 7 pm… we have a dinner invitation at Arturo’s… my grandmother is planning something…”

Gwen giggled and replied “It gets better and better… I’m getting fucked silly and pampered and my angle godmother is planning something… ok let’s eat at 7:30 pm… I’ll be up to get dressed at about 6:30… have a big martini waiting Please” and she was gone. 

I had some time so I went to the gym and worked out and then ran outside.  After an hour in the gym and a 5 mile run I swam in the pool and then went up to the room to shave at around 5:30 pm.  Gwen came in shortly afterwards relaxed and rested and impish as she made me get dressed first and then pushed me out of the room as she said… “I’ll meet you in the bar… now scoot she I can get dressed and surprise you…”

At 7 Gwen walked into the bar area and gave me a quick pose by the patio entrance.  I was stunned by her beauty and the dress, a cotton and lace red dress.
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She walked or pranced over to where I was seated on a bar stool and said “Miss me?  I missed you!  And I’m thirsty and starved, Mr. Curiali!”  She then snuggled between my knees and wrapped her arms around my neck and gave me an instant hardon as she fucked her tongue down my throat.

The bar became quiet as everyone was looking at her more than me.  But Gwen ignored it as she snuggled next to me and whispered “Martini, Master… I’m in a very good mood, my Love!  God that spa was wonderful…” she then giggled and added “I got a wax and shave from a beautiful black girl… she had me so wet… and she remarked about had just fucked I looked!”

I answered “Not quite finished with you yet Slave!”  Gwen giggled “I hope you’re not!”
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Dinner was excellent and that night was some very intense sex and then love making with Gwen and I spooned and slowly grinding against each other as my cock made that special connection.
We left before 2pm on Sunday the 8th and had a great breeze…  we had had a champagne brunch before leaving… and Gwen actually got a full bottle for our trip back.  
We weren’t out of the harbor before Gwen was stake naked as she helped me with the cat.  She had a look in her eye too as she moved around the boat finally ending up on the stern mattresses close by my  helm perch which was slightly elevated above the main deck.
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She sipped at her champagne as she soaked in the sun and then she started to masturbate.  She had rolled and positioned herself so her pussy was pointing at me.   
Gwen moaned in her excitement… this was so wild!  Masturbating in the open and in front of Nico… she had never masturbated in front of anyone… Oh she had cheated… had fucked Harrington and a few of his friends… and now she was so very ashamed of her past.  But this only thrilled her.  It was so uninhibited, so reckless and so naughty!  She felt herself becoming more and more aroused and glanced up at Nico.

To her shock, Nico was now naked and sitting on his helm seat watching her and he… he had his hand on his cock!   She had two fingers in her vagina and watching Nico slowly fist his cock brought her to a boiling point… and to her next daring idea.

She had sort of planed it as an evening onboard my themselves… but it had never happened but her supplies were onboard… and she had them now…

She got on her knees facing away from Nico and lowered her shoulders until she was resting on her breasts… mashing them into the sun heated mattress.  As she glanced over her should at Nico she moaned “It’s time Nico… My ass wants you in it!  Watch me… watch me get ready for your huge monster!”
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I was totally fascinated totally preoccupied… but had the presents of mind to flick on the autopilot.  Gwen was staring at me yet I saw that she was reveling in her own arousal and desire.  She pulled a squeeze bottle and anal probe from her towel and said in a husky voice “I’m gonna lube it up… watch me Baby… I’m gonna stick this tube in my ass and squeeze the lube inside me…its Analeze… it’s very slippery…”

Then she reached around with the squeeze bulb and its attached probe and pushed it against her anal star.  She arched as she cried out “argggg…it popped through…”  Then with an almost embarrassed look yet with a excited bright flush on her face she moaned “Ohhh Baby!  I’m so horny and… excited with… you watching me!”  
I started “Wiggle it in your ass… squeeze that slippery lube inside… gonna be my Bitch this afternoon… oh yes you are… I’m gonna ream that new virgin ass!”

Gwen was panting now in her arousal and excitement and panted “Yes… Oooh YES… I’m your Bitch!  God I’ve wanted to be your Bitch, your wife, your Slave… whatever… I’m… so…”

I interrupted “That will cost you… remember no mention or thinking of the past!”

Gwen only answered with a grunting “Arggggg Oooooooo I’m so tight down there!”

Then she let go of the squeeze bottle and stretched out her arms in front of her and wiggled her ass with the emptied squeeze bottle still inserted in her ass and giggled “Ooohhh its feeling much better now…”

I answered as my cock raged in want “give me a little dance… stay that way and dance the bottle out of your butt.”
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Gwen giggled “Dirty little boy… want a show… want to see me insert a butt plug so I’m sort of ready for you…”  There was no answer to that… my cock was leaking precum and it was shining in the sunshine… Gwen knew the answer as she produced a clear glass 4” triple bulge butt plug with a flat circular base   from under the towel. 
Gwen looked at Nico and then started to lick the crystal long butt plug as she said “Going to be the first time my virgin ass gets used since it was so destroyed… I’m sort of scared… BUT, I’m doing this…” as she moved her ass and hips in an excited tempo.

I answered “Bitch… are you… My Bitch?”

Gwen looked at me and then smirked and answered “Yes, Master… Is Master going to command me… is my Master going to tell me what he wants me to do!”

I was on sexual edge…as I said “Bounce that bottle out of your ass, spread your knees and rub your clit with your right hand Bitch!”

Gwen groaned, she was sweating in the sunlight and yet her sweat was mostly from her excitement… for this was so wild!  The bottle fell out of her anal opening and she heard “Start with the plug Bitch… do it slow!”

Gwen’s nipples were rock hard and rolling on the mattress and adding more electric shocks to her already super charged system as she used her left hand to press the bulbous tip of the three-stage butt plug against her juicy and slippery anal opening.   
Gwen wailed softly “ahhh… ahhhhhhh… so tight… and… it hurts a little!” as the first bulb of the long three bulb plug popped through her tight anal ring.  I answered “Take your time… relax and show me!”

Gwen was in a sweat as she concentrated on what she was doing but she still couldn’t help the small cries of “Ahhh… oh its going… In meeeee!"  She spotted the clear chair in the cockpit close to Nico and stood up holding the butt plug still partily inserted in her asshole and moved to the chair…

Gwen panted as she moved and positioned the chair so the back was facing her Baby and then she slowly settled into the chair until the base of the butt plug was on the back corner of the clear curved chair.  She took a deep breath and pressed her hips down into the chair as she moaned loudly "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh… its going… ohhhhhhhhhh, can you see it?”  

Oh I could see very well and my cock was bursting as I beat it.  Gwen had her tits in her hands and she was mauling and pinching her nipples as she wailed “ahhh… feels so biggg…Oh, God… oh, God… one last bulb…it's so thick!”  

It was amazing to watch… and see it from my point of view.  Gwen wailed softly “oh, yes owww… just a little more… ahhhhhh!" then she giggled “Ohhhh its in… I feel the back of the chair on my ass.
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And the view was incredible!!!  Gwen’s ass pressing against the clear plastic chair with the crystal butt plug centered and all the way in her.

She smiled over her shoulder at me and hissed “Ready big guy!  I want you and you know where…”

I answered “Go get two glasses and put three shots of vodka in each then come back and come up here my Bitch…”  Gwen gawked at me and then hissed “It may come out!”

“Keep it in until I take it out Baby…”

Within five minutes she was back and climbing up into the helm.  I was now sitting with my hugely aroused cock pulsating between my thighs.  I patted my left thigh and said “Sit here I have something I want to say”

Gwen looked nervious and I quickly added “Not to worry…”

She straddled my left thigh and I felt the glass base of the butt plug pressing on the top of my thigh as I took my glass and said “I’ve never regretted my decision to reacquaint myself with you… it started as a female agenda; you, Felicita and my grandmother… I knew that.  But as time I learned a lot from you, my grandmother and Dr. Beels.  And that started me thinking…”
“To us!  Take a small sip” I said.

Gwen was shivering and had tears streaming down her cheeks as she wrapped her right arm around my shoulder and neck and whispered “To us… you are my world, Nico…”

I answered “You are mine as well… I’ll never let you get away and get fucked up again… you are my woman!”

Gwen ground her pussy into my upper thigh and grunted “Oooooooh… forgot about that thing in my ass!”

I smirked in a few minutes you’ll be steering… both hands on the steer wheel and I’ll be sliding into your hot rear hole”.

Gwen clicked glasses and then we took another gulp and shiver as the 100 proof slid down our throats.  Gwen said “I’m ready… Oh more than ready…”

I finished my vodka and hissed “hands on the wheel… bend over it…use your tits to hold the wheel and reach back a spread that beautiful ass for me!”

Gwen had not a thought other than what she heard and watched as she saw Nico taking some of the lube and putting a big pile in his hand.

She then felt him move behind her and her heart started to race… then in seconds she felt the butt plug drawn out and felt some pain but then wailed as she was stretched my Nico’s cockhead as it lodged in her gapped anal opening.
Gwen arched and moaned and grunted all at the same time yet there was no thought of escape or pulling away… oh no… she wanted him deep in her… forever!

I leaned onto her back and whispered “Reach back and spread that beautiful ass and show me your tight little backdoor bitch… I think I’ve waited long enough… don’t you?”  

Gwen moved her hands back as she rested her chest on the cool steel steering wheel and replied “You meant my dirty rotten cheating ass … the one I denied you and gave to others!”

I swung my right hand back and then brought it forward fast and hard.  The smack of my palm meeting her ass cheek resounded across the water as Gwen quickly removed her right hand from her burning ass cheek as she wailed “Oooowwwww!” 

I then gave her four more with equal intensity… as she wailed “Ayyyyyyy… Ooooooo… Aaaaarrrgggghhhh… Oooooo, It Burns SOOO!  And you came out!”

I leaned over her again and grasped her nipple with my finger and thumb and rolled it and then pinched it as I said “YES!  Definitely… it did hurt!  But that’s all behind us if you want to start anew… And we are not going to mention it anymore… understood my dear!”

Gwen’s ass cheek was burning so much she hardly understood what her ex-husband/new fiancé had just said but it did register and it thrilled her as she moved her hand down between her legs and grasped her husband’s hard huge cock, then positioned it at her anal opening and hissed “Do me… my dear sweet husband, I don’t deserve you… but I will always be yours… now take what you should have gotten many years ago…”  

I hovered there and then coated my cock with lube and said “Your turn, coat me and your asshole and then push back!”

Gwen heard his words and realized what he was saying… and groaned “You want me… to do it?” but at the same time she was pointing his huge girth inward on her brown star.  She shuddered as she tried to relax her rectum and take him… but her gapped rectum had returned to its normal closure and she was blocked from slipping Nico’s cock into her anal opening.

I snuggled in closer covering her back with my chest as I snuggled my mouth in next to the junction of her neck and shoulder as my hands encased her hanging tits and said softly “Want me in your ass Honey… want to experience my cock in all your holes Mommy… do you know what today is… its Mother’s Day… and it started at midnight…same time as I was spraying your womb with my baby making juice.”
Gwen shivered with excitement and eroticism.  Her mind’s eye pictured her under him and she sang out "I want it there, baby, in my ass. I want you to put that fat cock in my skinny little butt, take it Baby… It’s yours!
I kissed her on the side of her neck then gently bit down on the junction of her neck and shoulder and held her with my teeth and hands squeezing her tits as I turned my pelvis downward and inward spearing my cock into her tight anal door.

Gwen wailed out loudly “YYEEESSSS TAKE MY ASS MY DARING… FUCK IT GOOD!”
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My grease coated glans popped through her cool outer surface and entered her furnace-hot depths in a matter of seconds as she arched in place, neck and head bent upwards and backwards, back arched and hips and ass pointing straight back at my cock!

I hissed through my teeth “Push Back!  Swallow it!  Skewer your ass on my hard cock!”  Gwen did exactly that and then in a short time we were performing the ageless rhythm of mating as my hips moved back and forth and as Gwen energetically precipitated.  
Gwen felt the searing pain of her fiance’s smooth and then rapid insertion… something that in her alcoholic and drugged state with the others she hadn’t felt but she didn’t want him to stop… no this was her punishment… she’d take the pain and relish it as she grunted loudly “Aghh… Aghh… YES!  Aghh… Aghh… More Honey!... YES, Oooooooh, do it to me!  Fuck my ass… fuck it deeper… fuck it harder… Oh God I’m CUMMMIIIINNNGGGG!”

I felt Gwen’s anal cavity gripping my cock in a red-hot vice as I started to give her one powerful lunge after another, ramming my entire cock up her tight asshole.  Gwen howled out over the water as her rectum was stretched “YES! FUCK MY ASS… YES BIT ME!  PULL MY TITS… DON’T STOP… DON’T STOP BABY… TAKE ME!... TAKE ME!... TAKE ME BACK!”

Gwen felt herself flowing towards another orgasm… she couldn't believe it but welcomed it with her whole heart.  She started to push back on her ex’s sodomizing cock and hissed out “Is that all you can give me you lust drunken maniac… give your wench what she deserves… Take her!  Control her!  Pull her hair and make her Yours!!”

She wailed over the water as Nico behind and on top of her grunted as he sped up his fucking motions until he was a blur of motion and noise.  Gwen sang out in a song of incoherent moans and screams thrilled by his power as she withered beneath him as his huge cock slid in and out of her ass. 

She clamped down on his cock with her anal walls increasing the friction and heard Nico’s delighted grunts in response as he struggled to continue to fuck her in the ass.  Her eyes bulged outward as his monster prick moved inside her anus yet her unused vagina was wetter than before and her clit was throbbing insanely as she moved her hand to her pussy. 

She moaned as Nico’s hands squeezed and mauled her tits and lust swollen nipples as he picked up the pace and pounded her asshole with more force. 
They were both covered with sweat as she bucked into each of her fiancé’s thrusts and felt his heavy balls slapping her clit… each mighty thrust sent her further into a primal mist of delicious pleasure and depravity. She bucked her hips and screwed back at him furiously. She couldn't move fast enough to satisfy her carnal needs.  Her body trembled and her head shot back. 
Cindy looked back over the painful shoulder where Nico had bit her and arched her back, she yelped as he met her with my lips and kissed her passionately all the while drilling her with long deep strokes then all of a sudden she tensed and was hit by a gut wrenching orgasm as she screamed in delight out over the water “Ooooooohhhhh, fuck me, fuckkkkkk meeeeeeeee… I’m ccuuummmiiinnngggg AGAIN!!” as her orgasm blasted through her body and she thrashed around holding onto the front control panel for dear life as she came like a hurricane.  She came over and over as she took his cock deeper into her succulent asshole. She shouted in joy as she came, she bucked and undulated her ass on his meat. 

She happened to look up out over the water as she felt Nico’s cock swell to unbelievable proportions and saw a barge being driven towards them as she heard Nico yell out “Oh Fuck what an ass… I love you Gwen… I love you so much!”

Cindy heard his words and her fear of being seen disappeared and was replaced by a need to satisfy her man!

As she felt his white-hot sperm shoot into her bowels. She twitched and quaked as her anus acted as a receptacle for his seed and came with each wad of cum he shot into her.  When Nico’s cock started to decrease in size Gwen pulled away from him then pressed into him kissing him and hissed “We have company coming and an audience” but she was held in place by Nico as they sailed by the barge and she then started to laugh with so much joy and delight as she yelled out… “got my ass plowed by my love and we did it in front of a barge and five men…. Oh My God!”

The wedding was a great event; the wedding itself was at the house and attended by our friends and family.  Both Bobby and Rebecca looked exceptional… Bobby as my Best Man and Rebecca as Gwen’s Maid of Honor.  The reception was at the Café Vico Ristorante… with Marco and Maria Vico making sure everything was perfect.
Gwen and I escaped after attending Arturo’s and Rosella’s house party after the reception and got a limo ride to the airport from Ugo Luca who had come down to Fort Lauderdale with Gaspa and Felicita. 
We escaped to Puerto Rico for ten days and relaxed and made love 24/7 it was a better honeymoon than our first… and I felt the commitment from my wife every second of the day and night… Wow had things changed.

Back home, we went back to work; Gwen was working as Rebecca’s assistant but filling in when she was away for one reason or another. 

The 19th of June Gwen came out on the patio as I was just sitting there and watching the sunset.  She snuggled and said softly “I have good news and maybe bad news!” as she looked at me seriously and a little timid.  

I was aware of her morning sickness, had been for about 8 or 9 weeks and hugged her and replied… “Why did you take so long in telling me that you are pregnant…”

Gwen hit me with her fist and hissed “You knew!  My God!  Yes, I’m pregnant with our… that’s where the problem comes in… I had a sonogram Friday… and we are going to have two babies!”

I hugged her and broke out in a hug smile for I was thrilled and delighted.  Gwen watched me and then said “You don’t mind… two at once… our first… Oh My God I’m scared but both Rosella and Felicita are all for it… Becca is mad at me for one upping her…” she said as she laughed.

I replied “I’m sure we’ll manage just fine!  And I know that Felicita will be acting as a proud grandmother and my grandmother will be over the top… you’ll have them in your hair… but that means free baby sitters!”

January 6th of 2012 was Gwen’s delivery date.  Rebecca had had her baby, Douglas Robert Mathias… Bobby was ecstatic as Rebecca was… but there was an underlying problem with them… for Gwen had heard from Rebecca that Bobby’s surgery concern had come to be… and he was not capable of getting an erection, that they had tried over and over again!  The surgery had destroyed his chances and with that Bobby was now trying to concentrate on other things; fishing, golf and work.

On the last week of January, with both my son and daughter being breast feed my their very happy mother… Gwen said “Bobby’s avoiding the problem… Becca’s outlet… Becca says he understands and meant what he said on the trip to Freeport… I think you are going to be hearing from him!”

I answered “I’m not sure about this Honey, I’ll do what you want me to do… if you have any reservations then we won’t do this…”

Gwen giggled “I can’t be the partner that you need right now… Becca is four months ahead of me and horny as hell.  I’ll talk to her… she has an option; she gets an IUD or she gets inseminated again or become a Nun!  You are MY MAN!  And if she takes care of herself then I want to be there every time!” 

“I smirked and you’ll want to join in too right!” I smirked.

Gwen replied smiling “Sure absolutely… as I said you are my man… I’ll fight tooth and finger nail to protect my rights… Becca needs to understand that…!  But I want to watch you fuck her… and of course I enjoy the idea of her and I getting together… you’d like to see that I’m sure…”
By November 2014 the house was rocking with four kids, Alexander and Nicholas, who were almost 2 years old and the new baby Benedetta thanks to my failing grandmother… but she allowed us to call her Be.  Both Rebecca and Gwen had split up the work week and were working and staying home with the baby’s… Rebecca had two now and Bobby was a doting father and didn’t seem to mind that after Rebecca’s second she decided to get her tubes tied.  
Me? I was enjoying life and enjoying my family immensely…. Especially my wife and my three children… life was good.  
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