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Mind Games

By

Jack Pickman

Joann and I had been invited to Richard Webber’s wife’s birthday party on the first Saturday in May 2009.  Matter of fact, Joann had told me that most of the top two levels of management had been invited as well as their spouses and significant others.  
As I waited for Joann to get ready I sat in our den and was sipping scotch thinking about life in general.  I was happy and felt secure in my marriage and really didn’t see anything that I wanted to change.  Joann and I had been married for over 9 years, getting married on May 6th of 2000.  We had met at Windfield Corporation 10 years ago after I got out of the army.  I had just started in the engineering department; Joann was in the Sales department.  Windfield was an up and coming electric generating and Supply Company with a moderate wind turbine field out in west Texas.  

A year after we had been married our son Phil was born and the following year Sara.  Now they were eight and seven.  Joann had taken maternity leave when the kids had been born and then some time off until the kids were able to go to day care.  Joann had returned to Windfield as their Manager of Sales.  Windfield employed about a hundred employees, approximately half of them out in the west Texas wind field. The top management consisted of three Executive Vice-Presidents; a CEO, Richard Webber who was in his late fifties, a CFO, Thomas Sears who was in his early forties and a Controller, Wen Lee who was in his fifties.
The second level of management was where Joann was as well as me.  In Joann’s department, there were two other managers and in my department, I was the principal head under my boss Tim Berry even though Tim had only a MBA he had no engineering degree.

After the kids started day care five years ago Joann had rejoined Windfield with a passion and dedication that I hadn’t seen in her before.  She seemed happier back at work and started working out at the corporate gym.  She slimmed down and got her figure back to where it was when we married.  I had been told by many of the people who worked with me at Windfield that I was quite lucky to have found a wife as attractive as Joann was.  At 30 and the mother of two she still looked as good as she did as a cheerleader for Oklahoma State.  She had kept her blonde hair long and it only matched her pale blue eyes.  Standing bare foot she stood five foot five inches tall and weighed about one-hundred-and-twelve pounds. She still had her eye turning cheerleader measurements of 35C-23-34 which included her long sensuous legs and her tight little butt.
I on the other hand stood 6 feet three inches and weighed about 208.  I enjoyed working out and visited a hard core gym close to our two story house in Houston’s Memorial area.  Heavily muscled stopping short of a body builder physique; it was a body I was happy with. I had earned every ripple the hard way.  I suppose I was ruggedly handsome, If I had to pick an outstanding feature, it would have to be my eyes, piercing blue which some of my friends said flashed sparks when I was pissed… or very competitive.  And I still had a full head of black hair that I kept cut short.  At 32 years old I had adjusted to married life and happy making a living for Joann and the kids.  

Our lives had become busier with the kids and work in the recent two years, and it came as a surprise to me that our sex life had diminished to next to nothing but I contributed that to our and the kids schedules. Joann and I used to be passionate about our free time and we had a good sex life up until recently… to my utter disbelief and puzzlement as I sat there waiting for my wife so we could go to the birthday party where I knew very few of the people since the engineering department was in an adjacent building to my wife’s.  
Sighing and thinking of Joann I thought that she was what I’d think of as quite a normal wife, not shy but reserved and yet quite competitive.  It had much to do with her job I thought… she was after all in Sales and had to be aggressive.
Joann walked into the den as I was finishing my drink her face smiling as she said “how do I look?”

I was blown away at her appearance; this was a late Saturday afternoon birthday party and barbeque.  I had worn a nice Mexican style embroidered open necked shirt and pressed jeans and my alligator boots.  Joann was dressed for bear!  She twirled as she smiled at me in a moderately short print dress with spaghetti straps and a deep scoping neckline that showed off her firm breasts to their full advantage.  And from the pointed impressions in the light silky material I was aware that she wasn’t wearing a bra.  As she pulled me to my feet she said “Come on this is going to be fun.  Do you like my new dress and heels?”

My muddled brain reflected my surprise as I replied “You’re not wearing a bra Honey!” and instantly realized that I had made a mistake as Joann looked back at me as she was opening the kitchen door and answered “I’m sorry if you disprove of my dress but I’m sure others will approve.  There are a lot of important people there and I intend to enjoy myself.  Phil and Sara are with your parents and will be sleeping over so let’s have fun shall we” as she gave me a disgruntled and annoyed look. 
During the hour drive out to Seally, Texas and Richard Webber’s ranch Joann frostily explained to me a little about the people there saying “Richard’s wife is Gloria, please remember that” as she gave me a demeaning glance and then added “I’m sure you’ll remember some of the lower management people there.  I don’t think you’ve met Richard Webber or Thomas Sears or the Controller Wen Lee in upper management yet.  John Stickner my boss will be there as well as yours I’m sure.  Be nice!  John Stickner told me that Richard is planning on retiring and Thomas Sears could be moving to CEO… and John is interested in the CFO position.  If that happens I have a good shot at John’s job.”  That didn’t mean much to me… I was happy with my work and if a vertical move helped Joann I was happy for her.    

As we arrived it seemed as if half the company was there from the cars.  Joann insisted that I drop her off at the entrance because of her high heels and the fact that all the guests were parked in the nearby pasture.  When I entered the huge ranch house people were milling all around.  I kept looking for my wife as I walked around and then decided to get a beer.  As I was standing in the large living room watching all the people moving in and out of the living room onto the patio and barbeque area I was met by a older gentleman and his wife.

“Welcome, I’m Richard Webber and this is my wife Gloria who is the birthday girl” as he extended his hand to me.  I shook it saying “I’m Peter Steel, engineering, and my wife is Joann Steel.  It’s a pleasure meeting you… and Happy Birthday Gloria.”

“Why Thank You” Gloria said smiling.  Richard looked around and then called out “Thomas, Wen come over here for a second.”  Shortly afterwards a man in his middle to late forties and an Asian couple came over and Richard made the introductions.  We made small talk after the introductions until my wife and anther man in his mid forties walked up.  I noticed a little too much familiarity between John and my wife as they walked up behind Richard and Thomas and Wen before Joann saw me.  I also noticed Jennifer Lee notice it as well as she gave me a glance.

Soon Richard and his wife Gloria were pulled away and shortly after that Thomas said to John Stickner “John I need to talk to you about something, if you could meet me in a little while” as he turned and walked away leaving Wen, his wife Jennifer, Joann, John Stickner and myself.  John was about my height and in fairly good shape he had an arrogant sneer in his smile that I instinctively didn’t like.  
John laid his hand on my wife’s opposite bare shoulder as he stood next to her way.  It was way to familiar and comfortable for me as he said to her “Joann can I get you a Champagne?” my wife momentarily flushed and then answered “Yes, that would be nice John” then blushed as she realized she had called him John instead of Mr. Stickner and gave me a quick troubled look.  John then looked at me with self-confidence and arrogance then said laughing “I’m sorry Peter boy… they didn’t stock any ripple wine for you” and laughed at his own joke before seeing no one else laughing and added “can I get you a Miller?”

I roiled in anger at this cocky son-of-a-bitch but managed to keep my cool as Wen and Jennifer Lee were watching closely but not laughing.  My wife seemed less disturbed than me, as if she was ok with John’s attempt to embarrass me or at least agreeable to let it go.  Jennifer saved me by asking “What is that on your forearm Peter?”

I looked at my right forearm and the tattoo that was there and replied “I did a year in Somalia with a South Korean ranger recon team.  We became great friends and while with them I got this tattoo… it’s a US army ranger dagger with an encircling dragon for the Dragon Battalion which I was integrated with as an instructor” I answered. 

“I’m impressed… a modest warrior… much less an unassuming warrior with the furious Dragon Battalion of the South Korean Army” Mrs. Chang said with a smile as Joann said “I didn’t know that”.  John at that moment took Joann’s elbow as he said “Peter I hope you don’t mind but your wife and I need to make the rounds… this maybe a birthday party but there is business to be done” as he and my wife walked off before I could speak.  
I watched pissed that Joann would desert me knowing that I had only come because she had asked me to and watched as she spoke of John and then looked over her shoulder at with a guilty expression on her face.  Wen and Jennifer looked embarrassed for my discomfort as they told me that they needed to meet some of the other people there.

The evening moved on, I had seen my wife three or four times during the evening.  She had been dancing on the patio with John Stickner twice and with Thomas Sears twice… but that was earlier.  It was now ten to ten in the evening and I had had enough!  I was royally pissed at my wife for leaving me alone all day.  I hadn’t even walked around the living room and patio and hadn’t seen her in the last hour or so.

Warning, Shock and Heartache

I was pondering having another beer when Mrs. Chang moved to my side as I stood in a dark corner of the living room.  She looked at me as she handed me another Miller and said with distain “It seems that your wife has been neglectful of you Peter.  She should be embarrassed for leaving you by yourself for so long.”

I nodded my answer wondering why she had noticed as I sipped my beer not trusting myself to speak.  “Please call me Jennifer, Peter.  All my friends do” as she looked up at me.  Her voice grew lower as she said “Peter, where is your wife?  Do you know that John Stickner’s wife is in California… that she’s been there for a month” as she gave me a long intense stare… then placed a business card in my hand as she kissed me on the cheek and whispered “Wen and I are leaving now.  I work in Wen’s office and I have heard gossip and rumors.  If you want to talk call me anytime.  And if your interested I have an interesting business proposition for you too… but first you need to find your wife” and then she walked off towards her waiting husband.                        
Gossip?  Rumors?   I had no idea what Mrs. Lee had been referring to yet it gave me a very uneasy feeling.  That odd feeling came back as I remember what I was thinking this afternoon.  Over the last two weeks Joann had been behaving very strangely towards me. It seemed that she had her mind on something and I couldn't figure out what it was. Over the last couple of weeks she seemed to be lost in thought quite a bit of the time.  Her time with the kids had diminished and she had asked me to take them to their after school soccer matches and bring them home.  Our conversations had deteriorated to simple sentences.  Our conversations at the supper table then she made it were not much more than question and answer sessions. I would ask her what she had been doing at work and her usual reply was "Oh nothing much."  But I knew that there was something definitely going on… it was in her attitude and mannerism towards me and the kids.  Her time at work had seemed to become all important… taking all her energy and interest. 

As I started walking around the living room searching for my wife I thought again about our relationship… and our love life.  We had always been active in that regard, enjoying each other almost every night when we were first married. Over the last year though, we had seemed to loose some of the intimateness and our love making had become more and more infrequent and recently it had become nonexistent.  I remembered trying to get my wife interested doting over her and bringing flowers home on a couple of occasions but that didn’t seem to make much difference.  Joann had given me several excuses over the last two weeks when I had made and attempt to be affectionate, most recently last night, when again she complained of being too tired. 
I had walked around the living room, kitchen and patio twice and couldn’t locate my wife.  I started to look elsewhere, looking throughout the whole first floor… even asking some of the guests if they saw her… but that was so embarrassing… and some of the men were giving me a look of sympathy which I didn’t understand.  
I don’t know why but after cruising the first floor for twenty minutes I started up the stairs to the second floor.  I entered the hallway and heard mumbling coming from further down the hall.  I slowly made my way down the hallway hoping I wasn’t making a fool of myself.  Here I was a quest and I was intruding in my guests bedrooms… 

I reached a doorway that led into the last bedroom and to my utter disbelief there was my wife in only a small green thong kneeling in front of John Stickner.  She had his prick in her hand and mouth as he was talking to her.  “That’s it Baby, suck it good.  Take it down your throat slut!”  I was struck dumb as my stomach reeled in upheaval.  I seethed in anger and rage, sicken from what I heard and saw.

I clutched at the wall outside the bedroom doorway as I fought to control myself as John said “take it Baby you know you want to.  God your mouth feel so good… just like two weeks ago at the loft.  You were great that afternoon… and then again last Wednesday” as he groaned as my dear faithful wife deep throated his prick.  

Oh God what was I hearing… my world had turned to shit!  My wife had been cheating on me.  The bitch!  The cheating Bitch!  Tears streamed from my eyes as I leaned against the hall wall as I heard that arrogant bastard say “up on the bed now bitch and spread wide for me I’m going to fuck you raw and then send you back to your clueless hubby.”

“Aaaaafggghhhh… oh…oh… uhhhhnnnnaa… yes! Sobbed my cheating wife as she humped up at John’s ramming hips.  It took a supreme effort as I controlled myself enough to position my cell phone camera and take several pictures of their wanton mating.  John fucked into my wife for several minutes and then said “on your hands and knees slut… you want my position as head of Sales don’t you?  Well sweetheart you’re going to have to work for it.”

What???  What was he talking about?  My thinking was interrupter as Joann cried “Oooooohhhh, uuuunnnnhhhhaaa… please stop” but John continued to push his prick into my wife’s asshole as he said “this is not the first time you’ve been fucked in the ass Baby… and it won’t be your last!” 

I watched unbelieving as Joann started to move her ass, pumping it against his hips as John fucked her.  She was moaning “Ughhhnnn… Ohhh… yes… God yes!  Yes fuck my ass” then went ridge as she wailed softly “Ooooohh Baby you did it… I’m… I’m cummmiiinnngggg!!!            

“What a terrific fuck you are!” John hissed as he was coming in my wife’s ass and collapsed on her.  
I had taken several pictures of my wife giving him a deep throat blowjob and of her taking him in her ass… two things she had violently refused me saying they were dirty and demeaning.  

I could hardly move as I heard them dressing and John saying “Tom Sears is onboard but he wants to meet you at the Broadstone loft on Wednesday the 6th.”

I heard my wife reply “John… I can’t do this anymore.  I’m full of guilt and it’s tearing me up when I look at my husband and kids.  God I can’t believe I started this… it’s not worth it… I have too much to loose.”

I heard John answer in a threatening voice “Joann Baby, it’s too late now… when you found out I was moving up to fill Tom’s position you started in on me… you wanted it!  And you made yourself available to me.”  

“I know… I know… Oh Fuck I know” My wife said emphatically.

John then said “I need Tom behind me to get promoted and your going to help.  You saw the video… now you’re going to follow through.  We just need Tom Sears onboard and then were in!  The vote is during the June 1st meeting so hang in there a little longer.  Hell it’s not like your not enjoying it.  I’ll see you on Wednesday at 2pm at the loft” and walked out of the bedroom just after I managed to get into the bedroom across the hall.  
I heard my wife’s heels on the staircase and turned towards the bathroom.  After ten minutes of hurling my barbeque dinner and four beers I struggled weakly to sit on the edge of the tub.  The shock and the feeling of utter betrayal washed over me then followed the hurt and searing anger as all my trust and sense of security was destroyed in a heartbeat.  I washed my face with cold water and then headed down stairs.  I was so distressed that I only wanted to escape… to leave.  I didn’t want to face my cheating wife… I had no idea how I would act or what I might do to the cheating bitch.
I managed to leave by the vacant front hallway and leave in my truck.  The drive home was interrupted three times by my cell phone ringing but after that I turned it off.  By the time I pulled into my driveway I had come to realize that remaining with my cheating wife was not going to happen.  There wasn’t anyway I could remain with a wife who didn’t respect me or our marriage; I just wasn’t wired that way.  I was in bed and pretending to be asleep when Joann quietly came into our bedroom just after midnight on Sunday morning.

Sunday I got up early and went to Denny’s for breakfast.  While there I began planning; Joann had started an affair with John Stickner on her own.  I had heard that.  However it seems that she had second thoughts and wanted to back out of it but it seems that John had filmed her at the Broadstone loft.  I needed to know more, it seems that their affair had started two weeks ago and even though Joann had seemed preoccupied and distressed she had been able to keep it to herself… so much for 9 years of marriage.

I picked up Phil and Sara from my parents house at noon on Sunday.  My mother mentioned that Joann had tried getting me on my cell.  I didn’t say anything to my mother’s unasked questions as I got Phil and Sara into my truck.  Both Sara and Phil were gabby when they hit the house and I took the opportunity to get out of the house and start cleaning the garage.

Joann accosted me after an hour, coming into the garage and yelling “Why? You bastard!  How could you embarrass me so in front of all my bosses and management.  You bastard!”

I looked at her over the pile of boxes that I had built to go out to the trash and answered angrily “You have the nerve to say that after you left me to myself for seven hours.  We arrived at 4pm and I only saw you four times and those times you were dancing with Tom Sears and John Stickner… did you ever look for me?  Hell no!  No Once!”

Joann’s complexion changed as she flushed… I couldn’t tell whether it was embarrassment or guilt… or both.  “Well… well John needed me!”         

“For what?” I asked and she turned and left.  
Sunday night was frosty with little more said between Joann and me.  The same was true for Monday and Tuesday with me thinking about what was said over and over again.  I truly loved my wife and would have given my life for her… but now… I was undecided.  No, I wouldn’t accept the situation as it was!  And I now realized that the rumors and gossip were rampant from the looks I had received.  I needed time to think… time to plan… and time to make a decision.  It was a decision that could destroy my family and effect my children the rest of their lives.    
Tuesday afternoon I had lived with my shock and dismay for three days.  Three days of misery, hurt and despair.  I had stayed away from Joann most of the time and went to bed after I thought she was asleep.  Since Saturday night my mind and heart reeled in turmoil and chaos...  

WHY???  How could she???  I kept asking myself.  She had broken our commitment to each other; she had destroyed our marriage and the sacred vows that we had said to each other on our wedding day.
I had reeled in dismay and confusion… I was devastated and nonfunctional.  Then a plan started to form… I wanted some form of revenge on both her and her friends.  I had heard John say that Tom Sears was involved so that gave me three targets.  But I needed to know more.  And I needed more time before I could start my plan.  

I was thinking of taking the kids and just leaving.  It seemed pretty evident that Joann didn’t have the same feeling for me as I had for her.  So be it!  I had been brought up and schooled on rules and regulations; it was part of my nature.  I couldn’t, wouldn’t tolerate a cheating wife!  That was definite.  

I would play out my hand and my plan was to cause them as much heartache as they caused me.  I would play the unknowing fool until Monday June 1st, the day of the Board of Trustee’s meeting.  That morning at nine I would have Joann served with divorce papers.  At the same time the Board of Trustees and Richard Webber the CEO of Windfield would be receiving a law suit for sexual harassment, naming Tom Sears, John Stickner and my wife.  During that same morning both Tom Sears and John Stickner would be receiving law suits of alienation of affection and copies would be forwarded to their wives and the Board of Trustees and Richard Webber.
I was now somewhat happier but I still needed more information.  As much as I wanted to be rid of my deceiving wife I needed more evidence and needed to play the fool a little longer.

Tuesday evening I didn’t go home after picking the kids up, but rather took them to McDonalds for supper before returning back to Sara’s school so she could be in her school play.  As Phil and I watched a smile began to play across my face as a plan began to form on how I’d fuck up John’s planed meeting between Tom Sears and my cheating wife.

My hurt and shock was taking a different shape, one of indifference and determination.  As I sat there I realized that nothing was going to separate me from my kids.  And they would not suffer form my wife’s actions.  They’d go with me regardless of the law!  

Wednesday morning May 6th I went to work early before Joann got up, I made a few phone calls before telling my secretary at noon that I was done for the day.  I went home and showered and got dressed in my best suit and headed back to the office.  On the way I picked up two dozen red long stemmed roses.

As I arrived at John Stickner’s and Joann’s office could see Joann at her desk.  It was just 1:30pm as I entered.  Both their offices had full glass walled fronts with a doorway each.  John seemed to be just leaving as I walked in with my red rose bouquet.  
“Steel!  What are you doing here” he barked at me surprise written all over his face to my amusement.  I saw my wife’s head snap up from what she had been doing and gawk at me with a deer in the headlights stare.  I grinned inwardly as I answered “Why Mr. Stickner I’m surprising my wife and taking her out to dinner for our wedding anniversary.” 
Joann had just reached her door and I heard a “What” echoed from both.  I looked at Joann now ignoring John and said “Certainly Sweetheart you didn’t forget.  Today is our tenth wedding anniversary.  Ten years ago we were married.  And I’m here to rescue you from your drudgery.  Come on we have dinner reservation at The Lancaster downtown.”

I could see the conflict in Joann’s face as she stuttered “I… I can’t” looking first at me and then at John.  John interrupted saying “Joann has an important meeting this afternoon that she can’t miss”.

I was beginning to enjoy myself as I said looking at Joann “Honey, you can and you will.  I insist.  This is our anniversary… it should be more importance to you than a meeting!  Reschedule it!”

“She can’t” John Stickner interjected.  I burned in anger as I thrust the roses in Joann’s hands as I turned towards him and said with a deep growl “Yes she can and Yes she will!  I’m her husband and I’m here to take her to Dinner.  We have just enough time for her to go home and shower and change.”

I turned and looked at Joann and saw the surprise and uncertainty and said “I’ll be waiting for you at home… don’t disappoint me” and left the office.
Joann did arrive home about thirty minutes later… I would have loved to be a fly on the office wall after I had left.  Joann didn’t speak to me as she came in but shortly I heard the shower running.

We took my truck to The Lancaster.  As we were seated our waitress asked if we wanted a cocktail.  Joann ordered a dry martini while I had a beer.  Joann was still very quite and after the drinks arrive I picked up my beer glass in an obvious toast and said “To us Joann and to many, many more years.  We’ve been married to each other for 10 wonderful years and you’ve made me very happy.”  There were tears in her eyes as I continued after we clinked our glasses “I hope you’ve been as happy and as content as I have been.”

I could see that Joann was clearly in a mental upheaval and that delighted me.  She hid behind the huge menu and then just answered my general questions with yes’s and no’s as she sipped her martini.  As our dinner arrived I ordered another round of drinks.

Half away through dinner I looked over at my unhappy wife and said “do you remember Bill Henderson… I used to play golf with him.”  

Joann looked over seemingly glad to get off the subject of our relationship and answered “Yes I believe so.”

“Well” I said “I saw him on Monday and he told me he was leaving town” then took a pull of my beer as Joann waited “he found out his wife had been cheating on him… can you believe that?  Susan and Bill had been married 12 years and his three kids are a little older than Sara and Phil.”

I took a couple of bites as did Joann but Joann never looked back into my eyes as I added “He was devastated.  She had been seeing someone where she worked.  He never suspected anything but all things come full circle.  He caught her and did what I would have done … he divorced her!”

With that Joann broke down crying and using her dinner napkin to cover her face.  I asked her “are you alright” giving her a concerned look.  Then added “Joann why are you so disturbed… it’s not us… we’re fine, aren’t we?”  Oh I loved it!

I excused myself saying I needed to use the restroom and left her in her apprehension and uneasiness.  By the time I returned she had somewhat got control of herself but the mood I had created initially had been broken by my little story.  Joann declined desert saying that she was tired and that she wanted to go home.  I told that I had planned on taking her dancing but if that was what she wanted then home we would go.  The ride home was as silent as a wake… my time for pay back had just begun… Joann’s torment had just begun.

The following week and a half Joann tried to be the model wife and mother but I stayed away as much as possible.  I went to all the kid’s activities in the afternoons and on the weekend.  I started to go to the gym every night usually missing supper and coming in at about 9pm.  I could see that Joann didn’t like it but she never said anything.  We hardly talked and I was always getting guilty stares from her.

Mind Games and Lying
After lunch on Friday the 15th I got a call on my cell from Joann… and I had a sickening feeling what it was about.  “Hello” I answered.

“Hi, Honey” Joann replied cheerfully then added “Look, I’ve got some work that needs to be done before the weekend so I’m going to be late tonight.  Can you manage with Sara and Phil?”
I was pissed, to think of all the other times I would have no thought such a request was so shrouded in deceit and answered with irritation in my voice “No problem Honey… hell I’ve been taking care of them for the last month… ever since you’ve been spending more time at work.  I don’t mind I enjoy being with them.”

“What’s that supposed to mean, Peter” Joann answered back sharply.
I ignored her and replied “Where is the meeting?”

“Why?” she asked hesitantly then added “Here of course!  Don’t you believe me?”

I answered playing her game “I’ve never doubted you before Joann… Is there a reason I should now?”

Her voice wasn’t at all warm or affectionate as she replied “Peter this is something I need to do.  I’ll be home when I can.”

I answered “Tomorrow is both Sara’s and Phil’s soccer semi finals… we’ll be gone when you get up I’m sure.  I’ll be going to the gym after I drop the kids off after their games.  Bye”.  I had made a point of not saying ‘I love you, Bye’ I wondered if my cheating wife picked up on it.

Sunday was almost unbearable, it was very evident from looking at Joann that she had been ridden hard and put up wet on Friday night.  Joann had been lethargic and restrained since Saturday afternoon but at the same time she had been quietly watching me. Monday and Tuesday I went to work as did Joann.  I tried each day to put a day’s work in but it was a never ending battle.  I was ready to cut and run but I didn’t know where!  I hadn’t started looking for another job and I needed one before I could leave.

On Wednesday afternoon the 20th of May I got a call from my wife.  I didn’t think I could hurt anymore but this cheating bitch was the same woman I’d loved unreservedly and passionately for the past ten years.  A woman I’d trusted completely.  A woman who had cut my balls off without as much as a word of explanation or any expression of remorse.

Her voice vibrated through the phone “Peter Honey, I’m swamped with work and I need to get it finished before tomorrow’s Sales meeting” I seethed with anger and answered “no problem Joann, enjoy yourself and take all the time you need” then turned off my cell phone.  The house phone immediately rang and I waited.  After four rings it went to voice mail and I heard my wife yell “What did that mean Peter!  Be a little considerate!” and then she hung up.
At the time of her call I was sitting in my office looking for headhunters on my computer I noticed the card Jennifer Lee had given me at the party and remembered ‘her interesting business opportunity’.  That now interested me.

Joann didn’t come in until almost midnight on Wednesday night.  I was in bed but not asleep.  Thursday I was up early and didn’t hesitate to make some noise.  But Joann kept her head covered in the bed covers.  I saw to Sara and Phil getting to school and told them I’d pick them up later.

At work I covered all the stuff I needed to do and at ten called Jennifer Lee’s number.  “Hello, Jennifer Lee.  Can I help you?”  Interesting I thought.

“Jennifer, Peter Steel here.  I was wondering if we could talk” I said.

“Why yes Peter.  Today?” she answered.

“Yes today if that would be ok with you” I replied.

Jennifer answered “The China Garden Restaurant on Leland Street at 11 o’clock.  Is that ok with you?”

“That fine with me.  See you there and thanks” I replied.

“Bye” she answered back and then hung up.

I was surprised by Jennifer’s appearance when I entered the restaurant.  She was waiting for me in a tradition Mandarin collared Chinese dress.  As she led me to a booth in the rear of the restaurant were we were alone she said “this is one of my family’s off shoots.  We own the business.  We won’t be disturbed here… or over heard.”
As we seat a young Chinese girl came to the booth and Jennifer ordered in Chinese.  Ice Tea was served before Jennifer looked over at me and said “You look troubled Peter.  Have you had enough?”

She hadn’t stunned or surprised me, I sort of expected it from her and replied “You were right but I think you knew that way before I did” as I smiled weakly.

“I did” she replied then added “What do you need?”

“I’m interested in your business opportunity” I said then sipped my ice tea to wet my dry throat.
She looked at me and replied “This is all confidential… can I trust you?”

I wanted to surprise her and tease her at the same time so I replied “With your virgin daughter’s virtue I’m not so sure if she looks like you.”

“Oh Peter” Jennifer smiled “such a left handed compliment.  But I don’t have a daughter only a niece and she’d probably fuck you senseless” and then laughed at my surprise before she said “My family business Dongfang is located in Hong Kong but we’re interested in investing in a small wind energy and photovoltaic solar panel company in West Texas.  It’s called ESolar and it’s quite small yet they are positioned right and have over one hundred acres.  What we need is an engineer who is willing to take up the challenge.  We know that you graduated from MIT with a 4.0 Masters in electrical engineering and a minor in mechanical engineering, your expertise is wasted at Windfield.  ESolar is located about 50 miles west of Pecos, Texas.  You’d have absolute control with the planning and development of the wind field and photovoltaic panel setup.  Think about it while we eat.”

And I did as I gazed at the beautiful Mrs. Lee.  After we had eaten she looked at me and waited.  I started with “OK, I’m in.  When do I start?”
Jennifer’s face lit up as she said “Tomorrow if you like.  We’re unloading the wind turbines from two ships in the Port of Houston as we speak.  There upgrading the physical plant in west Texas now and it is almost ready.”

She then looked at me with a twinkle in her eye and said “So what do you need besides a good lawyer?”

“One and a half what I’m making now” I answered.

“We’re thinking 175 thousand to start with and a 3% bonus if you get us producing more than Windfield in the first year.”

I laughed and said “OK, but I want your niece too!”

Jennifer then looked at me and said “since we’re business partners now… you should know I’m not married to Wen… he is my brother and I’m much, much younger than him” as her bare foot slid up my shin then added “and I’m single”.  
As we were leaving she said “Peter, we’re ready when you are.  I’ll have Helen Collins call you… she’s one hell of a lawyer and I’m sure she can help you.  Bye, and call me anytime you need anything” she said with a impish smile as she got into her yellow BMW convertible and left me at the entrance of the restaurant. 
As I left the restaurant I decided not to return to work and headed for home.  As I was driving and thinking about what I just had committed to I remembered that I had inherited my uncle’s ranch not far from where ESolar was located.  My late uncle’s ranch was located off route 285 just north of Pecos and straddled the Pecos river.  If I was correct the ranch and the ESolar wind and solar generating field were within 60 miles of each other.  That was interesting!

The first thing I did when I arrived home was dig out the deed to my uncle’s ranch called Sweetwater.  When my uncle, Hugh Steel died he had willed it to me.  I’d had the property now almost three years and never saw it.  I had paid the taxes on it and the ranch supported the old Mexican man and his wife who lived in a small cottage on the property.  Trent Wells and old friend of my late uncle sort of watched over the property.  He also owned the Pecos Feed and Grain.
As I sat in my office thinking I saw Trent Wells’s phone number on the upper right hand of the deed and decided to call him in the morning.  At about three my cell phone rang and I answered it.

“Hello” I answered.

“Peter Steel?” a mature female asked.

“Yes” I replied.

“Helen Collins here, Jennifer Lee said that you might be looking for a lawyer… is that true.  If so why don’t we meet at my office tomorrow afternoon.  I’m in the Texaco building, 27th floor you’ll see my name… I’m in court now and I have to go, Bye.” 

I laughed real hard for the first time in a long time.  For one who had been kicked in the balls not too long ago I was bouncing back pretty good.  The new job gave me a place to go and the money was great, I even had a place to call my own after I left Houston to never return.
I started putting anything I thought was important into my briefcase… my laptop which I had uploaded the pictures from my cell phone of Joann and John Stickner, the deed to the Sweetwater ranch and the list of things I wanted Helen Collins to do.  And then I put the provisional contract that I had signed at lunch and Jennifer had co-signed.

That night I didn’t even hear Joann come in or get into bed!

Thursday morning I called Trent Wells number and got a gruff “Hello, Pecos Feed and Grain” I asked “Trent Wells?” 

“Yeah, who wants to know?” was my answer.

I said “this is Peter Steel.  I’m Hugh Steels nephew”.

“Well darn boy I thought you’d never call” was Trent’s reply.

“Well Mr. Wells I really didn’t have a need up until a few weeks ago.  Now I’m thinking about coming out there to live” I said.

“You sure about that boy?  There’s not much work out here” Trent answered.

“I’ve got a job.  But I’m bringing out my son and daughter.  I’m more concerned about what the property is like.  If it’s suitable for my kids” I said.

Trent paused and then said “Do you mind if I call you Peter… it makes the conversation go faster.”

I answered “Not a problem if I can call you Trent” which brought laughter from the other end of the phone.  In the end Trent took my email address and promised to send me some pictures of the ranch and gave me his email address… that way we could communicate more precisely.    

Lawyering Up

Thursday afternoon found me in the Texaco building outside the office of Helen Collins, Attorney at Law.  Helen Collins turned out to me a short grey haired lady in her fifties.  As I was seated in front of her desk after shaking her hand she started in by saying this is costing money… would you like something to drink; coffee, soft drink or something harder.”

I smiled at her and replied “Coffee black would be fine.”

She said as her assistant gave me a cup of coffee “If your looking for legal advice or assistance you need to ask” as she looked at me.  

“Yes” I answered then added “I’ve recently discovered that my wife is having an affair.  So far I believe that she has met her lovers five times.  She’s lied to me and cheated on me and I want a divorce.  There are two men that I know of that are involved Tom Sears and John Stickner… they both work for Windfield as does my wife Joann.”  

I went on explaining what I had seen and heard at Gloria Webber’s birthday party… and about the apartment in the Broadstone Lofts.  Helen was writing notes as I talked, she only stopped as I showed her the pictures I had taken with my cell phone at the party of Joann and John Stickner. 
After Helen had me email her my pictures of Joann and Stickner she asked “So Peter what do you want?”

I smiled and answered “Several things Helen; first and foremost I want them all to suffer as much heartache and pain and humiliation as I have.  I want to file a 3.5 million dollar sexual harassment law suit against Windfield Corporation.  From what I overheard John Stickner and Thomas Sears are planning on the June 1st Board of Trustees meeting to advance their careers… and Joann is also thinking that day will advance her career as well.”

I leaned forward and added “That Monday morning at 9am I want my loving wife to be served with her divorce papers and a formal court request for full custody for my children Sara and Phil, included with the papers I want a copy of all information we find between then and now… the pictures of her and Stickner as well.  At the same time I want each and every member of the Board and Richard Webber the CEO of Windfield to receiving a copy of the law suit against Windfield for sexual harassment, naming Tom Sears, John Stickner and my wife.  During that same morning I want both Tom Sears and John Stickner to receive a 900 thousand dollar law suit of alienation of affection and I want copies to be forwarded to their wives and the Board of Trustees and Richard Webber” I stopped and looked at Helen.

Helen smiled and said “It’s short notice with only six days left to get it done but its delicious, and you’ve done a lot of my work for me.  I’ll start getting dispositions and subpoenaing the leasing records of the Broadstone Lofts. Have you taken care of your finances?”

“Yes, I’ve signed over my portion of our house to Joann… it was her idea to buy such a financial burden with a monthly mortgage payment of over 17 hundred a month…but she wanted the prestige of living in Piney Point.  Her 56, 563 thousand 2008 Mercedes-Benz Roadster is in her name so she is totally responsible for it and its monthly payments.  The rest; credit cards and savings and checking account I split 50/50 after paying off the credit cards.  I took my name of our savings and checking account too.  She makes more than me at Windfield so alimony should not be a question but if it is I’m not giving her a cent. And finally I took special delight in canceling our Sprint cell phone account… as of 8 o’clock on June 1st her blackberry curve with all her phone numbers and private info will be disconnected.”

“I’m glad you’re on my side” Helen laughed then continued “I’ll get started on the paper work and you should be able to sign off on it on next Friday.  I’ll have the divorce papers and law suits served at 9 on Monday” as she got up and walked with me out of her office.  As we reached her office door she added “if you find or get anymore evidence of your wife’s cheating either email it to me or bring it over… keep it touch Peter, Bye”  
Friday May 22nd I went in to work and cleared up my desk.  Most of my projects were completed and I had nothing demanding my attention so I told my secretary that I was taking a half day and then making it a long Memorial Day weekend and taking Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday off as well before leaving. 

I stopped at the local U-Haul dealer and leased a twelve-foot-long four wheel box U-Haul trailer to move a lot of the stuff I wanted to keep.  It would be ready for me on Friday morning and move it to a Storage area where I had access to it over the weekend.  My plan was going in to work on Friday the 29th and resigning…

I brought two dozen folded cardboard boxes in the back of my truck and headed home arriving at 1:30 and started to pack Sara’s and Phil’s winter clothing and a lot of their stuff that wasn’t in their bedrooms… the bedrooms I would pack on the weekend if possible or on Monday morning after Joann had left for work.  By five the time I expected my wife to arrive I had packed all the stuff I wanted from the house except my desk and office chair and leather recliner.  I had packed all my tools and had found a great set of dinnerware that Joann had thought was not in style with our house and exiled it to the garage.  I also found a lot of kitchen appliances and pots and pans that I liked in the garage and packed them as well.    

I picked up the excited kids from school… they had just found out that they last day was the Wednesday the 27th and that fit perfectly into my plans.  I dropped them off at the house at five and noticed Joann in the kitchen on her cell as I backed out and as I was heading for the gym my cell rang.  I answered it “Hello”

“Honey it’s me” Joann said upbeat as if nothing had happened over the last four weeks and then added “are you going to be home for supper… the kids just came in the door.”

Really, I thought… but answered “No Joann, I’m heading for the gym… I’ll be home later.”
“OK” Joann replied “see you when you get here, Bye” Interesting I thought.

Saturday I worked around the house… it was an excuse to not be close to my cheating wife.  Joann stayed up in our bedroom some of the time and what was unusual was she had received three or four phone calls from Friday night to Saturday night… each time she would walk out of whatever room we were in at the time so I could hear the conversation… or at least half of it.  The last phone call I heard her take was on her cell Saturday evening and after that call she seemed agitated and disturbed.  But just said “there was a problem at work” when I asked her what was bothering her.  She even went so far as to tell me “It’s nothing you need to worry about”.  That had pissed me off and she saw it. 
Sunday morning to my surprise Joann was up before me and had cooked breakfast.  The four of us ate breakfast together and it was surprisingly pleasant.  During breakfast Joann had casually asked what I had planned for the day and I mentioned that I was going to take the kids to the Houston Aquarium… and then with mixed emotions invited her.  

It was a surreal moment.  I had done it without actually thinking it out as I poured myself another cup of coffee.  Joann paused flushing before she answered with her gaze directed towards the table and not at me “thank you Honey but I’m going to stay here and pick up the house and do some laundry” which I thought was pretty lame.  

The kids and I had just arrived at the Houston Aquarium at 2 when my cell phone rang and I saw that it was Joann.  I answered “Hello”

“Peter, Sweetheart, I need to go into work.  I forgot to tell you this morning” Joann said.  The kids were on one of the rides as I answered “You forgot to tell me huh… and does this work involve the other calls you’ve been getting.  I’m sick of this Joann… you think I’m a fool.  Tell Stickner I said Hi” then hung up. 

Joann called me back and said agitatedly “Peter what do you mean by that?”

“You figure it out Joann.  You’re a smart girl” I replied and then hung up and turned off my cell.
It was ten after eleven when Joann got home.  I had feed the kids and given them a bath before letting them stay up until nine.  They were both exhausted from their trip to the Aquarium and didn’t fuss.  I was in bed and pretended to be asleep.  Joann undressed in the dark and then went into the master bathroom and shut the door.  Moments later I heard the shower and knew that she was trying to wash her sins away… but it was way too late for that.  

Revealing Revelations

Monday morning May 25th, Memorial Day, Joann was sound asleep when I got up, it was early and the kids were still asleep too.  As I made coffee I saw Joann’s purse on the kitchen table and opened it.  Her cell phone was in it and I looked at her call history.  There had been six calls from a 713 986 6473 number between Friday night and Sunday at noon.  I then went through her Contacts and found both Tom Sears and John Stickner’s numbers there… and surprise, surprise the 713 986 6473 number was John Stickner’s.  

Going through her purse I also found a credit card sized electronic pass key the same used in hotels but this one had the logo and name of the Broadstone Lofts on it and the number 300.  I slipped the card into my jeans before closing her purse.  It was only 6 in the morning as I walked back into my darken bedroom to get a t-shirt.  From the subdued light I saw Joann’s dress laying over the top of the bedroom chair and stopped… it was another dress that I had never seen before.  A strapless green sheath dress.  I gather my nerve and went into the bathroom and opened the laundry hamper and found a green lace demi bra and matching green thong… both I had never seen Joann in before and she had never wore thongs just hip hugger style panties.  
I picked up the bra and panties and took them with me down stairs.  Once in my home office I examined them again and found that the narrow gusset was covered with a damp chalky residue… and it smelled like semen.  The panty tag read Victoria’s Secret and I wondered when she had bought them as I took out my house bill folder from my desk and went through our last credit card purchases and didn’t see any purchases on it from Victoria’s Secret… but that didn’t amaze me.  
I put the bra and panties in a plastic bag that I got from the kitchen and hid it behind some books in the bookcase on the far wall of my home office before opening my laptop and sending a email to Helen Collins asking her to look into whether or not my dear wife had a credit union account with Windfield and if she did it might be enlightening to see what was on it.  I also found an email there from Trent Wells.  He had sent me a string of emails and each had pictures of the ranch.  

To my utter amazement, the ranch was beautiful.  I knew it consisted of 322 acres stretching over the Pecos River in an east to west direction just below in Loving County line and on the east side of route 285.  It looked arid but there was a lot of prairie grassland.  The pictures of the building Trent had electric stenciled.  There was a cabin the was stenciled Maria and Jose’s and I knew from what Trent had told me that they were the ones who actually took care of the place on a day to day basis.  There was a barn that was in good shape as well as three utility sheds with a tractor and other farming equipment in them.  Then eight pictures of the main house; it was styled like a Spanish hacienda, single storied, made with flat sandstone walls and adobe.  The roof was covered with red clay tiles.  The windows were all large with multiple panes of glass in each.  I liked it instantly.

There was a floor plan that showed four bedrooms, a living room, den, large kitchen, utility room and three bathrooms; one attached to the master bedroom, one between seemingly shared by the other three bedrooms and one near the kitchen.  The lay out was in a ‘U’ with the open end facing south and the drive way coming in at the north side.  From all the pictures it looked great!  I was ecstatic thinking ‘Fuck the panties… Fuck my cheating wife… soon I was going to be gone!’

I got Sara and Phil up and we headed out before Joann got up… I just couldn’t trust myself around her and the end was almost here.  I took the kids out to breakfast and then over to my parents house in the Woodlands.  
My mom and dad were delighted to see their grandchildren and it was a happy scene.  I tried to be happy but both my mom and dad saw through that.  It was after lunch when Joann called my cell asking where I and the kids were.  I told her we were at my parent’s place and we’d be home later.  Joann asked when and I replied “I don’t know… we were just giving you some time to rest after you spent 9 hours at work yesterday… and you looked exhausted this morning so we let you sleep.  By the way how did you get so dirty yesterday that you had to take a shower when you came home?”  

I heard Joann gasp but kept on “the kids and I will be home probably after we eat dinner here… Good Bye”.

My father was sitting beside me as I ended my conversation; he had heard my voice and my anger and gave me a questioning look.  Mom and the kids were in the kitchen playing some game on the kitchen table as I looked at him and said “Got some scotch Dad.”                  

My Dad got off the couch and said “come on Peter let’s go into the den and have a drink”.  Minutes later with a scotch in our hands I told my Dad the short version of what had taken place over the last four weeks and what had taken place yesterday and what I found this morning.  He didn’t interrupt and as I finished he asked “What are you going to do?”

And I told him about Helen Collins and the pending divorce… I also told him that I would be moving out to his brother’s ranch that I had inherited.  Dad wasn’t happy as he said “that stupid bitch!  She’s throwing you and the kids away for what.  I thought so much of her too… goes to show you.  You can’t take anything for granite.”

I looked at him and said “Dad I know I’m asking a lot but can you keep this to yourself for this week.  It would mean a lot to me and help me considerably.”

My Dad was old school and understood my feels and he nodded his head.  I felt better telling my parents even though I was leaving my Mom in the dark for the week… she was old school to believing that when you got married that you stayed married and their was no fooling around.  She was also headstrong and challenging… I was sure if she knew she’d chew into Joann and I wanted that to wait.

That evening Dad had feed me four or five stiff glasses of scotch and by the time I was thinking going home I wasn’t in any shape to drive home so we stayed over.  Tuesday morning I was slightly hung over but could function ok when my Dad woke me with a large mug of black coffee.  He told me that Mom was getting the kids ready for school. That reminded me that they only had today and tomorrow and that gave me time to do what I needed to do.    

My Mom had made bag lunches for Sara and Phil and they were so proud.  They had enough extra clothes at my parents so they looked fine for school.  I just needed to travel half way across the city to get them there.

The Loft in the Broadstone

After dropping off Sara and Phil at their schools on Tuesday morning I went back to the house and got the electronic pass key that I had hid.  It took me twenty minutes to go from Piney Point to the Broadstone Loft apartments near the Galleria.  I wore a dark reversible jacket and a baseball cap with my dark sunglasses as I entered through the entrance doors and took the elevator up to the third floor.  Apartment 300 was at the far end of the hallway and from the time I entered the building while I was in the apartment I keep my head down, giving any security cameras not much to identify.

I was impressed with the apartment; it was laid out with me entering the living room.  There was a kitchen to my left and a hallway on the other side of the living room.  It was just 8:15 in the morning and I felt that I had plenty of time to explore.  I walked through the living room putting on the rubber dish washing gloves I had taken from my kitchen to make sure I was leaving my finger prints anywhere.  The living room was just that with a wet bar, the kitchen looked new and there were just specialty crackers and some peanuts in the closet.  The refrigerator had three bottles of Champagne and two cans of caviar in it. 
The closest bedroom to the living room had a huge king sized bed in it with side tables, two large bureau’s; one with a large five foot wide mirror over it.  The other had a nice looking lamp on it and it had to matching lamps on each of the bedside tables… there were fresh flowers in a vase as well.  The second bedroom was smaller and its closet had several sexy dresses in it as well as hi heels.  The room was set up like the first bedroom except small.  I nosed around some more and found that the top draw of the bureau had an amazing collection of lingerie that was all Joann’s size…

I continued to walk through the apartment and as I was about to leave I remembered John talking to Joann about a tape and realized that I probably had missed something and realized that I hadn’t looked in the first bedroom’s walk in closet.  

Opening the door I turned on the light and found it bare of any clothing, just a horizontal pole to hang clothes and built in shelves and cabinets to hold shoes and unused luggage.  This puzzled me and I just stood there for a minute.  I was ready to leave when I heard a slight humming sound and listened more closely trying to locate its location.  It sounded like it was coming from a cabinet deeper in the closet and I walked over to it.  The cabinet was located over the clothing pole high enough that I would need a chair to explore it.  I went out into the kitchen and brought back one of the kitchen chairs and then stood on it and opened the cabinet door.  
I was sort of stunned at what I saw… I knew that John Stickner had an agenda and was a sick pompous bastard but this only proved my judgment of him.  Inside the cabinet was a radio controlled recorder, recording on long recording DVD disks.  It was controlled by a laptop and the system was active… with the last picture of me in the bedroom.  I backed up the disk and replayed it and it showed me entering the apartment and going through it… that meant that there were many cameras hidden throughout the apartment.  And I assumed that they were audio and motion activated.  There were also five DVD cassettes with disks in them.  I looked at them and found each marked.  They were marked starting with the top one; JS 04/22/09, JS 04/29/09, JS 05/15/09, JS 05/20/09 and the last marked JS 05/24/09… I knew what I had found but there was no joy in it.

Thirty minutes later I was back in my truck with the laptop and the DVD’s I had found in the Broadstone Loft apartment.  I had disabled the system wrapping most of the cameras and recorder in a pillowcase and throwing it in the trash dumpster outside the apartment complex, and didn’t bother covering my tracks… actually leaving some of the camera hiding places messed up and the kitchen chair in the closet for Stickner to find.

I spend the rest of the day moving boxes of my stuff and the kids to the storage company and loading the U-Haul box trailer.  By the time I had to pick up Sara and Phil from school I had packed 95% of the stuff I was going to take… the only remaining stuff was my office desk and chair and my favorite recliner… I’d get them on Monday morning after Joann went to work.   

Phil reminded me about his and Sara’s soccer finals that afternoon and that was fine with me because it kept me out of the house and away from Joann.  I wondered if she was beginning to feel something was amiss.  We had hardly talked and when we did I would take shots at either her lack of attentiveness or her unexplained absences.

I called my dear wife at work after I had picked up the kids and she answered “Hello” 

“Joann, I’ve picked up Phil and Sara.  They have their soccer finals this afternoon and evening.  We’re on our way back to the house to change… see you when we get back”.

“OK, but I was planning making supper tonight” she said then added “we haven’t been eating meals together and I thought it would be nice.”
I couldn’t help myself as I replied “What you don’t have a business meeting today?”

“Peter, I didn’t need that!” she answered back.

“Don’t worry about us Joann… we’re getting used to not having you around” I said with an edge.

“I’ll see you tonight Peter.  You obviously are still pissed about my leaving on Sunday” she answered then hung up.

The kids and I got home at about 9pm and Joann took over their care seeing that they showered and got into bed.  While she did that I showered the dirt for from packing and the soccer fields and then crawled into bed.  I must have been tired because I didn’t hear Joann come in or get into bed.  

I was awoken by Joann moving up next to my back and pressing her bare breasts into my back as she said “are you sleepy Honey or would you like to play… its been quite a while since we made love.”

I stiffened as my mind flashed mental pictures of her and John… and I mumbled “I’m sorry Joann I really tired and not in the mood.”
“What, since when?  You’ve always been in the mood as along as I’ve known you” she said sort of miffed.  
I pushed her hand away from my responding cock as I said “Why the sudden interest in me Joann?  You haven’t been that interested in us, in what… a month and a half or longer.  When was the last time we made love Joann?  Can you remember?  The kids and I have been not your top priority for a long time.  I’m tired and want to sleep… Good night”

I felt Joann rise up slightly as if she was trying to look at me.  I stayed on my side faced away from her and tried to relax.  Joann moved back over to her side of the bed and I felt it shaking slightly as I heard Joann crying softly… but it was too little too late.

The DVD Evidence

Wednesday the 27th I was up early and went to the gym at 6am.  I got back to the house at 8 and there was a short note on the kitchen table “Honey, I’m taking Sara and Phil to school.  They have a half day because it’s the last day of school.  I should be home at 5 see you then, Love Joann.”

I showered and then decided I couldn’t put off the inevitable and dug out the laptop and five DVD’s that I took from Stickner’s love nest.  The laptop was new and had only programmable data for controlling the cameras and recorder.  
I refilled my coffee cup and with dread in my heart took out the DVD from the case marked JS 04/22/09 and put it in the laptop.  It started a time stamp of 1:20 04/22/09 on the bottom of the screen as with John and my wife entered the apartment and John was saying “Things look good Jo, I heard today from Tom Sears that its official Richard Webber is definitely retiring.” As they walked into the living room, my wife was all smiles as she replied “that’s Great John… Oh what a nice apartment.”

John moved over to the wet bar and took out a chilled bottle of white wine as he continued “Yes it is, here lets celebrate” as my wife walked over to the bar and excepted a glass of wine.  

John sipped his wine as he sat on the couch where Joann was seated and then said “It’s been fun going out to lunch with you for the past couple of weeks.  I hope you don’t mind me saying that you’ve been a great asset to the Sales department.  You’ve worked had proving yourself.”  I watched my wife blush as she smiled delightedly and answered “Thank you John, I’ve wanted to make a good impression… and be noticed.  I want to advance up to top management if that’s possible”.
John looked at her and finished his glass of wine and then refreshed Joann’s and refilled his as he replied “With Richard retiring Tom wants his CEO position.  He’s talked to me and with my vote he will be the new CEO.  If that happens then he’ll elect me to his old position of CFO.  That leaves my position open” as he looked at my wife.   
My wife looked at John and sipped her wine before saying “Who are you thinking about offering it to?”

John got up and walked to the wet bar and turned a knob on the wall and the living room filled with light music as he said “There are only four middle managers; Ellen Hines in Purchasing, Me in Sales, Fred Mills in the Field Unit and Henry Tall in Billing… each position pays around 140K a year with perks and benefits… that’s twice what you’re making now And the potential to rise up to top management” he stressed then took another sip of his wine before adding “are you interested?”

“Yes, of course” she answered as she adjusted her legs and giving John a good look at her legs and right thigh then added “I’ve always wanted to be part of the upper echelon you know that.  We’ve talked about it… I feel I’m deserving of it and I’d do almost anything for the chance.”

John smirked covering it with his wine glass but I saw it as he replied “If I promised to promote you to Department Director of Sales… after the June 1st reorganization, would you help me with becoming CFO?”

“What would I have to do?” Joann replied with a little uneasiness in her voice and body language… I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.  I never realized Joann was so driven to be successful and by her ambition.  Sure I had heard that she had been competitive in her cheerleading in high school and college but I didn’t know much of the details.  Now the reason for the house in Piney Point that we really didn’t need or could afford and her new expensive Mercedes-Benz was clear. 
“That depends on you and what you want Jo” John said then added “Nothing is free and you said you do almost anything didn’t you?”

Joann’s face was flushed now as she got up and walked over to the wet bar where John was and said “can I have another glass of wine John… while I think over your offer”.

“Sure” john replied.   
“That depends on you and what you want Jo” John said then added “Nothing is free and you said you do almost anything didn’t you?”

Joann’s face was flushed now as she got up and walked over to the wet bar where John was and said “can I have another glass of wine John… while I think over your offer”.

“Sure” john replied. 

As I watched the DVD, I saw just how John got my wife into this mess. He had dangled the position of Department Director of Sales to her.  He probably had been working on her for weeks and found her weakness… a weakness I never knew about.  He had wetted her appetite by promising to promote her as soon has he was voted CFO and Tom Sears was CEO of Windfield.

John smiled as he put down his wine glass and said “I’ll do whatever I can for you… I want you on my team… someday I’ll be CEO and you can have the CFO position but right now it all depends on how far you are willing to go.”

“Let’s dance shall we” he said as Joann looked startled for a bit then a more agreeable look came across her face and she put down her wine glass and stepped into his arms.

I roiled in anger and disgust… as I watched my wife of tens years giving herself to this arrogant and manipulating prick.

They danced for a few minutes and then Stickner kissed my wife.  She didn’t turn away or resist to my heartache and pain.  This seemed to encourage him and he kissed her with more passion.  As they danced john’s hand were all over her as the music went from one song to another.  I noticed that before too long their bodies were pressed together and their hips were humping and grinding in a sexual way.

John had skillfully unbuttoned Joann’s blouse and shirt and soon she was dancing in just her bra and panties.  John kissed Joann over and over again as he touched her bra and panties with his right hand.  Soon my cheating wife helped him remove her bra.  Shortly after her panties followed her bra to the floor… and she showed no embarrassment or shame.

I watched as Joann danced naked with that son-of-a-bitch as his hands started to work on her nipples and pussy, and pretty soon she was moaning. John quickly took off his shirt and slacks and I saw that he had confidential anticipated his afternoon by not wearing any underwear.

Pretty soon Joann was moaning in arousal and had reached out a touched his prick that was erect but small than mine.  As he squeezed her to him he spoke for the first time and said “kiss it”.

Soon my dear loyal wife was on her knees and sucking him.  He let her lead, hold her head by her hair while she licked and sucked his prick and balls. After she had sucked him for a while he picked her up and laid her on the couch… she laid there and spread her legs... like a bitch in heat and he moved in between them.

She moaned “Unnngghh, Oooh yeah, yessss Sooo Gooood!” as he filled her with his prick.  He started off slowly as he said “you like it don’t you?” and then began fucking her faster and faster as she wailed “Yeeesssss, do it! Oooh yeah Fuck Me!  Fuck Me John” and it wasn’t long before she was chanting through clenched teeth “Ooooh Godddddd, YESSSS… fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, fuckkkkk meeeeeee… aaaagggghhhh I’m… I’m Ccuuummmiiiiinnnnnggggg!!!” as she shuddered violently with her head thrown back as she convulsed from what seemed to be a powerful orgasm and then several smaller ones.  

They lay together after that for a couple of minutes and then got up and showered and then I saw them leaving the apartment together before the DVD ended.

So now I knew; there had not been any coercion… just greed and ambition on my cheating wife’s part.  She had disregarded her marriage vows it seemed to me with little thought.

I started the second DVD which was marked JS 04/29/09 it started slightly different with Stickner arriving by himself and then Joann arriving.  To her credit she seemed distressed and unhappy as she met John in the living room.  She spoke as she came into the apartment “John I know I started this but I’m having second thoughts… I… I can’t… do this!”  I can’t look Peter in the face.  I’m petrified that he will find out!  I’m mortified that I had cheated on him!”

I watched as john gave Joann a glass of wine that she at first refused then sat down with her on the couch as he said “Joann my dear the die is cast, you started this, and you wanted this!  I can’t let you spoil this for me.  I want the CFO position and you and Tom Sears are going to help me get it… understand!  Now before you get all upset maybe you should see this” and used the remote to turn on the 54” plasma screen on the wall across from them.

I watched as my stupid and foolish wife wailed “Ooooohh NOOOOO!  Oh Please God Nooooooo!” as the plasma screen showed her and John on the couch and the room resounded her Joann’s cries of passion.  John let it run for a minute and then turned it off.

He waited and then as Joann was softly crying he said “I’m sure your straight shooter hubby will have no doubt that it’s you in the video.  This is not blackmail Joann… it’s the contract that we agreed to last week.  I’m sure you understanding don’t you?  You can leave right now and I promises not to send this to Peter but don’t come to work tomorrow… because there will be someone else sitting in your chair.  Now you listen…if you want any future at Windfield you’ll behave up to the vote.  There’s no discussion… now either take your ass out of my apartment or take it into the bedroom.” 

Now it was clear from the video that my wife chose again the wrong path again as she got up and with a white face walked into the bedroom.  She had just knowingly made her decision the decision that closed the door for me.

Joann had begun to undress as John walked into the bedroom… she was reluctantly doing this, but doing it none the less.  Soon, Joann was naked and as John was taking off his clothes he said “now Joann you will begin your training. Get on your knees and take care of me properly” as I saw Joann flush red and sink to her knees in front of him.  She began to lick and suck him but he shouted “No, No… you dumb bitch” as he just grabbed the back of her head and forced her to take the full length of his prick in one shot.  She had sucked me off but never deep throated me but I got the impression that was to change as John forced her mouth over his prick as she struggled and choked for a bit then he said “relax your throat muscles” and she began to calm down.  He held her so her lips were buried in his crotch until she did calm down.  She couldn't pull away since his strength and size gave him far more power over her than she could overcome.

Then to my shock she fully relaxed, and he began to stroke in and out as she finally let him fuck her throat like it was a pussy.  “Good girl.  You’re learning” he hissed and by the time he was close to cumming she was doing it all by herself and she seemed to be taking more and more pleasure in it as her hands had come up to encircle his hips and I could have sworn that she was pulling him into her throat.

John then had her bend over the bed with her feet on the floor and he began to fuck her pussy.  He fuck her harder this time pistoning his prick into her as she grunted, gasping with each thrust, saying “Ahhh... Ahhh!... Ahhh!... Ahhh! Please not so hard!” but he ignored her and once again, she began to respond to his thrusting.  

I had thought I had shed all my tears but I was wrong… as tears ran down my face as I watched my seemingly devoted wife began to get into the fucking and soon cried out “Oh, John, yes.  Fuck me you bastard.  Harder.  Oh baby, give me that prick of yours.  Oh, yes.  Fuck me!”

John gave her two orgasms before he got close to cumming then pulled out of her spasming pussy, and lined the head of his prick up with her tight little asshole.  Joann was still twirling in her orgasm and never realized what he intended… and in one hard shove he had buried the head of his prick in her tight ass.  She screamed in surprise and dismay as he pulled back on her hips and ignored her cries of pain, as he buried his 6 inches fully into her ass.  She tried to get away from him but he held her hips firmly and kept pressing his cock until he buried it completely in her.

“No!  No!  Not there John!  Please!  That hurts!  Owww!  Oh God, please

John stop that.  It hurts too much.”

But he grinned at her and answered “Relax slut.  If you relax it won't hurt and you may even learn to love it.  It's going to happen anyway so relax.”

I watched as Joann was frozen in position.  Her face screwed up in pain.  Pretty soon, as John held deeply inside her, her features began to relax.  John was watching her face and as soon as he saw her relax I saw him smile.  He had reached down and was rubbing her clit as he held her with his other hand.  She was responding to his touch too.  I saw her lower lip curl under her upper teeth as she began to loosen up for him.

“See?  It's beginning to feel better already isn't it?  Just wait a bit more.  I know you will love this” John hissed as he kept his prick embedded in her asshole.  John waited a bit more, then finally began to rock and stroke in and out with long slow strokes.  After a short time I noticed that Joann was thrusting back at him, and soon she was just hammering her body back onto his cock just as fast and hard as he had been doing her pussy earlier.

“God, this feels so good John.  Fuck my asshole baby, fuck me hard.  Oh, I love it!  Fuck me Baby, fuck meeeeeeeeeee deeperrrrrrr!” Joann wailed as she convulsed in a strong orgasm.

I saw that John was close to cumming as his fingers were still on her pussy as he rubbed her to an orgasm.  Seeing her go off, John pulled out of her asshole and turned Joann around and shoved his cock right down her throat saying “Take it slut.  Suck me clean too bitch.  You love my cock in your throat don't you slut?”  Joann choked a bit but within four or five strokes John prick was in the depths of her throat, AND she was sucking him like a pro.  

John came hard and copiously.  Cum was running down the corners of her mouth and dripping onto her firm tits as he hissed “Clean me Slut” Joann didn’t resist as she looked up into his eyes and began to lick and suck on his prick and balls.  

I couldn’t believe what I had just seen… where was my wife… who was this woman?  

Then the kick to my balls as I heard my wife say “Oh God John, you were right, I like getting fucked like this.  You’re forceful with me and it thrills me to let you take charge and… and I loved the rough sex.  

Another enlightenment.  Did I ever know the woman I was married to?

John looked at his watch and said “we’re out of time today Baby.  We’ll do this again soon Slut”.  

“Anytime John” Joann answered back as she sat up on the bed yet from her body language and facial expression I felt she was leading him on.  

As John was getting ready to shower he asked “Whose slut are you?”

Joann answered “I'm not a slut John” somewhat irritated.

John looked at her and said “What kind of woman would fuck her boss to get a better position in the company while her hubby is at work slaving away?  A slut that's who.  You are my slut now.  If you don't say it, we’re finished and you’ll be kicked to the crib not the Director of Sales position.  So... whose slut are you?'

I saw Joann’s eyes become hooded as she replied “Yours John.”

“What?  I couldn't hear you slut.  Whose slut are you?” John said again.

“Yours John” Joann answered.  “Good!  How we need to shower and get out of here.  There’s a bigwig birthday party next May 1st bring hubby along so he won’t feel left out, then he added “Oh if I forget to remind you we have a date here with Thomas Sears in two weeks and I expect my Slut to be at her best!”  

“What???  John I’m your Slut… NO ONE ELSE’S” Joann said emphatically with a distressed look on her face.

“Wrong Slut.  If you want that corner office and the view that goes with it you’ll fuck his eye out on May 6th.  Now lets get showered and get out of here it’s almost 5pm.” And with that the DVD went black.

I was beginning to see how Stickner was treating Joann.  He was toying with her.  He had found her weakness and was exploiting it to his advantage.  I saw Joann slowly excepting her roll as his slut.  She had resisted similar to the last time but her ambition and desire for his job and the prestige that went with it had an overpowering effect on her ability to think clearly.  And his unrelenting urging and prodding made her more likely to comply.  

The third DVD was marked JS 05/15/09, that was a week and a half after I had destroyed Stickner’s plans for my wife to meet with him and Thomas Sears on our wedding anniversary.  Joann may have forgotten it but I was sure John Stickner knew of it and was going to further mold Joann to his will by reminding her after or during there fucking… giving him another psychological edge.

The video started with Joann, John and Tom Sears walking into the apartment all three laughing at something.  Tom and John were dressed in their business suits, Joann in the modest dress that she had wore when leaving the house.   John opened the conversation in the living room by saying “Just two more weeks Tom before the vote.  What does it look like” as he walked over to the wet bar.  

Tom Sears had sat down in the chair opposite the couch where Joann had sat and replied.  “It looks good John, but I’m counting on your vote… it will make the difference.”

“You have it Tom and I hope that you will help me in getting the CFO position” John said opening a Champagne bottle and pour three long fluted glasses.  

“You will have no problem… I’ve talked to most of the Board of Trustees, and Richard Webber and Wen Lee are on board as well…but who had you been thinking about filling your present Director of Sales position?”  

Stickner looked at Joann as he handed her, her champagne and whispered in her ear.  Joann’s facial expression changed somewhat and then she nodded her head.  John then sat down on the couch as Joann excused herself and walked down the hallway out of sight.

John looked over at Tom Sears as Joann was leaving and said “I have some plans there… I think Joann would be ideal for the position and she would be great for our team.”

Then as Joann disappeared he said “Tom we have a opportunity here… the bitch is hungry and driven… she’s proven to me that she will do whatever it takes to put her in the Director of Sales chair!  Have fun this afternoon.”

Tom Sears was tall and extremely handsome I had noticed that at the birthday party, and he clearly knew it. He was the consummate smooth banker type: great-looking suit, late 40s, some silver in his slicked-back black hair, with the easy smile as he replied “Sounds good John.  I need a little relaxation.  I’ll remember this.”

As Joann entered the room again Tom Sears got up and met her as he said “I hear that John is considering you for his Directors of Sales replacement” as he moved her into his arms and then added “Toms leaving and it’s just you and I” as he pulled her to him, mashing his lips to hers.  It was obvious that Joann had rationalized this meeting since she had been with John last as she wrapped her arms around Sears as she kissed him back while she pulled his whole body into hers. 

Sears dropped his hands to her ass as he stilled kissed Joann and pulled her against his crotch, while she seemed to respond by rubbing herself against his unseen erection.  My dear wife was now dressed differently; she was wearing a white sleeveless summer blouse with a low scooping neckline and a short pleated green skirt. 

“You’re very attractive Joann” Tom Sears said then added “I think John is right… you would be a great addition to our team.”  As he spoke his right rang raised the back hem of Joann’s skirt until his hand was on her bare ass cheek.  I was somewhat shocked as I saw a lacey green thong peaking out between her ass cheeks and it matched her skirt.

“Thank you Mr. Sears” my wife answered back before parting her lips to accept his tongue in her mouth as she seemed to unenthusiastically part her thighs to allow his hand between her legs.  

I watched as Sears manhandled my wife yet she didn’t protest or object.  As he moved his fingers in the thong I saw my wife’s complexion change slightly.  She seemed to be giving in to Sears advances.  

Tom Sears was kissing and finger fucking her now and Joann was becoming more and more caught up.  She was breathing heavier and her hips were humping against his finger and hand.  Tom took his hand out of Joann’s thong after a few minutes as she panted for breathe.  He then moved his hand up to her face as he said “Honey you’ll be a great Director of Sales I’m sure because you’re surely selling me right now that you can work with us… lick and suck my fingers clean.”   

That shocked me and seemed to shock Joann but only for a couple of seconds then she licked at his fingers tentatively.  “Suck them Joann!” Sears said and Joann did, sucking his fingers the same fingers he had just taken out of her sex.  

I saw my wife shiver as she did it, almost as if she was thrilled by being pushed to do it.  I was sure John Stickner had probably spoken to Sears about Joann’s latent submissive trait when it came to her reaching her aspirant goals. 

I watched Sears grab Joann’s hair to pull her head back slowly, exposing her soft with his lips as his hand moved back into Joann’s thong. It was obvious by the way her hips were responding that he was fingering her once again.  Joann moaned “unghha, unghha, unghha… Ooooohh Yess!” her desire and arousal increasing as she unconsciously moved her hips, pushing his fingers further into her wet slit. 

Tom Sears moved her as she clutched at him in the throes of arousal towards the first bedroom and then into the bedroom as the cameras changed.  Their was no gentleness as Sears said “on your knees Baby” and Joann moved to comply.  Sears then pulled her blouse up and she winced visibly as he unceremoniously pawed her breasts with one hand and held her head in place with the other.

Joann was now trying to suck Sears’s prick which was repeatedly hitting the back of her throat, and squirmed as he used his hand on her breast for a handle to hold her in place.  It wasn’t long after that that Sears said “get on the bed slut… bend over the edge and keep your feet on the floor.”  Joann moved to comply, bending over the edge of the foot of the bed.  She stood with her feet wide apart, grabbing the bed covers for support.   

I watched my wife, lipstick and makeup smeared, skirt pushed over her hips, naked from the waist up… she depicted Stickner’s representation of a slut.  Tom Sears quickly pulled the thin crotch of her thong out of the way, violently shoving his 7 inch long dick into her pussy.  She seemed to be enthralled with the way he was treating her as she moaned and grunted incoherent… they were sounds difficult to distinguish between joy and fear, except I saw the unmistakable telltale signs that my wife was having a orgasm as her body convulsed and shook.

Tom Sears was leering at Joann as he hissed “Fuck me… ride that cock!  You want that Director’s chair then fuck for it slut” as I saw Joann collapsing into another hard orgasm as she wailed “Arghhhhhh!  Ooooooohh, fill me up Baby!  Gimme all you’ve got, lover!”  

She was still in the throes of her orgasm then I saw Sears place his thumb at her anal entrance.

Joann moaned as her orgasm cleared “Ooohh Noooo… not there!” but Sears thumb started to match the thrusts of the invading prick as he rode her to his orgasm, allowing her to expel his thumb as he collapsed across her back.

They lay that way for a couple of minutes before Sears said “come here slut… on your hands and knees facing me as he stood up at the edge of the bed.  Joann got on her hands and knees on the bed and faced him her face level with his glistening prick.

Joann slowly took his prick into her mouth as Tom Sears spoke to her.  “You like it Joann don’t you?  You like the power?  You like the thrill?  Just two more weeks and you’ll be sitting in the Director of Sales chair, think about it as you swallow my prick.”

I watched as Sears moved onto the bed with my wife still sucking him.  Sears rolled her over onto her back and then placed his semi hard prick at her lips.  Joann’s eyes locked onto it again as the unspoken demand prompted her to once again open her mouth and allow the penis inside. 

She seemed to get excited as she tasted herself as well as him on his penis and it seemed to spur her on as her mouth filled with his cock and her thighs started to rub against one another.  Sears used his hands to pull her legs apart.  I could her lips pop together as Sears abruptly pulled from her mouth and dropped on top of her, knocking the breath from her. She barely had her breath back when he started fucking her again.

Tom sears was fucking Joann… using her, I heard his and her grunting and panting… Joann was making sounds like she was getting screwed and liking it… moaning “yeah Baby Fuck Me… deeper Baby… Fuck Me Gooood!”  It wasn’t long before Tom Sears was a ball of sweat as he fucked her on the bed and then he froze in place and shot his cum into her as she shrieked out as a strong orgasm washed through her body.  

They lay there and then Tom Sears got up and went and showered as Joann lay on the bed with a tormented expression of her face.  Tom Sears got dressed and left the apartment without saying another word to my wife…   Shortly after Tom Sears left Joann got up and showered… then rested in her work clothes and left the apartment looking unhappy and worried.

The fourth DVD was marked JS 05/20/09 that was Wednesday the 20th when my wife had called me at work and told me that she was swamped with work and that she needed to get it done before her Sales meeting the next day.  I had answered her back with “no problem Joann, enjoy yourself and take all the time you need” then turned off my cell phone.  It was shortly after that the house phone immediately rang and I waited.  After four rings it went to voice mail and I heard my wife yell “What did that mean Peter!  Be a little considerate!” and then she hung up.

This video started with Joann arriving alone.  She seemed perturbed and frustrated about something as she walked over to the wet bar and took a bottle of what looked like white wine from a small refrigerator.  After opening it and pouring herself a glass she walked in the back bedroom and started to take off her business clothes.  She went into the bathroom and I heard the shower running after a while.  After a while she came out with a large towel wrapped around her and took out a very scanty white satin thong and walked into the large walk in closet out of sight.  After a couple of minutes she emerged again dressed in a short white dress carrying a pair of white hi heels.  As she was pinning her long blonde hair up her cell phone rang and she answered it “Hello?” then paused and added bothered “Yes, John I’m here…  Yes I know!  Whatever!” and then hung up.

My wife then walked out into the living room and sat down and turned on the large plasma screen and watched an afternoon talk show for about ten minutes before John and Tom walked in.  My wife’s demeanor changed with their arrival, John gave Joann a pointed stare as he and Tom Sears walked into the apartment, as if my cheating wife and he had had words.

Tom Sears seemed unaware of the interplay as Joann got up smiling.  She moved over to him and gave him a hug and a kiss saying “It’s good to see you again Mr. Sears” then did the same to John.

“Joann Baby, call me Tom here at least… after all we are more than friends here, aren’t we?”

My wife’s manner stumbled slightly I thought as she smiled at him and replied “Yes Tom. Lover, we are, aren’t we.”

Tom wasted no time as he poured two glasses of bourdon for himself and Tom.  He smiled like the cat that had eaten the yellow canary as he turn on the stereo and started playing some nice R&B instrumental music.  

“Eleven more days!” John said to no one in particular then added “Dance for us Joann!”

“What?” my deceitful wife gasped as she appeared taken aback at what she heard.

“I said dance for us… I heard that you had been a cheerleader up at Oklahoma and I’m sure you were very good… so show us!” John said pointedly.  There was no discussion in his voice.  He was telling her, demanding her.

“I can’t… I haven’t danced for years” Joann replied flushed and uneasy.

“Eleven more days Joann… think about it!  And think about what we talked about…” John replied smiling but it was more a leering challenge.  

All this had taken place in only several minutes and then Joann slowly started dancing.  I saw her close her eyes as she started some of the cheerleader routines.  John and Tom were watching her, actually staring at her as she danced to the music and I noticed that she had moved out of her college cheerleader routines and was dancing more sensually.

She turned and twisted to the rhythm of the music undulating her hips and torso, letting her short dress rise up and showing off her legs and thighs.  John shouted first, “More!” then Tom joined him as they clapped and shouted “More Baby More!  Show us more!”         

Joann looked at them and then smiled as she shimmied her torso as she reached with her hands and lifted the short dress higher until it was at her waist and exposing her small white satin thong.  Both Tom and John hooted and clapped as I saw Joann’s attitude change from a reserved one to a thrilled and playful one… I realized then that Joann was becoming aroused by the attention and her dancing.  As Joann turned her back and danced watching herself in the wall mirror both Tom and John stood up and quickly removed their clothes.  

As my cheating wife turned towards them again she was met by two naked men and both had stiff pricks standing up between their legs.  Joann danced closer to them as she lifted her dress over her head and then threw it at them laughing excitedly.  Joann was dancing more suggestively now as she moved her hands up to her tits as her blue eyes sparkled naughtily.  

John said “Play with them Baby, pinch your nipples Baby!” and she responded moving her hands over her firm and full 35C tits as her long sensuous legs and tight butt moved to the music.  “Pinch them slut” John hissed and Joann followed his command and moaned as her thumb and fingers pinched her nipples. 

“The thong Joann… take it off” John hissed out.

I saw my wife hesitate and the turned her back to them like a stripper and slowly slip down the small waist string until the satin thong fell to the floor.  She moved her hands one to cover her tits and one to cover her pussy as she danced around to face them.  Then she moved her hands away and placed them on her ass cheeks as she danced only four feet away from them.

"Oh my God!" Tom gasped. "She’s completely shaved!”  

It stunned me to.  When had she done that?  But she could have done it anytime after May 15th and the 20th.   I steamed in anger… I had asked her many times to shave her pussy… I had even suggested that I do it but she had always refused… just like my suggestion of her giving me a deep throat and letting me fuck her ass!

John got up and grasped Joann’s hand as he said to Tom… “Time to investigate her a little closer… don’t you agree Tom?”  

“Hell Yes John! Lets” as Tom followed John leading my suddenly worried looking wife into the bedroom.  He led her to the bed and said “on the bed slut… time for you to go to work.  You wanted this remember.”

With that John laid her on the bed and started to suck on her nipples and slowly reached down with his hands to her mound. Tom stood there for a second or two with his hard prick up against his belly. 


"What are you waiting for?" John asked Tom then added "Get over here and let her suck that dick of yours!" 

Tom moved to the bed and got on the bed with his knees by her head and pushed his prick into her mouth and then into her throat as she struggled to comply.  He started to slide his dick in and out of her mouth as I watched.  John was fingering her wet hole and licking her clit and I could see that he was in the right spot when I heard her starting to moan “Oooohhh… ohhhh my god, yesssss!... That’s sooooo gooooddddd!”

“You like that Slut?” John asked my quivering and twitching wife.

"Ohhhhh yaaaaah, that's the spot!" She cried out pulling her mouth off Tom’s prick before returning to the fantastic mouth job she was now actively giving Tom. 

Soon after Joann convulsed as she wailed "Ohhh shit, shit I am gonna cum. Yes, Yes I am coming soooooooo hard!!!!" 

John and Tom switched places. John was getting serviced by my wife’s mouth.  Tom was eating Joann’s pussy now as she wailed in delight.  John smiled at her as he said “today Slut you get two of us at the same time.  Eat her Tom… get her pussy real hot and bothered.  This bitch is yours today.”

Tom went back to eating Joann’s pussy as I watched them, he licked and sucked on her clit and pussy and sometimes moved down to rim her ass hole with his tongue.  Joann’s pussy was bumping and grinding against his lips and face as she “Ooohh yeah… Ooohh that’s soooo gooooddddd!”

I watched as Tom continued to lick at her as John fucked her mouth with his small dick.  Tom was now sliding his tongue deeper inside Joann’s spread labia and was using his fingers to rub her clit while she was being sweep away with ever-increasing desire. 

I saw Sears place a pillow under her butt and spread her legs even wider apart to get better access to her as she willingly surrendered.  He had three of his fingers deep inside her pussy as he started to rim her asshole again.  This seemed to send her over the top as she screamed “Oooohh YES!  MAKE ME CUM!  Ohh… Goddd, Aaaaaaaahhh!  Take me!” she chanted as she fisted John’s dick.

Tom started on her again putting first one finger deep inside her hot ass then a second while he was doing that he kept his other fingers driving in and out of her spasming pussy.  Joann was now continuously moaning as she thrilled from the stirring penetrations she was getting.

I could see her sphincter relaxing on Tom’s fingers and knew the time was coming… they had her primed and ready… she couldn’t stop them if she wanted to.  Her body was overriding her mind at this point as she plopped John's cock out of her mouth and wailed out “Ooooooohhhh, fuck me!  Fuck me now… fuck me… fuck me… oh please fuckkkkk meeeeeeeee NOW!”

John grinned at Tom as he lay down on his back and Tom helped my unfaithful wife straddle him and then she started bucking furiously. As she rode his hard cock Tom got up behind her and started to go for his target.  Joann had cum so many times and was so wet that Tom didn't even need lube when he slowly started putting inch by inch of his rod into her hot tight ass. 

“Oooooooohhhhhh, do it to me!  Fuck my ass… oh yes, fuck my ass!” she wailed as Tom continued to push his prick into her tight asshole.  “Yes John, Fuck me!” she hissed as John Stickner started to plow up into her tight pussy.  

“Oh sooo incredible… ram me deeper… split me open!  FUCK ME!!!” as both Tom and John started to fuck in and out of her cunt and asshole.  They sawed in and out together and then individually as Joann kept up her incoherent ranting and then after all three were covered in a film of sexual sweat Joann screamed out “I’m…… I’m there……Oh, God… I’m there……… I’M CCUUUMMMMMMMIIIIINNNNNGGGGG!!!”  

Joann hovered in her orgasm bliss her back and neck arched as Tom and John kept pounding at her as she wailed and moaned out “Oh God, I can’t take anymore… Please stop… Oh Please stop!  You’re splitting me open!” as she came again her juices wetting both Tom and John. 

I could see that it was now a contest between Tom and John; neither of them wanted to be the first to cum. It seemed like a battle of sex gladiators and Joann was just the meat.  They continued and then as I saw Joann convulse in yet another orgasm as both Tom and John froze and emptied their hot cum into her yielding holes.  That was the end for me and I turned off the DVD player.

The last DVD case was marked JS 05/24/09 that was the Sunday before Memorial Day and only three days ago.  It opened with John stepping into the apartment on his cell saying “I don’t care what your wimp of a husband will think.  I want your ass here today!  And if you care about your marriage or your job you’ll be here.  You understand Slut!” there was a pause and then John said “that’s better… I’m not in the habit of calling five or six times… get your ass over here and be quick about it!” then he hung up.   

Tom arrived shortly after John got off the phone and as he got himself a drink he said “I’m beginning to like this setup.  Joann is a nice sweet piece and I see a need to keep her on the hook for a long time” then sipped his drink.  “Yes” John replied… “It sure makes life worth living doesn’t it…”

Joann came in at that moment and she looked pissed.  “In the bedroom slut… and be quick about it” John addressed her.  She stood there looking at him with a disgusted expression on her face and replied “you asshole… you have threatened everything!  I told you that I was done being your whore!  Peter is pissed at me… This is Memorial Day weekend and I don’t think he’s buying the work bullshit… And I think he has some suspicions.  I could lose everything and so could you and Tom if your wives find out!  I was a fool!  A stupid ambitious fool and you played me.”

“Get in the bedroom Joann before I really get pissed.  We’ve talked about this… and you have until Monday… you’re mind until then or we have no deal and then you lose BOTH ways.  Now be a nice bitch and go into the bedroom and take off your clothes, Tom and I will be in there in a minute.”

I was getting the general drift of what had happened.  Joann’s personal ambition and agenda had caused her to lose her focus and she had become reckless and self-centered for one afternoon too many.  That was when Stickner had caught her in his trap.  It wasn’t that Joann wouldn’t have probably gotten John’s position if she had done nothing.  She was the most talented in his office and the executive management would have seen that.

She had cheated on me that was her first great sin and the second that actually hurt me the as much was that she had never felt that she could approach me about Stickner blackmailing her.  We had been married ten years… had to lovely children together and she hadn’t trusted me enough to confess her foolishness.  She had betrayed me by letting that arrogant ass Stickner into her pants that first time but after that she had insulted and hurt me more by not seeking my help.

John and Tom walked into the bedroom where Joann was sitting nude on the bed.  John sat down and pointed between his legs as he said “there bitch… kneel on the floor and give me a tit sandwich.” 

I watched as Joann slid off the bed and knelt between John’s legs and lifted her tits up and together around his cock and rubbed up and down on his penis.  “Lick it bitch… and pull on your nipples as you do it.”

Tom moved behind her and reached under her ass and rubbed two or three fingers into her pussy. It didn’t take too much time before Joann was shivering with need uncontrollably as Tom’s fingers stirred her carnal desire.  I could see her moving so slightly, spreading her knees wider as her hips began to undulate with a mind of their own.

I could hear his fingers squishing in and out of her as she humped her tits up and down over John’s erect prick.  
After a few minutes of this, the end of John's cock was so purple I thought it could burst, and I knew he was going to squirt if she didn't stop.  

John had other ideas as he stood and then lay on the bed and said “up here bitch, straddle my head with your pussy and start sucking my prick for all your worth.”

I saw Joann hesitate as she glanced at her watch and said “I need to leave it getting late!”  “Not a chance Slut” John hissed… “I’ll tell you when you can leave. Now shut up and get over me” and my wife moved up on the bed and straddled him in the sixty-nine position so he could eat her pussy.  Joann had been in that position for a while with John’s tongue spearing into her and swirling around her engorged clit before she came in a huge orgasm and came hard shuddering and moaning, her breasts bouncing and jiggling before she collapsed on John.  

Tom and John seemed to let her lay there for a minute or two before Tom said “Baby crawl down over John’s prick and sink down on it.”

Joann did as he had said moving down over John’s hips on all fours with her ass in the air, then slid her enflamed and hot pussy ever so slowly down John’s erect prick. 

Sears at that point was standing in front of Joann and grabbed her by her blonde hair and stuck his prick in her mouth and then started to inch it in and out in a slow movement.  In and out, he fucked her face, while she licked and sucked the head of his prick, as it traveled through her mouth and into the back of her throat.  She gagged several times as Tom hissed “Relax your throat slut… Suck it bitch and massage my balls with your hands. 

Both men grunted and groaned, John fucking upward into Joann’s splayed open pussy, began pumping into her, taking some control as he held her by her hips.  Sears pumping into her mouth as he grinned at Stickner as he said “Uuuuuuuuhhhhh, this is gonna be a terrific fuck”.

“Fantastic” John gasped “Just incredible… fuck me bitch! Give me all of your married pussy, I'm sure hubby hasn't had it lately” he hissed as he started fucking her harder.

I was surprised by his statement… how did he know?  Had he told Joann to cut me off!  I beat my fist on the desk and tried to control my rage.  I was infuriated by this man’s smugness and arrogance and equally displeased with Joann’s acquiescence and lack of defiance.  

They fucked that way for a while and then Tom hissed “lets fuck her end to end John.  Get off him and kneel on the bed on your hands and knees bitch!  We’re going to fuck you senseless today and send you back to your hubby dripping our cum!”

I watched Joann slowly comply as Tom laughed “yeah you’re the meat in this good, hard fuck sandwich.”  John looked at Tom smiling as he got in front of Joann again while Tom remained behind her but got up on the bed this time.  John looked at Joann as he hissed “We’re going to really fuck you bitch… teach you from ever questioning me again”.

They did just that fucking her harder than I thought possible, bouncing her back and forth on their pricks as John pulled on her tits and nipples and Tom slapped her ass cheeks.  John was forcefully fucking his prick into Joann’s mouth and into the opening of her throat as she struggled to satisfy him.  Tom had put his left hand around and under her hips to pull her back against him as he slammed into her as he spank her with his right, lightly at first and then harder and harder.  John had hold of Joann’s tits and nipples and was pinching and pulling her nipples as he drove into her mouth.

The noise level in the bedroom was outrageous! Tom and John were both grunting and groaning as they fucked into her, Joann was panting when she could and slurping as John's dick fucked into her face.  Above that were the sounds of the spanking and her sopping pussy squishing in and out as Tom hammered her with his hard prick. 

Tom came first as he froze and pumped his hips jetting his cum deep into my cheating and whoring wife.  John reached the edge and held her head tightly as he fucked hard into her face and spurted his cum into her mouth and held her as she gagged and chocked, as she tried to swallow it all. 

I watched as both John and Tom fell back on the bed spent and exhausted.  Joann collapsed on her stomach in the middle of the bed exhausted and battered.  John got up and went to shower and Tom got up and spoke to Joann “You know that between John and me we have the power to fire your clueless husband… and don’t think we won’t if you don’t satisfy us… and I mean even after the June 1st meeting!”

“Oh Nooooooooooo” Joann moaned out weakly as Tom three the bedspread over her naked and abused body.

Joann must have collapsed into an exhausted sleep after that because I watched both John and Sears get dressed and leave the apartment and the video went black.

It was pretty evident that my foolish wife had dug a deep hole for herself… but I was done with it. Soon I’d been away from it.  I even smiled as I thought of Tom Sears final threat, I wondered how he and John Stickner were going to feel after the Board of Trustees received the sexual harassment law suit and He and Stickner each received alienation of affection law suits as well as their wives receiving copies of everything.

Wednesday afternoon I called Jennifer Lee as I was driving to drop off the DVD’s to Helen Collins my lawyer.  When Jennifer answered I told her that my first day at ESolar would be June 8th, that I’d be leaving Houston on Monday morning and then taking the kids to Water World in San Antonio for two days before driving out to my ranch Sweetwater on route 285 just below the route 302 turn off to Mentone.  

Jennifer asked me when my last day at Windfield was and I told her late Friday afternoon.  I also told her that I had known old Mrs. Taylor the Head of Human Sources for a long, long time and was going to ask her to keep my leaving as quiet as possible.  I didn’t want to tip off anyone of what was going to happen on Monday morning.    

Jennifer laughed and told me that she’d be talking with me soon… that all the heavy turbine towers and blades had been delivered as well as five truck loads of solar panels Which would increase the capacity of ESolar to twice that of Windfield and that her family wanted to further enlarge it in a year or so.
Helen Collins was glad to see me and she had been busy.  She had the sexual harassment lawsuit against Windfield ready and the names and addresses and emails of all the Board of Trustees and Richard Webber.  She also had the alienation of affection law suits against both Thomas Sears and John Stickner, as well as their home addresses and wives names.  She grinned then looked at me as her smile disappeared and asked “Did you look at them Peter?” her face full of concern for me.  “Yes, I had to know… it… it wasn’t easy.  I loved Joann… and I still do but I can’t see us getting over this…… I still want to go through with this.”

“All right Peter” Helen Collins said moving the blue covered documents on her desk and added “I need you to sigh these; first the document appointing me as your Power of Attorney then the sexual harassment document then the two alienation of affection documents and finally your divorce and custody papers” she said as she opened each to the signature page and pointed to were I was to sign.

As I was leaving I said “There’s a sixth DVD, I made a composite DVD of Joann’s cheating.  It holds enough incriminating evidence to get Thomas Sears, John Stickner and my wife fired as well as help both their wives divorce them if they choose to… and enough evidence to stop and action my wife’s lawyer may think up.
“Ok Peter.  I’ll see that the law suits are served on Friday morning at 8:45 with the Board and Webber getting an early 7:30 email of the composite DVD.  Sears and Stickner’s alienation of affection will be served right after the Windfield lawyers get theirs.  Copies of the composite DVD and lawsuits will also be sent to Thomas Sears and John Stickner’s wives by special messenger that morning and your wife will get served at 9am as we decided.  Anything else?”

“No, and thank you.  Please keep my whereabouts to yourself.  I’ll be communicating through only you.  And feel free to contact me with anything you feel is important.  You have my new bank account number at Well Fargo so just deposit any money that comes from the lawsuits in it” I said as I hugged her as we left her inner office and said as I was leaving “Thank you again Helen… sorry about the hug but you’ve become more than just my lawyer to me… a great friend.”  She smiled delightedly as she laughed and replied “You think?  Wait until you see my bill!”      
The kids were ecstatic to be out of school and were crazy so I took them to the park near the house and we kicked their soccer ball around.  I got a call from Joann and answered “hello.”

“Where are you Honey?  Did you get the kids?” she asked.  “We’re at the park and we’ll be heading home soon” I replied in a sort of flat voice remembering what I had seen earlier. 

“What’s the matter, Peter?” Joann asked with real concern in her voice.  “Oh I don’t know” I lied then added “we’re on our way home do you want me to pick up any thing?”

“No just come home sweetheart, I’ve shopped and I’m starting to make supper” she replied.  I was instantly sick hearing her call me ‘sweetheart’ and ‘honey’ before that.  She had been fucking around on me for a month and a half.  She had fucked Tom Sears and John Stickner countless of times… I trembled in anger as I fought to control myself  then said “see you at home” and closed my cell.      

Joann watched me all through dinner and I struggled to keep it polite.  The kids helped to mask my true feels and soon it was time for them to go to bed.  After they had settled in I went back down stairs and found Joann in the den reading a book from one of her favorite authors.  I sort of cruised the house looking around and making mental notes of anything I wanted to take with me.  I caught Joann glancing at me as I went into my office and looked around… that stuff would be packed right after Joann went to work on Monday as well as the stuff in Sara’s and Phil’s rooms.

Sleeping in the same bed with Joann was difficult, it made me physically sick when she moved over close to me.  I got up and climbed into my jeans as Joann asked “What’s the matter Peter?  You’re scaring me… you’re acting so strange.  Come to bed and let me take care of you” she said with a small grin.

“No!” I said too loud and too emphatically before I could hold it back and I saw the shocked surprise on Joann’s face before I added “It’s something a work… something that’s been getting to me.  It’s been consuming a lot of my time but I think that it’s almost over” as I looked into her worried eyes.  I went to bed later after I knew that Joann was asleep.

Thursday morning I got the kids up early and we went to Denny’s for breakfast.  Afterwards I packed up the rest of the stuff I wanted around the house and in the garage.  I had a stack of boxes in the left side of the garage all ready to load on Friday morning.  The rest of the day I took the kids down to Kemah and let them enjoy the amusement rides.  We arrived home at about 3pm and the kids crashed on the sofa in the living room as I went into my office and sat down.

I mentally ticked off my ‘to do’ list and started working on it.  Most of the stuff I was taking was backed either in the U-haul in the storage area or in the garage… the rest was in the kids rooms.  Joann made more than me at Windfield so alimony should not be a question but if it was I’d let Helen handle it.

I had already opened a new Wells Fargo savings and checking account with Helen Collins had power of attorney to.  I got on the phone and started calling.  By 4pm I had paid off 50% of the balance on our Chase Master and Citi Bank credit cards and had my name taken off them.  The two cards were now totally in Joann’s name.  I had a new debt card from Well Fargo and I’d get a new credit card at Pecos.  I had split our Chase saving and checking 50/50 transferring my half to my Wells Fargo account and then paying off my half of the credit cards balance with that account.  I also took my name off our Chase savings and checking account.  
I had called the mortgage company that had held our mortgage previously and signed over all rights to the house to Joann, it had been her idea to buy such a financial burden with a monthly mortgage payment of 17 hundred and change a month…but she wanted the prestige of living in Piney Point.

Her 56, 563 thousand 2008 Mercedes-Benz Roadster is in her name so she is totally responsible for it and its monthly payments.  

And finally I took special delight in canceling our Sprint cell phone account… as of 8 o’clock on June 1st her blackberry curve with all her phone numbers and private info would be “out of service” with brought a smile to my face. 
Joanna came in Thursday night as I was cooking dinner.  I was in a good mood after completing all the things I needed to do before kissing Joann good bye for her thoughtlessness and infidelity.  

I was making the spaghetti sauce, cooking with one hand and sipping a full bodied red wine with the other most of the time.  I was relaxed and mellow as she glanced at me with uneasiness in her eyes, then mumbled “I’m going to change and do some of the kid’s laundry… could you pour me a glass of wine I’ll be right back” then kept walking towards the stairs to the second-floor bedrooms.  

She didn’t look nearly as happy as she had been the night before I shouted at her or that morning and I wondered what had caused it… then wondered if she had another visit to the apartment that afternoon.
Joann reappeared and took a large swallow of her wine before taking it with her into the laundry room.  We all sat down thirty minutes later; I had made a salad, spaghetti and had garlic bread sticks and butter the kid’s favorite.  Joann was quiet as we ate but I can’t help myself “You look tired or distracted Joann, busy day at the office?”

Joann looked up at me for the first time and looked me in the eyes as she answered yet her eyes told me so much more as she said “It was stressful… there was a break in at the companies quest apartment.  It’s used to house important visiting quests of Windfield” she answered looking at me.  
“Really” I countered.  I had a feeling that Joann was using some of her Sales negotiating skills on me testing me or trying to find out what I knew.  
“Who used it?  How did they find out?” I asked as innocently as possible as I reached for a bread stick.  Joann had brought up this conversation and I was going to finish it.  Before she could reply I said “I’m sure that arrogant p---- John Stickner had a key, didn’t he?” as I looked to see if either of the kids had noticed that I had almost used a bad word.
Joann was taken back and flustered by that and glanced away from my stare.  “Well?” I asked.  “Yes, he had access to a key… but so did all the Executive Management” she answered still looking at her food.

“Insurance will cover any damages, so why the stress?  What was taken?” I asked looking directly at her and she looked up at me with a panicky, distressed expression and then broke down crying as she bolted from the table knocking over her chair as she ran towards the stairs to the bedroom.  As she reached the bedroom I heard her completely fall apart crying hysterically before the bedroom door slammed closed.
It took a while to explain to Sara and Phil that their mom was under a lot of stress and she and I had had some words.  That it was between her and me and they were not the reason for the problems.  We did the dishes together and then they went up to their rooms and I sat in the den and tried to watch some TV.
Friday I got up early and left for the gym.  Joann didn’t say anything to me as I got up and pretended to be asleep.  When I got back Joann had left for work.  I worked packing the boxes in the garage into the back of my truck and then took them over to the U-Haul trailer at the storage yard.  With that done I took the kids to my parent’s house.  
The day was relaxed… I got my dad alone and said “Dad I’m going to ask you an awfully big favor… it’s very important to me.  I need to know that what we talked about before you didn’t tell mom.  I know she loves Joann as you do too but I want you to promise me that if Joann asks you where I am or where the kids are that you’ll tell that you don’t know.”

My Dad looked at me then said “Peter, son I don’t agree with you about what you’re doing or how you’re reacting.  Running away is not the answer.  You haven’t talked to Joann have you?”

“That’s pointless Dad.  I’ve given her time to tell me.  After the first time, I could have forgiven her and helped her, but she never asked!  She just kept cheating and hiding it” I replied softly.

“I really don’t know where you’re going and don’t tell me.  You’re taking her children away from her… her lawyer will have the law after you” my Dad said looking worried.

“Dad I’m not sure if I’m doing the right thing… Hell, I’m still very hurt and torn up inside.  I keep it bottled up and its killing me!  I’m devastated, dismayed and saddened at what’s happened.  I thought I had a great marriage… I thought I had the world’s best wife!  I had never thought of cheating on Joann yet she seemed to throw away everything we worked so hard at building and for what?  A higher position in Windfield!  So much for love…and growing old together… those dreams are gone…” I finished softly and then added “I’m going to leave the kids with you and mom for the weekend…” and left. 
I had just gotten home Friday afternoon after leaving the kids at their grandparents when my cell rang and I answered “Hello”.  “Peter, it’s me.  Can you take care of Sara and Phil for the weekend, I need to see my sister Alex” she burst out and I thought I heard her crying.  
“Why?” I asked.  But the connection went dead.  I tried her cell a couple of times after that but it went to voice mail each time.  The first time I asked “What’s going on Jo?  Is Alex ok?  Call me… Peter” there was no way I could make myself say ‘I love you’ at the end… the video images and audio were just too vivid in my mind and heart.     

I looked up Alex’s phone number in the kitchen address book but when I called it, it was out of service.  That mystified me and I wondered what was going on.  Alex was Joann’s older sister by four years.  They were both blonde Oklahoma girls.  I hadn’t thought of Alex for some time.  She had graduated from Oklahoma State four years before Joann.  She had married a Jerry Wieneke from Oklahoma State whose family had a large ranch in Northwestern Oklahoma and moved there.  I remembered her and Jerry at our wedding; Jerry was weathered and had taken over the family ranch after his father had died.  
Alex or Alexander would be 34 now two years older than me.  At our wedding, she was striking her long blonde hair bleached almost white, and her skin tanned dark brown testified that she spent a lot of time out in the sun.  I remembered her to be taller than her sister by three or four inches and she had been bigger in the chest too, measuring I thought 36C-25-36 and had been a truly wonderful sight at our wedding.  But her most outstanding attribute was her eyes which were hazel blue and stared right through you.  Knowing how Joann had matured I was sure that Alex had matured the same way with both easily able to pass for being in her middle twenties.
I was free to do whatever I needed to do so I went and got the U-Haul and brought it back to the house. Friday night and Saturday I tried calling Joann’s cell to solve the mystery but each time her cell went to voice mail and I didn’t leave any more messages after the first.

On Sunday at about noon I took the U-Haul back to the storage area.  When I got home I called my parents house and talked with my mom.  The kids were having a great time and she wanted to know if I wanted to come over and eat supper but I declined and told her I’d be picking up the kids at 7:30 Monday morning.

I was beginning to feel uncomfortable about what was going to happen on Monday, particularly about taking Sara and Phil away from their grandparents, my folks and their mother.  The rest, I was ok with; Joann had made her own bed, now she had to sleep in it as far as I was concerned.  Tom Sears and John Stickner deserved everything that I could throw at them.

I had drowned my unhappiness in a fifth of scotch and I guess I was passed out in my recliner when Joann finally arrived late Sunday night.  I found her in bed when I got up in the early morning to take a pee.  I shaved and showered and got dressed in the guest bathroom then headed for the 24hr IHOP for an early breakfast. 

At 7am my cell rang and I answered “Hello”.  “Peter, Honey It’s me… you left early this morning.  Where are you?” Joann asked with anxiety in her voice.  I replied “I woke up and decided to get an early breakfast, Jo.  I needed to get some air” I replied.  “OH, OK.  I was just worried” she replied somewhat leery.  I then asked “How was you sister Alex?  And why the sudden trip?”

There was a pause and then Joann answered “The ranch is in foreclosure… since Jerry died she has had no heart in it anymore.  She’s in Oklahoma City now.  That’s where I went this past weekend.”

“Why couldn’t I reach you Jo… your cell was turned off and going to your voice mail” I asked.

“It’s complicated Darling… I… I need to go there’s a very important meeting today. Bye, I love you!” and she hung up as I thought I heard her start to cry like her call to me on Friday. 
Heading West
By 8am on Monday morning I had picked up Sara and Phil from my parent’s house and then picked up the U-Haul from the storage area close to the house.  When I had picked up my kids my dad had given me several looks but didn’t say anything or ask any leading questions.  

I made a game out of packing up the kid’s rooms and both Sara and Phil jumped right in.  I managed to get my office deck, office chair, recliner and Phil’s and Sara’s stuff in the box trailer as well as the boxes that I had previously packed and left in the garage.  

By the time, Joann was supposed to be served with her divorce papers and Phil’s and Sara’s custody papers I was just leaving my house for the last time.  While we were leaving Sara asked “Daddy where are we going?”  

I had known that the kids were going to wonder and ask their questions, it was just a matter of time.  I didn’t want to lie to them yet they were a little too young yet to understand about marriage vows and commitment and faithfulness, so I answered “Daddy has a new job and since you have the summer off and mommy can’t come because of her job … you and Phil are going with me.  We’re going to Water World in San Antonio for a couple of days and then to a ranch near where I work now… OK?”

I held my breath as both Sara and Phil looked at each other and then yelled “Yippee… Water World and then a ranch… Sure Daddy!”  I knew that was just the beginning of the questions but it was a good start.
We ate on the road and got to a hotel on the southwest side of San Antonio near Water World.  The kids were in a continuous state of excitement which exhausted them and they had no problems with going to bed after supper each night.  

I got an email from Helen on Tuesday stating that all the documents had been served on time and that she was meeting with lawyers from Winfield and with lawyers for Tom Sears and John Stickner.  She promised to keep me up to date.      
I called Trent Wells on Thursday afternoon when we were getting close to my Sweetwater ranch in Pecos, Texas and he told me he’d meet us at the ranch house.  We found the entrance road to the ranch after driving over five hours from San Antonio, the kids had slept some but were excited and wide eyed as we drove into the ranch.  
The large ranch house actually sat about ¾ of a mile in from route 285 and was surrounded by large trees… while the rest of the ranch was split between some cared for pasture land and wild pasture land that needed some care.  What surprised me was the bank of three fifty foot tall wind turbines in back of the utility sheds furthest from the house and the huge array of solar cell panels on the sheds roofs.

As we pulled in to the area separating the large ranch house and the large two story barn sitting fifty yards away to the northwest a tall man in his late fifties or early sixties walked out onto the porch.  As I and the kids got out and stretched the older man dressed in bib overalls and a plaid shirt and worn boots stepped off the porch and walked towards me saying “Welcome Peter, I’m Trent Wells and that there is Maria and Jose Sanchez as he looked over his shoulder at a Mexican couple who were now standing on the porch who looked to be in their mid fifties.
Maria and Jose came down off the porch and we all exchanged greetings.  Maria took charge soon after that as she ushered us all into the house.  In the kitchen, Maria asked Sara and Phil in they wanted some cookies and milk before dinner and they were instantly won over by her easy and warm personality even though it was sometimes difficult to understand her because of her broken English.  But it was also evident that she was pleased to have them there and was going to be a mother hen to them.

Trent handed me a beer as he and Jose showed me the inside of the house.  As we walked through it Trent said “You have some interesting friends Peter.”

I looked at him not understanding and he continued “A Mr. Choo showed up on Saturday morning, he had two trucks and a drill truck with him and ten men.  He told Jose that he had orders to dig two deep water wells and install the three electrical wind generating turbines and solar cell panels.  They finished about a day ago… I think that we’re the only ranch in the county that has good sweet drinking water… we’re also the only one that’s generating more juice than we can use or store and are giving the rest back to the power grid with credit.”

I was amazed but suspected that Jennifer Lee and her family had something to do with it.  And I was sure I’d find out on Monday.

Thursday’s nights dinner was a baked chicken enchiladas with Spanish rice and a lot of cheese.  There was also a large salad and two large pitches of ice tea but Trent, Jose and I had Corona beer.  After dinner, we talked for a while and then Maria and Jose said good night and drove over to their modest house on the other side of the river dividing the ranch.  Trent waited on the porch drinking a beer as I let the kids pick out the bedroom they wanted… but that choice had already been decided by Maria.  Phil’s bedroom was definitely made up for a boy with a set of longhorn horns mounted on a black painted board hung over his debarked and polished mesquite framed standard bed.  Sara’s room had frilly curtains and matching bedspread and lamp shades, it had been made up for a girl in mind… It looked like Maria had been busy… and I needed to thank her.
I sat down next to Trent on the porch and said “the place looks great Trent and I’ve only seen just a little of it.”  

Trent replied “Your uncle Hugh is very happy right now Peter… he always wanted the ranch house to ring with the laughter of children.  I hope you decide to stay!”

“I think that’s not a problem Trent.  Between you and me, I found out my wife was cheating on me and had her served with divorce papers on Monday” then sipped my warm beer and added “I have nothing to go back to in Houston.  This new job is a dream come true… the ranch… I’d like to see more of it tomorrow if you don’t mind.”

Trent looked at my sad and tired face and then said “Jose will show you around tomorrow.  I need to be at my Feed and Grain tomorrow but will be out on Saturday and we can talk more then, OK?  That will give you some time to see what you have and decide what you want or need.  Now it’s time for me to get moving and get home.”

News from Houston

After Trent had left I used my satellite connection on my laptop to check my email.  I had been out of touch with everyone.  The only email I had read was from Helen on Tuesday.  I found two emails in my Inbox; both from Helen.  The first was on Wednesday June 3rd and it read:

‘How’s West Texas Cowboy?  Are you enjoying yourself?  How’s the kids.  As promised, here’s a little update.  The Board of Trustees of Windfield and Richard Webber and their lawyers were quick to prevent any word of the sexual harassment leaking and damaging their public image.  They signed an agreement to settle the suit for 3.75 million if you agreed to keep it quite.  I reassured them that you would.  When the check is in your savings account I’ll fax you a copy of your agreement with them that you’ll need to sign and send back to me. 

I’m still working with both Tom Sears and John Stickner’s lawyers… their feeling the heat.  And I don’t think either wants what they did to go public.  Both have been fired from Windfield as well as your wife Joann.  Both I hear are being divorced by there wives… and its out in public and very nasty.

Your wife has gotten herself a lawyer and he’s contacted me.  He’s not very good but passable.  He’s making motions but I haven’t heard much from your wife.  And I told him that we were not negotiating anything and that if Joann wanted a public trial with all the documentation of her infidelity and cheating being presented so be it.  I’m sure we’ll hear from them very soon.

That’s it for now.  I would suggest getting a CPA to handle your new money.  I have someone in mind if you like… she’s a personal friend of mine and very good.  Let me know, OK?

Best Wishes,

Helen’

The second email was sent that Thursday morning.  It started with:

‘Morning Peter, 

I had a meeting with Joann and her lawyer this morning.  I was shocked at your wife’s appearance and condition.  For a whoring bitch she sure looked dreadful.  Her appearance was alarming.  It looked like she hasn’t slept since she was served.  I expected some sort of discussion but she overruled her lawyer and just signed both the divorce and custody papers and then broke down and sobbed hysterically.  Her lawyer left her and I had my assistant get her a cab.  
Now it’s just a waiting period of 60 days and the judge will sign off on them both your divorce and the custody papers.  You know Peter I can’t help feel sad and sorry for Joann… I know what she did… I saw her whoring herself in the video.  But now she seems totally devastated.
Talk to you soon,

Helen Collins’

I wrote Helen a reply:

‘Dear Helen, thank you for all your assistance.  Yes, it seems logical that I will need a CPA and a good one.  I’ll trust your judgment and let you let your friend start working on the 3.75 million when you get it in my savings account… I’d like most of it in Mutual Funds with a 60/20/20 split in equities, financial section and bonds.  That will be a beginning posture.  

As far as Joann is concerned I’m sorry for her discomfort now but she was the one who threw away our marriage.  I’m glad she decided to sign without going to trial… I wouldn’t have enjoyed any of that.

Keep me informed… You are always welcome out here… and that goes for your personal friend.

Sincerely, Peter

After that I went to bed.

I awoke to the happy sound of laughing and the smell of bacon.  I got dressed in sneakers, jeans and a t-shirt and headed for the kitchen.  Maria, Jose, Sara and Phil were in the kitchen.  Maria was making breakfast tacos for everyone and the kids already had their orange juice and glass of milk and were eating happily.  I sat down by Jose as he greeted me with “Buenos Dias senor Pedro!”

I smiled as Maria handed me a large mug of black coffee and asked if I wanted anything to put in it which I didn’t.  As we ate Maria asked me if it would be ok for her to have Phil and Sara help her while Jose and I toured the property… I grinned at the idea and replied “that’s fine with me, what do you think?” as I looked at Sara’s and Phil’s expectant faces and they replied “Yes!”

We took Jose’s old jeep after looking through the barn.  It was in great shape, there were about six stalls and two large pens on the ground floor and the loft was empty but had plenty of room for hay.  Jose told me that he was caring for ten head of my late uncle’s longhorn cattle, and that all were cows except for one old bull.  The pastures needed to be built up yet they were in pretty good condition.  As we crossed the river we came to Maria’s and Jose’s cottage.  We stopped near a small barn with fenced pasture as Jose explained about his pride and joy, thirty angora and Boer goats.    
As we drove back to the ranch house I sat and thought… I liked the longhorns and Jose had told me that they all had pure bloodlines but that the old bull was too old to sire anymore offspring.  I also wanted to start a Hereford herd too.  And Jose’s goats would need some new blood in the form of a couple of new rams.  I’d talk to Trent tomorrow about it.
Saturday morning I was looking over the tractor when a truck came into the yard.  A Chinese man got out as Maria, Sara and Phil came out of the house.  As the Chinese man approached me he said “Mr. Steel, I’m Henry Choo your ESolar Operations Manager… and Jennifer Lee’s cousin.  I hope I didn’t disturb you.  I came over to show you how the battery panels worked and to check on the performance of the turbines and solar panels.”

We talked as he showed me the two banks of commercial grade batteries and their control panel.  He also told me that my office was ready at ESolar and that the fifty huge 344’ turbine towers and turbines and blades were ready to be assembled whenever I was ready to add to the 35 small 660kw turbine towers that were already in operation.  He left shortly after Trent arrived.

Trent, Jose and I had a sit-down meeting on the porch outside the kitchen.  We talked about what I wanted to do… increase the longhorn herd and build a Hereford herd as well as buy some quality angora and Boer rams.  By the time, I was through both Trent and Jose were all smiles. 
Monday June 8th was my first day at ESolar and by mid morning I had held a general meeting and had a one on one meeting with most of my office staff of five people. The title on my office door impressed even me as I had walked in that morning; Peter Steel, Vice-President and Operations Director.  Jennifer had said that I’d have absolute control with the planning and development of the construction of the new wind field and photovoltaic panel setup… and that importance suddenly struck home.

My time got very busy, work was intense and gratifying.  The ranch was my pleasure.  I had had a 30 by 15 foot in ground pool built inside the open ‘U’ of the house with landscaping and a large hot tub situated near the sliding doors of the master bedroom.  That had made a huge impression on Sara and Phil and gave them another reason to do the chores that Maria had given them.

With the two 900 thousand dollar checks from Tom Sears and John Stickner from the alienation of affection law suits I splurged and bought two champion longhorn bulls and five more cows as well as ten Hereford cows and a bull.  The next thing I needed to do was bring in the hay and that was all new to me.  
June flew by for me… between work at ESolar and the ranch; I was regularly contentedly exhausted each night.  Maria, Jose and Trent doted over Sara and Phil and had been planning Phil’s 9th birthday party coming the 30th of June and that was tomorrow.  
Over the course of June Maria had taken both Sara and Phil into Pecos with my debit card and blessing.  Both had bought new clothes as well as new roper boots and sneakers… Maria made sure that Sara had compromised and had some dresses as well as jeans and Maria told me that she had wanted and bought a bra too.  

Phil’s birthday party was just us; Maria, Jose Trent, Sara, Phil and me.  Both Sara and Phil had asked me if their mother was coming and were crushed when I answered “probably not”.  They were beginning to suspect that something wasn’t right between their mother and me… and I suspected that they even talked about it to either themselves or Maria… their mother hen and confidant.
At supper time on Tuesday night we were eating out on the porch when Trent called and said that he was on his way.  Maria’s eyes sparkled with mischief as she set out nachos and steak fajitas and an ice filled bucket with Corona’s in it and cokes for Phil and Sara.  I was talking to Jose about how well the hay season went and what I thought we should do with the extra hay when Trent rode in with a livestock trailer.  

He parked close to the barn and as he got out he waved us over.  As we all got close I heard Phil say to Sara “Horses, Sara there’s horses in there!” 
Trent grinned as he looked at me and replied “I couldn’t help myself, please forgive me Peter!” then looked at Sara and Phil and continued “One horse and two ponies.  Actually, two Connemara ponies, one stallion and one mare but both are very gentle and were raised on a ranch with children.  The other is a mix of Quarter horse and Appaloosa, and he’s a great animal and a stallion.”

“Who do they belong to?” Sara asked innocently.

“The one with the white strip on his forehead is called Star and he’s Phil’s, his birthday present from me, Maria and Jose.  The other pony with the white socks is yours Sara, An early birthday present for your birthday in August.  The Appaloosa is your Dad’s.  If we’re going into the cattle business then we need some horse flesh to herd them.”

I was amazed at his idea and generosity and learned later as we ate Phil’s birthday cake and washed it down with more beer that there were four Quarter horse mares coming as well as saddles and tack.  Trent had made a deal with one of the ranchers who was behind on his feed bill and needed to sell some of his stock… the saddles and tack were used but in extremely good condition and well cared for.

Forth of July BBQ 
Forth of July happened to fall on a Saturday and I was just thankful it was Saturday as I rolled out of bed.  As I walked towards the master bathroom with a huge woody, otherwise known as a rip roaring hardon I realized that I was growing hornier by each passing day.  Since leaving Houston and my cheating wife I had been working 10 hour days at ESolar starting at six and then working on the ranch until sunset.  Part of the reason was to block her out of my mind… but it wasn’t working.  I hated her for what she had done yet I still loved her if the truth was known.  I had tough questions and no real answers… hell I was all but divorce from her but she was still with me.  All I knew was that I missed her and what we used to have.        

Maria, Jose, and Trent had decided to have a barbeque.  Trent had found a steel barbeque pit and had it working by noon.  We cooked brisket and hot dogs and fajita steaks with smothered onions and peppers.  We held Pony races for Phil and Sara and I was amazed at how fast they had managed to learn to ride.  Sara’s pony was called Missy and there was a real bond between her and her pony, as there was between Phil and his pony Star.  

Both Phil and Sara were growing up; Maria was a great part of that.  She had set the routine of chores and their time with the chores first.  They took care of their ponies, feeding and mucking their stalls then feed the chickens and gathered the eggs.  They seemed to thrive on the ranch life and took every opportunity to learn more from their teachers; Maria, Jose and Trent.

Decision Time      

Thursday July 23rd… 8 weeks after I had left Houston and my cheating wife I got a call on my cell at ten in the morning at work.  I looked at my new Blackberry Curve and it said ‘unknown’ as I answered it ‘Hello, Peter Steel’ I was thinking only Trent, Maria, Jose, the kids and Helen Collins had the number.

“Peter… you son of a bitch!  Do you know what you have done!  You damn near destroyed her!  She’s a basket case… and then some” yelled my ex sister-in-law Alex.
“Whoa!  Wait a minute Alex.  Nice to hear your voice… how are you and how did you get my number?  What are you talking about?” I answered wondering what she was talking about.

“Jo!  You dumb fool.  She’s in a psyche rehab unit at Memorial City hospital… she tried to kill herself!  Look I know that she and you had a falling out and you took the kids and left.  That simply devastated her.  I called your lawyer and finally she gave me your cell number” Alex cried into the phone then added “look Peter I’m sorry for calling you but I’m at my wits end.  I lost the ranch and then got a call last week that Jo was in surgery… she’d slashed both of her wrists!”  

That caught me in the gut… I had thought that Joann and I were finished yet there was a real rebellion going on in my head and heart… I was still pissed and hurt yet there was something else going on as I listened as Alex continued “look my dear brother in law I’m broke and I’m going to get kicked out of the hotel I’m in pretty soon.  Joann’s bill is about 22 thousand and you saw to it that she doesn’t have insurance anymore when Windfield fired her… I’m going crazy trying to figure how I’m going to take care of her and pay our bills.”

Alex was then quite and I asked “What did Joann tell you?”

“About what?” Alex answered.

“About what happen between her and me.  I know she went up to see you and I assume it was about her cheating on me” I replied.

“She said that she had made a mistake and you blew it way out of proportion.  That you resented her job and position.  She had said that you had been distant with her, uncaring…” Alex answered.

“Is that so…” I said becoming irritated then added “when was that?”

“When she was in Oklahoma” Alex answered.

That made sense… Joann was probably trying to alibi her sins and self-centeredness, if not to her sister then to herself.  I wondered if I was making a huge mistake but went ahead as I said “Alex I want you to take a cab to the Texaco building, any cabbie knows where it is.  Go up to the 12 floor and find Helen Collins office, she’s my lawyer, as you already know… she’ll be looking for you and have something for you.  I want you to do what she tells you and then tomorrow I want you to call me again… OK?”

“I guess… OK!  Bye for now” and she hung up.
I then called Helen and got her.  “Hi” she answered and I could almost hear the grin.  “You were expecting me to call” I asked.

“Yes… remember I know you!  I heard from your ex sister-in-law on Tuesday and she was a wreck.  We had a long conversation, mostly her telling me about your future ex wife.  It seems like she’s had a rough time, first you up and leave with the kids then she couldn’t afford the house or her car and lost both.  As she was being foreclosed she became despondent and ended up in Memorial hospital after trying to kill herself.  Alex is in financial trouble; you know about her husband dying and their ranch foreclosure.  She was living as a waitress when Joann ended up in Memorial’s operating room.  Now their both close to entering a psychology unit.”

She paused and then added “Remember Peter, I did ask you if this was what you wanted before we started.  You never talked with Joann.  Something I should have made you do… but that’s water over the dam now.”  Then she asked “So what can I do for you now” and laughed as she said “every second is being charged to you… both your ex sister-in-law’s and your calls.

“Oh, you witch!  You’re making money hand over fist from me… and then theirs your personal CPA too” as Helen laughed delightedly.  “Since I’m paying and momentarily crazy I’ve told Alex to take a cab to your office today.  I want you to cut a check for thirty thousand and have it cashed so she’ll be able to pay her and Joann’s bills but I want Alex to first sit down in your conference room and watch the composite DVD that we gave her sister.  I want Alex to understand my pain and the reason that I did what I did… regardless of how I’m feeling at the moment.”

“Hmmmmm he is human after all.  The West Texas sun must have baked some sense into that thick head of yours.  I’ll do it… might leave a bottle of scotch and bourbon on the conference table too.  By the way my personal friend Ann Hill has doubled your money to 7 million and we’re thinking about coming out and seeing you this fall.  Now since it’s your dime, anything else?” 

“Nothing I can think of, tell Ann thanks and to enjoy her 1 percent.  I’ll call if there’s anything else I need you to handle… bye for now and thanks Helen… Thanks for everything… bye” and hung up.  

Alex called Friday night at 6pm.  I was at the ranch and just kicking back on the porch before dinner.  Alex started with “That stupid bitch… I’m so ashamed to call her my sister.  She fucked him for a PROMOTION… the crazy bitch and then got blackmailed I think.  It sounded like it but I haven’t asked Jo yet.  She’s in a psychiatric rehab unit and her doctor says that she’s improving so I don’t know if now is a good time.  I now know more… she was vague in Oklahoma.  She was dumb, dumb, Dumb!  And I know that she’s regretted it and that’s what drove her to do what she did.”

“I know Alex… I saw the videos… I made the composite that you saw.  She screwed them five times and gave them anything they asked for!  Never once did she come to me!  Never once did she confess to me!  It all hurt me deeply but the lack of her confidence in me was what hurt the most.  She emasculated me and lied to me Alex… she broke her vows to me and the trust that I had in her.  But I still love her deeply in many ways and can’t forget her as much as I try.”

“Can I ask you a huge favor Peter?” Alex asked mournfully. “Can I ask you to let us stay with you for awhile?  I’m broke and she’s broke.  She needs to see her children, that’s one of the reasons for her despondence and other is her shame and humiliation for dishonoring you… I know that is hard for you to swallow but it’s the truth… I’ve heard it from her and the doctor.”
“She won’t come Alex… I know her and her pride… that’s what probably got her in so deep to begin with” I replied.  
Alex laughed as she said “Who says she has to know.  Helen let the cat out of the bag… I know where you are and I’ve done some searching on the internet… It’s pretty isolated out there.  Great place to do some inner soul searching.  A great place for a person to rethink what is important… I’m sure it’s given you some time to do that.  I think I can get her there… then its up to you!”
I thought for a minute or two and answered “Both Sara and Phil have been asking more and more about her… and they miss her terribly and she is their mother and I have no right to keep them separated.  Speaking for myself, I hate her and love her almost at the same time.  I’ve had time to think but that doesn’t mean that I’ve forgiven her… she still needs to work on that herself.  Yes, your right I never gave her a chance to explain; My Dad’s told me that, Helen’s told me that and you’ve told me that… so I guess I owe her that much too.”

Alex waited as I thought.  “When you are ready I want you to call Helen and if you need anything clothes, cash, excreta ask her for some money… I know you Alex and I know you won’t go overboard.  I think our story will be that Helen has a friend, Trent Wells, who owns a ranch in West Texas… a working ranch but they take guests.  And you think it would do you both good to get away.  Tell her that you received some money for the livestock left on your foreclosed ranch… and that is what you’re using.”

“You’re bad Peter!  You’re a devious bastard!  That’s brilliant!”  Alex cried then added “Thank you, Thank you!”

“Well don’t thank me so fast… I didn’t say that you two would be sitting on your cute asses and drinking Margarita’s.  There will be work involved… remember I said a working ranch.  There’s cattle and goats to herd and horses that need to be breed as well as a second cutting of hay to be done… and I expect your help as well as Jo’s” I said with a chuckle in my voice. 

“I’d love to Peter… and I think Jo will to after her initial shock… it’s the best therapy possible.  She’ll be with her kids again and see you and who knows… and I may help you get some pay back” as she giggled mischievously before saying “Thank you dear brother-in-law, see you soon, I love you, Bye”

I sat there on the porch wondering “What the hell was that about!” before Maria called us to supper.

On Saturday I decided to give Maria, Jose and Trent a heads up.  While Phil and Sara were riding their ponies in the corral next to the barn I called a small meeting and said “The house is going to get some guests soon.  My old sister-in-law and my soon to be ex are coming to visit.”

Trent dropped his beer as I said that as Maria shot me a questioningly look and old Jose just guffawed with amusement.  I told them the short version of what happened and they all listened intently.  When I finished, Trent said “I wondered why you all of a sudden moved Phil and Sara out here and Joann was never mentioned.  What does your Dad and Mom think?”

“My Dad’s not happy with me and Mom doesn’t know too much… at least she didn’t when I left… and they have no idea where I went” I replied.

“So, your lawyer Helen Collins or Alex Thorpe will call me here at the Sweetwater when there ready, is that the plan?” Trent asked.

“Yes” I answered.  
Maria hadn’t stopped looking at me and asked “Do you still love her?  Is your heart still open to her?” as her eyes cut into me.  I glanced at Trent and Jose and then addressed Maria “I’ve tried to forget her Maria, I’ve tried to distance myself from the heartache and pain she’s caused me but I can’t.  Phil and Sara need their mother and I need some closure… good or bad.  I just wanted you all to know what’s about to happen and be prepared.”
Jose got up and said to Trent “It’s gonna get interesting around here…”  Trent looked at me as he replied “I wonder if this bull can handle those two heifers” as Maria got up laughing and headed for the kitchen as she said “He can and he will.  I know it!” 

Two weeks went by, I was busy with ESolar bringing online the 100 turbines and area on solar panels.  Jennifer and Wen had gone back to Hong Kong Kim Choo had told me.  I was also looking into adding another fifty turbines and another area of solar panels working out their positioning on the mesa where ESolar was located.

I had also found an old stone cabin on the Pecos River on the most southern part of the ranch and had been fixing it up, adding a new tile roof and new doors and windows.  The inside was simple; a kitchen with cabinets and an old wood burning stove, a small living room with large fireplace, a single bedroom and a bathroom.  With Choo’s help two solar panels were added to give the place some electricity and a deep well for good drinking water.  

I had been out to the ‘stone house’ as I called it on Friday afternoon August 7th with the kids.  We had ridden out there; Phil and Sara on their ponies and me on Rex my Appaloosa stallion.  Jose and I had built a single-story barn and carrel close to the stone house and had brought over hay as well so it was pretty well set up.  The day turned into a stormy one and it started raining as we started home.  By the time, we had arrived at the barn at the ranch house it was pouring.  All three of us were soaked to the skin as we took care of the animals inside the warm barn.  

Phil and Sara were first to finish and headed for the house whooping out as the hard downpour soaked them again.  I followed Phil and Sara after giving the ponies and Rex some oats and water.  As I rushed onto the porch I saw Trent standing there with Jose and they both had smirks on there faces as I headed squeaks from inside.

Joann’s Surprise 

As Joann rode with Alex and the ranch owner Trent Wells out to the ranch from Midland airport where he had picked them up she thought back… she had been in a quagmire of misery and emotion turmoil since she had been served her divorce papers and the custody papers.  She had had moments in May when she surmised that Peter knew more than he had let on.  But her mindset had been the promotion to Director of Sales at first… as stupid as it seemed now and then her blackmail and acceptance to keep Peter from knowing… and that was just as stupid.  
Trent had escorted both of them into the large ranch house as she and Alex looked around.  A large afternoon thunderstorm was just starting as they entered the kitchen.  She and Alex were introduced to Maria and Jose and then Maria took over.  She liked Maria instantly as Maria showed them their room and the rest of the house before inviting them back to the kitchen for coffee.

It was raining hard outside as Alex, Maria and Joann sat at the large wood planked table and sipped their coffee as Maria asked “How was your trip Senora Steel?” 
“OK, Maria… I’m not sure why I’m here” she replied looking at her sister then added “but it’s good to get away from Houston… I’ve so many bad memories from there.” 

“Really Senora, recently or in the past?” Maria asked her and she felt Maria’s eye bore into her.  

“Recently, only in the last three months… I made some very serious bad choices… I was happy before, very happy” she replied trying to hide the red lines on her inner wrists.                

Maria noticed her embarrassment as she commented “Then maybe your stay with us here will give you some time to think and redirect yourself” as a clap of thunder and the shrieks of laughing children burst through the kitchen door. 

In an instant Joann screamed “Phil… Sara… Oh My God!” as Phil and Sara both soaking wet yelled with smiling and surprised faces “Mommy!!!” and ran to her as her dropped off her chair to embrace them.  

There was a lot of hugging and kissing and then Joann looked at Alex who was smiling delightedly and said “You… what have you done!”

“Nothing that a good loving sister wouldn’t do for her sister” Alex replied smiling with tears in her eyes as she glanced at Maria.

As both Phil and Sara bombarded her with questions and kisses she looked around with nervousness and apprehension as she said “where’s Peter?”

That seemed to be the key as Phil and Sara both still soaking wet and soaking their mothers white blouse almost transparent cried out “Daddy… Daddy, Mommy’s here!”

Joann was in a panic now… she had wanted this moment so many times… she had wanted to face her husband so many times and lay at his feet and beg his forgiveness.  But now she was scared to death!  
She had no more than a minute when an equally soaked Peter walked through the kitchen door.  Joann watched Peter’s eyes, looking for what his reaction to her would be.  He didn’t smile but he didn’t turn away either as she heard him say “Hello Alex… Hi Jo… How was your trip out here?”  Joann glanced at her sister again with a scowl as she realized that she had been setup. 

She didn’t get much time to say anything before Peter said “Kids go get into some dry clothes please… then you can spend all the time you want with your mother… go now.”  

Phil and Sara grabbed Joann’s hands and pulled her to her feet and then led her to there bedrooms.  As she half listened to them she went over the mental picture of her ex coming in the kitchen.  He looked handsome, strong and toned, soaked to the skin in a sleeveless t-shirt, tight boot jeans and ropers.  His skin was tanned brown and her heart had beat like a drum as she fought for control to prevent herself from flying at him and hugging and kissing him… she had been warned by her psychologist at her sessions that if she wanted what she once had had then she would have to let Peter decide and abide by it.  It was entirely in Peter’s hands… and she’d do whatever he wanted… she had no right to make conditions she realized.  Besides he was free now!  The waiting period of the divorce was over and as far as she knew that judge had signed off on both the divorce and custody papers.

The rest of the afternoon flew by.  The kids had monopolized most of Joann’s time.  I went back out into the barn to brush down Rex and feed and water the four Quarter horse mares that I had bought.  I was mucking their stalls and spreading out some new hay when a female voice said “Nice place Peter. And I love your horse.”

I turned towards the voice and saw my sister-in-law leaning against a support post.  She looked good, yet tired and lean like her sister as I replied “I like it!  It was kind of bare when I first came out here.  Since then I’ve added; this Appaloosas stallion and four Quarter horse mares, a Hereford bull and twelve cows, two new longhorn bulls and fifteen cows, Phil’s and Sara’s Connemara ponies and increased my herd of angora and Boer goats to over twenty.  As I said this is a working ranch.”

“Are you thinking of breeding your mares to the Appaloosa?  If you are I could help you… Jerry and I had a nice herd of Quarter horses before he was killed and I lost the ranch… I can drive a tractor too… and I’m not afraid to get dirty” Alex said as she beamed at him then said “if you don’t mind I want you to treat me as just a friend not as your past sister-in-law ok?”
“OK!” I replied not wanting to give her too much information and then added “But I’m going to set some rules in place to night at dinner… so let’s just leave it to then… ok?” I answered as I started to brush down Rex and she started brushing one of the mares.  

Ground Rules 
Maria out did herself for supper and had prepared a Mexican chicken soup with a chicken and green chili casserole with lots of bubbly cheese and flour tortillas.  There was ice tea and Dos Equis beer too.  
Both Joann and Alex had showered and changed before supper.  Both appeared in skirts and blouses… and both looked like they had been through hell.  It was the first time I had actually taken the time to look at them as we waited in the living room for supper to be ready.  Trent had played host and made margaritas for Joann and Alex, Sara and Phil had small cokes and Jose and I had Dos Equis beer. 

As Trent talked with Joann and Alex on the other side of the living room I took the opportunity to study them.  Both looked thin and emaciated.  Alex looked exhausted while Joann looked lethargic and lifeless.   I also noticed Maria’s concern when she looked at them and knew that she would soon be mothering them as she did Phil and Sara.  
Maria had encouraged both Joann and Alex to eat more and saw to it that their ice teas had a healthy shot of Tequila.  As we finished and the kids were excused I spoke up and said “I want to say a few words… first I’m not unhappy at the fact that we have two more people with us” as I looked at both Alex and my wife as she tried again to hide the red lines on her wrists. 

“But I want to insert a few ground rules.  First, Maria has total say in the house!” I said looking around and hearing a chuckle out of both Trent and Jose.  “Second, and this is for my wife and Alex, if you wish to stay you will work, this is not a vacation.  Both Maria and Jose will help and guide you… while I’m at ESolar working.”

“Wife…?” Joann said looking at me questioningly then added “It’s been over 60 days Peter.”

“Yes, it has…”  I replied grinning slightly as Maria looked at me again as if trying to read my mind.  Alex was looking at me strangely too.

“Alex and Jo… you are here because you are family… Jo your children need you… as well as your husband if we can get through this” I said embarrassed a little but meaning it.  “Alex, you need a place to live and I could use your help running this place.  That’s about it.  Think about it and let either Maria or me know if you want to stay” and got up as did Jose and Trent.  I was just at the doorway to the living room when Joann said “Wait Peter!”

I stopped and turned as Joann added “I’m not leaving, you’ll have to drag me by my hair out of here.  I screwed up royally… I know that!  I’ve been a faithless failure as a wife, as a mother and as a person.  But I want to change all that… and I will!”

“We’ll see” I said as I turned towards the living room.

 On Saturday morning August 15th I got up early, it was sunny and promised to be a really hot day.  I had heard from Maria that she had taken Joann and Alex into Pecos on Monday, to do some grocery shopping for the house and clothes shopping for both Alex and Joann.  Phil and Sara had stayed with Jose.

I was rearranging the hay bales in the big barn hay loft, clearing out the old bales of hay and moving them to the hay wagon below to take over to the stone house barn when Jo and Alex showed up.  Both appeared to be dressed for the heat.  Both were wearing light cotton button blouses and jeans and wearing new ranch work boots.  

Alex was the first to speak as she handed me a steaming cup of coffee “Hi… What are you up to today?  Jo and I are ready, willing and able… Maria has told us that she wants us to help you today.”

I looked towards the house and saw Maria smiling standing next to Jose as they looked in my direction as Phil and Sara were eating.  

“Fine” I thought as I answered Alex “I’m planning on moving all of this hay which is an early spring cut to the stone house barn.  Then clean out this hay loft for the next hay cutting in about a month.  Tomorrow, I’m going to move the Herefords over to the stone house to, so they can get water from the river when they need it.

“OK, you have two helpers… let us get our gloves and we’ll help” Alex replied as I looked at Joann.  Alex noticed my glance and added “Joann, go back to the house and get the breakfast tacos that Maria made for Peter while I start helping Peter with the conveyer belt.

Joann came back with three tacos for me and as I ate I enjoyed the view.  Both Alex’s and my wife’s asses had taken a hit during there distress… they both were thin and their complexions were pasty white.  I made a mental note to bring along some tanning lotion.

We cleaned out the big barn loft loading the big hay wagon with sixty or so bales of hay.  It was getting hot up in the loft and I had taken off my shirt.  Alex had to go down stairs but when she came up her blouse was unbutton and rolled up under her breasts and tied in the center.  I also noticed that she had shed her bra.  It took only a minute before Joann muttered “good idea… I’m burning up” and disappeared to the first floor.

Alex took the opportunity to move over to me and softly say “We both know what Jo did with those two guys, it torn her up so much she almost killed herself!  She knows… and she told me that she’s afraid what she did will forever keep you from getting over it” then she smiled a little wider as she said “but I want to even the playing field a bit.  As you know I’ve had a crush on you for a long time and when you started dating Jo I accepted it grudgingly and started dating Jerry.  But now things are different and I’m going to show Jo what she did to you.  Yes, it will hurt her but it will also even up the score.”

“How…?” I asked not really understanding.  

“It been almost three years since I got fucked good and hard” Alex said grinning and I intend to end that soon” as she then added “you’re going to get your payback and more… you might end up with two very passionate women on your hands” and stopped talking as Joann’s head came into view as she climbed the hay loft ladder.  
I stood there rendered speechless as Alex joined her sister and they both tossed the last bales onto the conveyer.  
I drove the tractor as Joann and Alex lay up on the top of the hay bales.  It took almost twenty minutes to reach the stone house barn.  Both Joann’s and Alex’s female curiosity made them investigate the stone house before coming back out.  We were up in the hay loft of the stone house barn when Alex said “I like this place… it nice!  Simple yet just right for a love nest!”

She looked at me then at her sister as she undid the knot in the front of her blouse and let it fall open as she said “dear beloved sister I let you have him the first time and you threw him away… this time your going to have to win him back, but I’m going to fight you tooth and nail for him this time” as she moved to me and leaned against me wrapping her hands around my neck.  I felt her blouse open as she did this and then felt her hard erect nipples and breasts pressing against my bare chest.

It had been months, too many to count since I had this kind of female attention and I could help the groan that escaped my mouth.  I saw the shocked hurt look on Joann’s face as Alex kissed me and took one of my hands in hers and moved it to her heaving full 36C breast as she moaned “Suck my tits Peter… there yours.  I’m yours… I’m whatever you want!”  
Jo gasped at that!  She remembered saying that to John Stickner and probably to Tom Sears… She knew deep in her heart that her payback… her time to look in the mirror of her deceit and unfaithfulness was to begin.  Yet her sister had made it a challenge, a competition and that took some of the sting out of what she knew she was going to witness…. She had a choice… but this time it was for the man she loved and had destroyed with her stupid thoughtlessness and greed.    

She was brought back to the loft as Alex cried "MMMmmmmm... yesss... squeeze them harder, Peter... squeeze and suck... squeeze and suck meeeeeeeee! AAaahhhh... you have no idea how hot that's getting my pussy."
Jo with tears in her eyes watched as her ex husband sucked on Alex’s nipples as Alex’s hips churned in increasing desire against me.  I realized what sort of game Alex was playing and had an awakening myself… as I thought ‘why not!  Hell, man she fucked around on you.  She had started this insanity.  She had not tried to stop it either.  WHY NOT!’  
I looked at Jo, her face stricken with horror and said “you started this Jo, I don’t have any responsibilities to you anymore” I lied to her for the first time… “and you’ve seen to it that I’ve been cut off from sex for what, since April when you started with John Stickner… that was five months ago” as my hand left Alex’s right breast and moved to unbutton Alex’s jeans then move inside them and wormed into her very moist and partly shaved pussy as I said in surprise, "Damn! You're not wearing any panties!" 

Alex’s light laughter echoed in the hay loft as she ground her pussy against my probing hand and replied "No... I'm not, does that bother you, Lover."  It didn’t take me anytime at all to get Alex stripped and lying on a blanket on four hay bales, creating sort of a bed.  Alex laid there waiting as I stripped while staring at her as she stared back.  I increased the tension by saying "Oh shit... what a body you've got, Alex.  I always knew that you were hot, but I never got the chance to see how hot." 

"That was a long time ago Baby… things have changed.  My dear sister has changed the agenda with her cheating and divorce.  Jerry’s been dead over three years now and I’m horny as hell and I want you."
“Nooooooooo, Please!  Nooooooooo, please don’t do this Honey… Please Alex!” Joann begged with fear in her eyes as she sat on a hay bales desperate to stop what was happening before her.

I looked at Jo as I sat on the blanket near Alex and fondled her full firm tit and erect nipple as Alex replied to her sister “You want him then you’re going to have to fight for him… I’m not giving him up this time.  You threw him away you stupid bitch… or is it Slut!  Isn’t that what John Stickner and Tom Sears called you?  Watch dear sister and learn the heartache you caused your man… watch as he fucks me royal!”

I loved it… it was way past anything I could have thought up.  I was warming to Alex’s idea, if it was her idea or just a set of circumstances.  But it made me think of the videos again and how Jo had behaved with John Stickner at first and then Tom Sears.        

"You're serious?" Joann asked her sister her eyes changing slightly then she added “I’m going to fight for him Alex!  Yes, I screwed up terribly but I paid the price… I lost him and my kids but now I’m in it heart and soul!  Watch out dear sister because I’ll fight for him with everything I’ve got.  Just give me a chance!”   

"Really?”  I asked glaring at Jo and then adding “first you’re going to have to watch us and then sometime soon you’re going to have to answer some hard questions… can you do that?”

Joann looked back at me as she replied “Absolutely!  It will kill me to watch you with Alex or any woman but I will… I know it’s my payback and I welcome it!  The questions I will answer truthfully… there will never be anymore lying between us… I’ve spend many, many hours at the house alone, in the hospital and with my shrink thinking and talking about what happened.”

“Enough talk Baby” Alex said pulling me to her as she unbuttoned my jeans as I kicked off my boots “I’m hot and horny for you.  Jo, just watch and learn what Peter went through…” 

Jo watched as Peter leaned in over her sister and kissed her passionately as their hard bodies rubbed each others.  
"Oh Yes... eat me” Alex wailed as I moved my head down into the valley of her thighs “Yessss eat me and make me cum and cum and cum."  I pushed one of her legs up high in the air and rammed my head between her gaping thighs as she howled with pleasure when my mouth closed over her overheated, engorged clitoris. "OOHHHHH YESSSS! SUCK ME, PETER. SUCK ME AND MAKE ME CUM!"
Jo cried as she watched, it had only taken him a couple of minutes of tongue action on her sisters throbbing clit to get her off.  Jo could see her sister go into hard, spastic contractions when she erupted into her orgasm.  She hated her sister at that moment, her heart was in such pain as she watched her husband of ten years enjoying another… and she felt the hurt and misery she knew that she had caused her ex husband Peter.

Jo watched expecting Peter to mount her sister, but she was wrong.  She watched her breath catching in her throat as she watched him just push Alex’s willing legs even further apart and lick and suck on her throbbing pussy, taking her clit into his mouth and working on it with his tongue over and over again.  

Alex’s came again as she screamed jubilantly "Fuck me... please, Peter.  Fuck me... Now!  I need your huge cock in me.... I want it in meee!! PLEASE FUCK ME, MAKE ME YOURS!"
“Huge cock!  Make me yours!” Oh God, Joann thought what have I done!  She hadn’t realized yet it was true, Peter was hung better than Tom Sears and John Stickner, he was hung better than most men with his 9 inch long inches and very thick cook… how could she have given that up by being so self-centered and so wrapped up in getting her promotion.  And Alex was serious, she wanted him to take her, to make her his… but what about me she thought. 

I was in heaven, Alex’s pussy was small and tight and so responsive.  I lifted my head off her erupting pussy and glanced at Jo then growled, "I'll fuck you when I'm ready to fuck you, Alex.  There’s no rush, now pull your knees back against those great looking tits!"  
I watched as she instantly did my bidding, jerking them back with her hands until they were pressed against her tits.  Her position on the hay bed placed her directly in Joann’s sight as I saw her glance over at her sister as she lifted her hips and opened her wet gleaming pussy as if it was an offering to me.  
I swiped my tongue up the length of her sexy tight trench... all the way from her tiny anus up to her throbbing clit... again and again until Alex was convulsing in ecstasy and screaming at the top of her lungs.  As she did I slowly penetrated her ass with a finger and she rewarded me by exploding in another orgasm as she squirted her juices out of her erupting vagina as she surged through waves after wave of her orgasm. 
I looked over at Jo as Alex’s fought to control herself and hissed… “Finger yourself woman!  Let me see just what you’ve got.  It’s been forever since I saw that pussy of yours, not since John Stickner turned you into his bitch!” as I watched Jo blanch white then turn red faced. 


Alex then wailed "I can't stand it!  Fuck me!  Stop sucking me and fuck me.... PLEASE! AAAAHHH ... GAWD! I'M DYING... FUCK MEEEEEEE, YOU HOT BASTARD! Stick your cock up my cunt and bust me open... FUCK MEEEEEEEEEE!!!" 

Jo watched as Peter rose up and grabbed Alex’s ankles as he poised his huge cockhead in the center of Alex’s swollen and open labia.  Alex seemed not able to keep her ass still as he mounted her, adjusting his plum sized cockhead at the entrance to her small opening as I asked "Ready?" with a smirk of masculine satisfaction and eagerness for the first time in almost a year.  Something that Joann had taken away from me.  I looked over at my wife and saw her watching intently… not moving just staring wild eyed with a face that showed her anguish and displeasure. 

”YES! Give me that huge rod of yours… I need it... in me... Please Peter Baby… FUCK ME!" Alex wailed in heated need.  Jo cringed as her ex drove his cock into her sister and heard her cry out in pain and ecstasy "GGGHHHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!! UUNNNGGGGHHHH! OOOHHHHHHH! GAWD! EASY... EASY... LOVER... AAHHHHHHHHH... FUCKKKKKKKKK! YOU'VE JUST GOT THE HEAD IN ME!”  

Alex cried out again as she reached down with both hands and grasped my hips and pulled me towards her spread and stretched vagina as she cried “Fuck Me Deeper!  I Want It All!  I Want To Feel Your Balls Against My Ass...OOHHHHHH GOD... YOU'RE FUCKING MEEEEEEEEE SOOOO DEEPPPPP!!!" 

Joann placed her hands over her ears as she watched her sister through tear filled eyes as she rocked in the throes of her excitement.  Peter was now rocking in and out of her stretched vagina as he gave her time to accommodate his large girth. 

As my cock slowly went deeper into Alex’s clenching sheath I looked over at my wife and hissed “Take your hands off your ears and listen… I want you to hear everything just like I had to!”  Jo responded lowering her hands as huge tears streamed down her face. 
I wasted no time as Alex was now pumping her hips up into mine as she moaned and grunted with renewed passion and desire.  I was now grinding my cockhead on her cervix with each pounding thrust.  Alex didn’t stop moaning and grunting as I started to set a more rapid pace with steady, hard thrusts.  Alex had turned into an animal… a pure mating bitch as she wrapped her legs around my lower back and held me with her arms and hands.  Her eyes were glazed with desire and passion as she sobbed "GGGHHHAAAaaaaaaa... so good... so fucking good... oh god... Peter I love you, fuck me Lover. Fuck me hard!”

I heard Joann wail in pain and start sobbing hysterically.  I looked over at her and saw her begin to get up and head for the ladder to the ground floor and shouted “No!  Stay here and watch… feel the pain you caused me with your stupid self-centeredness… then you can go!” 

I turned back to Alex and started fucking her with a steady driving motion, driving my cock balls deep into her on every thrust.  “Unnhha!... Unnhha!... Unnhha!... Unnhha!” Alex grunted with each and every thrust her own hips and pelvis pushing upwards into my cock.  Again, and again, I skewered her juicing vagina with my thick shaft stretching her open and penetrating her so deep.  

Alex wailed “Ooohhh it feels like your splitting me in two!  But don’t stop!  I love it!  I want to feel it in all my holes” she panted delightedly then added “Oooohhh MY GOD… your fucking against my womb… trying to get inside!” as she shivered in heightened arousal and delight and then came again... and again… and again. 

Jo was shocked as Peter hissed "I'm about to cum, Alex. Do I need to pull out?" and her sister looked over at her and hissed "Oh shit NO! Did either John or Tom wear condoms… hell NO! Fuck your load into meeeeeeeee!  Jizz me, Lover. Spray my hot wanting cunt! GIVE IT TO ME NOW!" 

I grunted with hot, masculine pleasure aware of nothing but the hot pulsating flesh around my cock as it swelled inside Alex’s tight sheath. My thrusts were now driving her ass deep into the hay bed on every stroke.  I hoisted one of her legs up onto my shoulder and held her down on the blanket covered hay bed with my hand on her quivering stomach as I plowed into her.  I was in a trance as my cock began to throb wildly and I heard Alex scream “NOW!!!!” as I climaxed and felt her orgasm at the same time. 

"Shoot it. SHOOT IT IN ME!" She howled as I fired stream after stream of hot pent up semen into the bottom of her squeezing and convulsing vagina.  After my cock had spewed its pent up cum I slowed my strokes and finally stopped, then fell on her as she wrapped me with her body and groaned happily from the sheer eroticism of the moment.  “Thank you” she said before falling into a sweet sleep… with me right behind her.

I’m not sure how long we slept but we both were awaken suddenly by a cold bath and Joann’s voice saying “Get up you two play time is over… take your clothes and smelly bodies down to the water troth and get washed up Supper is ready.” 

I felt embarrassed and strangely guilty as I washed up in the cold water in the barn as Alex showered in the stone house.  I had had an idea or thought I had of what Alex’s plan was at first but I wasn’t sure now… I thought it was to give me some payback for what Joann had done to me BUT did that matter anymore?  I was still mixed up… one minute hating her and the next still loving her profoundly.  

I walked into the kitchen and found Joann busy at the stove.  The kitchen table was set for three with the new dishes I had bought for the place.  I was puzzled as to where the food and beer came from but that was solved as Joann said “Please sit at the table Peter, I’ll get you a beer… supper will be ready as soon as Alex gets here.”
As we ate quietly the Mexiloaf casserole of ground beef and pork sausage with bell peppers and lots of cheese Joann glanced at both her sister and me.  Alex for her part was quite happy and content.  As we ate Joann said “I called Maria while you two were sleeping” as she glanced at me from under her eye lids then added “we talked… Jose brought over three boxes of supplies and a case of beer… and she’s taking care of Phil and Sara so there’s no rush to get back.”

As we finished Joann again took the initiative by saying “Since I made supper, Alex you clean up because I want to speak to you Peter!”
Joann’s Explanation

Joann joined me on the covered porch as the sun was setting.  She had another of Maria’s ice teas with a slice of lime in it.  She had made a pitcher of ice tea and tequila before supper and had one or two with dinner before coming out onto the porch.  She leaned against the railing as she looked at me for a minute with a somber and cheerless expression on her face and started with “I deserved that this afternoon… and more!  I have no way of knowing whether or not you have any love left for me.  I feel like if I were you… I’d hate and despise you… never wanting to see you ever again.  But I hope with all my heart that that is not true!  I will walk on fire to have you forgive me… I know I have no right to ask that… I have no right to ask anything.  What I did was detestable… to both Phil and Sara and especially YOU!”

Joann took a long drink of her ice tea and continued “I got caught up in a fantasy of power and position.  It seems so unbelievable and absurd now but it was real at the time.  John Stickner is a slick salesman, that’s why he was the director of sales.  He keyed into my career drive and ambition and manipulated me early on.  He recognized my hunger and desire to aspire to a management position and started working on me in early April.”

I could see from her body language that she was fighting for control as she added “On Wednesday April 22nd he invited me out to lunch and I excepted” as her face colored in a deep red flush.  “After lunch, he told me he had to stop at the company suite at the Broadstone lofts.  I didn’t mind… and he kept talking about the changes that would probably take place at the June 1st Board of Trustees meeting.  At the Suite, he explained that Tom Sears and his plans were moving along and looking good… that it was official that Richard Webber is definitely retiring.  John smooth talked me some more… stroking my ego and vanity.  He told me how impressed he was with me.  To my never-ending shame, I ate it up and told him       
I wanted to make a good impression and be noticed.  I wanted to advance up to top management if that was possible”.
There were tears in Joann’s eyes now but she didn’t wipe them away as she continued “We had a couple of glasses of wine by then but that’s not my excuse.  He baited me… enticed me by saying with Richard retiring Tom Sears would be in position for the CEO position.  That they had talked and with John’s vote he would be the new CEO and if that happened then Tom Sears would nominate John to Tom’s old position of CFO and that would leave John’s position as Director of Sales open”.

“I’ve had a long time to go over things Sweetheart” Joann said with tears running down her face “but I don’t know why I did what I did.  It wasn’t logical… it wasn’t rational … my only explanation was I was lured in my John.  He had worked on me for a while and that day I saw myself in his position as Director of Sales as I asked him who he was thinking of offering it to.”

“Oh God, to my utter regret and shame I was drawn in as he explained that there were only four middle managers; Ellen Hines in Purchasing, Me in Sales, Fred Mills in the Field Unit and Henry Tall in Billing… each position paid around 140K a year with perks and benefits… that was twice what I was making… And the fast track to top management… he stressed that and then asked me if I was interested.  
God Damn HIM!  He knew I was!  He had prepped me for over a month with suggestions and lunches.  He Knew It!  That’s when I lost all touch with reality… all touch with who I really was and replied Yes, and gave him a little show of my legs as I told him that I always wanted to be part of the upper echelon, that I felt I was deserving of it and I’d do almost anything for the chance.  I was already acting the slut!”
She looked at me her face now soaked in tears as she added “You know the rest… I gave him what he wanted!”
I felt the hurt and pain roll in me as I spoke for the first time “No thought of Phil, Sara or I?  No thought of your vows to me?  No thought of loyalty or fidelity to me?”

Joann flushed again and broke out crying “Yes, I thought of you but only for a moment.  John kept luring me in with his persuasiveness.  He teased me saying he would do whatever he could for me… that he wanted me on his team… that someday he’d be CEO and I could have the CFO position.  He kept it up then asked me how far I was willing to go.”

I roiled in anger and disgust as the images rolled before my eyes and hissed “You gave yourself to that arrogant and manipulating prick.  You showed no embarrassment, no shame… you danced naked with that son-of-a-bitch.  I heard you moaning on the couch, you laid there and spread her legs for him... like a bitch in heat!  You asked him to Fuck You!”

“YES!... YES!... YES!  I was so consumed with the idea of becoming Director of Sales that I thought I could just once do it… win him over to me and that would be it!  I have to confess that it started that way… the teasing and the flirting and to my shame the kissing but then it got out of control… he had me so worked up that I couldn’t say no!  And it felt so exciting… my shrink says it was a combination of the emotional high and physical arousal that overcame my defenses.   
I looked at her and replied “So you know I’m very disappointed in you Jo.  You were my wife, my partner, my love.  We had shared everything for almost tens years and for what a promotion you cheated on me.  That makes me feel that you really didn’t love me all at much, or our children.  And you didn’t cherish our marriage very much either!”

OH Honey… I do… I do, believe me!  There’s nothing more important to me than you and the kids!”  Joann wailed… I was just not thinking clearly at the Suite that day!”
“Yes, you weren’t were you?  You weren’t thinking about us, me and you, our family, the kids!” I replied and saw her crumble to the porch floor crying.

I waited a moment or two and then said “You gave me your explanation of how it started but that doesn’t explain the rest.”  

“After that first Wednesday I felt terrible and so, so guilty and dirty.  I realized that I had in fact traded my marriage for a promotion and it was killing me.  In the light of day, I despised myself and what I had done.  I told John the next day but at the end of that day he called me into his conference room.  He had a video projector set up and as I sat down to tell him I wasn’t going to go along with him or Tom Sears he just smiled at me and played the DVD of my visit to the suite.  It showed me lapping up his every word and playing coy and agreeable.  I was shocked at how I had acted… it was worse than I remembered or wanted to remember.  After the video played through I knew that I was trapped… John just smiled at me and said “Do you think Peter will enjoy seeing his wife fucking someone other than him.  Your mine!  You do what I tell you and you’ll get this original copy of our afternoon.  If you don’t agree, I’ll see that you are fired and that a letter of poor performance is placed in your file.  In addition, your husband, your parents, his parents, and all your friends and the internet will see copies of this DVD.  That’s when I knew that I was his.  My only option was to agree and hope that he kept his word after the June 1st Board of Trustees Meeting.”

“You met with John and Tom five different times at the Broadstone suite… but was that the only times you fucked them?” I asked watching her wrestle with herself mentally.
“Yes!!!” Joann replied strongly.

“No it wasn’t, Jo.  You fucked John at the Birthday party too!  I saw you with my own two eyes!” I replied.  If you want any redemption then you had better come clean and stop lying to me!”

“OH MY GOD, NO!!!  You saw me at the Party?”  Joann gasped in horror going white and sobbing.    

It was getting late as I replied “Yes that’s when I first found out!  Now its getting late and we have a big day tomorrow so let me add some of my thoughts so you can think about them.”

She nodded as she looked at me with concerned and foreboding. 

Expressing My Feelings 

I went on “I’m still pissed that you put yourself first. You chose to do something for your own personal gain and satisfaction, even though you must have known that it threatened our marriage, and our love.  You chose to ignore your marriage vows, your love for me and our children…you chose your own gratification over your marriage, your fidelity to me and your relationship with your children…”

“I’m so disappointed in you Jo!  My trust in your faithfulness has been completely destroyed by your cheating and lying to me. I’m humiliated that you played me for a fool. That you kept this all to yourself for over five or six weeks and didn’t have enough confidence in me to tell me. When I hinted about it, you lied to my face. You didn't confess the truth, or stop!”

I stopped for a moment trying to collect myself before adding “I’m also enraged that you destroyed our sex life!  Yes, YOU!” I said heatedly as she looked up at me “and our marital happiness.  Right now, the thought of sex with you makes me physically ill, because it is unavoidably linked to my thoughts of you with John Stickner or Tom Sears or both. You have unilaterally destroyed our love life.  My ego has been badly hurt. You have put self doubt in my head as to how good a lover I was.  I have questions of inadequacy.  Questions like were they better lovers than I am?  Were their cocks bigger, were their tongues more talented, did they have more stamina? In short, did they satisfy you in ways that I didn’t.  I never had these worries before… I’m also furious at the sexual pleasure you gave both Tom Sears and John, giving them your ass and deep throating them… something that you never did with me!”

“Last but not least I’m outraged with you for breaking something I don't know how to fix… our marriage, our special relationship, our special union.  I would welcome it back yet I don’t have the trust in you that I used to have.  That trust was destroyed, and I don't know if I can get it back” I said as I got up and took a long look at my wife and then went to bed. 

Sunday morning I awoke early to fine both Joann and Alex sleeping beside me, one on each side of me… both were only sleeping in their panties.  I got up and started breakfast.  Joann was up next and shortly afterwards Alex.  As we ate we made plans… We needed to get the hay off the hay wagon and into the hay loft then go back to the house and get another load before we would be done.  

Joann never said anything about our talk the rest of the weekend, but she looked as if she was thinking about it.  I knew now for certain that she had been coerced… but that still didn’t excuse her from not telling me and confessing her wrong doing.  
Three weeks went by, I had been busy at ESolar and back at the ranch we had cut the new hay and baled it and filled the big barn hay loft with it.  Alex and Joann had actually been a great help cutting and turning the hay in the pastures. 

I was noticing a new familiarity between Maria and Joann and Joann was taking a more active role in the house and with Phil and Sara.  Both Phil and Sara had been enrolled in a private school in Pecos and had started going … the school had its own bus which they took.  Maria had talked with me as if I was her son about Joann and Alex… and I knew that she was looking after Joann, I also thought she had an inkling as to what I was up to.   

I had had two more occasions to get in Alex’s pants in August … both times Alex made it known to Joann and she reacted badly… crying and becoming quiet for several days afterwards.  

Change in the Wind

It was now Friday the 4th of September, Labor Day weekend as Joann, Alex and I arrived at the stone house to spend the long weekend fixing the corral and fences for the wintering of the Longhorns.  The weather was changing, getting cooler, we had arrived in the morning and had repaired the corral during the day and were looking forward to riding the fence line on Saturday and Sunday.  That would give us Labor Day to finish up and get back to the ranch house around lunch time.  

All day Friday and during the late afternoon as the girls made dinner Alex had been her usual playful self while Joann only looked on wishfully but grinned at my distress.  I had not made any different arrangements since we were there last, except for bringing more food, two cases of Corona and three bottles of tequila.  

I waited quietly to see what was going to happen.  There was only one bedroom there with its queen size bed.  It surprised me a little as we got ready for bed.  Both Alex and Joann used the adjoining bathroom then got into the bed in short nightgowns and panties.  I went into the bath room last and showered and then walked out with a towel around my waist.

I had been thinking about Joann and the videos.  I had remembered how she had acted to both John’s and Tom’s forceful treatment of her.  That interested me… I had never been vigorous or compelling with Joann when we made love but I noticed that in the videos she seemed to respond to it.  It seemed to actually turn her on.  I had decided to experiment a little on Alex and watch Joann’s reaction. 

As I left the bathroom I was in a good mood and feeling horny.  It had started several days earlier but Alex’s teasing had only increased it.  Joann was in for a day of discomfort I thought, another taste of what she did to me.  

Alex was on one side of the bed with Joann on the other as I dropped my towel and crawled in between them.  It was hot with only a slight breeze blowing and we were sleeping on top of the bed.  

I looked at Joann first before saying “Alex, come here and take care of this!”  Alex looked at me in the light of the small lamp and then looked at her sister as she got up on her knees and moved towards me.  “Suck it Baby!” I hissed watching her as she moved closer to my left leg.

Alex’s eyes widen as she shuddered and straddled my left leg as she said “watch sister dear as I take care of your man… or should I say your ex!  Let me know if I’m doing it as good as you did for John and Tom…”

She moved bending over my thigh and grasped my cock by its base with her hand as she asked Joann “Was Tom or John this big?  Were they this hard?” before she moved her lips to my cock and licked at my throbbing cockhead before sucking on the first three inches.  She slowly fisted my shaft while sucking and rotating her tongue around my now pulsing and ridge cock.  She started to take more as she looked at me and her sister who was now propped up on an elbow and watching from my right side.

As Alex took my cock deeper into her mouth I couldn’t help it as my hips began to surge upward off the bed as I tried to force more of my hard cock inside her mouth.  

“Take it deeper bitch” I hissed in heated excitement.  Joann gasped at that.  Yet Alex smiled around my cock and continued fisting it as she answered “Yes Master… I’ll take all of it!” then did just that as Joann gasped again in distress.     


Alex was now pressing her naked tits into my thigh as she pulled back with her month and began licking the head and sucking my plum sized cockhead.  I grabbed her head and push all of my cock into her greedy month and throat as I hissed "Suck me all the way, you hot teasing bitch. SUCK ME!" 

“Anything you want Peter… anything and everything Stud” Alex said breathlessly then pushed three then four inches of my cock in and out of her sucking mouth as she moaned in wanton arousal and I groaned in delight. After a couple of minutes of gagging she moaned as my cock slid back and forth stretching her throat as it slid in deeper.  She moaned in heated pleasure after taking it all, as she started fucking it like it was her pussy as she shuddered in a powerful climax as she finger fucked herself vigorously while her thumb rubbed her jerking clitoris. 


I was close to coming as I said "MOUNT!"  Alex looked at me then responded to my command, throwing her leg over both of my thighs and straddling me. She lowered her wet gaping pussy onto the head of my cock and worked it into her opening and as she pressed her body downward taking six inches thick into her cunt she moaned “Oooohhh God!  You’re so huge!  You feel twice as big as my husband was… You gave this up Jo… were you crazy?” 

I grunted with pleasure and then looked at Joann and hissed “Move! … Get down on the foot of the bed bitch.  I want you to get a close up!  Kneel just behind your sister and watch her fuck me…”

As Joann slowly complied, Alex leaned down and kissed me as she raised her hips slightly and nestled my cockhead in her opening as she whispered “Your Bad!” then pushed back and I felt six or so inches of my hard prick disappeared into her very tight and very hot cunt as she groaned “Aaaaaaahhhh god… Ooooooooohhhh SHIT… You’re stretching me so beautifully!  Ooohhh It Hurts So GOOD”. 

I had her bent over my body. The position arched her ass and exposed the connection between my penis and her cunt.  There was no way Joann could not see what was happening as she knelt just behind Alex and between my spread feet.  I then began to thrust in and out of Alex, fucking her with hard measured strokes.  

Alex whimpered in delight as she was stretched and penetrated deeper than she had ever been as she nearly ¾’s of my cock in her pulsating and spasming sheath.  I was ramming against her cervix now as she rode me faster and faster.  I reached up and grabbed her hard swollen nipples between my finger and thumb and rolled them and pinched them as I hissed “Fuck it Bitch… take it all!  You want it… take it!  Your sister has never had it all in her… but she took all of John’s and Tom’s!”

Alex erupted in another orgasm as she heard me convulsing into hard spasms as she gasped over and over “Un Huh… Un Huh… Un Huh… Ooooooooohhh help me… Please make me cum” as her ass churned in the air, thrusting up and down in wild fuck motions.

I held her enjoying the luscious sensations of her throbbing pussy on my penis, forcing her hips up and down on my cock.  

Joann was beside herself… she was being forced to watch… yet she relished it… because she realized it was HER punishment in a way… Peter’s way!  And if it eased Peter’s pain and helped him regained his manhood that she had taken from him then her misery and embarrassment and humiliation didn’t matter.  She understood… finally!  She had made a series of seriously grave errors in judgment… and if she wanted redemption then she would have to pay for it!  The sight before her was incredibly dirty and hot. That huge shaft of her ex’s would slowly slide out of Alex's wet vagina, her secretions dripping onto his balls, then he would impale her again, burying seven inches inside her. 

I watched Joann staring at where my cock was pistoning slowly in and out of Alex’s tight stretched cunt and asked “What do you want me to do?”

Both Alex and Joann looked at me questioning my heated statement, and then before Alex could answer Joann said heatedly and decisively “Fuck her… Fuck her Hard!”

A smile played across Alex’s face that her sister couldn’t see and she winked at me as I answered Joann “Are you sure?”

“Yes” Joann answered as she stared at my large prick sinking in and out of her sister’s pussy.  “I’m going to give her it all then” I answered “but you’ll need to help.  I want you to push your sister’s hips down on my cock. She needs some help getting it all in. Just put your hands on her ass and push her down."

I started to pump upward with my cock as Alex tried to accommodate my cock Joann moved in closer to her sisters humping ass and placed her hands on it.  I couldn’t help but be turned on by the eroticism of the scene.  I was now sweating profusely as I rocked upward into Alex’s splayed pussy as Joann started to help.  She leaned in over her sister’s humping hips and I felt one of her hands come between us and move to Alex’s clit as her other hand fondled with her ass cheeks and anus.

Another inch then another drove in as Alex’s pelvic bone mashed into mind and she started to moan and shriek wildly.  Alex was completely filled with my 91/2 inches now as she bounced and humped between her sister and me.  I could feel her vagina convulsing in hard spasms as her ass undulated in intense fucking motions.

Joann’s head was now beside her sisters and only four or five inches from mine as she hissed heatedly staring into my eyes “You want to steal my man bitch… well then you need to be able to take him!  Fuck him bitch… let’s see if you’re good enough!”

“Aaarrrggggg. Ooooooohh GOD!  Oooooohhhhhhh, fuck me!” Alex wailed.

“Fuck her Darling… drill her good… ream her out and then shoot your cum deep in her… flood her with it” Joann hissed as Alex exploded “Aaaaaaarrrrggggghhhhhh, Ohhhhhh, Yesssss… Stick your finger in my ass! ... That’s it … hurt me … hurt me! Aaagghhh … OH FUCK!!!  I’M CCCCCUUUUMMMMMMIIINNNNGGGGG!!!”

I pushed harder and felt Alex’s lower abdomen flattening against mine as the hot wet walls pf her vagina completely sheathed my cock.  She was bleating and crying out now continuously as she wailed through another orgasm as she posted on my rampant cock as her sister finger fucked her anal passage way with one hand and excited her clit with the other as she pressed into her back from behind her. 

I lost track of how many orgasms Alex had but soon I was on edge myself and announced it “I’m getting ready to cum!” and did just that as I pumped short, hard strokes into her and began to spew large streams of semen into her waiting vagina.  

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

Alex collapsed on me after that and Joann rolled off her to the side of the bed.  I was exhausted and fell to sleep soon afterwards.

Saturday, we got up early and had a nice breakfast of eggs, bacon, toast and lots of coffee.  I saddled Rex and two mares called Dixie and Blaze.  Blaze, Joann had taken as her own, she was a fine solid quarter horse with a mild manner and would be exceptional breeding material in the spring.  

Joann had made a lunch as Alex had cooked breakfast, there were no words about the previous evening that I had heard but there was something going on between Alex and my wife.  

We rode the South fence line and made three repairs to the wire before lunch.  Alex and Joann were amazed at the beauty of the ranch and it gave me pride that I owned something that was so beautiful.  At lunch, we chit chatted about Phil and Sara and Joann brought up that she had started to help Jose with the goats.

Joann spoke with pride as she told Alex then looked at me with concern knowing that she had started Sweetwater Goat Company a small online business dealing with the goat’s angora hair and the Boer goat’s milk before asking me.  I had listened and then added “Well Jo if you’re that interested tell Jose that he needs to increase the herds any way you’d like.”

“You’re serious!!!” Joann said looking at me disbelievingly then added “I had hoped but knew I didn’t have the right to ask… both Maria and Jose like the idea and have family in Mexico who want to work the hair into yarn…”

“Do it Jo!  Set it up as a company but belonging to the ranch” I answered.

What surprised me was Joann’s reaction as Joann jumped up as we sat on the ground under a mesquite tree and bound over to me and leaped into my lap as she gave me a huge hug and kiss on the lips before she pulled away in shock at her own behavior.  Me, I was more than surprised, more like stunned by her action yet underneath the surface strangely pleased with it… God I thought was I softening towards her! 

We got back to the stone house late in the afternoon.  I brushed down the horses then watered and feed them before going into the house.  The weather was turning cooler and the warmth of the kitchen and the burning fireplace in the living room felt good.  Both Alex and Joann were all smiles as they busied themselves with making dinner.  Joann ushered me towards the bedroom and told me to shower before dinner adding that I had twenty minutes.

As I came out of the bathroom I noticed clothes on the bed; a new pair of jeans, a new flannel shirt and a pair of fleece lined soft leather boots.  As I walked into the kitchen I couldn’t help notice the kitchen table… the old smooth wood plank table had a red and white checker table cloth with two candle sticks and candles.  There were three place settings and a pail of ice with a large bottle of red wine in it.  I headed for Joann and Alex who were out on the porch and as I approached I smelt the aroma of grilling steaks and wondered where they came from.  

Both Joann and Alex were all smiles as they looked at me and sipped from their large spherical glass wine glasses before Alex said “This was your ex’s idea.  She deserves all the credit.  How what’s your poison… corona or some nice red wine?”  I chose the red wine.

Dinner was great… ribeye steaks grilled to perfection, red beans with Spanish rice, a green salad with Ranch dressing and butter and hot rolls.  It was a dinner I’d remember and I saw the joy in Joann’s face as I relished each and every bit.

As we were finishing cleaning up the kitchen I noticed that Joann was giving Alex some anxious glances.  Then as we finished Joann said with a worried yet mischievous look on her face “Master, we woman need to bath the horse smell off and get ready for bed… please give us thirty minutes before you retire to the bedroom.”

That floored me.  It took me a minute to digest what Joann had said and in that time my eyes went back and forth from Joann to Alex.  Alex was all smiles and giggled as she looked over her shoulder at me as she led Joann by the hand towards the bedroom and carried the second large wine bottle in her other hand. 

Twenty minutes and a glass of wine later I approached the closed bedroom door and knocked hesitantly… this was all new, I had no idea what they had planned but Joann’s use of the word ‘Master’ intrigued me.  Joann had surprised me she had not bolted when I started my payback with her sister as I thought she would but instead took it.  And she had reconnected with Phil and Sara in a big way.  I still had misgivings about her… I still had demons in my head and images of her with Tom Sears and John Stickner.  I still didn’t have any trust in her yet but she was growing on me each and every day.

I heard Alex’s voice say “Come in Master”.  I had no idea at all of what to expect as I opened the door and entered the darkened room.  In the light coming into the room from the windows I could dimly make out the naked figures on the bed. They were lying on top of the covers side by side, stroking each others’ bodies.  As I drew closer one of them sat up and reached for the lamp switch. As soft light flooded the room I could see it was Joann who was sitting up while Alex reclined on the bed in a totally immodest pose. Her left leg was flung out to the side of the bed while her right was entwined with Joann’s left leg. Alex’s hand was slowly and languorously working at the apex of her lovely thighs as she looked at me.

Joann noted the direction of my gaze and with a wry smile held out her hand. “Don’t just stand there Master… come closer” she said her voice was thick with passion and her apprehensive expression wasn’t lost on me either. 

“Good evening ladies.”  It was supposed to sound really cool but it came out sounding like Kermit the Frog with laryngitis.  Alex reached up as I got close to the bed and pulled me towards her then grabbed my face softly and kissed me then pushed me in between herself and Joann.  Joann then leaned in and gave me a soft but passionate kiss filled with warmth and tenderness… something I hadn’t received from her in a long, long time.

As Joann was kissing me I felt Alex move and press up against my back as her hands came around and slowly pulled my shirt out of the waistband of my pants and began to unbutton it.  As my shirt came undone, Alex’s hands spread my shirt exposing my chest to Joann’s warm hands.  

I hissed as Joann’s fingers swirled around my nipples and my hesitant attitude started to change as little bolts of arousal seemed to shoot straight to my balls.  I felt my cock begin to harden in my pants as Joann softly began to roll my nipples while she kissed me with a growing passion.  Her lips gripped my lower lip and tugged gently on it as Alex finished unbuttoning my shirt and slowly drew it off my shoulders and down my arms. A moment later Alex began to run her hands softly over my back.  Her touch was feather light as her hands drifted across the sensitive skin at the base of my back… barely touching me and sending shivers of pleasure through my body.

My own hands had been idle up to this point as I realized that it was up to the ladies to set the pace. Now as we kissed, Joann grabbed my hand and softly placed it on her full warm breast. As I cupped the soft flesh I felt the nipple crinkle and harden pressing outward until it was fully extended; a nubbin of coral red flesh jutting proudly from her firm mound. She moaned and kissed me harder as I brushed the palm of my hand back and forth over her nipple as Alex abandoned my back and was undoing my belt. 

I had one hand free and figured I shouldn’t let it lie idle so I reached back and started softly stroking Alex’s warm thigh. I immediately noted the difference in how both Alex’s and Joann’s bodies felt. Both had put on some needed weight… they had appeared at the ranch in August emaciated and thin as rails.  How both were toned and had their cheerleader figures back although Alex’s was slightly more lush than Joann’s.  Alex’s body was by no means fat but there was a softer quality to her body compared to the firm toned flesh of my wife’s still rebounding body.  


Inch by inch I let my hand drift up Alex’s thigh until I felt the heat then the moistness of her aroused shaved pussy. As the back of my hand softly brushed her pouting pussy lips she gasped then moaned and thrust her crotch down against my hand.  I waited for some reaction from Joann but it seemed as if it was some kind of signal for the girls to pick up the pace a little.

Joann pulled away from me after giving me a nervous yet playful peck on the lips and turned my face to Alex who immediately took over kissing me passionately.  As her tongue swirled along the front of my teeth and slid in between my inner lip and gum line, tickling and probing my hardening cock made a despairing lurch for freedom which Joann picked up on and in a matter of moments my pants and shorts joined my shirt and the girl’s clothes on the floor as the cool night air washed around the hot flesh of my erect cock. 

I felt the movement on the bed and moaned into Alex’s mouth as I felt Joann’s mouth close over the throbbing head of my cock and slowly slide down taking half of it inside her mouth. As her lips slid down her tongue was busy fluttering over my swollen glans.  It was a feeling so intense that I thought I’d pop my cork right then and there. 

It was then that I heard Joann moaning as my cock slipped deeper into the rubbery narrow opening to her throat as she pushed against the head of my throbbing cock. She backed off and took a deep breath as I broke away from Alex’s passionate kissing to look at my wife.  Alex watched too as Joann looked me in the eyes then slid rapidly down my shaft again until with a groan I was in her throat. Alex moved slightly as she wrapped her warm hand around the base of my cock and massaged my balls as she hissed “that’s right slut… service your Master!” as I threw my head back and moaned long and loud.

“Oh God… if you don’t stop, I’m gonna cum!” 

“I think that is the general idea Peter. Joann needs to make amends anyway.  Use her mouth and throat besides we don’t want you going off too soon later on, do we dear sister?” 

With that she released my shaft and brought her hand to her mouth and took her middle finger to her mouth, sucking it in as if it was a cock. I watched hypnotized as she removed the wet digit then reached down behind me.  My fingers slid over her wet pussy lips then dipped inside her as she slid her wet finger between my ass cheeks. I knew what was coming yet was not prepared for the intense feeling as she slid her finger inside my asshole and probed gently for my prostate… as Joann mouth and throat worked on my spewing cock.  

I couldn’t have stopped the geyser of cum that rocketed from the head of my cock just as Joann backed off until just the head of my spurting cock rested inside her mouth. I saw her cheeks balloon with the force and amount of my ejaculation as a torrent of cum flooded her sucking mouth. 

Alex disengaged herself from my now limp nerveless fingers and dropped her head down beside Joann’s as she watched her sister swallow the first mouthful of my offering. She hovered expectantly until Joann quickly pulled my still spurting cock from her mouth and fed it to her sister who immediately drew it deep and started sucking for all she was worth. She was rewarded with another geyser of cum as Joann pulled my face down to hers and kissed me.  As Alex licked my cock clean Joann hissed “I can’t say I’m sorry enough… I’ll be saying it with my dying breath but I am committed to making you believe in me again…” as I slumped back onto the pillows.

Joann and Alex slid up next to me each picked a side and snuggled into my body. It felt incredible to be totally surrounded by so much soft, warm, perfumed flesh. No one spoke and for a while we just lay there relaxing in the afterglow. 

We lay on the bed sipping our wine relaxing before Alex gave Joann a meaningful look and as she put her glass down and slowly rolled over me towards Joann asked “shall we baby sister?” Joann glanced at me with a small grin her face showing both nervousness and excitement. 

I watched the interaction wondering what was going to happen, I remembered Alex saying this was Joann’s idea yet I had noticed Joann’s uneasiness all evening long.  I surmised that they had gotten together and scripted this as Joann was ready for her, disposing of her glass and sliding over to meet Alex.  I slid to the side of the bed to give them room as both gorgeously naked ladies moved into each others arms and kissed.  My cock started its inevitable ascent to hardness again as I watched Alex and Joann writhe on the bed stroking and kissing and wondered if I had the stamina to last the night.

Alex appeared to be the aggressor, rolling Joann onto her back and sliding up her body until their breasts mashed together and their lips locked. Alex’s smooth thigh slid between Joann’s and pressed upwards against her pussy, putting pressure on her delicate flesh.  I heard Joann moan deep in her throat as she wound her fingers through Alex’s long blonde hair as her other hand drifted down Alex’s back to cup and squeeze her firm ass cheeks. 

Reaching down I stroked my swelling cock as I watched what was happening in front of me. This was new to me… I wasn’t a prude or puritan I never had been when it came to sex but with Joann I never had the opportunity to initiate anything like this.  She had always been so reserved and prudish in her sexual mannerisms until she succumbed to John Stickner.

I smiled at them as I thought ‘If this was what Joann wanted then so be it… but I was going to be a participant and I’m going to have both of them’.  
That shocked me… I had been reserved with Joann, still seeing her with her past lovers but that seemed to be changing as time went by.  I thought that my interaction with her sister and Jo’s quiet acceptance had helped.  Joann had eagerly given me a couple of wonderful blowjobs since she and her sister, Alex had arrived but I had initiated nothing else and she had seemed reluctant to push me.

I groaned with rising emotion and desire as I watched Joann spread her sister’s ass cheeks and ran her fingers through the cleft moistening them in her wet pussy crease.  From my vantage point I could see the moisture shining and slick in the dim light thrown by the bedside lamps.  It was becoming difficult to identify who the moans were coming from but the sound coming from both only added to the excitement I was feeling. 

“Eat me… eat my cunt bitch!” Alex hissed and I knew that Alex was definitely running the show. As Joann moved to comply, Alex disengaged with her then moved onto her back with her head near my end of the bed.  In no time Alex had maneuvered Joann so she was in a 69 position above her, straddling her head and face.   
Alex glanced back at me and winked as she said “Eat me slut… its right in front of you” as she spread her thighs further apart and did the same with Joann’s kneeling thighs.  “Oh God I’m so horny… eat me too Alex!”  

“That’s up to your ex bitch… he’s the Master here!  And never forget it ever again” Alex said as she grinned at me and then slapped her hand down on Joann taunt ass cheek with a sharp slap.  

“Oooooooo that hurt!” Joann wailed and Alex grinned again at me as she hissed “stick your face in my wet pie and eat… Joann glanced over her shoulder at me for a second and then didn’t hesitate.  As she lowered her head and brought her hands around Alex’s thighs and started to lick at her sister’s spread vulva.  

Alex reached up and spread Joann’s ass cheeks and then slowly buried her face in her sister’s tight pussy.  I moved closer to Alex’s head and Joann’s bent and raised ass as I watched Alex’s tongue went to work on my wife’s hairless pussy and said “since when have you been shaving wife!”

Alex glanced up at me grinning and answered “I made her Master… she was becoming a hairy mess!  And if she wanted any loving then she’d have to shave!”

“Good! I like it, especially the narrow strip in front” I said as Alex moved the wet pink point of her tongue and flicked it rapidly around Joann’s inner lips as she held the blood engorged outer labia out of the way with her fingers. 
“Oooooohhh, uuuuunnnhhh… Joann mewled as she pushed back on Alex’s tongue.  I grinned as I watched and then said “eat her bitch… you want a chance with me again… then you’ll have to pay for your sins and show that you mean it… you want to be mine again then eat her… I want to see her explode and I want you to suck it all out of her… hear me slut!”
At the same time Alex’s tongue was dancing everywhere except near Joann’s clit. The room was heavy with the spicy scent of sex as Alex stepped up her assault on Joann’s wet sex. 
I was rock hard now as I watched Alex’s index finger slid slowly into the slick pussy of my wife.  I could see the tendons on the back of her hand flex and bunch as she started a beckoning motion deep within Joann, massaging her G spot. She stopped her tongue lashing of Joann’s flared open sex long enough to slip the index and middle finger of her other hand into her mouth and thoroughly moisten them before moving them to Joann’s backdoor. 

Joann glanced at me as Alex’s two fingers slid into her tight asshole, causing her to groan loudly, arch her back and press steadily back against Alex’s fingers as Alex said “See that Master… the bitch is in heat!”

Now with fingers in each hole, Joann started to rock her hips in a manic rhythm as she climbed steadily toward her climax. It was at this moment that Alex looked up at me. There was evil intent in those mischievous eyes as she indicated I should join the party. I didn’t need to be told twice. 
Quickly I straddled Joann lower legs and Alex’s head and moved forward until the tip of my erect cock was just inches from Joann’s swiftly moving ass. As soon as I was in position, Alex lifted her head and sucked my hard cock into her mouth. I moaned as my shaft was sucked deep into the wettest, warmest blowjob I’d ever experienced. It didn’t last long though as Alex obviously had other plans. 
Sliding my cock from her mouth she gripped me tightly at the base of my twitching 9 1/2 inch erection and pulled me forward to line my cock up with Joann pussy as she said “Master it’s time to Master your unfaithful bitch!  She been a bad girl… very bad but she wants your forgiveness…”

“Really?” I hissed… beginning to understand Alex’s agenda.  I wasn’t sure it was Joann’s but I was going to find out as I said “Is that true bitch?  You want another chance” as I moved my hips and Alex guided my cockhead against and through Joann’s dripping labia… letting it ride over her vaginal opening and rubbing back and forth over her throbbing clit.

“OOOOHH GOD, YES!” Joann panted and then added “WITH MY WHOLE HEART!  TAKE ME PLEASE… I NEED YOU TO FILL ME… I NEED YOU TO SHOW ME THAT I HAVE A CHANCE!”   Joann’s tits, pussy, and ass tingled like never before as her ex thrust his huge cock through her begging sex.  Peter was showing her another side of him, a side she had not known existed until he started with Alex!  This new visceral side of his masculinity was turning her on with his ravenous sexuality. 
Just as Joann was about to explode a second-time Peter had stopped all motion and she glanced in the mirror that was on the side wall trembling in need and excitement as she watched him while he studied her naked feminine form from behind.  She glowed inwardly as her woman's intuitiveness told her that she was close… so very close to having something she had longed for, for so many months!

She groaned not in pain but in heated arousal as she felt his hands grasp her hips.  She groaned as she felt her sister’s tongue between her parted wide thighs give her clit a quick kiss before feeling the huge head of Peter’s cock kissing the delicate wings of her inner pussy lips. 
“Oh Yes!  I need you to fill me… I need to be taken by you!  Please Sweetheart… TAKE ME!” she squealed softly as she felt her slippery lips kiss the cockhead right back and then spread themselves open in an invitation for what was to follow.
Alex hissed “She’s yours Lover… you can either fuck her or leave her” but her hand had other ideas as it slid my cock head over Joann’s leaking hole.  Joann moaned louder as she felt her slick dripping pussy begin to swallow his meaty cockhead. 

“Ready Bitch?” I asked getting more and more turned on… this may have been Joann’s and Alex’s plan in the beginning but I was going to surprise them… and especially Joann.

"Oh god yes! Fuck me, Master. Hard!" 

I slowly pushed my thick shaft into her as she cried out loud "OOOOHHHH... You're soooo big... AAAAAAHHH.... SO FUCKING BIG!" then as I stopped she hissed "Don't stop. DAMN YOU! DON'T STOP I’VE HOPED AND WAITED FOR MONTHS FOR THIS! PUT IT IN MEEEEEE!" 

Joann felt her vaginal cavity stretching to accommodate the engorged girth and elongated length of her ex’s hardened cock shaft.  Joann had discovered early on that her pussy met the elasticity requirements to enjoy Peter’s cock. Even so, it had been a long time since she had been filled up so completely… so full she could hardly believe it!    

I slapped her ass cheek with a hard slap with my hand as she grunted and groaned “YES, Ooooohh it’s stretching me open... SO WIDE!  Oooooohh it feels wonderful, fantastic!  Just go slow until my unfaithful cunt stretches enough... then I want you to fuck the shit out of me with that big prick!" 

Joann felt Peter’s brawny, masculine hands grasp her hips tighter then slowly pull her towards him as he speared into her.  Her excited and slippery pussy slid along his lubricated shaft with effortless ease now. 

Joanne’s pussy muscles clamped around this elongated cockshaft and squeezed tightly as frictional fires burned, her feminine body releasing a flood of vaginal moisture to add to his penile penetration. Never, in all her years had a cock ever ventured so deeply into her welcoming womanhood.

Joanne felt the liquefied vaginal fluids coating his manhood with female fire as her tight, hot vagina stimulated his flesh and made the distended veins in his cock inflate even more. Her constricting vaginal muscles squeezed and released his hard, horny manhood in a tormenting, tantalizing seduction as all hopes of making this pleasurable encounter last long were abandoned. 

”I will my slut… that’s a promise” I replied as I pushed more and more into her until I was pushing against her cervix and still had some left outside her.  

“STICK IT IN ME, BABY!" Joann cried out wanting more and as I pushed harder against her cervix she whimpered "UUGGHHH... OOHH GOD! WHAT A COCK. UUUMMMM... SO GOOD, GIVE ME MORE! Please Honey. More... More... STICK ALL OF IT INTO ME!" 

I did giving her more and felt her cervix giving way… until she wailed in pain and pleasure as my whole cock buried in her wanton pussy.  “YYYEEESSSSS!!!! Joann screamed as her pussy convulsed and molded around my cockhead and shaft and held it deep within her as it throbbed and fluttered around my shaft as she came in her first orgasm. 
I pulled back until just the head was in her... then fucked it back into her depths until my balls smacked against her upturned ass as she responded by crying out "OOOHHHH SO FUCKING GOOD! I LOVE IT! FUCK ME, PETER!  FUCK ME HARD!" 

I began to hammer into her like a pile driver. Every stroke drove her shoulders and tits into her sister’s belly and hips as she lay beneath her.  Joann was shaking now in lust and desire… her head tossing and her mouth frequently diving into her sister’s steaming pussy.  My cockhead was now penetrating her cervix and ramming deep into her womb with each and every thrust.  My balls were bouncing on Alex’s forehead. 
Again and again, I hammered my length in and out of my unfaithful wife’s spasming pussy until I heard her wail “"I'm cumming, Baby. OOhhhhh my god. I'M CUMMING SOOOOO HARD!!!"
Joann was beside herself… She had wanted this with whole heart since she had realized what she had thrown away the moment she had been served her divorce papers… she had tried to fix things herself but in not confessing to Peter when she had been first threatened by John she had only dug a deeper hole for herself… one where repeated infidelities would ruin any chance that Peter would forgive her.

BUT NOW!  HE WAS FUCKING HER!!!  It wasn’t lovemaking but his cock… that huge rod she had forsaken and betrayed was in her and making her cum like nothing had before.  Her vagina was convulsing in one hard contraction after another as she felt his cock swell even larger as he started to cum.  

I grunted as my cock throbbed and swelled within Joann’s tight vagina and cervix as she came.  Then it was my turn as hard waves of my cum fired into her welcoming pussy and coated her womb. 
Feeling him cumming inside her made Joann explode in another strong orgasm as Peter’s cock jerked hard several times in rapid succession, and each time it jerked, another huge stream of hot sperm was ejected deep inside her convulsing hole. By the time he finished, Joann was awash in cum and it was being licked as it dripped out of her by her sister’s eager tongue.

Joann lay there as she rested from the hard pounding she had gotten as she felt Alex’s head moving between her thighs as she cleaned Peter’s cock and brought it back to life.

“Fuck her again Master” Joann heard her sister say.  Joann grinned as she playfully bit the inside of her sister’s inner thigh and replied "I'm a lot more than just ready, dear sister… I’ve waited and now I want more, much more… maybe you should watch and take lessons… God knows you and my dearest have been tormenting me so." 

"Hot Bitch," I growled playfully as I mounted her and slammed my aroused cock all the way into her on the first thrust. “Aaaaaagggghhhhh” Joann cried out but pushed back taking all of it as it speared into her and sent her into another convulsing climax.  I kept on thrusting into her faster and faster… sinking my cock as deep into her pussy as I could go over and over again. 
Joann was sandwiched between her ex and her sister.  Her ex was pounding her, ramming her with all the fury that he was worth and she loved and cherished it!  Her sister Alex at the same time was attacking her throbbing clitoris with her mouth and tongue! 

"Oohhhh my god! I'm cumming again... Fuck me Harder!” Joann wailed out passionately “Honey... Pump it to meeeeeeeee!" as she reeled with continuous orgasms and howling like a cat in heat as she rolled in ecstasy between her sister and her ex.  Joann was all but unconscious when she heard her ex hiss in her ear as he leaned over her "I'm going to cum in you, Bitch.  God, you are something… I can’t believe that I’ve cum three times already" and then his cock rammed in deep and hit into her with a series of hard, short strokes and poured his cum into her waiting pussy.   Just when she thought the ecstasy was ebbing from her constant climaxes Joann’s vaginal cavity felt the pressure of her ex’s erupting cum as it scorched and coated her womb and she erupted in another storm of multiple orgasms. Joann answered his endearment by screaming out as her back and neck arched and her vagina felt like it was going to explode into a million pieces as it throbbed continuously.  A stupor of euphoric joy robbed her of all her senses but the sense of pleasurable enchantment and sheer joy of knowing that the man that she had loved so dearly and had wronged so badly was within her once again. 
. 
Sexually sated and satisfied, all three lovers slumped over and fell back on the bed. Paying no attention to the mess, I crawled between Joann and Alex and pulled the sheet and blanket over us and in no time, we were asleep.

Sunday September 6th we slept in getting up at eleven.  We had a brunch with fruit and huevos rancheros, as well as coffee before saddling the horses and riding out to inspect the remaining fence line.  Alex and I teased Joann for the way she was … she was definitely sore as I was but she seemed to be very happy about it however she seemed to want to keep it to herself and didn’t speak about it.
Alex had surprised me when she had come out to breakfast with Joann.  Joann was dressed in tight fitting Capri pants, a print shirt which was rolled up and tied under her breasts like a halter top.  Alex had on a short pleated denim skirt and a cut off ‘V’ necked t-shirt that left nothing to my imagination.  Both were braless and had on their cowgirl boots.

We rode along happily as we inspected the fence and repaired several holes.  Alex teased me by exposing as much of herself as she could most of the day.  Both Joann and Alex would whisper and giggle over my discomfort and I caught them glancing at my hardon several times.  
As we were getting close the stone house in the late afternoon and repairing the last break in the fence wire Alex bent over in front of me as she was picking up my hammer and exposed her gorgeous ass to me as her short skirt rode up.  

Joann shouted from her horse laughing “watch it Alex… you’re teasing my man!  If you think you can get away with that you’re wrong… I know for a fact you’re wrong!”

“Yeah… Yeah, if he likes it he can have it” Alex replied then added “you got what you wanted last night… and left me to use my fingers” as she pouted at her sister and then at me.

Joann looked over at me and grinned impishly as she replied “Well in that case I think then you need to get fucked tonight but… in your virgin hole.”

I looked at both as Alex answered “Mmmmmm maybe I’d like that… but that’s up to my Master” as she slipped back into our pretend roles of submissives and Master.

I just took it all in.

More Positive Signs

I again brushed down, feed and watered the horses as the girls made supper.  The temperature was dropping as the autumn sun began to set.  As I went in Joann was taking the chicken enchilada casserole with potatoes, cheddar cheese, red beans and rise out of the stove and placing it on the table as Alex was mixing up Maria’s concoction of ice tea and tequila.  Each setting also had a salsa and sliced avocado with slices of Joann’s goat cheese. 

We ate slowly and Joann talked about how her goat business was going… the angora hair was being shipped to Mexico for Maria’s and Jose’s family to make into yard.  Joann explained that she and Jose and his brother had build a milking shed and processing shed where they were making cheese.  She had glanced at me several times as she talked about it.

As we finished I said to Joann hoping it wouldn’t put a damper on the evening “Jo, I’m glad that you are so interested in the goats and the ranch.  There will be more to do during the spring too… I have no problem with you doing anything you want but just let me know… remember we need to communicate more.  That’s where you slipped up before.”

Joann as well as Alex looked at me with some concern and then Joann said “My dear love, I’ll never make THAT mistake again.  You can depend on that… that is a promise.”

I stood up at that and replied “ladies time for you to wash off the smell of the horses.  Be good little girls now and go get washed up.  I’ll take care of the kitchen and then start a fire in the fireplace while you pamper yourselves.”

“Hmmm” Alex answered her face aglow with a impish smile as she winked at me and then added “come Jo I think our Master has plans for us tonight… lets use all the hot water so he can wash up in the cold” and then they both dashed for the large bedroom and bath.

It was thirty minutes later when I heard Alex call out from the living room “the bathroom is all yours, we’ll be waiting in here with our ice teas.”

I exited the bedroom and found that Joann and Alex had fashioned a bed of comforters on the floor in front of the lit fireplace.  Both were in short gown tops and panties… and both were sipping wine as I walked in with a towel wrapped around my waist.  Alex stood up as Joann reclined and watched.  

Alex moved towards me and smiled as she said “Did you have a nice day today Master… did your little slave girls entice you Master” as she made the first move, reaching out and softly dragging her index finger across my cheek, down my throat and across my chest to my right nipple.  She had fairly long fingernails, which she now used to play with my nipple as I looked at my wife and could see the jealousy in her eyes. 

I remembered Joann’s last comment as my hands came to life as I reached for Alex’s tits and began to caress the soft flesh.  Alex moaned as she hung her head back and closed her eyes, taking in a deep breath and thrusting her tits out more into my hands.

Alex dropped her hands as I pulled on her swollen and hard nipples and looked at Joann and saw her sadness and discomfort as she watched me twist her sister’s nipples, causing her to twist as she moaned louder as her areolas puckered in excitement and her nipples lengthened. 


I quickly stripped off her short top and then slowly lowered my face to her chest and sucked one of her nipples into my mouth before I looked at Joann who was anxiously watching and said “Take off her panties Jo… prepare her for me.”

Alex looked at me and smiled but only for a second as I switched for her right nipple to her left and she began to squirm as my tongue played with it.  I watched my wife crawl towards her sister from behind her as she watched me suck almost all of Alex’s tit into my mouth and begin to chew on her hot flesh.

“OOOhhhh that feels sooooo good!” Alex cried out as Joann removed her panties as Alex moaned, “That’s it, bite my tits. Suck on my nipples.” As she pulled my head to her chest.  

Joann glared at her sister as she watched me mauling her tits… my mouth alternating between one and then the other, my hands squeezing and torturing her luscious tits.

I felt a hand touch my fully erect cock as my towel was removed from my waist.  Then another hand began massaging my balls while the first circled the tip of my cock with a feathery touch.  I felt Joann push a finger past the base of my cock all the way to my ass hole then trail gently back to my balls as her fingers gripped my cock as she slowly began jacking me off.

Alex’s legs seemed to give out as she lowered herself to the comforters and I followed her still engrossed in feasting on Alex’s tits and listening to her moans.  As Alex and I reclined on the comforter bed in the firelight I felt Joann’s breath on my ear as she whispered and grabbed a handful of my hair and pull my head gently away from Alex’s magnificent tits “Master look what you’re doing to poor Alex’s tits.”

Focusing my eyes I saw that her tits were red and puffy from my attack.  But her nipples were also long and rock hard telling me that she loved the attention I was paying them as Alex hissed at her sister “Jo, you bitch, let go of him!! You have no rights to this stud anymore… unless he gives them to you after you earn them!  I LOVE what he’s doing to my tits” as she tried to pull my face back to her tits. 

I glanced at both then said to Alex “On your back Slut… and spread your legs wide!”  I saw Joann’s face cloud over yet she watched silently taking her punishment.  Alex’s eyes were wild with lust as she moaned and rolled onto her back and pulled her legs up and out.  

She looked at Joann and said “Am I going it right dear sister… is this how you did it for John Stickner and Tom Sears… Huh Baby?

I glanced at my wife and saw her head and shoulders drop as she replied “To my ever lasting shame and regret YES!” so softly that it was almost drowned out by the snapping and crackling fire.

I moved into the ‘V’ of Alex’s legs and slowly moved my face closer to her bald pussy as I grabbed her ass with both hands and shoved my tongue as far as I could into her sweet pussy as she wailed “Ooohhh my god, Yessss… do it to meeeee!” as my nose bumped against her clit causing her whole body to shiver. 

I licked my way up, lapping at Alex’s engorged labia that were blossoming open as I felt a pair of hands grab my cock.  I looked at Joann’s face and she gave me an uncertain smile and I winked at her and said “Straddle this Slut’s face Bitch!”

Joann shivered physically as she glanced coyly at me then grinned and answered “Oh your wish is my command Master” as she moved so she was facing me and straddling her sister’s face.  As my lips found Alex’s clit and labia, Alex’s lips found her sister’s and both moaned out in lust.  I knew Joann was watching me eat her sister and I wondered what she was thinking… yet she had started all this with her stupid selfishness. 


Alex mewled and cried out in her excitement and lust as I ate her.  Her pussy was very wet, I slid my tongue down the outer lips of her cunt all the way to her puckered little asshole as she humped her hips off the floor and held herself there as she shiver as I reamed her rose bud ass with my tongue then moved back up burrowing my tongue into her dripping spread wide pussy before licking up to her hard little clit. 

She screamed into Jo’s pussy and started eating her wildly as my wife closed her eyes and mashed her pussy down on her sister’s tongue and lips as she groaned out her arousal.

As soon as my tongue had hit Alex’s spasming pussy she shoved two fingers into Joann’s pussy as she sucked her clit into her mouth.  Joann looked into my eyes as she hissed “Eat me Slut… But never believe your going to steel MY MAN!!!”  

“You think?” came from Alex’s muffled voice and my wife Jo answered “If God answers my nightly prays and I win his trust again” Joann panted then she groaned again as Alex seemed to increase her assault on my wife’s pussy and clit. 

It was only minutes before Joann was screaming out her first orgasm of the night and then pulled my head from her sister’s pussy and pulled me closer as she lay on top of her sister facing my cock.  She squirmed down a bit then started to lick my cock before bringing her tongue up to the tip of my cock.  She hissed “Eat me Slut… lick my dirty cheating cunt and ass… make it clean and new for my Master while I show him my gratitude for taking us in and my everlasting commitment to him… and only him!” as she took a deep breath and began to slowly take my hard cock down her throat.  

As Alex’s assault on Jo’s drooling cunt intensified she increased the speed and intensity of her cock sucking.  She reached around me and grasped my ass cheeks in her hands as she pulled me into her mouth as she sucked harder and faster, determined to pull my cock deep in her throat and drink my cum.

My fingers had replaced my tongue in Alex and she was the first to cum as my thumb lashed her clit she squirmed against my buried fingers, jamming her cunt hard into my hand.  I jammed my index finger into her ass and my thumb into her spasming vagina as far as I could reach as Alex pulled her head from between my wife’s straddling thighs and screamed, then went completely limp as I felt both her cunt and her tight little ass spasm against my fingers.

Joann was next, Alex’s face and lips causing her orgasm to explode and she screamed out her joy and then convulsed before going limp with my throbbing cock still buried deep in her mouth.  I had almost reached the brink, ready to cum when Joann’s wonderful blowjob abruptly stopped.  In the next instant my cock was in the cold air.  The only thing my lust filled mind could think of was fucking something – someone - - NOW!


I rolled over onto my knees as I lifted Alex rolling her over onto her front before I pulled her hips up and she spread her knees apart as I shoved my hard cock into her cunt in one savage stroke, slapping my balls against her ass as she screamed “Arghhhhaaaa!  Oooooohhh… Oh God the pain… OHHH Don’t Stop Peter… Fuck ME!” as she began to shake as a monster orgasm overtook her. 

Joann looked over at us and whispered “Someday soon Peter I want to be yours exclusively… I know this is my punishment but its killing me inside” as I could feel Alex’s cunt grab my thrusting cock and that only mad me increase my frenzied fucking. Lifting her hips off the bed and ramming her cunt onto my cock as I shoved as deep as I could into her pussy as she squealed and moaned.

Joann watched in turmoil and pain… her heart breaking at her sisters words and she remembered saying similar to both Tom Sears and John Stickner… Now she understood the hurt and anguish she had caused her loving husband… Now she knew the pain and heart break he felt watching her give herself to them.  She now realized just how incredibly stupid and selfishness and self-centered she had been with no regard for either Peter or her children… she teared big tears as she watched as Peter rolled off Alex  and pulled her up over him as he fell back on his broad back and hissed “Get up here Bitch…straddle my face.”    

Alex smiled a smile of pure lust as she answered “YES Master… YES!  Here comes my pussy… its all yours Baby” and the words cut into Joann as she watched Alex dropped her hips and pressed her gaping pussy onto Peter’s face.

Joann moved and straddled her ex’s hips and adjusted his long thick cock at the opening of her pussy and glanced at her ex as she rubbed the head of his cock through her pussy…  “Fuck it Slut!” Peter said to her and she winched at his words and replied “I’m your Bitch, your slave and your lover from now on Master but never again am I going to be a Slut or a Whore…”

I stopped eating Alex and pushed her so I could look at my wife as Alex twisted also as she gasped “Jo!!!”

My wife just looked at me as she dropped down on my cock and grunted “this cock belonged to me once… and my stupid disrespect and selfishness destroyed that… but God willing I will have it back!” as seven inches of my cock slipped smoothly into her soaked vagina and pressed against her womb.  Alex turned back to me and winked at me… then my face and tongue stroked her clit as Joann worked her pussy up and down his throbbing cock. 

Alex hissing out in aroused pleasure “Fuck him Jo” as Jo shrieked and moaned every time her pussy swallowed the rock-hard cock and drove into her yielding cervix as I grunted in lust as my wife fucked me like a demon possessed.    

Jo looked at Alex and hissed “time to switch Bitch” and climbed off her ex’s cock as Alex moved to mount it.  As Alex began to hump on my rampant cock and groaned each and every time it drove hard against her womb Jo moved her pussy to my waiting mouth as she looked me in the eyes and I knew that she had made some very serious decisions.  She humped my face and I licked her clit and sucked it then nibbled it with my teeth as she screamed "AAaaahhhhhh... god.... I'M CUMMINGG! CUMMINGGG!!" as she pushed her cumming cunt into my face.  

Alex was next as she wailed “Ooohh... I can feel his dick throbbing now... jerking... he’s gonna cum in my hole” as I drove my hips upward into her and felt her convulsing pussy as she babbled “Ugh Ugh! UGH! UUGGHH! FUCKING MEEEE... HE'S CUMMING!!!! CUMMING INSIDE MY CUNT...  AAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHH.... I'M CUMMMINGG TOO!!" 

As they fell apart my wife swallowed my now flaccid prick cupping my balls with one hand as she sucked my cock all the way to the base.  At the same time, Alex had regained her senses enough to move over me and feed me one of her tits as she slipped her fingers into her gushing vagina soaking them thoroughly. 

I saw a glint in Joann’s eyes as she “Time to take her cherry Master” as she moved Alex on the comforters.  And I nodded as Alex looked at us concerned as I placed her on her back and lifted her leg high in the air and hissed to Jo "Make the bitch suck you, I'm going to fuck her ass."
"Not in my ass, Master. Fuck my slutty cunt...” Alex hissed out in heated desire as she seemed to be increasingly into what we were doing. 

I watched my wife as she mounted Alex’s head as she said "I'm sure he will... later. Right now, his cock is going into your sexy ass dear sister." 

"Oooohhhhh god.... oooohhhh god," Alex groaned as Jo grinned at me and then leaned toward me and pulled me to her with her hand as she kissed my with a passionate kiss before saying "Oh Yeah! Fuck her hot, slutty ass, Honey. Ram her." Rebecca wailed “You wait Bitch you’ll get yours!” as Jo mounted her face and replied “Oh I hope so!” as she looked directly into my eyes as her pussy descended on her sisters face. 

Jo helped with Alex’s legs as I moved against Alex’s butt. At first, I sank my cock into Alex’s dripping wet pussy to lubricate the shaft. Then after pumping her a few times and listening to her moan with sexual pleasure, I pulled out and pressed the bloated head of my cock against her ass hole. 


"Uuunngghhhhhhhhhhaaa, "came the muffled cry as the head stretched her anus open and entered.  At first, her sphincter resisted. But I thrust a little harder forcing it to open then seven inches surged into her ass.  

Joann grinned at me as she hissed “The Bitch likes it Master… she’s starting to eat me sooooo GOOOOOD!” as Alex grunted and thrashed, her thrashing changing to hard thrusts against the pumping cock.  At that point, Jo came again and fell away from Alex’s face as her loud moans and hot shrieks filled the room.

"AAEEEIIII... Ram meeeeeeee, Fuck my ass! Aaaahhhh god... I'm so fucking full... it feels fantastic. Harder... fuck me harder... gonna cummm ... oohhhhh shit... cumming... I'm cumming... UNGHGGH! UN-HUH! UN-HUH! UN-HUH!!" Alex screamed and I answered her with "Here comes Bitch another load but this time in your ass!"  

"Yesss! Shoot it into meeeeee! Cum in my ass!" Alex wailed as she convulsed in a huge intense orgasm and then collapsed on the bed as I also fell beside her and Joann.  We stayed that way snuggling together of the rest of the night and in the morning we three tried to shower together in the small shower.  It turned out to be a lot of brag ass and other parts before we ran out of hot water and dried off laughing and having a great time.

As we ate breakfast Alex said “That was a night…” 

“Yeesss it was” Joann said as she looked at me.  

Alex moved carefully on her chair as she glanced at me and her sister and said “God his cock feels better than I ever dreamed it would. It feels like it’s splitting me in half most of the time. It feels like it’s about to come up thru my throat.”

“Yes, I know Sis… and I gave it up for a PROMOTION… I gave everything that meant anything to me, Peter’s love, his trust in me and the love of my family… I gave them all up for something that I found out later meant so little… What a silly bitch I was!” Joann said heatedly looking directly into my eyes for a second or two than turning her head away as tears started to form in her eyes.


New Horizons       

Four weeks went by and it was the last weekend of September.  I had been busy at ESolar putting in another fifty wind turbines and getting them online.   I had noticed that Joann and Maria were closer than ever and that Joann was running the house now with Maria’s help.  

On Friday night October 2nd we were eating and Maria announced that we were all going to Church on Sunday morning… it was an interesting announcement.  I looked around the table and saw no objection and knew that it was Maria’s way of clearing it with me… that she had already talked to everyone else.  

I had grown up in the Episcopal Church.  It had been a long time since I had gone but the idea interested me as I looked around the table as Maria explained that she and Juan and his brother went to a small multi congregational Church that was mostly Roman Catholic.  I realized that it would be good for the kids and would put some structure back into my life and wondered what Joann’s thoughts were.    

Joann relaxed Sunday afternoon as she feed and milked the goats with Juan and his brother as she thought about going to Church that morning.  It had been very nice it had purified her in a way… and going as a family only added more importance to it… she only hoped that Peter felt the same way even if she had no right to think that.  Maria had taken her and Alex into Pecos earlier in the week and bought them new dresses and clothes for the kids.  Joann had had reservations about Peter’s reaction to her going to Church with him but she had been pleasantly surprise and had seen Maria smile at her as Peter had said that Church had been nice.

When they had gotten back from Church they had a big lunch then had changed and everyone went out and did their chores.  At supper Alex announced that she was going to work for Trent at his Pecos Feed and Grain store… earlier she had told Joann that Trent had asked if she was interested and she had said that she was.    
The house was quiet at ten Sunday night as Joann walked into the den where the love of her life was looking at the computer screen on his office desk.  She knocked on the door frame to get his attention and when he looked up she said “Can I talk with you Peter?”
“Sure Jo” he answered as Joann walked into the room in her bathrobe and slippers.  Maria, Juan and Trent had left a couple of hours ago, the kids had been put to bed earlier and Alex went to bed early because she was starting work in Pecos at Trent’s Feed and Grain tomorrow… so Peter and her were the only ones up.  

She took a deep breath and started “The last two months have been breathtaking and glorious for me, Peter… Two months of happiness that I don’t deserve but you allowed me to have” she glanced at him and then continued “I know that the things you did with Alex were my punishment… my payback... and now I understand how badly I hurt you.”      


”Do you? Jo” I said as I watched her standing there in front of my desk then added “Do you understand that you were my life, Jo?  Do you understand that I trusted you completely but you destroyed all that for what?  Your own personal gain and satisfaction… a promotion, an advancement!”

I looked at her sad face and added “Your careless cheating and lack of respect towards me wounded me deeply” then I looked directly into her eyes and continued “You destroyed our sex life!  Yes, YOU, and our marital happiness.  You killed my male ego and put self doubt in my head as to how good a lover I was.  I even had questions of inadequacy.  Questions like were they better lovers than I am?  Were their cocks bigger, where their tongues more talented, did they have more stamina? In short, did they satisfy you in ways that I didn’t and I was furious at the sexual pleasure you gave both Tom Sears and John, giving them your ass and deep throating them… something that you never did with me!”

Joann felt herself collapsing into sobbing as tears swelled up in her eyes and she cried out softly “I know… I know!  I’m so sorry my love” before she said “I’ve watched you with my sister and it’s torn at my heart… I’ve felt pain, heartache, despair and dejection… And I know that its the same emotions I caused you by my crazy foolishness… I’ve felt jealousy watching you and my sister… And then anguish… and loathing… For What I Did!  I don’t like the person that I was… I abhor and detest her for what she did and why she did it” Joann cried out brokenly.  

I heard it all and knew intuitively that she was telling me the truth.  I had seen her remorse and regret in her eyes that first evening that she had arrived and had seen how hard she was trying to win my trust and love again.  The sex with Alex and with her was sort of my punishment and payback… at least that’s how it started out… then it got complicated… when Jo entered into Alex’s and my game to twist her nose in her cheating and infidelity to me.  
I understood that now and realized that my emotions were changing towards Jo… I always knew that I still loved her but the images of Stickner and Sears with her were fading.
I motioned to her and said “Come here, I want to show you something.”  Joann came over to my side of the desk as I pointed to an email from Helen Collins my lawyer in Houston.  Joann leaned in standing next to me and read the email out loud:

Dear Peter,

I hope things are working out the way you hoped they would.  As your instructions, I’ve incorporated the ranch… it’s now called Sweetwater Cattle and Goats… Joann’s goat hair and cheese business is under the corporation.  I’ve also changed your checking and savings accounts to include your wife’s name, she also has a debt card with a twenty thousand balance on it and it should be arriving in the mail…
Sincerely,

Helen

PS:  My friend, Ann Hill your CPA and I are planning on coming out soon… talk to you soon.”

Jo looked at me as she collapsed in my lap and gushed out “How…?  I’m not your wife anymore… the divorce papers… the judge should have signed off on them!  You’re giving me money… Why?”
I couldn’t help the small smile that was forming at the corners of my mouth as I replied “You’ve been working here for two months, haven’t you?  So, I decided to pay you… and besides Maria just uses my credit card every time she takes you and Alex and the kids to town… I might as well have you buy your own things… and the checking and saving account is for you to take up the management of the ranch and run it…” I said as Jo eyes got bigger and bigger.

She looked at me her nose now only six inches away from mine as she replied in disbelief I’m not married to you anymore… It’s not what I wanted but I made it happen because of my damn stupidity!  You trust me with the ranch, with your money?  I’m not your wife anymore…” she said despondingly. 
I grinned slightly and answered “Your Master wants to know where your rings are?”

Joann shivered in my lap as she heard me and looked at me questioningly then answered “In my jewelry box… Why?  There something from my past, there dirty, soiled by my everlasting shame and dishonor!”

I said “I want you to start wearing them again… we once had a very special relationship, a very special union, a lovely marriage, I would welcome it back in a heart beat …”

Joann glanced away as she trembled with emotion in my lap then turned her head towards me again and stared at me stunned at what she had just heard and could hardly believe it.  A small smile played across her face as she replied “OK my love, I’m in… body and soul…” then as she got up and looked at me she said “Now Master I believe that you need to seal this new contract with something more than words…” and she left grinning back at me.  

I went to bed an hour later after writing some suggestions down about what I thought the ranch needed.  As I got ready to get into bed I found that I had a guest.  As I slipped into bed Joann was deep asleep and her being there gave me a very nice feeling.

Monday morning October 5th was different.  Maria was cooking breakfast as I came into the kitchen.  She had already got the kids up when she had come in from her house.  Maria, Juan, Carlos, Juan’s younger brother, Sara, Phil and I were sitting at the table as Alex walked in all dressed for her new job at Trent’s Feed and Grain store just outside Pecos.  After she got her breakfast and sat down at the table she looked around and then looked at me concerned as she said “Peter, Where’s Jo?”

That brought up five heads and five pairs of eyes as everyone looked at me!  I shrugged my shoulders as I finished my eggs and replied “She’s sleeping in I guess” I replied.

“No, she’s not!  Her bed is all made up!” Alex said becoming worried.  

I was about to say more when Joann came in looking very happy as she said ‘good morning’ to everyone and got a cup of coffee.  Alex looked at her and asked… “Where were you?  Your bed was all made up when I got up to shower.”

Jo looked at her and then at me as she replied “Well… even though it’s none of your business… I’ll tell you dear sister… I slept in MY bed last night”.

“No!... It was made up when I got up early” Alex said perplexed then her head snapped towards me as she grinned and added “Since when has Your bed Peter become Her bed?”

I shrugged my shoulders again grinning as Maria said softly “Good!”  And Sara my little 8 year old going on 18 screamed to her brother “WooHooo… Mommy slept in Daddy’s bed!” as everyone smiled at me and I decided it was time for me to go to work saying “Time for me to go to ESolar, see you all later, Bye.”
We had a barbeque on Columbus Day October 12th and Alex brought a guest.  He was an old friend of Trent’s, a widower, eight years older than Alex but we all could see that there was chemistry between them.  We took the opportunity to tease her terribly and she took it well.  It wasn’t long after that that she announced that she and Shane Weston would be marrying.  Alex became somewhat of an infrequent visitor… staying mostly at Shane’s ranch on the southwest side of Pecos.   

On November 13th I got an email from Helen Collins saying that her friend Ann Hill my CPA wanted to talk with me about my investments.  I had been making plans for Thanksgiving that I hadn’t told anyone about.  I had had Mr. Choo and a few of the ESolar crew working on the old guest house on the ranch and it was almost finished… Jo, Juan, Carlos, Maria had seen them working but never asked what they were doing or why?

So in my reply to Helen I wrote:

Dear Helen,

I think its time for you and Ann to come out for a visit.  If you can arrange it I’d like you and Ann to come out here for Thanksgiving.  Fly out on Wednesday the day before and stay for Thanksgiving, Friday and the weekend.  And there is something else I want you to do for me… would you stop by the Diamondringforever store on Memorial Drive and pick up something for me.  It’s a little something that I ordered.

See you and Ann on the 25th!

Sincerely,

Peter

A New Sense of Wellbeing
Early Saturday morning the 21st of November I had gone out to the stone house to check on our enlarged longhorn cattle herd that was wintering there.  I had ridden Rex my Appaloosa quarter horse stallion and we were both getting used to the other.  It was getting cold and rainy by mid afternoon as I returned to the stone house barn from checking the fences and found Joann’s four-wheel drive Polaris Ranger 500 EFI parked inside the barn.
After brushing down and watering and feeding Rex I found Joann in the small kitchen of the stone house busy making supper, she had on a sleeveless mock turtle neck red cashmere sweater and a shorter than usual denim skirt with her ranch boots.  She glanced over her shoulder as I came in and said “I just got here myself… the weather is turning bad and Maria thought that I should run some more supplies over here.”

I smiled inwardly and asked “It was all Maria’s idea?”

Joann blushed as she turned towards me and I got the full effect of her braless tits and erect nipples as she replied “Sometimes my darling my promise to you not to ever lie to you again gets in my way” and then she stuck out her tongue at me then added “go shower and wash up… your wet and dirty and you have about forty minutes before supper will be ready.”

Joann had thought about what Peter told her not that long ago as he left the kitchen.  She had hashed it over and over in her mind and realized that her cheating and lack of confidence and respect had hurt him deeply as well as his masculinity and male ego… sooo after she had thought about it for the last couple of weeks she recognized with absolute clarity that her husband had been devastated by her actions and what he had seen her do in the videos with John Stickner and Tom Sears and to her never-ending guilt and shame she knew that he had seen her doing things with them that she had never done with him!  
He had seen her giving John her ass first and then giving it to Tom with very little objection or protest when Peter had asked but she never let him go there.  She had recoiled in shock at how she had acted after being forced to watch the videos in Helen Collins office.  God, she had been such a slut she thought…  But since viewing those disgusting videos and having Alex initiate Peter’s revenge game she now knew that she’d give him everything she had to be his again… she’d give him anything he wanted and more and at the same time she’d try her hardest to rebuild his trust and confidence in her again… as she had been doing since she arrived at the ranch.  
A smile came to her face as she vowed to herself that Peter would be getting it sooner than later… too!!!  Maybe even tonight!!!  
Joann smiled as she heard Peter her ex getting dressed in the bedroom as the cold winter storm started to blow and rain beat down on the cottages roof and windows.  It was the storm that Maria had told her about and that it might last a day and a half, that was why the extra supplies.

The cottage was warm with the heat from the stove and the fire in the fireplace as Joann poured her ex three fingers of Jack Daniels and poured herself another glass of sweet white wine as she thought about her situation.  Peter might be her ex now but that wasn’t going to stop her.  She was slightly perplexed by his attitude towards her, since she had arrived he had first scowled at her and had sex with Alex in front of her but lately, he had given her the responsibility of managing the ranch and given her twenty thousand dollars in her own debt card… and his eyes and mannerism towards her had changed.  They had softened as well as his voice when he spoke to her which was more and more often.

Her woman’s intuition and Maria’s prodding had put her in the cottage with Peter tonight.  It was time for her to take a chance, to test the fiber that was left of their relationship.  It was time to see if she could make her ex want her as much as she wanted him.  She had waited and done what she could to show him that she was his, anyway, anytime and for the rest of their lives… if he wanted her.  But now she was stepping into an unknown area as she decided to play a little cat and mouse with her ex… it scared the hell right out of her but she was determined to try… she had lived without him before and she didn’t want any part of that ever again.  The kids had come back to her and they were bonding with her again … now it was a question of whether or not Peter was thinking in that direction… she hoped so with every fiber of her being.  

Joann’s thinking was interrupted by her ex’s coming into the kitchen and she said as she handed him his drink “Supper will be ready in ten minutes, sit down and relax while I set the table.”

As I sat down in the old mesquite tree branch chair with its western colored cushions I asked “What’s for supper?” 
As my wife started setting the table several feet away from me she replied “it’s a Mexican casserole dish Maria taught me, chicken, green chili’s, rice, red beans and lots of cheese with flour tortillas” as she reached out to place the plates and silverware on the kitchen table and her short skirt climbed up showing me her creamy thighs and the lower cheeks of her ass encased in brief white bikini panties.  I sipped my drink taking in the sight and got caught as Joann turned back toward me and noticed the direction of my eyes and blushed.
It was time I knew to try to mend our relationship… I knew that Joann had single handedly tore it apart but time had pasted and I had noticed that she was trying with her whole heart to mend our relationship.  I had always loved her… yes I had had swinging emotions of hate and love since I had found out about her cheating and manipulation but there had never been indifference towards her… Deep in my heart I had never stopped loving her.  

It was time for me to help… and if she wanted to play a teasing game I could and would help her… as I smiled into my glass of Jack Daniels.

“You have no need to blush, a body like yours deserves to be seen”, I said and saw my wife shiver and flush more as she sat down in the old wooden rocker and sipped her wine, before she replied “God it makes me so happy that you even want to be in the same room with me, never mind looking at me!” 

Jo shivered and felt herself getting moist between her legs as she looked over at her ex and notice the tenting of his sweat pants… an involuntary response to viewing the white cotton of her panties that skimpily covered her taunt asscheeks.  

A small smile came over her face as tried to shield it from Peter as she thought about how long it had been since she had aroused her ex this way.  This was just them!!!  Alex was not with them! This wasn’t about payback or revenge… she saw it in her ex’s eyes and it excited and aroused her. 
Her excited mind spoke volumes as it said to her “He wants to play!  He wants to play with ME!” as she shivered and excused herself and went into the bathroom. Once inside she removed her soaked panties and then went back out into the kitchen trembling with arousal and desire as she started to set the table again.  

I watched amused as my seemingly unaware wife positioned herself directly in front of me and I noticed that she made a point to lean further over the table allowing her short skirt to lift higher.  I chocked on my scotch as my brain and swallow reflexes didn’t work together as her shirt lifted higher showing me the bottom half of her buttocks and the inviting cleft of her upper thighs and now exposed pussy. 

As Joann finished with the table, she carefully sat down in the rocking chair again and rocked back and forth, her legs and thighs spread slightly as her head felt lightheaded from her excitement.  She watched Peter with hooded eyelids as he tried to hide his erection and took glances at her aroused and erect nipples as they poked into the soft material of her sweater. 
Joann was enjoying herself immensely until the stove timer ended her fun and she got up and put the supper on the table.  As we ate supper we exchanged talk about how much the kids loved the ranch life and Joann said “I love it Peter… I really do.  And I love the responsibility that you’ve given me.  I don’t understand why you feel comfortable with me doing it but I promise you you’ll never regret it!” then flushed and said “Oh gosh… too much wine!”
“No!” I said as she looked at me quizzically then I added “I didn’t react well to what happen.  I ran away.  I never confronted you… I guess I was running away from the hurt and pain… the destruction of our marriage and family.  But West Texas is a good place to think and reflect… I’ve made some mistakes too!” as Joann stared at me and listened intently to each word then got up and started to remove the dishes.  

We went into the small living room after doing the dishes.  The fire in the fireplace had burned down and I put some more logs on it.  While I did that Joann had refilled my glass with scotch and her glass with wine and waited for me on the couch.  I returned and sat in the cushioned chair obliquely facing the couch.
We sat in silence for a long time then Joann said as she looked into the fire “I was such a stupid fool… You have no idea how devastated I was that morning I received my divorce papers… It all came crashing down on me… the guilt and self-reproach that I had tried to bury, the shame of what I had done with John and Tom.  When I finally got my bearings I discovered my blackberry wasn’t working when I tried calling you.  At home I discovered that you and the kids were gone… that in itself petrified me.  The office became a nightmare and it wasn’t long before John Stickner, Tom Sears and I got our walking papers and were told not to ask for a letter of reference…  I also heard that you had sued the company and Tom and John individually” as she looked at me and added “I should have had more confidence in you… but when it first started I was so shocked and scared that I wasn’t thinking clearly… and after that first time there was the shame and guilt of my infidelity!”   
Joann shivered as she looked at her ex her heart bare and defenseless, as she added “Helen Collins made me watch the videos… they were disgusting… more vile than a porno film and I was the star… the fuck slut and whore in them!  I wasted away after that and finally decided to end my misery… you didn’t want me anymore… I missed you and the kids intensely… but I knew I had thrown all that away with my cheating and deceit… that’s when I tried to stop the pain and anguish by killing myself… but I messed that up too!”

I listened to the hurt and remorse and waited for her to get it all out.  Joann started again as she said “Alex was a saint and a Bitch!  She came to the hospital and took care of me.  She found out what really happened after she ran out of money and asked you for some… she was a seething bitch when she came to the hospital the day she had watched the videos in Helen’s office… I had never told her the truth but that day she knew everything and reamed me out royally.  She called me a whore and slut!  She was livid with me… but she was my sister and she took care of me.  I never knew exactly where you had gone.  I asked but nobody seemed to know.  The idea of getting away was Alex’s I thought but I know now that it was your idea mostly” as she looked at me and then added “and I thank you from the bottom of my heart!”

We sat there watching the flames dance in the fireplace.  Jo felt completely exposed after what she had said to her ex yet she also had anticipated something was going to happen since Maria had pushed her into going to the stone cottage… and the wine had removed her reservations about telling Peter everything… and the wine and supper and her teasing game with her ex had released her inhibitions and made her hornier than she had ever been.  


It was time to forget the past… I was easygoing by nature, probably too easygoing in the past.  It seemed far less trouble to simply ignore Jo than to rise to the challenge. But sometimes I felt she had wanted me to challenge her.

I wanted to start building a future as we had done with the ranch and said “I’m thinking about developing this ranch into one of the top longhorn and quarter horse ranches in Texas… but I need your help” as Jo looked over at me surprised. I continued “soon we’ll be in breeding season and I can’t do it alone.  Juan and his brother can’t work the whole ranch… that means you and I will need to help… I want you to manage the ranch… use the computer to category and tag each longhorn and quarter horse… so we have a history on their blood lines… we’re going to be busy…”  

“But… I can’t… stay… people will talk!  I’m not your wife anymore!” Joann said quietly yet forcefully.

I looked at her and knew that we had danced around this… it was time to get it out in the open and replied “Who said!  Did you ever get a final decree from the Superior Court in Houston?  I didn’t!”

“But the Judge must have signed off on the divorce papers when the separation time expired” she said looking at me with a perplexed expression on her face.  I couldn’t help the small curl of my lips as I said “I don’t think that he saw them!”

“What??” Joann gasped as she looked at me… then stammered “How… Who… You!”

I answered softly “Someone.”

Joann shivered… this was all too unbelievable… she was still married to Peter!!!  Was that why he referred to her sometimes as “wife?”  

It was too much and she got up and walked into the bathroom and broke down crying… tears of emotion streamed down her face as she held her hands over it.  She was ecstatic yet mad at him for deceiving her but mostly extremely happy.     
She returned to the small living room lit now only by the light of the fire in the fireplace.  As she moved towards him he looked up and said “Jo, I want you to stand right in front of me.” 
Joann shivered as she looked into his eyes and thought “anything and everything” as a small smile crossed her face and she complied.  She stopped a foot from his knees as he said “Your master wants you naked!  He wants you to show him your tits, your partly shaved pussy and your asshole.” 
“YES!!!” Joann’s inner voice screamed as her body tingled with excitement and desire, her breasts and nipples were tingling with an achy itchiness and the sensation traveled down into her belly and exploded in her clit and pussy.  Joann trembled with desire for HER HUSBAND now, her labia were swollen and open as her inner thighs squeezed them making her juices run from her purring vagina as she reached up and pulled her sleeveless sweater over her head and then unbuttoned her skirt and let it drop to the floor.  She stood there in front of his wanting him so badly…
Joann stood in front of him her 36C breasts, swollen with arousal and thrusting out from her chest. She cupped a breast in each of her hand as she looked at me with smoldering eyes and said “my dear love there’s more than just the longhorns and horses that need to be breed” as she slid her fingers and thumbs up to each nipple and squeezed it, pulling it away from her chest wall and moaned at the exquisite sensations traveling throughout her body… something that she had never felt with John Stickner or Tom Sears. 

"Place your left foot on the arm of my chair, Jo and show me your pussy." Jo shivered in arousal and lust… as she placed her foot on the arm of her husband’s chair and slowly opened her thigh, exposing her clean shaved mons except for a 1 inch wide by three inch long vertical band of neatly trimmed hair and her bare labia that were swollen and wet with her excitement.

“This is so wild… so unlike Peter!  But I love it!” Joann thought as she said softly “anything for my master… but most importantly anything for my husband!”  

“You Think?” her handsome rugged husband answered back as a grinned at her.  “Oh Yes!  I truly love my husband master” she replied instantaneously meaning it with her whole heart and adding “I forgot how much he and my children meant to me but that will never happen again!”

"Reach down Jo and touch yourself. Tell me how it makes you feel?" Joann shivered at Peter’s words and slowly moved her hands down to her pussy and then slowly spread her labia with her fingers as she hissed “Peter you’re making me so horny for you” as she smiled delightedly at me.  She then said panting “watch me my husband watch me play with my little tight pussy” as her index finger slowly rubbed the hood over her swelling clit, back and forth.  

Jo was getting caught up in the eroticism and naughtiness and couldn’t help letting out a soft low moan as her hips and buttocks involuntary moved back and forth against her fingers.  She watched Peter as his hand reach down and played with the huge log in his sweat pants and she shivered with desire and lust for him.  

I watched her as she looked at me shivering in need, her eyes thin slits filled with love and lust as her finger roamed over her clit that was completely exposed and erect, swollen and dark pink in the fire light. 
Joann looked at me, locking her eyes to mine as she moaned and whisper, “God, Darling! I’ve never felt this excited! You make me feel so horny! I’m crazy with erotic thoughts, things I want you to do to me and things I want to do to you!” 

I reached out and slid my hand up the inner thigh of her supporting leg, sliding it slowly up to the junction of her thigh and swollen labia. She moaned as my index finger outlined her vulva and swollen labia. 
Joann could feel herself getting wetter and felt his wet finger sliding freer through her slit.  The sensations were too much and she started to collapse but I stood up quickly and picked her up and carried her to the big bed in the bedroom, laying her down gently before lying beside her.

"Ahhh," you sighed as I bent forward to lick and suck your aroused nipples, my finger still sliding through your hot, slick slit.  You moaned and grunted, sucking air and slowly humping your pussy on my teasing finger.

"It's so soft and hot", I said as I lowered my face and kissed your flat panting belly. "Ohhhh, God! That feels sooooo Good", Jo whispered.

"You really want this, don't you?" I said in a husky voice, my own desire and arousal showing.       

"Yes! GOD YES!" Joann answered breathlessly then added “I’ve needed this for so long… I needed it desperately, my pussy missed your cock soooo bad and it ached and begged for it.”

I moved my mouth up over her panting belly to her bouncing and thrusting breasts and nipples, licking a trail of wet saliva until I licked at one of her distended and hard nipples, rolling it until she moaned and arch her back, pressing your nipple against my lips as her arms encircled my head hugging me to her breast.

"Yes! Yeessssss Baby!" Joann groaned as I sucked one of her tits deep into my mouth, my tongue raking her nipple wildly causing sharp, delicious jolts of pleasure to slice through her pussy every time my tongue rolled the nipple flat, sanding it with my hot tongue. 

"Undress me," Joann heard Peter say as he knelt on the bed.  Joann looked at her man and hissed “Oh Yes my Sweetheart” as she rolled up on her knees in front of him.  She removed his t-shirt first and noticed how much her man had changed, his 6’3” frame was solid muscle now.  She kissed his neck and then his chest, licking and biting his nipples gently as she reached for the tie strings on my sweat pants.  She tried to steady her finger’s, they were trembling with uncontrollable lust as you pulled the ties loose and pulled open the waist band of his sweats. 
Joann’s breath caught in her throat, her man was naked beneath his sweat pants and his rampant cockmeat bulged out as she inched his sweats down over his hips and thighs.  Her heart was pounding wildly as she looked at it thinking how much trouble Alex her sister had taking it… and too be honest Peter had never given her all of it for fear he’d hurt her… but now she knew that it was something she would give him… she had little left… and he would be getting her ass too in the very near future… maybe tonight… and she grinned impishly as she thought ‘that’s if he last that long because her mouth and pussy were watering to taste him!’
"Hmmmmm I love your cock!" Joann cried out as she pulled my sweats free of my legs and kissed blood-engorged cock.  It seemed longer and thicker than she remembered, the cockhead was bluish-purple and oozing with pre-cum.  She stared up at me and grinned before she said "Come on, honey” as she crab crawled backward into the center of the bed, lying back and opening your thighs in libidinous invitation. 

Soon I was on my knees, between her wide-open legs, smiling and moving closer to her as she watched my heavy prick swayed lazily back and forth from between my legs, my balls, heavy with cum jiggled nervously in their sac. 

Joann couldn’t believe how stupid she had been… what was a PROMOTION compared to a lifetime with this man and her children… and the children that she would make with him.  That was a little women’s secret between Maria and her!  Since Alex and her had arrived at the ranch she and Alex had been on birth control pills but Maria had talked with her a week ago after her period and told her with a knowing smile that it was time to go natural… no pills!  

She now gazed up at her husband and pouted prettily as she said in a little girl’s voice “You tricked me Peter… you had Helen pull the divorce papers before the judge signed them… Why?”

I grinned at her as my cockhead pulsed on her exposed clit and answered “I realized after moving out here that I wasn’t through with you… I missed you terrible, yet I hurt as much from your actions and distrust in me… you didn’t think enough of me to trust me!  But I never stopped loving you!”

Joann saw the tears in her husband’s eyes as hers teared too and she reached down and wrapped her fingers around his cockhead and pushed it to her tight opening as she hissed "Oh Baby! Fuck your stupid cheating wife and make her yours again!!  I was a selfish fool but never again… I've missed you sooooo MUCH!" as she leaned further back, lifting your knees slightly and spreading her thighs further.

"Mmmmmm, Soon!" I said before moving back slightly and lowering my head down between her glistening thighs.  
“Ooooooooh you devil!” she groaned happily as she felt my lips on her upper thighs.  Then my lips and teeth were teasing her inner cuntlips; sucking and nibbling into the sensitive membrane area, while my tongue flicked in and out like a tiny cock. She spasmed, jerking her knees together and reaching down, trapping my head between her trembling legs.

"Move your ass Wife!  Fuck that pussy of yours up into my mouth," I hissed loving Joann’s responsiveness and enthusiasm.  
"Ohhh, more, more," she groaned, pushing my head back into her pussy as she hunched her hips, digging the drooling inner folds of her cunt into my sucking mouth.

“You greedy bitch” I said looking up from her spread wide pussy and grinned as her.  

“Yes, my darling stud” Joann panted out then added “Now breed me---lets see---if you’ve--got it in you to knock---me up royally!”

“Huh?” I answered sort of shocked.

Joann giggled and then panted out as I licked her pussy from her asshole to her clit “We were---on birth control pills, both Alex and I --- but I’m not anymore --- and I’m popping eggs right now!”     

Her words put more starch in my already rampant cock as I buried my tongue into her and she screamed as she exploded in an orgasm.  I kept my lips locked onto her oozing cunt for several more minutes, lapping up the oozing juices before I moved up from her hot snatch as looked into her hot flushed face. 

I kissed up her belly, moving to her firm thrust out tits and sucked one then the other as she moaned “Ooooooh don’t stop Baby.  I’ve dreamed of this happening for so long!”  I was now staring into her ecstasy filled eyes as she said “I can smell my pussy on your cheeks, my love.”  

"Mmmmmm, I love the taste of your hot pussy.  I think its something I want on a regular basis" as Joann groaned and shivered as I slid up over her, to her mouth and kissed her hard and hot, my body resting on hers. My cock nestled in the warm valley of your crotch.

Joann felt something hot, hard and stiff pressing against her outer cuntlips. It was forcing its way through the fleshy folds of her labia, burrowing down like a drill.  She felt her cuntlips flattened back as Peter’s pulsating cockhead brushed against her tingling clit as it picked up more of her slick juices.

"Break me open! … Oh God, rip me apart!" she begged meaning every word.  

I kissed her lovingly and with passion as I dragged my cock back a little, then up again into the very center of her opening.  Joann moaned as her she stretched her legs wider and the ring of muscles around her pussy went tight. 

“Ughhhnaaaa… Ohhh… yes… GOD YES!” she squealed with delight and a little pain, and then forced yourself to relax.  She moved her hips slightly from side to side as she skewered, helping me slip my thick, long pole into her.  I was halfway inside when your cuntal muscles spasmed and tightened down on me. I stopped breathing and gasped with delight.

"Relax… let me go!" I said.

"I can't help it. I need it!" she cried out, closing her eyes and clenching her teeth tightly together. Joann’s spasm pass and her cunt soften as I eased my cock once more through the hot, slick folds of her welcoming pussy.  I forced her narrow opening wider, creating a wider tunnel as I slid my cock in very slowly. 

Joann babbled mindlessly, licking her lips in ecstasy as she stared up at her man as she reached around his back and cupped his shoulders as she felt her insides stretching out around his big long cock.  She moaned lifting her knees higher and spreading her thighs further, waiting breathlessly for his cock to reach bottom.

"YES!" I hissed out as my hairy, hot groin finally touched her upturned mound as she wailed with sheer exhilaration and delight.  We froze there for a minute, drinking in the hot, sexy feeling of the other's body pressing hard against theirs.  As I gasped and raised her asscheeks slowly up, she groaned breathlessly “Oooohhh!  So Deep!  Love that big cock!  Fuck it… ohhhh my god, do it, do it… do it to me!” as she felt my heavy balls dragging up across her asscheeks. 

Slowly, I increased my fucking speed as I hissed “You want ME to breed You?  You want my baby in you?” and she matched my speed driving her pussy up onto my driving cock as she cried out “Oh YES!  God Knows I DO!!!  Uuuuggghhhaaa… YES!!!  Drive that big bad cock into my cervix and spray me with your sperm!!!  OH BABY… KNOCK ME UP!!!!!”
We were now both covered in sweat as I hissed out breathless "Honey! You're gonna make me cum! Stop it! 

"I can't stop…I don’t want to stop…I love the feeling of you making love to me!!" Joann cried as her ass moved like a wild animal's. She seemed to have no control over herself any more as she smiled insanely up at me holding me as tight as she could to her as her hips kept repeatedly bucking up.  

I watched her and then kissed her hot lips and as I did she exploded into an convulsing orgasm that seemed to go on forever as her vagina contracted and spasmed rhythmic milking the muscles around her wide spread and filled hole.  The circle tightened, relaxed, then tightened again, pulling and tickling my bursting prick.  I grunted and groaned, feeling those velvety wet surfaces stroking me closer and closer to orgasm. 

"NNNNGHH!" I cried out shoving my cock deeper into her, pressing my cockhead hard against her cervical opening as it started to jettison my hot baby making sperm.  Joann wailed in delight as she felt the pain and pleasure for my cockhead opening her cervix and flooding her womb with my seed, she ground herself against me and pushed her pussy harder against my cock as she spasmed more uncontrollably.  Her belly was jerking furiously each time as she wailed in ecstasy as my balls contracted tighter and tighter as they jettison their hot pearly fluid.

"YES!  YEEESSSSS" you answered as my squirting cock crushed your clit and sent you rocketing over the edge again into another climax.

Moaning and groaning we both ground our bodies wildly together, as we were both gripped in the throes of a mutual orgasm.  Joann moaned into my ear as she raked your fingernails across my back, holding me tighter and humping back, surrendered completely to the hot, wet, brain-burning orgasm.

"Ahhhhhh!" I grunted, collapsing on top of her still-wriggling body as I fired my final load of cum into her stretched and wide open pussy.  We lay there panting, covered in sweat enjoying the aftershocks that raced through my cock and her pussy. 

Joann squeezed the muscles around her pussy one more time, milking out the last few drops of my cum before relaxing completely as she snuggled up to my ear and said softly “I love you Peter Conti… I love you with my whole heart and to my dying day I will be ashamed at what I did.”

We lay there side by side, our sweat-covered bodies relaxed and satisfied. I pulled a blanket over us, and kissed her forehead as I answered "What happened is in the past, I want to start anew, building a new relationship, a new closeness with you… let’s not bring up the past anymore.”

Joann was quiet for a minute and then replied “Tomorrow my beloved husband, we'll have the whole day. Do you have any ideas as to what we should do?" as her hand moved down and gripped my flaccid cock as she reached up with her lips and kissed mine.      

Sunday morning started slowly due to the fact that Joann had woke me up during the night and we made love most of it.  We showered together, teasing and slapping each others ass cheeks when the occasion arose.  After we had showered and dressed Joann made breakfast and as she did she sang alone with the radio, frequently looking and smiling at me.  I was happy with the situation and the way we were moving toward a better relationship and Joann seemed so happy that she was jubilant as she danced around the kitchen.

The weather had turned cold but the rain had stopped.  We packed up and shuttered the cottage before leaving around noon.  We got back to the ranch house at two in the afternoon and Joann disappeared into the kitchen as I brushed down Rex and feed and watered him before going inside.  

Maria gave me a big hug as she grinned at me and said “The senora is very happy…she’s walking a little funny though” as she laughed at Joann’s shocked expression and then her face turning bright red.  I smirked but said nothing as both my daughter and son mobbed me.      

Monday flew by and on Tuesday at breakfast I reminded everyone that Helen Collins and her friend Ann Hill my CPA were arriving on Wednesday.  Joann said that she and Maria were going into Pecos to shop and asked if I needed anything.  
I mentioned that the new guest cottage needed new bed linen and she said “I’ve already taken care of the guest house.  I replied that I had inviting Alex and her beau Shane Weston, as well as Trent Steel to Thanksgiving Dinner and she nodded and said she knew with a smile on her face and told me that she had made up the guest house to take care of all of them.  I was impressed!

Maria spoke up and said that some of her family from Mexico was coming for the Holiday and I told her that was fine to include them… hell they were already on Joann’s goat business payroll and they were now part of our extended family.       
On Wednesday the day before Thanksgiving I meet Helen and Ann Hill at the Midland airport.  Helen and Ann Hill arrived at two in the afternoon.  Both Helen and Ann were about the same age, late forties or early fifties.  Both were professional people yet both were easy to be around.  As I loaded their bags into my truck I noticed that both were very well preserved and must have spend a lot of time in the gym and spa.     
Helen Collins was in full bloom of ripe femininity.  She weighed about 128 and was about five foot five inches tall and her measurements were 36C-26-36 with sensuous legs and a tight butt.  Her ripe, full breasts jutted out defying gravity.  Her abdomen had just that luxuriant hint of roundness yet her waist was taut and flared into rich, womanly hips.  Ann Hill had liquid icy blue eyes and red hair that nearly reached the nape of her neck and she wore it in a semi-page boy type hairdo where Helen had auburn hair and hazel eyes. Ann which she insisted I call her measured about 34B-25-36 and was five foot two inches tall. She was truly a wonderful sight at 110 lbs. 

As we got into the truck Helen handed me that small silver shopping bag as she smiled and said “Here is the package you wanted me to bring from Houston.  Ann and I picked it up and had it wrapped up.”  

Ann added “Very nice present… it shows that someone means a lot to you” as she grinned and Helen chuckled at my embarrassment.  I shrugged my shoulders looking at them and said “We all stumble through life… nothing is perfect or goes the way we think it should.  Life is also short and we have little time to spend rehashing our mistakes.  I’m trying to start anew.” 
Helen replied “That’s good Peter, Joann is a wonderful woman.  Yes, your wife made a big error in judgment and then messed up again by not having the confidence in you take she should have … but she’s paid for that dearly Peter…” then she added with a twinkle in her eye and a smile on her lips “does she know that she’s still married to you?”
I looked at both Ann and Helen and smiled “Yes, she found out just recently… actually just last weekend!”

“How did she take it?” Ann asked as Helen watched me carefully.  

“She damn near killed me…” I replied and then added with a blushing smile “in a good way… didn’t get much sleep that whole weekend.”

Both Ann and Helen laughed and teased me but then the rest of the trip to the ranch was spent talking about the countryside and weather and Ann’s and Helen’s practices.
As I rode into the ranch yard Maria, Joann, Juan and his younger brother Jose met us and I introduced everyone.  Joann took charge as she hooked her arms into Helen’s and Ann’s and walked them to the guest house.  Maria, Jose and Juan went back into the ranch house kitchen and I took Helen’s and Ann’s bags and followed Joann as she led Helen and Ann.  

There was a lot of ooing and ahing at the inside of the guest house and as Joann was showing both Helen and Ann their rooms.  Helen spoke up and said “Joann… Peter… I hope this is not a problem but Ann and I only need one room… and one bed!”

I looked at Helen and smirked as Joann, Ann and Helen all blushed bright red and I replied “That’s not a problem.  Anything to make your stay here more enjoyable” and grinned as my wife hit me and Helen and Ann laughed breaking the tension.  

I left to do some chores and as I was leaving I heard Helen say “I heard that you and your husband had some weekend last weekend!”  I stopped at the door and heard Joann reply “Yes it was more than I hoped for… it was better than I deserved… but it was a beginning and I’ll be building on that!  Thank you for withdrawing the divorce papers.”
“I didn’t… Peter did!” Helen answered.

“So that was the someone huh?  Peter said that it was someone!  Well that someone will be getting ridden raw tonight!” she giggled as Helen and Ann laughed and Ann said “Getty up cowgirl and ride that stud!  Hell if I didn’t love Helen so much I’d try my luck with him!”

Joann laughed as she replied “Oh No you don’t!  He’s mine!”

That’s when I left and helped Juan and Jose with feeding and watering the horses and Hereford cattle and then milked the goats.    

Thanksgiving
Thanksgiving Day was slow starting because Joann did keep her word to Helen and Ann and rode me most of the night but it wasn’t like I just laid there and as we were getting up I notice Joann was walking carefully yet she had a smile on her face that never stopped.

Maria and Joann had planned the Thanksgiving meal; one roasted turkey and one that Jose smoked.  The kitchen was a mob scene with Joann, Maria, Helen, Ann and Maria’s younger sister Lucinda all working on Mexican and vegetable dishes as well as desert dishes.  Alex, Trent and Alex’s beau Shane Weston arrived at about ten thirty and that was when most of the work was done… it was then that the women were into the ice tea with tequila and most of us men were drinking beer as we socialized.
Dinner was a sit down and everyone ate their full.  As we were eating desert and just relaxing and gently struck my knife against my water glass and got up as everyone looked at me.  Both Helen and Ann smirked as I looked at Joann who was seated next to me and said “This has been a wonderful day.  I thank Maria and all her help for putting on such a delightful dinner.  Six months ago I would have never thought that this day would be so filled with so much love and happiness” as I looked at my wife “but it is and I’m very happy it is!” 

Joann was looking at me with a questioning look as I reached into my shirt pocket and took out a small red velvet box.  I opened it and took out the 2.10 caret weight anniversary ring with 21 ten point diamonds on it as everyone oo’d and ah’d and then sat down next to Joann and said “Jo, I love you with my whole heart.  Your being with me makes me whole… I want to give you this ring in a token of my everlasting love and affection to you…”

Jo jumped up and settled in my lap nearly knocking us both to the floor as she kissed me.  Her face wet with her happy tears as she said “Oh My God!  I’m so lucky to have such a man!” as she hugged me as I placed the ring on her left hand ring finger which was bare of her old engagement ring and wedding ring.  “God, it’s beautiful!  I don’t deserve it!”

Alex chirped up “Then earn the right to wear it Sis!”  
“Trust me, I will!” Joann answered happily before her words hit home and she glanced at me and added “You Peter Conti are in for a life of trouble because I’m yours body and soul… and my life is devoted to making you trust me again” as she grinned happily at me and then kissed me passionately.

Sara groaned “Oh Gross!  Can’t you two do that in your bedroom!” as everyone laughed at our embarrassed happiness.  Joann was at my hip for the rest of the day she helped Maria and Lucinda clean up but socialized with everyone at the same time.  She sat in my lap most of the time and sometime in the afternoon I noticed that Jo’s bra was missing as she pressed her breasts into me as she noticed me becoming aware of it she whispered “I love the closeness… God I want you so.”  

Friday the next day Trent had to go to his Feed and Grain store and Alex and her beau Shane Weston had to go to his ranch to feed and water his stock.  But they promised to come back on Saturday.  

Helen, Ann, and I had planned a meeting for Friday morning and I had asked Joann to join us at breakfast.  At ten when the meeting between the four of us started in the den, Joann was a little leery but when Helen finished with explaining to Joann and me about the incorporation of the ranch and goat angora hair and cheese business her interest picked up.  Helen told both of us that the deed was in both of our names… I knew that, matter of fact I had called Helen and asked her to do it.  Joann interrupted by saying “Why?” but Helen just looked at her then me and smiled as she replied “You’ll have to ask your hubby that question Joann, how Ann has her report.”

As Ann was opening her laptop file I explained to Joann that Ann had been my CPA since June and now she was the ranches and that if she needed anything in the management of either the ranch or goat business to call either Helen or Ann.  
Ann started as she looked at Joann then at me and asked “Are you sure Peter?”

“Yes” I replied and added “Joann’s a part of my life again and she and I need no secrets between us…so this is part of that.”  

Helen chuckled and said “Joann Honey… I’ve grown to love you like a daughter… maybe a daughter-in-law because I consider Peter my adopted son.  Now you are going to hear about what happened after June 1st.  Peter’s right its time to let you know what happened after that day.”

“You were understandable in shock at being found out… your denial didn’t work anymore since you held pictures of your cheating in your own hands… that was my idea.  But what you probably didn’t know was how much Peter went after those bastards.” 

“You see, Peter and I sued Windfield, Tom Sears and John Stickner for sexual harassment in the work place and alienation of affection.  Part of the settlement with Windfield was that they fire the three of you with no chance of a letter of reference.  At the same time, you received your divorce papers and Tom and John were receiving their alienation of affection law suits Tom’s and John’s wives were receiving envelopes containing a private investigators report and the DVD that you saw in my office.”

“Oh, May God!” Joann blurted out as she looked at me and then back at Helen.  

Helen looked at Joann and smiled as she said “Yes Dear, your man has balls.  He may have run from you… but that was his choice.  I tried to have him talk to you but at that time he thought he had given you enough chances to come to him and confess.  He left because for your repeated cheating with Tom and John.  He left to get away from the hurt and pain.  But with my help he got some satisfaction.”

Joann had big tears in her eyes now and I grabbed her hand and pulled her into my lap and kissed her neck and then bit her ear lobe just a little as Ann said “Enough, back to my report; the Windfield settlement for 3.75 million and the settlements of Tom Sears and John Stickner for 900k each have grown to over 7 million making your Peter a very rich man even after the expenditures for the added cattle and goats as well as Joann’s medical expenses and the ten thousand you gave Alex.           

Joann gave me an inquisitive look as Helen smiled and nodded her head and Ann started again “Peter, the mutual trusts of 100 thousand each for both Sara and Phil have grown to almost 2 hundred thousand each.  Their both well distributed and will be ready for them then they start college.”

Joann just gawked at me, her mouth hanging open as she digested what Ann had just said then she said “I can’t stop saying it… I’m so sorry my Darling… I’ll probably say it with my last breath but it’s the truth.”

Helen snickered as she said “Hell Peter sometimes a naughty girl needs her bottom spanked… I know it works for Ann!”

Joann head snapped towards Helen then Ann as Ann hissed “You have to tell them everything Bitch!” as she smiled and blushed.

My right hand moved down to Joann’s right ass check as she sat across my lap and I replied “I’ll take that under consideration… how is anyone in need of a drink, its sundown somewhere in the world.

Epilog:

Life moved on, the breeding season started in the spring.  Joann and I were moving closer and closer together… more so than I thought we had ever been.  Some of it was maturity and the rest was life’s experiences and what they taught us.  Joann and I had three more kids, a girl and two more boys.  

Alex and Shane were always close by and they had three kids themselves…  Trent died and left the feed and Grain to Alex and Shane.  Maria’s younger sister took over for Maria when she had a heart attack and had to slow down but she still came around and acted like the matriarch that she was.  Life was good and I never doubted the decisions I had made.

The stone cottage is still there… seems busier now that Phil and Sara are dating.  Joann and I go out there when we can and her ass does get a couple of slaps every once in awhile… but I think it’s only because she wants it to.  
END  

Please take a minute to write the author an email.  It world be greatly appreciated if you expressed how you found the story, whether it was arousing or not.  If you would like to read more or exchange your stories and fantasies please feel free to send them to me. This story is not to be republished without the author's permission.  I would appreciate any suggestions as to other story themes and or interests you have or want written about.  Finally, I want to say that my stories are written as I think them, and sometimes the grammar is not correct… please bear with me, if you would like to proof read my stories or correct them for me feel free to do so; jack.pickman017@gmail.com
