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African Safari Revenge
By

Jack Pickman

It was Friday May 30th at eleven at night and I was sitting in my den at home alone with my cell in my hand.  Saturday the 31st was our wedding anniversary and I couldn’t get in touch with her to wish her a Happy Anniversary and tell how much I loved her before she flew out early Saturday to fly back to Houston and me. 

Sue, my wife is a wonderful wife.  We have been married for 7 years on Saturday… seven wonderful years I thought.  I was happy and our marriage was full of cohesiveness and happiness.  We had no kids yet as we both decided early in our marriage to not have any until we were settled in our lives and comfortable.  We had only recently decided to start a family.  It had been me who had pushed it with Sue arguing that she was still building her career yet she gave in after a difficult weekend of discussing it.

We both graduated from the University of Texas, Sue going on to Law School there and me getting my Masters and Doctorate there.  I was three years older than most of my classmates because after high school I went into the Army for three years. It had helped a little with the expenses, and the experience was good for me. I was not the most mature person that ever graduated from high school. 

Sue my wife is in my mind perfect, she is truly beautiful.  She’ll be thirty this August; she has blonde hair which she wears in a semi-page boy type hairdo which nearly reaches the nape of her neck.  She has the most incredible clear blue eyes that only enhance her five foot six inch frame of about 120 pounds and her 36C-24-34 figure is amazing.  I my mind she has always been perfectly formed and extremely sexy as well as the sweetest, kindest, most generous and considerate person that I have ever met.

Sue got a job after becoming a lawyer with Abbot and Masters a legal powerhouse in Houston dealing with international business. She had been with them since she graduated from Law school… 7 years now thinking about it.  Her job had unusual hours at times since she was involved in meetings with international companies that would either come to Houston or ask her to fly to them.  She had been promoted to Mr. Andrews’s lead attorney two years ago to her delight and from what I heard from her had became indispensable to him.  She had told me that they worked as a team and although I assumed that she was very good at what she did; her beauty probably didn't hurt her ability to negotiate the contracts either. 

I was used to her being out late once in a while, but after her promotion to Jake Andrews personal assistant she had been doing that quite a bit and had two go out of town several times… the last time only this week.  

My job is mostly analytical; I work for one of the oil companies in town, Tauber Exploration.  Over the last five years I have been promoted into the lead managerial position in the planning and develop department. It’s mostly computers and satellite work as well as some field work. 

Sue came home Saturday morning at about eleven; she had driven her new Chrysler crossfire convertible to the airport on late Monday, Memorial Day, so there was no point for me to go pick her up as much as I wanted to.  She looked happy but tired when she arrived at the house in Piney Point.  We hugged and kissed as she babbled about her week in Miami, saying that even though it was Miami she had been stuck at the Marriott most of the time.  

That night I took her out to a very popular restaurant in the Galleria area of Houston for our anniversary celebration and gave her the diamond necklace and matching bracelet I had bought her.  Afterwards we went back to the house and made love.  It had been a distressingly unsatisfactory event for me, I had missed her so over the last week and anticipated so much more but she seemed too tired to participate fully and was soon asleep leaving me still horny and laying there.

As I lay there I chocked it up to her trip but my mind rolled back over the last few years.  We had been very good sexually over the years after we got married, very compatible and very horny for each other I thought.  Sue was shy at first when we got married but then things heated up.  She would give me oral satisfaction to a point but never let me cum in her mouth… and anal was out, she had told me it was dirty and disgusting and that only whores would do things like that.  I hadn’t pushed it I loved her too much for that.  But I realized now that our love making had seemed to have cooled off, instead of two or three times a week it had dropped to two or three times a month unless she or I were coming back from a trip away.  

On Sunday morning I asked her as we were having breakfast “Where were you Friday night?  I tried calling you at eleven but your room phone rolled over to voice mail and your cell was off.”

Sue was up at the counter facing away from me and turned as she answered “Gee Jack, I’m sorry.

Friday night it just slipped my mind to call.  We had talked several nights up to Friday I guess I was so tired from my meetings that I slept through the ringing of the phone.”

“No problem, Honey. Just wanted to wish you a Happy Anniversary since we could spent it together” I said.

Four weeks went by and I was getting ready to go out to west Texas for one of my infrequent out of town trips.  I was flying out on Monday the 30th and coming back on Thursday the 3rd of July so I could go to the July 4th party that Jake Andrews Sue’s boss was putting on at his ranch in Seally, Texas.  It meant that I’d have to work harder to get what I wanted to get done but Sue had asked me if I’d go sort of off the cuff one night… and when I told her I would she had told me it was nothing big and if I was too busy not to worry about it.  That made me wonder what she meant by that.

On 4th of July we drove out to Seally, Texas after having a light lunch at home. It was a hot and humid day with bright sunlight.  While we drove up I rehashed over my memories of the last week; I remembered how I had called Sue three times while I was away.  The first one on Monday but I didn’t get to talk to her with our house phone rolling over to voice mail and her cell was off again… which pissed me off considerably.  So the next two phone calls I called her at her office right after lunch.  Each time she seemed distracted and she didn’t have a good answer for why she hadn’t answered the house phone or why her cell was off.  Both conversations ended leaving me with a disquieting feeling.

We drove into Andrews’s ranch at about 1pm and I noticed that the place was crowded.  There were twenty or more cars and pickup trucks in the pasture area next to the large barn.  As we walked towards the huge two story ranch house I noticed a large white tent behind it next to a large pool.  There were at least sixty people there and more that I could see in the house.  Every one was in their western gear.  Sue had told me that it was going to be a relaxed affair.  She had worn a white full skirt, a surprising checkered halter top that she tied under her 36C breasts leaving a lot of cleavage to my surprise and her pointed ropers.

As we moved through the crowd Sue said Hi to many of the people but didn’t stop to introduce me.  As we got to the bar a guy yelled “Sue, you finally made it!” and came over to us.  He was about 53 years old and I could see gray hair at his temples under his cowboy hat.  He had small expensive wire frame glasses on as he hugged Sue to him and kissed her cheek looking over at me.  As he broke their hug Sue said with a blush that I didn’t understand “Jake this is my husband Jack Waters.”  

I watched taken aback slightly as Jake Andrews squared up and puffed out his chest as he extended his hand and said “So you’re the little ladies hubby.  Nice to meet Jack” as he tried to crush my hand in his.  I kept in shape, going to the gym three days a week at work.  I had to because of the chance I had to go out in the field or out to the oil platforms.  I had met men like Jake, men that were full of themselves, arrogant and condescending.  

He looked at Sue as her eyes were traveling between me and her boss with a disturbed look on her face as he said “Jack what’s your poison, I have Sue’s special rum drink in the refrigerator below the bar” as he moved around it a brought out a pitcher of yellowish pink liquid that had slices of orange and other fruit in it.  

‘Special drink?’ I thought ‘Sue had been a gin and tonic drinker since college’ as I answered “I’ll stick with Corona if you have any.” 

“Sure” as he handed me one and then as he handed Sue a large glass of her drink he said “Jack I hope you don’t mind but your wife and I need to circulate” and took Sue by the elbow and lead her away.  As they walked into the crowd I saw Sue glance back and say something to him and he looked back at me and laughed.     

I spend the next two hours by myself not seeing much of Sue.  Every once in a while I’d see her getting a refill of her drink and on one occasion I asked her where the restrooms were… she seemed to be really herself even though I wasn’t and she didn’t seem to feel guilty about it either.  I could see that she had a slight buzz going as she answered with reservation “There’s three; one on the first floor off the kitchen, one at the top of the stairs on the second floor and a huge one off the Jakes master bedroom” before leaving me stunned at how she knew about them all if this was her first time here like mine. 

It was three forty five in the afternoon when I had had enough.  I had given Sue her time… I had come with her but it seemed that wasn’t important to her or that she had left me alone.  I had been tolerant I thought, I knew that this was important to her but enough was enough.  

THE DISCOVERY THAT CHANGED MY LIFE

I started looking for her; people had been roaming around the barn and the house.  I wanted to stretch my legs so I started with the barn.  The barn was pretty empty just a few people but no Sue so I headed for the house.  After not finding her on the first floor I headed up stairs just to rule it out but Sue’s remark about the restrooms still had my mind in a state of uneasiness.  As I walked up I didn’t see anyone and ventured down the hall past the bathroom Sue had mentioned and then two standard bedrooms with there doors open as I approached the last door I noticed that it was partially open. 

As I got close to it I heard something that chilled my heart.  I heard Sue saying “God this is so unreal, Jake.  Jack is so clueless!”

Jake answered “I thought you said he was smart.  You’ve been fucking around on him for almost two years now… hasn’t he noticed?”  

I found a safe place to look into the room and saw someone stripping my wife’s clothes off as she answered “Oh Jake he’s gotten suspicious, I thought he would but he bought the whole story… it’s been close a few times.”

Jake came into view without any clothes on as Sue pulled off her boots and crawled up on the bed.  Jake said “Don, get out of your clothes and join us, Sue’s here to give you our appreciation for closing your contract aren’t you baby?”
“Yes, Jake I’m so hot for this I was thinking about all the up here” as she reached for a jar on the bedside table and dug her finger in and scooped up a big dab with her fingers then watching both Jake and Don slowly worked slick lube over her asshole and working a finger into her ass. 

Both Jake and Don climbed up on the bed as Sue giggled “OH God, I need to get fucked!" her voice both seductive and insistent as she tugged at Jake and urging him to lay flat. Then she straddled his body, her back to him as she reached down to take hold of his cock and position its tip against her pussy then slid down on his cock nice and easy, impaling herself.

"Oh man! Are you ever thick!" she gasped as she lowered herself, slowly taking inch after thick inch of his cock inside her tight and sublimely creamy pussy. Don watched fisting his cock as my cheating wife started to bounce on Jakes cock.  

I could believe this was my wife I was watching… The woman I had loved with my whole heart and trusted completely for nearly ten years as she looked at this guy Don and said "Why don't you let me have a taste of that now," looking at his cock.  

I was stunned and outraged at what I was watching and hearing as Jake said “Come on Don, its payday and you get to sample Sue’s wares.  See what an amazing cocksucker she is. Drive it down her throat! She loves it deep” as he laughed fucking into her pussy. 

Sue took his cock into her mouth and started sucking him deeper and deeper until she had all of him in her mouth and throat.  It didn’t take the guy Don long before he was coming and I watched stunned as my wife didn’t object but sucked harder and drove her mouth deeper until her nose was buried in his pubic hair.

After as she licked her lips she panted “Don, how about you get down there and help out with your tongue," she said, pointing between her legs. "That way you can have yourself a taste of my cunt while Jake reams me."

As he did, Sue wailed “Oooohh God that feels so Gooooooddd” as Don licked at Sue’s erect and aroused clit.  It was then I noticed that she had shaved herself.  I don’t know why I hadn’t seen it.  She had a light blonde landing strip over her mons but her labia and asshole where shaved clean.  Jake grunted “Be quiet Sue, we don’t want the whole office as well as your hubby up here!”

"Oh man! Does that feel good?" Sue growled as Jake froze beneath her as he hissed loud “I’m cumming! Oh sweet Mary and Joseph I’m CUMMMMIIIINNNNGGGG!

Sue got off Jake and turned around and got up on elbows and knees, her ass raised nice and high and Don followed behind her.  I watched Sue look over her shoulder as the rigid knob of Don’s cock pressed between her cheeks, against her asshole.

My heart broke hearing Sue as she wailed “Don, Fuck me up the ass! Ooooohh so much cock, baby, so much!"  Sue moaned and cried out gasping and wincing “"Oh shit, I can't believe how it feels! It’s always the same the first minute or two!  It always feels huge! So fucking thick!"

I could believe what I was seeing or hearing, it was evident that this wasn’t Sue’s first time, she very capable, an experienced ass-fucker.  “Oh, baby!" Sue yelled before Jake kissed her keeping her quiet yet her face was aglow, gazing into Jake’s eyes, as she reveled in her rapturous state.

Don soon grunted out “I’m almost there” and Sue started pounding her ass cheeks back against him as she broke contact with Jakes lips and howled “I’m cumming too… fuck me! Drive that prick all the way in my slutty ass, Baby!”  Then she started convulsing and shaking as she wailed out “Oooooooooooooooohh YEEEESSSSSSSS I’m CUMMMMMIIIINNNNNGGGGG TOO!!!”   

I staggered down the stairs and out to the bar… my world in shambles… my heart broken from what I had seen with my own eyes and heard with my own ears… there was no doubt that Sue had been cheating on me for some time.  I had two double shorts of tequila before taking a couple of bottles of Corona and heading for the car.

It was sometime around 5 or 6 that I woke up as Sue got in on the drivers side.  She saw the bottles on the floor and said “I guess you enjoyed yourself.”  But as I shielded the sun from my eyes I answered “but probably not as much as you did!”  I saw Sue’s clear blue eyes get pointed as she looked at me questioningly but then shut the door and started up my Cadillac CTS 300 and headed back towards Houston.

Saturday and Sunday I avoided Sue.  I wasn’t sleeping well, tossing and turning most of the night. My mind and heart still in shock and disbelief yet they knew what they saw and heard.  Sleep kept avoiding me and I was tortured by my wife’s infidelity and betrayal.

I had used the excuse that I had to do some work at the office to escape the house on Saturday and Sunday and came home late Sunday night and went to bed saying I was feeling sick which wasn’t a lie.  

Monday after Sue left for work I called into work and told my secretary I was taking some personal days off and lost it as I hung up.  My world finally crumbled as I saw my face in the mirror in the den.  I saw the pain, and despair and emptiness in my eyes.  I couldn’t understand what had happened to Sue and I… and I cried for the first time.  I cried throughout the day and helped myself to my scotch which only seemed to make the images in my head torment me more.

The idea that the wife I had married and loved for seven years had consciously been unfaithful to me made me run to the bathroom and retch out what little I had eaten over the last three days.  In the afternoon I stopped drinking passing out and when I awoke it was after 9pm and Sue was just getting home.  We didn’t say much to each other than her asking me “have you eaten?” and telling me “I looked like shit and that I should see the doctor.” 

Tuesday morning I woke up and realized I was going to find out what my cheating wife had been hiding from me and find out how long it had been going on!  The idea of tolerating her cheating was totally unacceptable to me… that wasn’t me! That wasn’t the way I was brought up.  It caused me intense hurt and anguish to think Sue would do that to me and not have any shame or guilt!

It was Tuesday that Sue told me about a trip she had to take. She told me that she would be gone for two weeks, leaving on Sunday afternoon July 13th and coming home on Saturday July 26th in the morning.  

There wasn’t much to say… I asked her where and she told me Jamaica.  I wanted to test her resolve.  I wanted to know if she loved me as she told me over and over again yet I always believed that action speaks louder than words.  My mind was still reeling from what I saw and heard at Andrews’s ranch and yet I wanted to be sure that she had not been coerced or blackmailed into what she had been doing.  I’d give her a chance to come clean but only one!

During the rest of that week our status quo had changed. It had gotten worse. I couldn’t get the demons out of my head or the images of my supposedly faithful wife fucking Don whatever his name was and Jake Andrews… and there were so many unanswered questions about the last two years that she had been Jakes Andrews’s personal assistant.  Sue had tried to get me sexually involved with her on three occasions during the time after the forth of July party and when she left but I couldn’t literally get up for it to her amazed alarm and questioning shock. 

I decided that I would find out as much as I could the next two weeks while she was away.  I’d find some answers to my heart wrenching questions and plan a course of action… it seemed as if I didn’t know my wife as much as I thought I did.     

Saturday night the day before she was to leave I took her out to Tony’s Restaurant a very hot restaurant in town and afterwards we went home so she could pack.  I was out on the patio thinking about how you never know where life is going to take you when Sue came out with a drink and sat down.

I waited for her to say something but surmised that her lawyer training was in place and she wanted me to start, thereby allowing her to think on her feet and be more able to think of plausible answers.  

I waited then said “How are you Sue?  How is your job working out for you?”

She answered with generalities and every little specifics saying “It’s a great job, I love it and I’m really enjoying what I’m doing.” 

I looked at her and she was not looking at me and said “Is there anything that you want to talk about?” 

Her head snapped around towards mine and she looked at my face searching for my meaning.  I followed up as she gulped her drink saying “I’ve felt that we been growing more and more distant and I don’t know the reason.  You seem so caught up in your job. You’re spending evenings at work, and there are the trips. I hardly see you anymore… and I thought we were going to start a family.

She got a guilty look on her face, but quickly covered it up and said “Everything is fine, Jack. I know that I’m not spending enough time at home with you but you knew that when I took the job.  As far as the baby is concerned I’m off the birth control pills and we’ll start as soon as I get back… I promise. 

I made the effort and hugged her to me and whispered “I love her Sweetheart.”  

I had given her a chance to be honest but she didn’t take it!

I drove Sue to the airport on Sunday afternoon there was no reason to leave her car there for two weeks.  I waited until she was in the air before leaving.  I couldn’t believe my wife was cheating on me!  But I had seen her and heard her in action.  I thought back trying to think of any signs that might indicate how long she had been doing it, but I couldn’t think of a thing.

I wandered around the house in turmoil most of the day.  I started searching the house for clues on the first floor.  I had decided that I would find the answers I was seeking even though Sue wasn’t going to tell me until I directly confronted her with evidence… real hard evidence.

I started looking in the garage and found nothing there, the kitchen, living room and den didn’t produce anything either.  The next place was our home office which was mostly used by Sue.  As I went in everything seemed as it always was, neat and organized like Sue.

I sat in the leather chair behind the deck and wondered where I’d find incriminating evidence of Sue’s cheating on me.  I decided to start with our checking bank statement from Wells Fargo and looked for it. I found it in the top hand draw of the desk sitting on some papers.  The bank statements showed nothing unusual… as I looked through them and after placing the statements back my curiosity got to me and I pulled on the next draw below the first smaller one.

I was surprised to find it locked!  Why, I wondered but was determined to find out.  With a screwdriver that I got from the garage I open the draw without damaging it.  Inside I found what looked like two day planners.  Taking them out I found that one was for last year 2007 and one was for this year 2008.  I open the more recent one and noticed that there were days and weekends and weeks with a line through them and notes in the boxes of each day.  The day boxes which were joined by a line intrigued me and as I got to May I was intrigued further.

The block of days between May 26 and May 31 were marked with a line and the note under it which read ‘Simon Temple with United Freight…12,000.  The next block was when I was out of town and under the connecting line between June 30th and Thursday July 3rd the note read East Asia Shipping…18,000 then the kicker was July 4th with a note ‘Don Adams…Excel Shipping…3,000.

I didn’t know what to make of it; whether it was hours of negotiation time, time away from the office.  I knew it was standard practice to charge by time unless the clients were on a contracted retainer… so it seemed normal at the time as I skimmed through the 2008 day planner.  I noticed similar crossed out dates corresponding with the trips Sue had taken and names of people and companies that I didn’t know as well as what I thought were hours attached to each.  As I looked at the 2007 day planner I noticed that Sue’s notes started in May of that year about two weeks before our wedding anniversary. It was oblivious that she had been tracking her time for over a year and two months… for some reason.  As I was getting ready to put them away I noticed a number on the first page of each book 04-23-41 that was highlighted and wondered what it meant.

I didn’t find anything else in the office but left the books on top of the desk for further study and left to see what I would find up stairs.  We had bought a three bedroom house with the idea of having two or three kids at some point.  I walked through the two furnished bedrooms but didn’t find anything.  

The next and last room in the house was our bedroom and I started with Sue’s large four draw dresser.  The top draw was subdivided into her panties and bras and there was nothing that I hadn’t seen before most very conservative.  The other draws were blouses and sweaters and the last draw was summer things; shorts and some unadventurous two piece bathing suits that I hadn’t seen her in, in the past few years even though we had our own maintained pool. 

Next I looked into our huge twenty foot long by eight foot wide walk in closet.  We had divided it so her side was on the right and mine was on the left.  There were dividers on each side separating the last eight feet of the closet for storage and that was mostly Sue’s domain… I hardly went there and usually only when she asked me to get something.

Sue’s side was organized with; blouses and shirts, then skirts and then her business skirt suits as well as hi end slacks.  Her shoes were next as I went deeper into the closet with a dozen pair of high heels and business flats as well as her work out sneakers and sandals.  I was at the divider at the end of our usually used closet and decided to venture into the back storage area.  As I moved several tall boxes on her side I noticed something I hadn’t seen before. 

Her side of the back closet had been redone with another doored closet about 4 feet wide and from floor to ceiling. It was set back into the wall and you couldn’t see it unless you where back in the storage area.  It intrigued me and I went into the other bedroom and looked into its closet which abutted the wall to our walk in closet.  After looking closely at it I noticed that the adjacent back wall of the closet was at the same place as Sue’s new addition!  And the closet was smaller in depth than before…

Going back to our closet I opened this closet and found it was divided into a section of storage draws and a section for two large hanging dress bags.  As I opened the drawers I was amazed at what I saw.  They were filled with sexy and very sheer bras and bikinis and thong panties.  The next draw had teddies and silk chemises in it.  The third draw had six thong swim suits with very small tops.  The fourth draw had several sexy busters in it.  On top of the four draws was a large jewelry box with gangling ear rings and necklaces that I never saw before.  Inside the large dress bags was another surprise, there were long sexy dresses and short club dresses.  At the bottom of each bag were several pairs of very sexy high heels.  I was getting ready to close everything up when something caught my at the bottom of the second dress bag and I looked closer.  It wasn’t as long!  I looked under it and found to my utter astonishment a safe with a combination lock! 

I lifted the small 12 x 12 x 12 inch safe out of the bottom of the closet and looked at it wondering why my wife needed a safe… it didn’t make any sense.  I put it back as I found it and closed up the closet before going back down stairs.  

It was interesting how things come to light… I would have never looked in the back closet.  Never in a million years.  My cheating wife was so sure of herself.  

I went back to Sue’s planners as I ate lunch and pondered everything I had learned and seen, as I was closing them for the second time the highlighted number flashed at me and I ran up stairs.  I brought down the safe and put it on the desk in our office and dialed the number and combination.

To my surprise it open and I was even more shocked when I open the lid.

There were piles of thousand dollar bills wrapped in elastic bands and paper bands with 10,000 on them.  I counted them and was amazed again… My cheating wife had amassed a small fortune 180 thousand.  Now I was wondering where it came from but the sexy and provocative clothes gave me a hint. It looked like my cheating wife had another life.          

For some reason I was feeling more in control… It was evident that there were going to be some changes in my marriage.  It looked like there was no coercion or blackmail and I suspected that Jake Andrews was involved in it too.

By the time Sue returned on Saturday afternoon the 26th.  I had worked on her day planners and found that the figures after each of the blocked out days in her day planner matched the exact amount of money that I had found in her safe.  While she was away I cut stacks of paper the same dimensions as the 1000 dollar bills and built 18 stacks using a real 1000 dollar bill on the top and bottom.  Now I had 140,000 in a briefcase in my cadenza at my office… and she had only 36,000 in her safe.

My revenge and pay back was starting.  It seemed that my cheating wife had developed a craving for money and her own personal pleasure.  She had completely destroyed our marriage and my love for her by her shameless whoring.  She had crossed the forbidden bridge in our marriage and wasn't coming back.  She had given herself and her body to other men for money and her own self-centered pleasure… I was sure of it!

The Pot begins to boil!

I had worked out and run over the weekend and the physical exercise seemed to help my mental attitude.  As I drove to Bush Intercontinental airport I remembered that Sue hadn’t mentioned where she was staying in Jamaica and because of my emotional turmoil I had forgotten to ask.  I wasn’t very surprised not to hear from her and I tried calling on Wednesday but got her voice mail… I guess my loving wife was too busy to think of her husband of 7 years… to caught up in her own cheating world.    

As I stood by the luggage carousel I thought 7 years… really ten!  That’s how long Sue I had been together.  In my mind, ten good years shot to hell.  I tried to think of when she could have started running around on me and realized that at any time in our life together she could have but it seemed like it started a year ago in May.  I had trusted her implicitly, completely, and totally.  I had never had any inkling of a doubt about her faithfulness to me.  

I saw Jake Andrews and Sue walking from the direction of the gates towards the luggage area and answered their wave.  Sue was smiling brightly as she gave me a big hug and long kiss with a little tongue then said “Ooooh I missed you so Honey, can’t wait to get you home.”

Jake Andrews came up to us as I got Sue’s luggage from the carousel.  He grinned arrogantly at me as he handed me a small box as he gave me an evil kind of smile saying "Thanks for letting Sue go for the last two weeks Jack.  I know that you know its part of her job but I have enjoyed her tremendously and she’s been an extremely valuable asset in the negotiations.  She even closed a few contracts for us that I never expected to get." 

I noticed Sue as he was talking to me and her happy exterior dissolved into a guarded apprehend as Jake handed me the small box.  Sue tried to take the box as she said “Mr. Andrews I don’t think Jack needs to know about our negotiations.  I don’t think it will be very interesting to him.”

“Oh I insist Sue… I insist.  I think he needs to know!”  Jake said with a definite sneer in his voice and face.

I gave him a half-hearted smile.  I knew that there was more behind his words than he was letting on.  On the way home Sue was quiet and acted nervous and almost upset.  As we walked into the house she took her things and tried to take the box that Jake had given me.  But I held on to it as I said “Sue, what’s the matter with you?  You’re acting strange as hell.  What is the problem?"

I had a feeling in my gut that Jake Andrews and Sue were playing games and turning up the pressure on me… I thought that Sue had realized that I had suspected her cheating and unfaithfulness to me… my questions had probably alerted her and she wasn’t stupid!  She and Jake had two weeks to decide what they where going to do.  Being both top notch lawyers I knew that it was going to be a wild ride!  But I was determined to play it out until I reaped my revenge and retribution. 

Sue burst into tears and ran upstairs crying.  I was torn by her crying but it was softened by what I already knew.  I was determined to play this out.  Soon my cheating whore would be on the street! 

I had a scotch as I moved around the kitchen after putting the small box on the top of the china hutch for safe keeping.  Sue came down later in jeans and a blouse and made herself a gin and tonic and sat down at the kitchen as she glanced at me.

I felt much more comfortable with myself now that I had almost three weeks to analysis my feelings towards my cheating and lying wife.  I had made several decisions, one was to play this out and see where it was going to go… and then extract my pay back!

I looked at Sue as she waited staring out the back window and said "Sue, we need to talk about whatever is upsetting you.  You’re been acting strange for a while now.  You fucked Jake, haven’t you?  

"Oh GOD Jack.  I have really screwed up big time.  Yes, Jake fucked me but I wasn’t drunk.  I think I was drugged” she cried and then added “He wasn't the only one who fucked me either.  OH GOD Jack.  I am so sorry.  I have been such a whore.  You are going to hate me when you see what is in the box Jake gave you.  I am so sorry" as she wailed running towards the stairs. 

It had been a good act!  Not much tears!  But would have been effective if I hadn’t already seen and heard what I had at Jakes ranch and what was up in our bedroom.  I knew that my part in this was to open the box that Jake had given me so I got it and went into the den and tore open the box.  

What I saw was three pairs of torn dirty panties, and four DVD disks.  I went over to our DVD player and the top one in.  As it came on I dropped into my recliner in shock still holding the box.  As much as I had tried to prepare myself my heart stopped in my throat and I couldn't believe what I was seeing.  Sue was dancing, naked in a room with five men besides Jake Andrews.  They were all pawing her and poking their fingers into her pussy and ass.  Her breasts were marked and had little hickies all over them.  As I sat there watching the video, I saw my wife dance up to Jake who was seated and danced in front of him and then turned around and straddled his legs.  As she sat down the camera zoomed in and I saw his cock standing up, out of his pants.  

My WIFE!  The woman I had been in love with for ten years and married to for 7 was fucking her boss!  Cuckolding me!  Another man stuck his cock in her face and she started to suck on it like no tomorrow.  Jake had his hands on her marked tits using them as handles as he bounced her up and down on his cock.  The man in her mouth didn't last long before he started to cum.  To my amazement Sue swallowed his cum as he shot it down her throat, something she had always refused me.  She sucked his cock as it was fully buried in her mouth and throat.  

I watched as my wife, the past love of my life fuck and suck everyman in the room.  At one point she started to take one guy in every hole.  In her pussy and ass and mouth!  This kept up for a long time.  I was sure that every man there came in her pussy, ass, and mouth at least once. 

I was sickened at the sight.  Not aroused in the least.  This was my wife!  The woman who had vowed her undying love and faithfulness to me before our families and friends… this was the woman who had just destroyed our marriage!  

As an older guy was fucking her asshole at the end of the tape, and started to cum he pulled out and stuck his cock into Sue's mouth and she swallowed his cock to its base as he yelled at Jake “Hell of a good way to negotiate our contracts between United Carriers and Western Jake!  You’ll be getting all our legal work in the future. One hell of a Labor Day Weekend!  I’m sure Phil from Western doesn’t mind a bit either from how he fucked her.”

“Glad you appreciate our effort Mr. Henry.  Any time we can help Western we are more than happy to” as the screen went blank.  Labor Day Weekend? That had to have been last year!  Was that the beginning?  I didn’t think so from the crossed out day planner days.  

Sue had said that she had been drugged but I didn’t see any evidence of it… she didn’t seemed in the least unable to function… she didn’t seem lethargic or in a haze, she seemed to be very into what was happening to her and fully involved in it!  I was getting very angry.  Seeing what I had only assumed drove my anger higher into seething rage as I went up stairs to where Sue was.

I walked in our bedroom and stood there looking at my once faithful wife and said “How long?  How long have you been Jakes slut and whore?  Or was it your idea” and stripped off my jeans and shirt before climbing onto the bed as Sue looked at me with wide eyes.  “You bitch!  You denied me all these years!” as I started tearing her clothes off before she could protest.  I had her naked in seconds, ripping and tearing.  I mounted her and shoved my cock into her pussy treating her like the whore that she was.  I rammed her hard for a bit enjoying her wails as my 9” cock drove into her cervix… then in my anger, I pulled out and rolled her over on her belly and grabbed her asscheeks and spread them wide open.  I looked down at her ass and realized that it was slightly open.  She had been fucked in it not long ago.  I jammed my cock into her hole as she screamed and then fucked her until I was about to cum.  

I wasn't her gentle loving husband anymore I was a man using a whore. Her loving husband was gone.  I rammed and fucked her as hard as I could.  And when I pulled out of her abused asshole I moved around to her head and grabbed her hair, pulling it back in a harsh tug.  Her mouth opened in a cry of pain and as she opened it I rammed my filthy cock into her mouth right down to its base.  Sue was choking and gagging as I started to fuck her mouth like I had fucked her other holes.  I soon came in her throat and she swallowed my cum and fell to the bed as I released her hair.  

I showered and then got dressed and left the house.  There were still a lot of questions that needed to be answered.  I walked around for hours, blindly, unseeing.  I almost go hit by two cars at two different intersections.  I walked around until my legs got real tired, then I headed for home as it was dark by then.

I noticed as I walked into the darkened kitchen and turned on a light that Sue had eaten something.  As I was frying a couple of eggs for egg sandwiches Sue came into the kitchen with her unwashed plate and silver ware.  She wouldn't look at me, just ignored me as she hustled to the sink and rinsed her plate and silver ware.

"Why?"  I asked.  She ignored me.  "Sue, I asked you why.  Why did you do this to us?  What possible reason would have made you act and do those things on those videos?" I shouted my anger peaking again.  She still refused to answer me and left shortly after that going back up stairs.  

I wanted to learn more and took my two sandwiches into the den and found the box of panties and disks where I had left them.  I put in the second disk in the player and it started.  This time she was in Jamaica I assumed.  It looked like a tropical outside bar or dance club and she was returning from the dance floor with two Arab looking men, as she reached the table where Jake and two other Arab looking men were sitting.  Everyone was laughing and drinking, Sue looked and sounded like she was having the time of her life… not in any way drugged, chatting with them!

The two Arab men with her started taking off her dress and she laughed and kissed them as they stood close together as she lost her short flimsy dress.  As her dress was taken off I noticed that she had on one of the torn panties that were in the box.  It was soon after that, that they had her on her back on the table as they caressed and fondled her.  I watched as Jake said something to one of the Arabs and he ripped off Sue’s small thong panties as she squealed in surprised delight and then he started fucking her on the table.  I wondered if these men had reserved the whole area because I never saw anyone other then them and Jake.

Sue got fucked by all of them, each one getting blown and fucked.  She didn’t seem shameful or embarrassed… almost catering to their desires as a good escort or whore would.  I was amazed watching my wife as she wallowed in her revelry… she wasn’t the woman I had married. 

This bar fucking went on for most of another ten minutes with the guys having Sue’s mouth, pussy and ass.  It then changed to a large luxurious living room in what looked like a very expensive hotel suite.  This time the four Arab gentlemen were seated and drinking what looked like Champagne as Jake said “Sheik Abdullah my able assistant is going to put a show on for you and your colleges to show your great appreciation for your generosity. I hope it suits your erotic appetite.”        

Sue entered the living room in a pink halter type mini dress with a neckline that plunged below her belly button.  She was followed by three huge black men and she danced around them for a minute or two then they joined her and sandwiched her between them as they mauled her tits and kissed her.  Her dress was off very soon after that and she was on her knees taking their cocks in her mouth as she fisted the other two.  It wasn’t soon after that that she took on all three huge black cocks.  They fucked her several times each, each in her small pussy stretching it wide as she grunted and moaned encouraging them to fuck her harder, then they fucked her ass then finally fucked her mouth.  Each came in her mouth and when they were done the four Arabs got up and jerked off over her exhausted body.

I put in the third tape.  It opened in a different very expensive living room.  She was naked and straddling a fat South American guy; his cock in her pussy.  She was riding his cock and moaning in pleasure as his hands mauled and pinched her nipples.  A second man was behind her and as the man under her pulled her nipples towards him she leaned toward 

The second dark complexion South American stepped down behind her and started to work his cock into her asshole as she groaned “Yes, fuck me. Both of you at the same time… give me your cocks!”  She was soon cumming, screaming out her delight as they plowed into her holes. After they all had come and I saw the cum flowing out of her they disentangled and she proceeded to clean the guy laying on his back with her mouth and tongue before taking the man’s cock that had been in her asshole in her mouth and throat.  As the two South Americans got seated three more came into view.  They used a table this time with one of the men lying on his back as Sue squatted over him and impaled her cum filled ass on his cock.  As she sank down and the second man crawled between her legs she leaned back smiling at him and talking to him and he moved in and entered her pussy.  A third man came into view and stuck his cock into her mouth.

My unfaithful wife was getting gang-fucked and appeared to love it.  She begged was begging for more when nobody was in her various holes fucking her.  She even masturbated at one point waiting for someone to fill her up.  She was no one I recognized…

The fourth tape started with Jake standing in his ranch living room with Sue naked beside him staring into the camera.  Jake stood there with a contemptible leering smile on his face as he said “How did you like the videos Jack?  Did you ever seen your beautiful act so sexy?  I don’t think so wimp!”  As laughed and added “Hell she was almost a virgin when she came to work for me.”

He cupped Sue’s closest tit in his hand as he said “I taught how to suck cock and take it in the ass. Did I Sue?” 

I watched wondering what the real story was… was she Jake’s slut and whore?  Was she under his control?  I did know for sure but the money in my briefcase at work and her day planners lead me to think otherwise.  But I was still furious at Jake for taking my wife like he had.  I was going to kill that bastard if I got the chance.

As Jake played with Sue’s tits and sensitive nipples I saw her face begin to flush with desire.  He Looked at her and said “spread your legs slut!  Show limp dick your newly shaved pussy.  What ya think Jack old boy, what do you think of my new slut” as he slid a finger into her pussy then rolled around her clit.  

“She’s mine now!  She may be your wife dip shit but she’s my whore and she’ll do anything I ask her to do.”  He stared arrogantly at the camera as Sue moaned and bucked her pelvis on his finger as he said “Tell him bitch!”  

Sue moaned and looked into the camera and said “I’m sorry Jack… I can’t help myself…”

Jake twisted her nipple and said “I said tell him!”

“I’m his Jack, anyway and everyway. HIS!”  Sue sobbed out.  Jake glared at the camera and said mockingly “If I tell her that you are off limits, she won't let you near her.  Trust me on that you pathetic wimp … Tell your dim-witted hubby slut.  Tell him what you think of him now."

Sue looked at him for a moment then at the camera and said “Jack, Honey you just didn’t have what it takes to keep me happy, never did, never will!  Jake has found a new job for me… one I love.  Jack I could never be happy with you again, I need what Jake gives me…”   

I wondered just how much of this was play acting! 

Jake pushed my wife to the floor and had her suck his dick as he said “Your new life is going to be interesting Jack."  That sent a jolt of fear through my body as I wondered what he was getting at.  

He didn’t know that he was a dead man walking.

Jake continued "From now on, life will be the same as it has been you dumb bastard however Sue will come and go as she needs to.  There will be no check in’s.  No questions!  If you see fit to start divorce proceeding, be aware that you will loose everything!” he sneered at me.

I was furious, beside myself with rage as I threw my beer glass at our plasma screen causing it to shatter in pieces.  Who in the fuck did he think he was?  No one was going to threaten me!  

Sue was history… I’d hold off and wait her out and hear her explanation but I was sure that our marriage was over… and if Andrews didn’t watch himself he end up in a shallow grave on his own ranch!

I left the house and drove to a local ice house and sat by myself and had some Corona’s.  I got home and the house was dark and empty when I went in.  I had seen enough to know that Sue wasn’t practicing safe sex… that she had fucked each and every one of her friends bare back and that disturbed me for two reasons… one that she had said that she had stopped taking her birth control pills and the other was that she had made herself and me susceptible to all kinds of STD’s… a thought I didn’t like to think about.  

Sue came home sometime I had gone to bed.  I had moved into the end bedroom with it own bathroom.  I didn’t hear her come in and I didn’t care one way or the other.

I had run hard Sunday morning and was coming into the kitchen wiping the sweat off my face and saw Sue sitting at the kitchen table in a long light pink silk robe.  I walked to the coffee pot and poured myself a mug and then turned towards her.  See was looking out the back window again but she had tears running down her face.  

“I’m not sure whether or not our marriage can be fitted” I said “Too many demons in my head and too many words… hurtful words, uncaring words.”

Her lower lip was quivering.

“You need to tell me everything, RIGHT NOW!” I said forcefully then added “If you don't, we are through.  I’m going to give you one fucking chance to get out of this Sue and that is all.  Talk now or walk.  BE VERY SURE OF YOUR CHOICE.  You only have one."

Sue just looked at me and said nothing.  Tears were in her eyes but there was something else

"Sue I can’t believe this is happening.  What happened to us?  I have loved you for ten years and I thought you loved me too!  Sue, tell me what the hell has happened here. You can't love him he’s twenty years older than you!” I yelled.

"I am not supposed to talk to you Jack.  Jake said that I was not to talk to you about anything.  I am so sorry!” Sue said looking at me yet I didn’t hear any truth in it… and wondered when she had stopped being truthful with me.

“You’re Sorry!  That’s all you can say after seven years of marriage!” I yelled.  “You can’t be serious, you’re too smart to let Jake control you” I yelled watching her. 

“I’ll give you one chance; if you still feel anything for me at all you will explain yourself right now.  Otherwise we are finished.  I have loved you!  I have been faithful to you and cherished you and our marriage.  You have to commit to me now… not Jake Andrews… you have to explain yourself to ME… your husband!”

As I walked out of the kitchen I stopped at the kitchen in front of her and said slowly and forcefully “You have this week before I throw you out and divorce you. Think about your choice and be very sure because you’re going to have to live with it for the rest of your life” and walked upstairs.

Her Ultimatum

Sue was gone after I came down stairs from taking my shower. She stayed away for most of the day and as I came in with some groceries I saw her sitting at the kitchen table with a drink in her hand.  She was staring at me with a thoughtful and brooding look on her face. She hadn’t acknowledged me when I came in and I didn’t greet her either.

“You’ve had time to think Jack.  Please let me talk without interruption” she started her eyes and face with a cold and uncaring appearance “I want you to know your options.  We’ve had a good marriage and I don’t want a divorce.  I’ve thought about this for some time… and Jake has also told me some things that you aren’t privy to.”

I was astonished at her bluntness and insensitive towards me as she continued “My work is none of your concern or business. What I do, where I go, is none of your business. That’s between Jake Andrews and me… he owns me now and I like it!  You are not a part of what happens between us. You are not a part of that, just the same as he is not a part of our life together. Never again ask me questions about what I do when I’m not here. I will not answer you."

I growled “How the fuck could you ever think that I would accept such as situation? Are you fucking crazy? Do you seriously expect me to willingly share you with that asshole?" as I slammed my fist against the wall.

Sue’s cool unwavering expression now grew into a mocking smile, "What are you going to do Jack? Divorce me? I don't think so Jack. Do you know what a divorce would mean for you Jack?"

She sipped her drink looking over the rim of her glass at me and then added “Maybe you should check out your options with a lawyer before you go spouting off any more stupidity. This is a no fault divorce state Jack. Both Jake and I are very good lawyers, so we know very well the outcome. We've discussed this completely. If you divorce me now, I will be taking you to the cleaners. Your welfare will not be a concern of mine if you press for a divorce. I will ruin you if you change our status quo!”

Leaning back into her chair, crossing her arms and laying her hands onto her upper arms, the mocking smile returning to her lips, "No Jack, divorce is not a good option for you."

I was taken back and realizing how bitterly Sue had stacked the deck against me.  She was right I hadn’t thought it through. 

Long moments passed as we both stared angrily at each other. Again Sue spoke “Jack, I think you need to look at your options.  I want to stay married to you but with conditions as I have mentioned.  I enjoy the luxury of the Piney Woods Country Club and all that goes with it.  I like you as my husband but think I can do better with another sexual partner or partners” as she smiled at my discomfort.  “You need to understand just what you will be loosing if you try to divorce me… have you looked at your grandmother’s will?  I have!” Sue then got up and left me in a cold uncomfortable nervous sweat as she left the house.

Discovery

I felt cold loathing for my cheating wife, the love that I had felt for her was just about gone, it had been gradually been replaced by a growing desire to seek revenge and vengeance on her and Jake Andrews.  I vowed that this self-serving bitch, my wife, was not going to dominate my life anymore. I would regain my emotional balance and control.

I made a call on my cell and waited.  My 88 year old grandmother who had raised me after my folks were killed in a small plane crash answered the phone “Hello?”

“Hi grandma, Jack here!” I said.

“Jack! Jack it’s so nice to hear from my only grandson.  God bless me I miss you!” She answered.

“How are you Jack?” she asked with happiness in her voice.

“Not great grandma.  I was thinking about coming up to see you.  I have some things I need to talk to you about and get your advice” I answered.

“You sound serious Jack.  What are they?” she asked.

No its better that we talk about them face to face.  I’m planning on flying up as soon as I can.  I’ll let you know the flight and number so you can have James pick me up at Logan airport… OK?” I replied.

“Yes, do that.  I can’t wait to see you” she said with some concern in her voice “call me as soon as you are planning on leaving Houston.

I called my boss and told him I need some emergency time off.  He said “What’s it for Jack?”  I told the short story and he said “OK, keep me in touch.”  I ended the conversation with “Will do… this should be a short trip of three or four days. Should be back in the office either Friday or Monday and I will talk to you again but if some calls tell them I’m in Canada looking at the sand oil areas, OK.  Bye!” and hung up.

I had packed light and got a flight out of Houston by mid-afternoon arriving in Boston at 8pm on Monday night.  I didn’t bother calling Sue or leaving a not.  James grandma’s just about everything man was waiting for me at the luggage carousel.  

James was an interesting man.  He was in his late forties I thought and had a British accent but was from Botswana, Africa.  He had been with grandma for years and the story she told me was he had just showed up at the Essex estate one day looking for a job.  He had been working for her since I went into the army after high school.  

Grandma greeted me like a long lost son… which in some respects I was.  She had picked up taking care of me after my parents were killed.  I was comforting to be home.  Some things never change, especially in small towns in New England.  Grandma left me to myself and it was a breakfast the next morning that I told her the full story.  

James was in the kitchen seeing to grandma’s needs and he heard everything… there was no secrets in the house.  Grandma trusted him completely.  Grandma’s comments were not surprising as she commented after I was done.

“I never liked her!  I tried to hide it for your sake.  She always appeared to be a 'high maintenance" woman!  But the Bitch has done her homework.  I made out my will about three years ago.  I didn’t see this coming and divided the company in half making you and Sue equal owners of Gordon Seafood.  I filed it with the Essex County court never thinking that something like this would come up.  It would be almost impossible to change it now without Sue’s signature.

I’m the chairman of the board and I have three Vice-presidents that actually run the business.  She has every legal right to pick up her half and do with it as she sees fit.  If she’s as much a gold digging bitch and whore as she sounds she could put her half on the market and sell it for 16.5 million and that would destroy the company!”

She looked at me with tears in her eyes and said “Your granddad started that company when Gloucester was in its hay day.  He worked night and day building it up.  Thank God he’s dead!” and then left the kitchen.  

I felt like shit and blamed myself for what was happening but in reality I was also a victim.  At dinner grandma said “I made a few calls today and I want you to see a friend of mine Sid Gold.  He has taken care of all our legal needs and I think you need some strong legal guidance.  James will take you tomorrow at 9.  Tell him everything and do what he says.  Now James get these dishes off the table and bring out the scotch and the cards… time for a little poker!”

God I loved being home!

I lost my ass that night, James made out a little better than I but the old crow won most of the pots to her great delight and enjoyment.  Tuesday morning we all had breakfast and grandma fussed over my appearance until I escaped out the door.  James drove the big Lincoln town car into Beverly and we arrived at ten to 9.

Sid Gold was about ten years younger than my grandma.  He was senior in a six man group with two woman lawyers.  He invited me into his office and said “your grandmother Harriet Gordon filled me in yesterday but I want to hear it from you so start at the beginning and tell me everything.  I had pondered how much to tell him. But I remembered my grandmother’s words and told him everything. I told him what I had seen and found out and about the tapes and the exact words that Sue had used.  That was easy because her words were burned into my mind and soul. How she had attacked me. How she demeaned me. How she had threatened him with financial ruin using her lawyer lover's advice. How she told me that she had me legally pinned to the wall.  Essentially blackmailing me from going forward with a divorce.

Afterwards Sid Gold said “Jack do you have a dollar?”

“Yes” I answered somewhat puzzled.  “Let me have it please” Sid said and I gave it to him and afterwards he said “you just retained me as your lawyer” to my utter surprise.

Sid started right away asking “Jack, do you know all about your personal finances. Who takes care of the bills, if Sue is then you need to find out if she is draining you financially? If she cheats like you say she has, and is, she is capable of cheating you financially. Mind you, I'm not saying she has, but people who cheat in one part of their lives frequently cheat in other parts."

I broke out in a sweat as I replied “Sue handles all our checking and bill paying.  I’ve never even looked at it. I have always trusted her implicitly...up to now."

Sid continued "What bank do you use Jack?”  I answered Chase and he said “Good there’s a branch on the next corner go there when we’re done and take care of business. It’s important to protect yourself financially. I'm going to write out everything you need to do.  Sid explained each of the things he wanted me to do.  By the time I was leaving Mr. Gold’s office I had a very clear idea of what I had to do, everything from 401k's to credit cards to automatic with-drawls to getting copies of everything.  As I was leaving Sid said “I think you’ll like Fred Cabot he’s young but very good… go see him now… he’ll be waiting for you.”

Between my grandma and Sid Gold I felt like a kid but strangely began to feel better and more in control.  Like all small towns everything is more personable and as I walked into the bank there was a man waiting for me.  As I walked in he walked up to me and extended his hand and said “My name’s Mr. Fred Cabot Jack I’m the bank president and both your grandma and Sid have called me and let me know that you were coming.  I was surprised but not so much anymore!

Fred Cabot escorted me back into his office and as I sat down he sat in his chair behind his desk. Mr. Cabot had called his secretary as we were passing her desk.  She had come in and sat down.  I started with "I want to close my joint…” but he raised his hand and said I’ve already had a call from Sid and your grandma and we’re working on what you need done.  We’ve closed your joint checking account with Mrs. Gordon and open two knew accounts one in her name and one in yours and split the money equally. Next, we split your joint savings account 50/50. You’ll need to call your office and have personnel stop your automatic deposits and redirect them to your new checking account… we can help you by faxing them a voided check from your new checking account.  Please give Jenny my secretary your credit cards, after we’re done signing the paper work she’ll help you notify the mortgage company and cancel your credit cards. 

When I left the bank I had a new Wells Fargo Visa credit card with a 20 thousand ceiling and a new American Express card that I would receive by Monday.  My new checking account had ten thousand in it and my new savings account had $18,538 in it.  Both the checking and savings account were the result of splitting Sue’s and my old checking and savings accounts. The final paper work I signed before leaving the bank was a power of attorney for Mr. Cabot to act on my behalf in handling the change in beneficiaries on my life insurance and 401k.   

As I was being driven to the airport on Thursday night the 31st of July when James said in his British accent “your grandma and I have been talking and we want to know how much you want to get back at your wife for what’s she done to you and what’s she planning on doing to you.  There’s no guarantee that she won’t exercise her right at any time and destroy the company… Sid says she’s completely within her rights.”

I looked at my grandma and she nodded her slightly and I said “I want her to pay dearly and for a long time!  I think she’s planned this for a long time, and has been unfaithful to me for years.  I want her to suffer for her cheating and inconsiderateness.  I want her to think about what she has done to me and our marriage and how she destroyed it due to her greed and self-centeredness… what are you thinking?”

My grandma spoke up then and said “We’re working on something.  Go back and try to act normal if at all possible Jack dear.  Stay away for Sue as much as you can and wait.  James and I are planning a little surprise for that bitch… it’s a surprise that she going to change her life.  We’ll let you know as we get it organized… but it may take some time… just be patient.”

BACK TO HOUSTON

I arrived home late Friday night and found the house dark, it was about midnight and I didn’t see any evidence that Sue had been home because was almost empty and the milk in it was sour smelling.  Friday I was up early and ran twelve miles… six out and six back.  I got into work earlier than everyone else and found that everything was under control.

I talked to the vice-president over my department Harry and fortunately he had been in a similar situation with his ex and told me that he needed me for the long haul that my work was exception and he didn’t want to lose me that if I needed to take some time to let him know and he’d OK it… that made me feel real good. I grocery shopped on the way home from work that night.  Sue wasn’t home when I got there and after I went to the gym and came back she still was not home.  

Saturday August 2nd I cut the front and back lawns and trimmed.  At supper time I took a dip in the pool and grilled a huge steak and had a salad and beer with it.  Sunday I became curious and decided to check the phone recorders that I had put in place and check to see if Sue had added more money to her cache. 

When I opened it I discovered that she had added two more bundles of paper wrapped thousand dollar bills, amounting to 20 thousand.  I did the same thing that I had done to the rest and withdrew the inner most 1000 dollar bills and replaced them with plain paper fakes just leaving the first and last as real bills then wrapped them tight with elastic bands as well as with the paper bands saying that there was a total of 10 grand in each bundle. I smiled as I put the safe back in the bottom of the dress bag that gave me 160 thousand and Sue only 40 thousand for all her whoring and cheating on me.  Justice was being handed out.

I checked the voice activated recorders and exchanged the recording tapes.  I uploaded them on my laptop so that I could organize them and put them in sequential order.  There were only three the first was time stamped 10pm July 26th the night she and Jake got back from Jamaica.  

It started with Sue saying “Hi Jake, did you see the surprised look on his face. Oh My God!  What a dumb ass!”  Jake responded “The timing was perfect.  We needed to enlighten him, there were too many possibilities that he’d get suspicious and find out.”

“Now we need to control his ass!” Sue said.  I’m waiting for him to see all four of the tapes.  Tomorrow should be perfect for me to give him my ultimatum.  That poor bastard doesn’t have any options but one.”  

“I’ll hand it to you Susan you’ve planned this right” Jake replied “I think you’ve got him boxed in giving us a lot of room to have our fun and get paid for it too.”

“I can’t see Jack, fighting this after he talks to his grandmother… it was just a stroke of luck on my part to find the files will… at the time I was just looking for leverage.  I want to stay married to him for awhile then I’ll probably divorce his ass and move on to LA.  But this gives us all the time we want… he won’t do anything that would cause his grandmother any pain.  I’ll talk to you tomorrow, Bye.”

The next tape was time stamped 9pm July 27th and started with Sue saying “Oh God it was so sweet!  I should be an actress on Broadway!  I think he bought it… you drugging me and all that shit.  It was amazing!  He’s such a puritan fool!”  Jake answered “Really played into your hands did he?  He has no clue that it was you who set this up!  Did you show him the will yet?” Jake asked.

“No, he’s not stupid.  I’ll let him find out for himself.  But I did tell him if he tries to divorce me I’ll take him to the cleaners and ruin his grandmothers company… and I might anyway!” she laughed.  

“Damn Susan don’t ruin a good thing!” Jake said worried “Not yet, were just making too much money and having way too much fun… I can wait awhile. Maybe another year… and we’ll leave it all behind us” 

Monday August 3rd I was at work when my secretary came rushing into my office and said “Jack your wife is on line 1 and she’s pissed.”

I grinned at her and said “Really!  Would you please shut the door on your way out and make sure I’m not disturbed… thanks June.

“Hello? I answered and heard my wife yell “You… You Bastard!  Who told you to change the checking account and saving account?”  

“Hello Sue.  Have you been away I haven’t seen much of you lately” I replied.

“I’ve been out at Jakes ranch but that no concern of yours.  At least he and his friends know how to take care of a woman.  Something you never seemed to learn” Sue answered then yelled “What are you doing with our money you limp dicked mother fucker.”

I kept my cool as my grandma and James had told me to and replied “I was just fulfilling your suggestions Susan” knowing she hated it when I called her that.  “You want an open relationship… fine but that means that we split everything; you have a new checking account waiting for you at the bank as well as a new savings account, I just split what we had 50/50, your going to have to go to the bank to open yours and sign the paper work.  I split the credit debt and cancelled the credit card.  I have a new card and I suggest you get one if you already don’t have one.”

“You can’t do this!” she shouted.

“Oh yes I can!  That leaves only the house in our names.  I already took you off as my beneficiary on my 401k and life insurance policy. So we can do whatever you please with the house… because in my eyes it’s not a home where we used to live happily or a place where we will ever raise our children.  How if you’ll excuse me I need to get back to work. Good Bye.”

Sue was waiting for me when I got home… she was cooking supper, something she would do when she was aggregated and nervous.  I got a beer and went out on the patio.  Sue came out a few minutes later with a large red wine and sat down next to me.  She started with “I don’t want to destroy your families business but I will!  I like my new life style.  I can’t tell you when it started because I really don’t know but I love it.  That not important to you… it’s none of your business… it’s mine and Jakes.  But I wanted you to know!” 

She sipped her wine and added “What I’m doing is my business.  I still love you and I will be your wife in everyway if you stop making it so difficult.  You know about the Will!  Be assured that I will act on my threat if I get the slightest hint that you are going to divorce me.  I like my life with you; the big house, we both have great jobs, the Piney Point Country Club and all our friends… who knows I may grow out of this phase and want to have your kids someday.”

I looked at her and said “I don’t know you anymore Sue and I don't trust you either… how can you say that you love me and want to have my children some day?  I have nightmares of you fucking your friends with Jake either directing the action or joining in.”

Sue got up and answered “Suppers ready, come and eat.”  We co-existed in the house when we were there.  She spent some time at Jake’s ranch and some time out of town.  Jake tried to push my face in his ‘control’ of Sue but I had a feeling it was She who had initiated it.  I blew it off promising someday soon they both would get what was coming to them.  

Sue came home the week before the end of August and said that she was going to Hawaii for negotiations between Microsoft and several of the big Japanese electronics companies the last week of August and would be coming back after Labor Day. 

I didn’t care much I had started working out more and more and running around with a group from the Country Club that was into kayaking.  I had even bought a kayak.      

Sue left for Hawaii on the 25th of August in the morning after I left for work without saying good Bye or Fuck You!  That was fine with me.  

JAMES PHONE CALL

That week on Wednesday the 27th I heard from James and he told me that Sue was going to get a letter from my grandma that said that she was very disappointed in hearing that Sue and I were having problems and that she wanted great grandchildren before she died.  James chuckled as he said “Your grandma is pulling out all the stops, she’s writing this letter and it’s co-signed at the bottom by Sid Gold and his office.  It’s quite impressive!  Your grandma is insisting that Sue and you take a vacation together and patch up your differences or she is going to challenge the old will and since she is in charge of her faculties she should not have any problem with rewriting it and the letter she was writing was a legal notice of that.

Little does Sue know this is a one way trip for her.”

“Really!” I said becoming intrigued “tell me more!”   

“I can’t tell you too much” He said “but so you know your vacation will be a safari in Botswana, Africa for three weeks but in actuality it will be over in about 12 or 14 days unless you want to stay longer” as he chuckled.  Then added “Let your grandma and Sid Gold handle the legal side.  I’m taking care of the safari side… the safari is run by Botswana safari and your guide will be Sara Nichols my sister…but Sue is not to know… you understand.  Your grandma and I want you to play dumb… let your grandma and Sid Gold twist Sue’s arm… if she’s as greedy and lecherous as you say she’ll be all ready to go by the 20th of September.  Now I need to ask you, just to make sure… are you ok with this?  We’re not playing games here Jack.” 

“I’m very interested James.  Believe me I am.  I’m feed up with my wife’s self-indulgence and cuckolding, and then throwing it in my face.  The blackmail and humiliation only rubbed salt in my wounds.  I want my revenge.  I’m sure once in Africa I’ll even have a few ideas of my own” I replied then added “thanks again for your help and tell my grandma that I’ll be calling her soon with Sue’s reaction” then hung up smiling… life was good again!

During the week I was asked by a couple of my kayaking friends at the Country Club if I was going to the Labor Day Gala on Saturday of the Labor Day weekend at the Country Club.  I hadn’t thought of it since the idea of asking Sue was distasteful to me but now it caused me to smile… as I thought to myself ‘why not, just think of the gossip that would cause!  And let’s see how Sue reacts.’

On Friday at noon I got on the internet and found Allure Escorts and called.  “Hello?” a warm voice answered “can we help you?”

I was slightly nervous; I had never done this before and was slightly out of my element as I replied “Yes, I think so.  I’m looking for a companion for Saturday night.”

The warm voice on the phone said “tell me a little about what you need?”

I answered “I’m going to the Labor Day Gala at the Piney Point Country Club on Saturday night and I need a companion” I said. 

“Hmmm very nice!  I’ve heard that it’s a very special evening” the warm voice replied “and what are your requirements” she asked.

I answered “not sure what you mean but I’m looking for a woman who is around 30 years old and very attractive.  This is a sit down dinner and then dancing so I’d prefer someone who can converse and likes ballroom dancing.”

“That can be arranged, will there be any other requirements?” she asked and I said “I don’t think so but if so that can be worked out as the night progresses can’t it?”

“Yes.  Is 8 hundred fine with you for the evening and dancing?  If you require something more it will be a total of 15 hundred for the entire evening.  Please give me our credit card number” she replied.

I gave her my new credit card number and after she said “Your companion’s name is Amber and she will be ready and waiting for you at the Brookestone Loaf condos, condo 312 at 6:30 Saturday evening.  I will charge you credit card after your date, there will be no charge if you are not satisfied… Enjoy yourself and I hope you use us again Mr. Gordon, Bye.”

Painless I thought… I wondered if Sue sounded so pleasing on the phone to her negotiation ‘clients’.

Saturday was interesting.  I got up and ran my usual 12 miles and then came back to the house and showered.  Later I went and got a hair cut and got my summer tux out of the cleaners.  The more I thought about my ‘date’ the more excited I became.  All kinds of female images danced before my eyes as I ate lunch.

At six fifteen I was outside Amber’s condo and as anxious as I had been at my high school prom… it had been over two years since I had gone out for the evening.  Sue had worked long and hard at emasculating me I realized.  I hadn’t been unaware of it but it had been going on for a long, long time.  We hadn’t gone out together for at least two years!  That astounded me when I realized it. While she went to her women’s socials at the Country Club and her women’s tennis matches… I stayed home and groomed the lawns and worked on this or that.  If there was an adult couple’s function she always had a reason for not going I realized now.  That was when she was in town.

I was speechless and thunderstruck when the condo door opened and I was looking at the most beautiful redhead I’d every seen.  Her deep blue eyes danced with delight as she took in my white tux and said “My, My!  What have I got tonight!  Come in Mr. Gordon I’m almost ready.  Make yourself a drink in the living room and please make me a small scotch, I’ll be right out” as she disappeared into a hallway. 

My mind flashed back as I poured both Amber and myself a small scotch; Amber’s voice was the same as the woman’s on the phone.  Speaking of attractive, that was an under statement, she was radiantly beautiful in her long light green gown.  It was modest yet daring, with a long spaghetti strap neckline showing all who cared to look that she was a woman.  

I took a sip of my scotch as Amber came out of the hallway and said “I think I’m finally ready” as I handed her, her scotch with my left hand.  As she took it she glanced at the left ring finger and saw the light skin band around it where my wedding ring had been and glanced at me.  She then said “I’m Amber Frank… true name.  I hope I fit your plans for tonight.  I usually don’t go out I’m sort of the arranger.  But going to the Piney Point Gala was too much to pass up” she said smiling and her smile lit up the room.  “Do you mind if I call you by your first name Mr. Gordon?  It would be easier and there wouldn’t be that many questioning looks” she said.

“I’m Jack to my friends and yes your eyes did see a light area on my ring finger… it’s a long story and we might get into it but the short of it is my future ex wife has been cheating on me for years and I only found out recently… matter of fact she’s in Hawaii right now cheating on me” I said.

“I’m sorry Jack, I can’t believe she would be that stupid, you are a very handsome man” then added “I guess we better go if we want to get there during happy hour.”

We arrived at the Country Club at just about seven and I placed her arm in mine as we walked into the main lobby and then into the lounge.  At the end of the lounge were two large open doors that lead into the main ballroom.  There was a seven piece band playing on the stage as Amber and I picked up two complementary Champagne glasses and looked for our assigned seats.  Two thirds of the ballroom was set up with eight person round tables and I found our table as several of the members of the kayaking group came up to us and said hello.  I introduced Amber as a friend and they were polite enough not to ask any embarrassing questions even if there eyes asked them.  As Amber and I were on the patio not far from our table and waiting for our martinis she whispered “We’re attracting a lot of attention… I hope you can handle the heat.”

I laughed and answered “I’m sort of counting on it” I said back as I saw Peggy Richards and her husband Ray walking towards Amber and me.  I said softly…”Here comes the first inquisition.  Have fun with it.”

“Jack so nice to see you, we hardly see you anymore” Peggy said as she hugged me and kissed my cheek as she and her husband Ray got close.  I watched Ray’s eyes roam over Amber’s spectacular figure as I answered “Well Peggy it seems that Sue is either too tried from one of her trips or has to work whenever one of the couple socials comes up. I’d love dancing.  Good evening Ray, how is the race track… I hear that you opened it again.”

I saw the clouded look and then the appraising glance at Amber as Peggy said “aren’t you going to introduce me Jack to your lonely companion?”

“Oh excuse me, Amber this is Peggy and Ray Richards.  Peggy is a very good friend of my wife and is on a lot of the social committees here at Piney Point.  Ray is the manager of the race track off highway 8” I said making a point to not saying too much about Amber… letting her beauty and charm speak for themselves. 

As Peggy started to ask Amber ‘what she did for a living’ someone announced that he wanted to everyone to start setting down at their tables.  As I guided Amber away with Peggy on my other side I said to Peggy “Have you heard from Sue?  She’s been quite busy with her work… I hardly see her anymore.  If I didn’t know better I’d think she’s having an affair with her boss.” 

“Smoking HOT!” Amber giggled as she waited for me to move her chair so that she could sit down.  I glanced with her and saw Peggy Richards as she and her husband were talking as they headed for their table and smiled. 

“Oh this is going to be some night. I’m not sure my old heart can take this much excitement!” she said as I held her chair and replied softly “And just how old is your heart my dear?”  

“Two years younger than yours… Jack.  What do you think that information sheet is for” as she looked at me grinning as I sat down beside her.

I easily conversed with Amber and the others at our table through dinner enjoying myself immensely.  Amber gave me several chances to look down her light green dress at her lovely breasts and on two occasions she ‘accidently’ showed me her leg just above her thigh high stockings.  She was very attentive and a lot of fun, her hands on my shoulder or on my thigh as we talked about all sorts of things.  

As the dishes were being cleared and the band started playing again and I asked Amber to dance.  Too my amazement Amber was a great dancer.  After several foxtrots and a couple of waltzes the tempo started to pick up.  As we started a tango Amber brushed up to me as we danced and said “we’re getting plenty of stares especially from Peggy Richards.” 

I answered “That’s fine with me.  I’m enjoying myself for the first time in a long while.  You’re a great dancer Amber.”

“Why thank you kind sir!  I love dancing and I’ve missed it.  You’re a great dancer yourself” as we danced.  

As we sat at our table and caught our breath Amber said “I’m really enjoying myself, I hope that you’re happy with me?” as she leaned towards me and I could see her full right breast as her eyes twinkled impishly at me.  As we rejoined the dancers on the dance floor as they danced a samba Amber whispered in me ear “Your friend Peggy is on her cell and looking at us.”

“Really” I said as I moved my hand lower on her back as we danced and turned and then brought her in close; chest to chest and pelvis to pelvis as I heard Amber moan softly “Oh you bad boy” as she answered me by humping her hips and body into mine as we danced.  Through the evening I danced with Amber most of the time.  She danced with one of our older table mates but refused the other younger men… making me feel special.

We left at about 1pm.  We talked and laughed as we drove to her condo.  As I was saying good night to her at her door and thanking her she said “Jack I had the most wonderful time tonight, I usually don’t do this as I told you but if you ever need a companion ever again call me” then looked at me and said Would you like to come in and have a night cap?”

I saw the invitation and promise in her eyes and wanted to but said “I’m sorry Amber… I want to very much but the time is not right, maybe in the future, OK?”

“I understand Jack, I really do… whenever you want, just call me, good night!” and then kissed me on the lips and disappeared into her condo.

Sunday I was on top of the world!  The Gala the night before and Amber’s companionship had been a great kick to my ego.  I was up at eight and ran twelve miles and then came back to the house and showered.  I noticed that the message light was lit on the kitchen phone but ignored it smiling to myself.  I drove my car over to the Adams Mark hotel for brunch… something I hadn’t done in ages.  When I was through I drove down to Kirby and into Bubbles and had my car washed and waxed.  I got home around 3 in the afternoon and then looked at the messages on the phone.  There were two from Sue’s blackberry last night time dated eleven ten and 1am.  I deleted them rather than listening to them.  I grilled a steak and had a salad with it then decided to go over to the driving range and hit some golf balls.  

I had been home for an hour when the house phone rang.  I didn’t recognizing the caller ID and I answered “Hello?”  I was surprised when I heard “Hi Jack, Cindy Perry here.  I was wondering if you could help me out.  I need a tennis partner for tomorrow’s matches at the Country Club, could you be my partner?” 

I grinned as I thought ‘how the rumors fly!’ and answered “Hi Cindy, gee I’m a little rusty but sure I’ve got nothing planed.”  Remembering Cindy Perry was one of the single professional women at the Country Club that hung around the younger crowd, like the kayaking group.  

“Great!  Don’t worry about the rustiness, its doubles and just for fun… see you at the Country Club at noon then.  Thanks Jack you’re a sweetie.  Bye” and hung up.  

‘Sweet!’ I thought to myself, Cindy was 29 years or 30 years old.  I remembered Sue saying something about her being a pediatrician at St. Lukes Hospital.  I had often watched her and the group she hung around with, they were all good looking but Cindy was outstanding.  

God, was my stock going up or what.  I never imagined that I had women interested in me.  I had not been interested in developing any outside interests unlike my cheating wife.  I had loved Sue completely and wasn’t looking for anything outside my marriage… until maybe now!  

It seemed like there was blood in the air and all the she-cats were on the prowl!  I grinned and said “Let the games begin!” and was interrupted from my merriment by the phone ringing again.  This number I didn’t recognize either and answered “Hello?”

“Jack!  What the hell are you doing?  Who were you just talking to?  Who was that redheaded bitch you were with last night!” Sue yelled out.  I grinned at her obvious distress, it felt good to be the one in control for a change.  

“Well Sweetheart” I answered mockingly “I’ve decided to not just sit around anymore while you’re out and about.  You were the one who made the rules; your business was your business… that you’d do what you wanted when you wanted.  You and Jake seemed to have it all your way.  But if you want an open relationship then fine, but that leaves me with choices too.”

“Since you left town to go whoring in Hawaii I’ve joined the kayak group at the Country Club and started to work out routinely.  Saturday night was the Piney Point Gala and some of the kayak group asked me if I was going.  I hadn’t thought about it but since you’re enjoying yourself I thought, why shouldn’t I!”

“You… You CAN’T!  You’re not supposed to!” Sue sputtered.  I ignored her and continued “I just finished talking to Cindy Perry.”  “What!” was Sue’s stunned reply.  “Yes, she called to ask me if I would be her tennis partner tomorrow at the tennis matches… and I told her yes.  No reason for me to sit home alone while you’re enjoying yourself… how many clients have you and Jake negotiated with Darling?  I’m sure you must be pretty exhausted by now” I was really enjoying myself now… it felt so good to be in control and not the one hurting. 

“BASTARD! You Fucking BASTARD!” Sue yelled and then hissed “I’ll ruin you, you wimp prick!” 

I ignored her and said “The redhead was a friend of a friend, single and very eager to please.  She danced like a dream and that’s all I’m going to say.  Call Peggy I’m sure she’s why you’re calling. You made it a point not to call on your last couple of trips … why call now?”

“Jack, Honey… Please understand its Jake!” she cried wavering in her approach to dominate and manipulate me “He controls me.  He has videos of me!” 

“Maybe… maybe not!  You didn’t seem all that disturbed about being videoed from what I saw.  Actually it looked like you were enjoying it.  I wonder how many more videos you’ve made … and I don’t buy the ‘he drugged me’ line” I said and hung up grinning at the way things were going.  Now I would wait and see!  My grandma’s letter had to be waiting somewhere.  I wondered what Sue’s answer would be, would she take the bait?  Me retribution was not far off! 

TENNIS

I got to the tennis courts at 9 on Labor Day.  Cindy Perry, Kim Weekley, Teri Gates were waiting for me in the club house. They were all dressed in small short tennis skirts and t-shirts and cami tops.  

As we walked to our court I couldn’t help admire Cindy. She was walking and chit chatting with the others and myself as I stole glances at them all.  I knew that Cindy was single and 30years old but up close I guessed that she stood 5 foot 7 inches tall and had a 34B-24-34 figure and weighed 110 pounds. She had the perfect body with firm out-thrusting 34B cup breasts and long light brunette hair with blonde highlights in it.  

Kim Weekley was divorced and Teri Gates was married.  They were all in the late twenty early thirty bunch with Kim Weekley the oldest at 32.  We started playing on the far court with Cindy up close to the net.  Each time she swung her racket or crouched to wait for the serve I had a view of her legs and it wasn’t long before I realized that she was wearing a white thong beneath her tennis skirt with caused me to get a huge hardon.  

As Cindy was going past me to serve our first time she glanced at my tenting hardon and said “About time you noticed my ass… I hope you don’t hurt yourself it looks like something I haven’t seen around here in a long time” as Kim and Teri hooted and laughed.  Teri added “God he even looks way bigger than my hubby Walt’s, lucky girl Cindy.” 

From that point on each of them took every opportunity to flaunt their tits or asses at me and giggled and laughed at my discomfort but in reality I loved it and starting to give as much as I received to their utter joy. 

After two hours of play we all need a rest and as we sat on the patio of the club house I noticed a lot of interest in our table.  Cindy and Kim were having strawberry margaritas while I had a beer and Teri had an ice tea.  At about 4 in the afternoon Teri said “I need to get home, Walt’s parents are coming over at seven.  It’s too bad because I’m having so much fun.  Jack you’re going to have to do this again.  Cindy make him promise.  Bye” and she left but looked back as she swung her hips as she left laughing.

Cindy said “let’s have another round but Jack get off the light stuff.  They had another round of strawberry margaritas and I ordered a long island ice tea to their grins.  As it got close to 5:30 and a round later Kim said “Hey I’m getting stiff and I need to get out of these sweaty clothes.  Why don’t we leave and go over to my house and sit in the hot tub?” 

Cindy smiled as she looked at Kim and then at me and said “What about it Jack?  Or do you have a date with that redhead again!”

It was shit or get off the pot and I was really enjoying myself… so why not?  I looked at Kim and Cindy’s enquiring faces and answered “No redhead tonight… and I’ve got nothing at home waiting for me… why not!” Cindy and Kim exchanged grinning glances as they said almost in unison “I’ll get the check!”

As I got the check Kim wrote her address on a coaster as she said “Give me fifteen minutes and then come on over.  Bye see you in a little while.”

After Kim left, Cindy I were finishing our drinks when she looked around and said in a low voice “I hope we’re not putting you in a position you’d rather not be in” looking me in the eyes.

“Actually you’re not… Sue and I are having problems… she’s been cheating on me for a while.  It was almost two weeks ago when she decided to go to Hawaii to negotiate some deals for her law firm Abbot and Masters that I decided to stop being a wall flower and cuckold” I replied as Cindy almost choked on her drink. 

As Cindy wiped her mouth she said “negotiate?” her eyebrows cocking upward.  

“Yes” I answered “there’s different ways to negotiate and some I guess are more enjoyable an others” I answered.

Cindy’s face show her understanding as she said “I sorry Jack… you don’t deserve that.  Come on lets get out of here and go over to Kim’s” as she got up and I followed her out of the Country Club.

As I was following Cindy in my car I had to smile to myself, pay back was so sweet!  By the time Sue landed her cheating would be all over the Piney Point Country Club and probably all over Houston….    

The Hot Tub

Cindy and I arrived at Kim’s house and found it was in the far end of a cul-de-sac.  As we walked in the back kitchen door Kim was busy preparing a tray of snacks in a terry cloth robe.  As she finished with a huge pitcher and three glasses she looked up at us and said “Please if you don’t mind, take this out to the hottub on the back patio and put them on the table next to the hottub… if you need to pee it’s that door right there… I’m going to get some towels and a couple of robes for you two.”

Cindy and I were sitting out on Kim’s patio next to the hottub when she came out with an arm full of towels and two robes like her’s and a small bag.  “Come on guys!  Get in were all adults here” she said looking at me and then Cindy as she put on some music. The back patio was lit by several candles and was very subdued… and the atmosphere was so charged with sexual tension that I felt myself getting a hardon as we sat there.  

Kim looked at me and then at Cindy and said “OK, I’ll go first” and took off her robe and stepped into the hot tub in only her small pink thong.  Kim was as delightful as Cindy with her clothes on but off I guessed she was 5’ 7” tall and 36D-26-36 and 126 pounds of pure woman.  Cindy clapped and then pulled me up and sat me on the edge of the hottub as she said “Come on Jack relax a little… as she took of my sneakers and socks.  I got peeks at Kim’s lovely tits as well as Cindy’s as she bent to take off my sneakers and socks. 

“Oh this water is wonderful” Kim said as she watched.  I was getting sort of embarrassed with the fact that soon they were going to see my erection and I was uncertain about their reaction.  After Cindy took off my sneakers and socks she took off my t-shirt and then turned me around so my feet were in the warm water of the hottub.

Cindy took off her sneakers and half socks as Kim poured each of us a glass of her concoction.  As we sipped my drink Cindy stepped into the hottub on the submerged bench in front of me and said smiling at Kim first and then at me “Jack have you ever had a lap dance?”

“What?” I said and heard Kim’s ‘What’ echo mine as we both looked at her questioningly.

Cindy looked at me then at Kim and answered “A lap dance” as she moved her body to the music.  “Oh Goodie, I’ve never seen one either” Kim said sipping her drink, her eyes reflecting her excitement and then asked “Have you ever given one Cindy?”  

"Not until tonight," Cindy nervously laughed in replied as her hips swayed to the music.  I tried to protest but Cindy stopped it with her removing her white cami and laying it on my head leaving her in her white sports bra, short white tennis skirt and thong.  

Kim looked at Cindy and said playfully "I want to see a really dirty one!  I heard that some of the clubs let the girls do whatever they want."

"Uh Huh” was all Cindy said as she removed her sports bra exposing her 34C tits to the night air.  Kim was sitting close to me on the bench that Cindy was standing on as she moved to the music.  As Cindy teased with removing her short skirt she said “I need some help Kim, Jack needs to get down to his briefs if I’m going further laughing excitedly.  

To my amazement my shorts were gone in a flash and I was back on the edge of the hottub as Kim said “Hmmmm I think Jack likes my hottub or is it you Cindy?”

Cindy was down to her small almost sheer thong by then and then with "chica boom chica boom chica boom, boom" sound effects while she stood facing me and pushed her thong down over her hips. God she looked good. Her long, wavy, golden highlighted hair in a thick braid hanging down her back. Her pussy hair was darker than her hair, trimmed short and in a small triangle above her mons, her labia were shaved bald.

As Cindy sank into the steamy water Kim broke my concentration by asking “Well Jack, what do you think?”

I had not put my brain in gear before answering “God, amazing, outstanding… the first pussy I’ve seen in a long, long time!”  

“What?”  Kim said surprised “Why?”  Then Cindy said “Jack and Sue are having problems, she’s cheating on him… the redhead was Jack’s first statement of defiance.”

“I know how that is!” Kim said with a momentarily sadness clouding her eyes… “What you need is a support group!” she said merrily as she looked at Cindy “and I think I know just who they are” as Cindy started laughing and yelled “Yes, this almost virgin pussy is in all the way”  then added “we all need refills” as Kim and I laughed.

As Kim was pouring she said “you’re almost virgin pussy is nothing compared to mine… I’ve been a nun for four years since my divorce broadsided me… when did you first find out Jack?” 

I sank into the hottub and settled into the warm water with Kim next to me and Cindy across from me as I replied “I suspected something wasn’t right for a long time… for about two years.”  

I’m not sure whether it was the tennis or the drinks or the compassionate company but I started to tell them.  “Sue started a new job at Abbot and Masters, about two and a half years ago.  She was traveling a lot with her boss Jake Andrews and told me it was part of her job as his lead attorney and assistant.  There were a lot of late nights and away trips.  Fourth of July at a party Jake Andrews held at his ranch I went looking for my wife as it was getting late and found her upstairs in the master bedroom fucking Jake and another guy call Don.  I don’t know why but I didn’t confront them and tried to drink my sorrows away eventually passing out in my car.  Sue went off again on another trip and I tore the house up and found some interesting stuff… a secret closet with a lot of sexy lingerie and dresses and a day planner that had crossed out dates when she had been away… It killed me to think my wife was cheating on me but I had seen it with my own two eyes” I said wiping my eyes and drinking half of my second drink.

Kim moved closer to me and put her arm around me and said “Let it out Jack, it will make you feel better regardless of how embarrassed you feel right now… I know.”

“When Jake and Sue can back from their two week trip to Miami Jake handed me a box… later when I opened it I found three soiled and torn panties that I had never seen before and four DVD’s each make with a number.  The first three were what I suspected… that Sue’s negotiating was sexual and from the looks of it she wasn’t being coerced or forced into it.  The last DVD was of Jake and Sue at his ranch, Sue was standing there beside him naked and he told me that she was his slut… that he controlled her.  He told her to tell me and she did calling me a wimp and a limp dick and not the kind of man she needed, that I didn’t know how to be a man!” I said crying now and finish me drink as Cindy and Kim exchanged looks. 

“I accused Sue and told her that I wouldn’t stand for it.  I wasn’t that kind of man.  That it was me or the highway.  She told me that Jake had videos of her and was controlling her and wouldn’t let her go.  We fought and I left the house and when I came back she was gone.  I had put voice activated recorders in the house and found out that it was all a ruse, a scam.  She wasn’t being blackmailed by Jake; she was his partner in all of it, if not the institutor!  I confronted her again with divorce and she laughed at me and told me that I had better check my grandmother’s will.  I did and found out that she and I owned my families company, Gordon Seafood.  And if I divorced her Sue could do whatever she wanted with her half, in essence destroying the company and probably killing my 88 year old grandmother.”

Kim was looking at Cindy as she said “That Bitch!  What about your folks?”

“There dead, were killed in a plane crash” I said feeling Kim’s hand lightly touching my groin.  Even in my depressed state I felt my prick begin to respond to her finger tips.  

Kim looked at Cindy as she said “Enough for now, I think Cindy and I get the picture” then said “Whew… I’m getting hot” as she smiled devilishly at me and asked “aren’t you?” 

Cindy laughed a deep throaty laugh and got up in the hottub and stepped over to us as she smiled knowingly at Kim and said “Stand up Jack I want to dance with you!”

“Huh?” was all that came out as she pulled me to my feet then said “My God your tall” as Kim slid my soaked briefs off my waist and commented “and BIG!”  “Hmmmm I’m not sure I can handle all of that, but its sure going to be fun trying” Kim said as Cindy said “Me too!” 

As a result of my thoughts, my cock was at half-staff when I stepped up and then down in the hot tub as Kim removed my briefs. Cindy noticed my growing erection and smiled as she said “Wow… that stupid bitch!”  I read Cindy’s her mind and agreed my soon to be vacationing wife had really screwed up in her estimation of me.

As I sat back down I said “since I’m naked now I think it’s only fair that you two get naked too.”

“Tell us Jack” said Kim whispered in my ear her eyes twinkling in delight, she paused and when Cindy nodded her head she said “Tell Cindy and I what you want and how you want it!  I think you’d be amazed at what the results are.”

I heard Cindy giggle as I looked at her and Kim wondering what they were up to, but the game they were playing was fun and exciting and I answered “Cindy come over here” as I felt Kim’s hand encircle my growing cock and fondle it as she said “You’re our man for as long as you need us” Kim said above the noise of the bubbles “Cindy and I are very close friends but we’ve seen the hurt that your cheating wife has caused and we want to help you.”

Cindy stepped up in front of me and I watched the water running down her tits and flat belly as I reached and grasped her thong and pulled it slightly as I said “Cup your tits Cindy, pull on your nipples” as I pulled the thong over her clit.  Back and forth I moved the thong over her clit as she started to undulate her hips and pussy in response.  

“She likes to be teased Jack just like I do!” Kim said “And we both like to be fucked hard but unfortunately neither of us has had that chance in a very long time… and strapons only do so much.

“Cin, you like to be teased don’t you?”  Kim asked.

“Yes!” Cindy panted out pulling on her nipples.  Kim fisted my 9 ½ inch cock as she added “And you like it hard and deep, don’t you?”

“Oh GOD YES!”  Cindy wailed as she closed her eyes and shuddered as I ripped her thong off her hips as she yelped and then shivered in a mini orgasm. 

The conversation and the sexual tension brought about more stirring in my groin and I saw that it had lit Kim’s and Cindy’s fire as well.  We ended up in a close embrace with Cindy straddling my thighs.  I was kissed by one then the other, each time our tongues caressing and teasing.

I sucked on Cindy’s nipples as my hand searched and found Kim’s crotch and found it minus her thong.  As I slipped a finger into her labia I felt her hand moving faster up and down my hardness as she whispered “Take her first and then you can have me any way you want!”  As my fingers penetrated deeper her hand milked my engorged shaft faster as she shivered in desire.

I kissed Cindy, driving my tongue into her mouth as she moaned in arousal then said as I looked into her eyes “I want to eat you, get up and lean on the edge of the tub.”  Cindy groaned in heated desire as she stood up, her nipples puckering erect as soon as they hit the cooler air as she looked at Kim and grinned before turning away from me and bent at the waist, keeping her knees locked, and leaned on the side of the hot tub. 

I watched, without touching her as she spread her feet a little farther apart and arched her back.  The result being a wonderful view for me and Kim of her ass and pussy both opened to our view. 

Kim moved to Cindy’s other side and kissed her as they murmured something.  I was entranced with the view.  I knelt in the center of the hot tub behind her putting my hands on the cheeks of her sweet ass and pushed them slightly farther apart as I leaned forward and licked her spread crevice from her extended clit to her tensing rosebud.

Cindy gasped “Oooooh God, you both are driving me mad!”  I looked up and Kim was fondling Cindy’s hanging tits and nipples as she kissed her.  I concentrated on Cindy’s splayed open sex, sliding my tongue as far into her pussy as I could reach. Cindy answered with a wail of lustful desire as she bucked her hips back against the penetration.  I continued my assault on her body, my hands squeezing the cheeks of her sexy butt and occasionally pulling her hips harder back against my mouth.  I felt Kim’s fingers toying with Cindy’s clit as I was varying my attack from sliding my tongue in and out of her tight small hole to sucking on her clit or inner lips... to tickling her backdoor with my stiffened tongue.

After a few minutes, Cindy’s breathing was getting heavier and her groans seeming to deepen as she moved her hips offering herself to me.  I focused on her clit as Kim’s fingers moved out of the way while I slid a finger just barely into her tight ass. It wasn't a deep penetration, just enough to give her that added stimulation while my lips sucked her clit into my mouth and my tongue lashed back and forth over it as fast as I could. As my tongue slid into her wetness and then out to tickle her clit, I could hear her moaning out words of encouragement... "Yeah, suck that clit... mmmm... slide your tongue in deeper... uuhhhh... spread it open..." before she finally arched her back and thrust her spasming pussy back at me as she wailed out “Ughhhhnnn… Ohhhh… YES!  Oh God YES!  Lick my cunt… eat me out… Oh God! I’m CCCUUUMMMIIINNNGGGG SOOOOOO H A R D!”

As she crumbled on the edge of the hottub I noticed Kim had moved to my side and was kneeling next to me as she watched Cindy cum and collapse on the top of the hottub and deck.  I could see her body was flushed with desire as we heard a long sigh of contentment come from Cindy as she curled into a fetal position.  

"Perhaps we should go inside?" Kim suggested, looking from Cindy to me.

"I think so," giggled Cindy with lust slit eyes but I might need some help, my legs are still shaking and I'm not sure I can walk yet."  Kim and I smiled as we got up and then helped Cindy up.  As we went inside Kim grasped my semi hard prick and led the way.

Up in Kim’s master bedroom I noticed that she had a king size bed.  She and I were mostly dry and quickly finished toweling off before getting on her bed as Cindy lay on her side on the far side watching us. 

Kim can into my arms as we laid on the bed and said "I’ll admit I’ve had my eye on you for some time… but then you were unattainable.  God how you made me cream when you first got into the hottub tonight, that cock of yours its delightfully indecent.  How long is it?  And it’s as thick as my wrist." 

"Do you like it?"  I teased pulling her to me and kissing her and then kissing her neck and  ear as I said “its 9 and a half inch long when hard as steel but sadly neglected.”

“Oh God your making me so wet!” as she grasped my cock and pushed it between her thighs as she added “Oh damn I feel like my very first time…Stick it between my thighs" and a moment later, Kim was kissing me passionately as I squeezed her tits with my hands as she squeezed her thighs around the thick, surging cock as she thrust herself back and forth, essentially jacking me off with her thighs. 


I kissed Kim again and then said “Get in 69 position, Honey. Suck my cock while I work your cunt and clit” as Cindy giggled and added “Yeah eat her good!  Like you did me” as she played with her pussy.

     
“Mmmmmm... you're a big boy, Jack.  Oh God that's gonna stretch me, Baby” as she moved and straddled me in a 69 position as she looked at Cindy playing with her tits and pussy.


I smiled to myself. "My wife always knows how to make a man feel really good. She would never tell him that I'm almost nine inches and thick... at least I used to be," I thought to myself with not just a little sadness. "But maybe I'll be that big again," I said softly and hopefully.  As Kim took my cock in her mouth Cindy crawled over closer and said “Eat her Jack, Baby and give her all of that cock.”

I groaned into Kim’s tight slick pussy licking it and sucking it as I groaned as I pumped my cock in and out of Kim’s warm mouth. Each time I thrust upward, Kim grunted. I was gradually increasing the depth of my thrusts as I struck a finger Kim’s pussy and wormed it around as I licked and sucked on her erect clit.  Kim began to gag slightly as Cindy hissed “Take it bitch you know you want to” and before long her nose was pushing into my balls as her throat spasmed around my shaft every time I fucked into her eagerly sucking mouth. 

Cindy moved over and kissed my pussy slick lips as she stuck her finger with mine in Kim’s pussy reaming it in and out as she said “You want something Jack, just tell us.  Treat us like your little fuck toys.  We’ve always been spoiled little rich girls but we want you to treat us like your sluts.”

I groaned as Kim acknowledged the same request by sucking my absolutely rigid cock harder.  Cindy looked at Kim’s ass and spread pussy and said “Spread your legs wider bitch.  Give him a good look at what he’s getting” as Kim moaned and shivered as she spread her knees further and reached back with her left hand and pulled her left ass cheek further apart.

I speared my tongue in Kim’s open pussy as Cindy stroked her tits and nipples.  Kim’s was shivering with passion now her pussy leaking continuously as she moaned out loudly “ummmmmn… yesssss… oh yesssss!” as her throbbed and spasmed on my tongue. 

"OOohhh do it harder, Honey. I'm almost there... suck meeeeeeeee!!" Kim cried out as our bodies humped wildly against one another as my tongue licked and sucked her clit and her mouth and throat sucked my cock.   


"You two are such hot cunts!" I groaned as Cindy and Kim both giggled delightedly. 

"Get ready Kim, you’re just about to get fucked! As I quickly reversed our positions and got behind Kim pushing her onto her side, and pulled her leg high in the air to give me access to her now-throbbing cunt. I looked at Cindy who was in front of Kim her head close by and said to Kim loving my new found assertiveness "Ready, Bitch? Ready to be fucked?" 

Kim trembled in my arms as she moaned, "oohhh god yessss.... Stick it in me! Fuck me!" 

I looked at Cindy and said with delight “put it in her Cindy, stick my cockhead in her hole.”  

“OH GOD, This is so HOT!”  Kim wailed and then howled "Aaaaarrrgggghhhhhh… Oh so fucking HUGE!!" as I drove into her cunt and thudded with masculine authority into her womb. 

Cindy played with her pussy as she shouted “Fuck her Jack!  Give it to her… all of it!  I want to hear her scream!”  I hammered stroke after fuck stroke into her hole. Each time, the big head pushed her womb further and further back to make room for my swollen, jerking shaft as Kim wailed what “Your turn is coming soon bitch” to Cindy. 

Kim was now wildly ramming her body back against me as she concentrated on enjoying herself and the first fuck that she had had since her divorce… but she NEVER had a fuck like this.  With each spearing penetration she grunted, "OOUUPPFF! OOUUPPFF! OOUUPPFF! OOUUPPFF! OOUUPPFF!" as my cock surged into her.

After two and a half years with no sexual satisfaction other a with my own hand and self-centered neglect from my cheating wife I was in heaven.  I was coming out of the black tunnel… regaining my manhood again!


"Fantastic fuck, Bitch!" I yell then added "Take it, Kim, take it all!”  Kim was convulsing as she skewered herself back on my pistoning cock screaming “Gimme all you’ve got, lover!  Ram it deeper and split me open!  I'm not on the pill, Stud... but I want that big load up my cunt! Shoot it in! Pump me full, Baby. BREED ME!" 

That was all I could stand and yelled as I rammed into her womb and squeezed her tits with my hands "HERE IT COMES, YOU HOT SLUT! UP YOUR HOT CUNT!"

Kim’s body and cunt convulsed as I rammed it again and again and then my body froze as my ass cheeks clenched over and over as I felt thick streams of pent up cum pump into Kim’s spasming vagina as she screamed “Cum… In… Me!  UGH!  Oooooooooooooh GOD!  I’m CUMMMMMIIIIINNNNNGGGGGG SOOOO HARD!!!” 

We snuggled, all three of us as Kim came back down to earth.  Cindy had finger fucked herself to an orgasm as she watched us but made me promise that she would get my cock another time.  I left them sleeping at 1am Tuesday morning. I needed to get home and get some sleep before going to work.  Driving home I felt exhilarated and on top of the world for the first time in a long while.  

FUN AND GAMES

I didn’t see my cheating wife early Tuesday morning.  The master bedroom door was closed both times I had gone by.  I felt drained yet re-energized at the same time from my time with Kim and Cindy as I left the house.  As I drove I wondered what the day would bring.  

I had done a basic review of the department’s activities and was talking to my right hand man and assistant manager Jay West when Jane my secretary buzzed and said that Harry Davidson the vice-president over my department was on the line.

As Jay excused himself I picked up my phone and said “Hello, Mr. Davidson.  What can I do for you?”

“Nothing really, Jack.  I was just wondering how you were getting alone with your problem” he replied.

“Actually much better, it’s an amazing thing what time and supportive people can do.  I’m doing fine now but I may need some more time off soon” I answered.

“Not a problem Jay covered for you very well the week you were gone… you’re the king-pin but if its something that needs to be taken care of, take the time and do what needs to be done Jack” he said.

“Thank you sir.  I’m probably going to be gone the 20th of September and return to work on the 6th of October.  Roughly two weeks…” I said.

“Fine, do it and come back rested, we have another project that I want to talk to you about when you get back OK?” he said then added “I’ve got to go, talk to you when you get back. Bye” and hung up.

After about noon I called my grandma’s house and got James.  After saying hello I asked “where is my grandma’s letter to Sue?”

“It was delivered registered mail on Friday.  Sue’s secretary signed for it so she should be opening it this morning” he replied then added your grandma is here and wants to talk to you” then added “if you need me for anything you know where to find me, enjoy your vacation” as he left my grandma came on with “Jack what is planned for Sue’s payback and to keep her gold digging paws off your families inheritance we are taking some very severe steps… I need to know if you’re agreeable with this…”

“I am grandma!” I said.  

“Good!  You’ll meet Sara Nichols when you get to Botswana.  Just play along with her and trust her completely.  She’ll tell you what you need to know.  Good luck and stay out of trouble.”  She paused and then added “Remember abduction and slavery are illegal in most of the countries of the world… but Africa is a little more primitive, and it still goes on there… have fun!  Bye and I love you!” and she hung up.      

I sat at my desk my mind reeling…abduction? … Slavery? … Susan!  It fit the threat and my humiliation!  If my cheating bitch of a wife wanted to play hard ball… and stoop to using blackmail and coercion to get her way then she would reap the unwanted and reactionary benefits.  My heart was cold with regard for her… she had shown me just how little love and affection had for me.  It was my turn now!

I arrived home at 5pm on Tuesday and found Sue in the kitchen cooking much to my surprise.  “Hi, Honey. How was your day?” she asked smiling.  I played along answering “Not bad, things seemed to go smoothly” as I wondered what she was up to.  This was a far cry from her phone call about the Gala… and I knew that she hadn’t forgotten about it.  

She had been home long enough to start a smothered roast and change clothes.  She smiled and said “I have something I want to talk to you about… its not bad” her eyes looking into my face for a reaction, then added “I think you might even like it.  Go up a take a shower and change and during dinner we can talk about it, OK?”

Interesting, I thought the cold black hearted bitch was acting almost like a loving caring wife and answered “OK, I’ll be back in a little while.” As I went upstairs I assumed it was about the Botswana trip and enjoyed the way Sue was fidgeting and wondered what her reaction to the legal decree my grandma sent with it was going to be.

When I came back down Sue had the kitchen table set with two candles and was placing the food on the table.  She looked at me and said “would you mind pouring the red wine dear” as she sat down.  I poured the red wine in her glass and then mine and then sat down to eat… totally surprised by Sue’s attitude but determined to play her game. 

As we were eating Sue said “I’ve decided to cut back my hours at Abbot and Masters.  Jake isn’t happy but I need to do it.  I realized in Hawaii that Jake was just using me!  He and I have made a lot of money for Abbot and Masters and Jake wants to be a full partner.  But I need to see if I can repair our marriage… I realized in Hawaii it’s the most important thing to me.  Can we??”

I looked at her pleading face and got my answer… she had gotten my grandma’s document and was trying to play her games.  The cold hearted bitch was in for several shocking surprises as I smiled just a little to give just a glimmer of hope to her plan and said “I don’t know Sue.  A lot of water has gone over the dam… you’re asking a lot from me.  I just don’t know if I can forgive you or forget your self-centered cheating on me.”

“It was Jake, Jack!  He got me hooked on it.  It was the away trips, the beautiful places and we always stayed in the most luxurious hotels.  I didn’t like the traveling at first but all the clients were rich men and powerful.   Jake’s and their prodding turned my head and… and it just happened and then it happened again and after that Jake started controlling me and I started liking it.  I liked the power I had over those rich men and delighted in their attention… each trip they stroked my ego and libido.  It wasn’t long before I was hooked on it.  But now I know it was so awfully wrong.  So cheap and disgusting!  So demeaning and degrading to you!  I’m so sorry… please forgive me and let’s try to make amends and save our marriage… Please I’m begging you!” she pleaded.

‘God what an actress!’ I thought.  My mind clicking off the secret closet and continuous pile of money building in her hidden safe as I replied “Sue we’re been married almost eight years.  I’ve loved you throughout that time with my whole heart.  You were my whole life!  What you’re asking is that I forgive you for all the cheating you done.  Cuckolding me over and over again and never looking or feeling remorseful.  I’m not sure I can.”

“I know, I know!  OH God, I’m so sorry!” Sue cried and looked at me with her face pleading and added “Just one more chance before you throw it all away… Please!  I promise I’ll make you believe me.  It will be just like we were before I met Jake… I promise Sweetheart… Please, let’s try!”

“OK! I’ll try” I said playing her game.

“OH! There’s something else… I got a bonus from one of our Asian clients while I was in Hawaii.  I had told him how much I missed you and when he was leaving he handed me two round trip tickets and a 14 day safari package in Botswana Africa.  Isn’t that great, we can start to get to know each other again and become closer… say you’ll go with me, please.”

God she’s good, I thought disgustedly smiling at her beseeching and pleading face as I replied “Sure Sue, why not!  I’ve always want to go on an African safari… it sure would be fun and entertaining” as I thought at how she had taken the tickets my grandma had sent and used them to manipulate me… but little did my lying, cheating and betraying wife know what was in store for her.

She had changed into a light nightgown after dinner and tried to entice me to get friendly with her as we sat on the couch watching NCIS on TV.  She told me as she snuggled against me that our flight for Botswana was for Friday afternoon and that we would be making a change in England and arriving in Botswana on Saturday in the afternoon their time.

As I got up after the News had finished Sue looked at me and asked “Do you think you could sleep in our bedroom tonight Darling?”  I looked at her and said “since you brought it up… if you want us to go away together and try to mend our marriage you need to do one thing before we go… you need to get a blood test and make sure you don’t have any STD’s”  

Sue’s mouth dropped wide open in stunned shock and then said weakly “What?”  It was so much pay back to see her bewilderment, watching her trying to grasp what I was telling her.  Her face flushed as she said “Why?” her eyes becoming pointed.

I answered looking directly at her eyes “Because after you and I had sex not too long ago and the only time I’ve had sex in two years up till yesterday I got infected with gonorrhea and I’m sure you gave it to me!” Sue’s face showed her startled uneasiness as her eyes broke my stare.  I then turned towards the stairs and went up to bed smiling to myself.  

Friday night the 5th of September while I was cleaning the pool Cindy called the house and Sue picked it up in the kitchen.  I could just hear faintly but I noticed that Sue was cool in her attitude and before long she said “Cindy wants to know if you can be her partner Saturday… there’s another doubles tournament.  “Sure” I said “What time does she want me there?”  Sue asked and then talked for a few minutes before saying “Good Bye” and hanging up.

Sue was cool after that and went up to our bedroom and shut the door.  That was fine with me… the ball was in her court… she was the one playing the head games.

Saturday I played tennis and stayed at the Country Club most of the day returning back at the house at 4:30 thinking if Sue was civil I’d shower and take her out to eat… but the house was empty.  I decided to listen to the phone recorders and check out Sue’s safe and see what I could find out.  

The first recording was time stamped September 1st at 7pm and it started with “Hello Jake, just got in and Jack’s not here.”  Jake replied “So what! Who cares!  So did you enjoy yourself in Hawaii?”

“Oh you know I did Baby” she said giggling and then said “What a blast and we got paid for it too!” then paused and added “But I’m getting uneasy about Jack.  His little stunt with the redhead at the Country Club Gala really pissed me off.”

“Don’t sweat it.  As long as he’s a good little boy and stays out of our business who cares!  You’ve got him boxed… with the old ladies will!  Just don’t push him too hard and we should be able to milk Abbot and Masters for another year.  Then you can do whatever you want abut lover boy.”

“I know… I know… your right!  I guess I’m just tired and not thinking straight” Sue replied.

“You should be!  Damn we partied for almost two weeks.  The first week with the Japanese group headed by Mr. Morioka then the weekend with Mr. Stickner and his group from Southeast Shipping and last but not least Fred Times and his Las Vegas group.  But almost 32 thousand isn’t bad for your commission and you didn’t seem unhappy while you were making it.”

“OH I Wasn’t!  God I was having constant orgasms… I’m not sure which group were the best but everyone went home happy” she giggled and laughed adding “even me!”

“OK, talk to you tomorrow.  Get some rest and I’ll see you in the office, Bye” and they hung up.

The second recording was time stamped Tuesday night at 11pm, the night that Sue had told me about how her cheating on me had happened and how it was all Jakes doing which I hadn’t believed at all.  That was the night she told me that she was cutting back her hours at work, that she wanted desperately to try to save our marriage.  It was the night she had told me about the Botswana safari trip and had pleaded with me to try once more to save our marriage and go on the trip… little did she know that it was going to be a one way trip for her. 

The second part of the tape started with Sue saying “I think he bought it.  What a dumb ass!  Thank God I had time to think.”

“Yeah, like we discussed, you go on that trip and act like your all remorseful and repentant and are really trying to patch things up.  That will satisfy the old lady and give us some time” Jake said.

“That old bitch pulled a fast one… I should have seen it coming!  I’ll play along regardless of how much it sickens me. It’s going to cost us too I’m going to have to look like I stopped having my fun.  Jack is so pathetic in my eyes now, he’s happy with he’s measly life, I realize want more!  But we need to do something about grandma!  I can’t get my hands on my half of the company if she changes her will, not after her legal bomb that I got from her lawyer Gold… but if she dies with the old will in effect then I’m a very rich young lady” she chuckled. 

“Just play it cool and make him think you’re trying… fuck his brains into mush” Jake said laughing.

 There was a pause and then she said “It would be too bad if she had an accident!  Something like a car accident.  That would solve all my problems; I’d get my 16.5 million, of course I’d pay you for your trouble.”  I was shocked and horrified at the same time as I heard this… my wife was talking about killing my grandmother!  I boiled with anger and seethed with outrage and rage.  Sue had now threatened my grandmother’s life!        

“Well I could see to it, maybe a failed robbery where she and her old house man get killed.  When do you want it done?” Jake asked then added “But it will cost you!”

“How so” Sue asked.

 “After you get your money I want you to pay me 100 thousand for the job and work for me for another year” Jake replied.

“OK you take care of her and I’ll see that you get your money and another year’s service out of me” as she giggled and added “might even stay on longer… who knows… I do love my work and it pays very nice too.”

“OK, do it when I’m gone, the end of the second week on the 2nd of October if you don’t hear from me.  We’re scheduled to fly out of Gaborone at 3pm that day” Sue said without any quiver to her voice, her voice sounding cold and uncaring.

“OK, I’ll take care of it.  See you in the office, Bye” replied Jake and then hung up.

The third part of the tape was time stamped yesterday Saturday 6th at 8 in the morning just after I left for the tennis matches at the Country Club.  It started with Sue saying “Jake it’s me… that bastard just left for the Country Club, one of my friends Cindy Perry called and invited him to play doubles with Kim Weekley and Teri Gates but I think there’s more to it!”

“What do you care Sue.  Very soon you’re going to get everything you want… money, wealth and your freedom.  Don’t sweat the small stuff!” Jake said.

“It’s not that Jake… it’s that Cindy and Kim are cougars, just looking of an opportunity to get him.  I’ve seen them staring at him several times and Teri is not happy in her marriage… it wouldn’t take much for her to spread her legs for him!”      

Jake chuckled as replied “Talking from experience Sue!”  “You know damn well that you kept the drinks coming that first time and all three of you danced me into a wanton inferno… I was dripping wet with all three of you pawing me!”

“Yeah, maybe so but you didn’t resist or say no!  And you fuck us raw!  I remember” he laughed.

“Yeah, I guess I did!  God this talk is making me horny” Sue hissed.

Well if you hadn’t sworn off cheating on your wimp husband until you get back I’d invite you to a little party I’m giving here at the ranch” Jake said. 

“Oh you son-of-a-bitch, I’m in fucking withdrawal!! … all the sex I had the last two weeks and now none.  I’m climbing the walls but I have a doctor’s appointment on Monday to get a blood test… Jack’s idea” Sue answered.

“So What, Babe!  You’re clean… all those big shots that we play with are all clean.  They don’t want to bring anything home to their wives and get divorced… don’t worry” Jake said.

“Who’s going to be there?” I heard my cheating wife ask… so much for her pleading and promises.  I knew without a double that she was going to have a very long stay in Africa!  I’d see to it that there were witnesses to ‘our’ kidnapping and pictures too.  

“Bill Stokes, Phil Jacobs, Rufus James and Marco Ricci from Miami, you remember them don’t you?  

They’re up for the weekend and I invited Jenny Reid since you weren’t available. Too bad because you had such a good time with Marco and Rufus in Miami!” and chuckled.

“Aaaagh, God damn it Jake, you’re tempting me!  You’re going to make my life hell when Jack finds out!  I’ll be out as soon as I can… mix up your cocktail for Jenny, that lady is going to get more than she ever imagined” Sue said giggling then added “I’ll be there as soon as I can, Bye” and the tape went dead.

I now knew where my whoring wife was and all about her twisted plans.  I had enough evidence to put both of them away for attempted homicide.  And evidence that they had been ripping off Abbot and Masters too.  I smiled and wondered if I could get a sexual harassment law suit against them… starting with Jake… I had the DVD’s that he gave me… that should be more than enough evidence.  

Sue’s safe proved interesting too.  There was another $31,500 thousand in it from her two weeks in Hawaii.  It was laying on top of the bogus pile of wrapped bungles of thousands.  I took the loose 5 one hundred dollar bills and put them in my wallet before shutting the safe and putting it back.    

PHONE CALL TO JAMES

I decided to give James a call as I got a beer and went out of the house onto the patio to make sure none of the listening machines or recorders could hear me.  James answered the phone in my grandmother’s house “Gordon residence, James speaking.”

I said “James, Jack here, call me back on your cell when you get out of the house” and hung up.  Three or four minutes later my cell rang and I said “James?”

James said “What going on Jack?  Why the mystery?”

I answered “Just being safe and didn’t want any one to hear this conversation.  I heard something today that disturbed me greatly.  I’ve had the house phones bugged for a while now and just listened to the tapes about thirty minutes ago and couldn’t believe what I heard.  It seems my cheating and whore has no limit to her wickedness, she’s planning on killing my grandma while I’m in Africa.”

“What? Are you sure?” James asked.

“I heard say it… She’s read the legal decree that my grandma wrote with Mr. Gold and has decided to keep the ruse going.  She told me that the vacation was her idea and it was a way to try to mend our marriage… a make-up vacation for us… but in actuality it gives her time to kill my grandma and end any threat to her receiving half of Gordon’s Seafood when she dies.  Her friend Jake Andrews has agreed to do it… he was talking about a failed robbery where you and grandma are killed.”

“Unbelievable!  You’re sure?” James asked.

“OH yes, I’ve got it on tape and more damning evidence” I said then added “I really don’t want to involve you but I can’t be to places at once.”

“That’s not a problem Jack.  Your grandma took me in without any reservations when she first saw me in Gloucester without any money or a place to sleep.  I owe her everything.  She never asked me where I came from or why I left.  You and your grandma are good people.  I’ve talked with my sister many times about you and your grandma and she knows how much I’ve come to appreciate both of you.  If there something my sister or I can do to help don’t feel uncomfortable asking.”  He then laughed and added “I know that my sister is planning your cheating wife’s future and she plans to tell you about it when you get to Botswana but what do you want to do about Jake Andrews?” Jake asked.

“End the threat permanently!” I said with conviction and malice “can you do that?”

James surprised me and answered “no problem!  You and your grandma are unaware of my past history.  I was a captain in the old security forces in Botswana… when the government changed some of my enemies were after my head and I had to leave the country and start a new life.  Sara my sister kept her deceased husbands last name so she and her daughter have been safe but the government has been squeezing her trying to take away her farm.” 

Then James asked “Now how do you want to do this and when?” 

“I heard on the tape that Sue wanted Jake do it the end of the second week when she and I are in Botswana, on the 2nd of October, That’s the Thursday before we’re supposed to leave Africa” I said then added “But I want some pay back from that prick too.  That cocky bastard was more than just a little bit helpful to my cheating wife’s plan of infidelity and greed… He enjoyed her cuckolding me and pushing my face into it!  I’m sorry I can’t be there when you introduce him to a Sear’s Diehard battery.  Get a survey map of his ranch and a copy of his ranch deed which is in the Seally, Texas town hall, rework a bill of sale and have Mr. Andrews sign and date it before you release him, I personally don’t care if you have to fry off his balls and dick to convince him to sign.”

James laughed and said “Oh this is going to be fun, can’t wait for that unlucky bastard to show up!”

I grinned and said “I’ll send you all the tapes I have and the DVD’s that arrogant prick gave me.  See if Sid Gold can help you rework the bill of sale and develop a sexual harassment and conflict of interest law suit against Jake Andrews and Abbot and Masters.”  Then added “I think you and Sid are going to enjoy this, if grandma hears about it I hope she won’t be too disappointed in me.”

I almost shit my pants when I heard “I’m not and you’re Dad and Grandfather would be proud of you… as I am.  Don’t worry… we’ll take care of Mr. Jake Andrews and see that you get your pay back from him… ranch owner huh.  Well take care on your vacation talk with you when you get back… Love you Jack, Bye”

It was about seven thirty Saturday night when I got off the phone.  I had nothing to do and smiled as I remembered Kim’s and Cindy’s hints as they teased me all day and about Cindy’s invitation about going back to her house… she also reminded me about how I had left her high and dry or wet as she had teased me on the tennis court.  I had begged off and left telling them that Sue was probably expecting me… little did I know!

I called Cindy’s house after looking up her number and she answered “Hello?” not recognizing my cell number.  “Hey good looking, you want to go out dancing?” I asked smiling.

“Arrrr, I’m sorry you must have the wrong number” she replied.  “Oh really, this isn’t the address of that cute light green thong at the tennis matches today” I asked grinning.  

Cindy had caught on and replied “Might be, who wants to know” with merriment in her voice.  

“I think you know” I replied.

“What happened at home Jack” Cindy asked.  

“Not much, no one was home and her cell is on voice mail” I replied.

“That Bitch!  She’s got balls!  First telling you what you can and can not do… to stay out of her business and then come back after fucking her way through Hawaii and saying she wants to make amends, yet takes off again… you know where she is” Cindy asked pissed.

“Yes, she’s at her boss’s ranch in Seally with some of his out of town clients… a couple that she knows quite intimately from what I heard on the tape” I answered.

“Fuck her Jack!  Give me twenty minutes and I’ll be ready… where are we going” she asked.

“I was thinking of the night club on I-10 the Hush.  That interest you?” I asked.

“Oh yes, never been there but I’ve heard about it.  I’ve heard some really hot stories about what they wear or don’t wear there… hmmmmmm I’m getting wet just thinking about what I’ll wear… come as soon as your ready, the back door will be open and help yourself to a beer and pour two double tequila shots for us… got to go take a shower, Bye  

I had just finish pouring two double shots of tequila when Cindy came out of her bedroom.  She watched my eyes as they moved over her and smiled delightedly.  She had her hair in a ponytail and was wearing long dangling earrings.  She had on a tight knitted mini dress which was sleeveless and had a low scalloped neckline and back.  She was wearing 4” high heels that increased her height to approximately 5’11” and only three inches below me.  Her 34B cup breasts pushed outwardly in her dress, the top half of each exposed and thrusting out firmly.  She pivoted around once and then slowly lifted her dress hem over her left leg as she watched my eyes and said “Tell me when you’ve seen enough!”

I laughed as I picked up the tequila shots as her hem reached the top of her thigh high stockings and she started to blush.  I waited as her eyes bore into mind and then her hand lifted her hem higher until her hand and hem were on her hip crest baring her sheer white ting thong.

She accepted her drink in her opposite hand and I clicked glasses with hers as I said “Very nice, you’re incredibly sexy tonight!  I hope what I have on is ok with you.” 

Cindy tossed her tequila shot down and said “Jack, you’re handsome as hell tonight… come on lets go before I strip you bare and fuck you raw!” as she giggled and took my arm and we left her house.

The nightclub Hush was crowded and had a few drinks and danced to quite a few songs.  Cindy molded her body to mine during the slower songs and teased me terribly… but I threatened to get my revenge later and she laughed delightedly at that and replied “Oh I hope so!” 

At about midnight after we finished dancing a slow song and Cindy had given me the greatest vertical dance fuck she said “Drink up Jack I want to go to the Country Club for a short while before you have your way with me” as she laughed and smiled gleefully.  “The Country Club, Piney Point Country Club?” I asked wondering why.

“Oh lets just say payback!  That self-centered bitch of yours deserves it.” As she took my hand and we left the Hush.  Cindy was chatty on the ride to the Country Club, telling me about Kim’s reaction to our visit to her house and Kim’s comments about her wonderful evening.  Cindy looked at me as we pulled into the Country Club and said “This is going to be wicked fun… don’t feel embarrassed, just go with the flow” as we were getting out of the car.  As we entered the Country Club Cindy said softly “put your arm around my waist and forget about everyone else but me… we’re going in the lounge and have a drink and then dance for three or four songs, just enough for people to see us and start to gossip.”

I smiled at that and replied “Oh you wicked, wicked lady!” as we headed for an empty booth and sat side by side in the booth.  As soon as we were seated a waitress we both knew came over and took our order and as she was returning to the bar Cindy said “It’s started, she saw my hand on the inside of your thigh and looked me right in the eye… I bet her panties are as wet as mine right now” as she snigger excitedly.  

As Carol our waitress was coming back Cindy took my hand in hers and pulled it towards her lap.  I glanced down and was stunned to see that Cindy’s short mini dress was way up her thighs, actually showing her white stocking tops and her small white thong and bare thighs.

As Carol got almost to our table I felt Cindy’s hand push my hand between her spread thighs and onto her thong covered pussy as she whispered “kiss me Jack and give me a lot of tongue” as she glanced at Carol approaching.  

I liked the game… I had nothing to loose and Cindy didn’t seem to mind either, so I leaned and kissed her spearing my tongue into her mouth.  Cindy responded moaning and devouring my lips with hers as she lifted her furtherest leg and thigh opening herself further to my fingers.  When we both came up for breath our drinks were in front of us on napkins and Cindy said joyfully “Oh, no doubt she got an earful and eyeful.  Lets dance I can’t take much more of this, I’m dripping wet and ready to have you fuck me right here and right NOW!”

We danced in the darkened corner of the lounge but I noticed many of the club members watching us.  As we danced Cindy was kissing my neck as my hands rested on her just barely covered ass cheeks.  She whispered “Kiss me Jack!  God that wife of yours is such a fucking fool!”  I did and we danced there for several songs in a row, our bodies molded together and kissing passionately.

Cindy finally broke away from me and said “I’ve got to go to the little ladies room and pee, pay Carol and I’ll be right back” then headed towards the restrooms.  Carol came right over as I looked at her and I gave her a hundred dollar bill and said “Pay the bar bill and keep fifty for yourself Carol”  she looked at me and then smiled as she left.  

As Cindy came back and I got up out of the booth Carol came over to us and I noticed that the front of her blouse was unbutton more so than before showing much more of her bountiful bust.  As she handed me a twenty and some ones she looked at Cindy and I and grinned and said “Thanks Jack for the generous tip.  I hope you and Cindy have a great night!”  

It was my turn to shock, I didn’t know why or where it came from as I replied “Oh we’re going to, but it’s not just tonight it’s the whole weekend.”

Cindy’s head snapped back at me grinning as Carol said impishly “If you wear her out please call me… I’ll give up the rest of the weekend in tips to crawl in bed with you!”

I was surprised by her statement as Cindy replied “Oh No! Maybe soon Carol! But not this weekend!  I maybe bowlegged by Monday but I will be in heavenly bliss!  You’ll just have to wait for another time!” and grabbed my arm with hers as she giggled and lead me out of the lounge as Carol stood there grinning at us.

As Cindy and I got to my car Cindy asked “Where now Stud?”

“Home” I replied as I was shutting Cindy’s door.

As we entered my kitchen and I turned on the light Cindy said “"I’ve never thanked you properly for being my partner for the last two tennis matches." 


“OH I’m sure you will Babe… I know you want to” I replied as I moved over to her smiling.  “Yes I do” she giggled with a naughty look on her face then asked still smiling “All weekend huh?”

I leaned in and kissed her gently, as my hands found their way up her back. Cindy moaned softly as I lifted the back of her dress upward until Cindy lifted her arms so the dress could be lifted off her completely.  She stood in her sheer small thong as I placed her dress on the kitchen table and then embraced her again and kissing her passionately as she withered in my arms.

 We stood there running our hands up and down each other's bodies until Cindy broke our kiss breathlessly as she squeezed her arms around my neck, pushing her breasts against me and sighing into my neck.  I took the opportunity to slide the palms of his hands down over her taut asscheeks, pulling her into me as she expressed her audible delight.

We had gotten half was upstairs when I pressed her against the wall,  Cindy let out a small cry in surprise and delight and my hands held her there as I made small nibbles at her ear, moving down slowly to her jaw and then her neck.  My hands found her breasts and began kneading them, fondling them gently as Cindy scissored her thighs in arousal and rewarded me with a long deep wanton moan.

I lowered my face down to her breast and began to kiss and nibble at her flesh as Cindy groaned deep in her throat as she brought her hand up to run her fingers through my hair, grabbing a handful softly. Her grip tightened as I slide my tongue down to her nipple and began licking it slowly, moistening it so that it would be erect in the warm, sultry air. My hold on her opposite breast loosened and I took her other nipple between my fingers and began slowly rubbing it back and forth, working it enough to let her feel it but not yet enough to cause her pain. 

Cindy was moaning in her increasing arousal as I took her breast in my mouth and sucked on it, bringing my teeth down softly on her hard erect nipple I’d just been licking and sucking on. Cindy let out another deep moan as she pulled my head to her breast, her nails piercing into my back. 

We struggled at climbing the stairs still pinned against the wall.  As we climbed slowly my hand left her firm full breast and slid down her stomach then down belly her belly button to the top of her thong.  As I released her nipple with my mouth and looked into her lust clouded eyes I slid my hand further down and let my fingers play with her narrowly trimmed pubic hair on her mons. 

"Mmmm-hmmmm," Cindy hummed, her eyes closing as she moaned and moved her hips back and forth.  They were at the next to last step, close to the master bedroom now.  I moved and took her other breast in my mouth as Cindy gasped taking in a deep breath as my hand stroked downward over her erect clit and lust swollen labia.  She moaned as my fingers explored her damp crotch, it was wet and warm, and filled the air with her arousal.  

I smiled to myself and lifted one of her legs up, placing it on the edge of the second floor opening her legs and pussy to me.  As she leaned against the wall her face flushed with her arousal I grasped the waist band of her thong and said “I’m going to rip them off you my bitch… then I’m going to have you.”

Cindy answered as she shook, trembling wantonly, moaning “Anything you want!  I’m yours!  I need to be fucked and filled!  I need to be taken by a big cock and you have a huge cock, haven’t you?  OH God I can’t wait to get that monster inside me… but you are in for a surprise.  I’ve never had a man and my throat and ass are virgin… but not for long I bet.”

She hissed as my finger slipped into her drenched opening only an inch worming slowly as I replied “I will know every inch of you by the end of this weekend; every inch and every hole my sweet bitch” my own breathing becoming heavy, as I slide my middle finger up and down her pussy as I licked and sucked on her outstretched neck. 

Cindy moaned in increasing arousal and desire as I my fingers lower, placing the tip of my middle finger on her anus and applying a tiny bit of pressure, then sliding back up between her wet and slick lips, teasing her clenching opening to right over her clitoris, making her writhe and squirm as she cried out. 

I kissed her mouth again kissing her deeply, my tongue rolling over hers and exploring her mouth as my hand tugged at the hem of her panties, ripping off her and dropping them to the stair.

Cindy shivered and convulsed as several mini orgasms rolled through her as I stroked her womanhood again and again, each time to her squealing delight.  She was arching her back to press against me as I zeroed in on her clit.  Her breathing became shallow and her voice trembled as she wailed out softly "Right there," as she gasped.  Soon I felt the juices of her sex juices running down the leg had between hers as Cindy let a long high wail as she convulsed and spasmed in a hard orgasm.  When she opened her eyes after a minute or two I saw the look that was there, the look of a lioness eyeing her prey.

Cindy pulled me up onto the second floor landing and with a wide smile kissed me deeply as she franticly undid my pants and pushed them and my briefs down to mid-thigh before pulling off my silk t-shirt.  She then dropped to her knees and took off my loafers and socks as well as my slacks and briefs that were at my ankles by then.

Cindy coyly watched my erect cock snap upward nearly smacking her in the chin as it was released by my briefs…  She looked up to me as her hand reached up for my cock and began to stroke it firmly, her tongue leaping out to lick me scrotum.  I groaned at the feel of her stroking grip and tongue as she took the tip of my penis into her mouth and sucked on it, licking the slit with her tongue. Slowly, she inched more and more of my cock taking five then seven inches of my cock and pressing it deep against her virgin throat as she tried to control her gag reflex.  She moaned and gagged until she dragged her mouth off of me, leaving a wet trail of saliva along my shaft.

Cindy moaned “I want it all Jack Baby, in my throat, in my pussy and in my ass.  I want it all!  Make me take it… treat me like your bitch!”  She quickly took me back into her mouth again, bobbing up and down with increasing momentum. I placed my hands on her head, running my fingers through her hair and taking in the sight before me. It was breathtaking and mind-blowing and I reveled in the sexual power and lecherous of it.

“Suck it bitch!” I said almost not recognizing my voice “Take it deep in your throat if you want it to fuck that tight hole you call your cunt!”  Cindy trembled and moaned with desire as she heard my words as she ran her tongue up and down my shaft and around my throbbing cockhead, which nearly pushed me over the edge. She wrapped her arm around me, taking me nearly all the way in her throat before I had to pull her off of me, lifting her gently by her arms for another deep kiss.


Cindy hissed after our kiss “where’s the bedroom?”  I picked her up in my arms and carried her to the master bedroom… the one that had been Sue’s and mine but lately just Sue’s.  The inner sanctum of our marriage that she had soiled by her unashamed cheating and her willful and blatant infidelity.

I laid Cindy on the satin comforter and lay beside her, we hugged and kissed hungrily and then Cindy saw the phone and said softly “excuse me for a minute” as she rolled up on her elbows and knees facing the bedside table and away from me.  As I enjoyed the erotic view of her excited and wet cunt and aroused clit she asked “What’s Sue’s Blackberry number?”  I was taken aback but saw her grinning face as she looked at me over her shoulder and said 832-869-5573 which Cindy punched into the phone set on the bedside table and then punched on the speakerphone so I could hear. 

It was close to 2am Sunday morning as Cindy knelt there listening to Sue’s phone ringing as my fingers trailed over her pussy lips and clit making her moan with arousal.  Sue’s Blackberry rang four times before Sue’s voice came on “This is Sue Gordon, I’m busy right now please leave your number or a voice message and I will get back to you when I can” when there was a beep indicating the caller to either leave a number or voice message.  I had gotten up behind her and was leaning over her as she said into the speakerphone “Sue this is Cindy Perry.  Kim Weekley and I really appreciate your lending us your husband as you fuck around on him.  Jack’s a great catch, and a great stud as Kim can testify to and I’m going to find out very soon… Teri Gates and the redhead at the Gala want in too.  I hope you don’t mind but I’m getting ready to give Jack my unused pussy tonight and virgin ass sometime after… right on your bed… I hope you’re enjoying yourself because I’m going to” and hung up.    

As she reached and turned off the phone I bent over her and cupped her hanging tits and pulled on her swollen and stone hard nipples as I kissed her neck.  As my cockhead poked into her slick labia and rode up over her clit making her moan I said “Naughty girl” laughing softly “you’re going to drive her crazy… you should have heard her after the Gala” then added “reach between your legs bitch and center me at your hole!”

“Aagggrgh, you’re driving mad… Fuck ME!” as she reached between her thighs and grasped my long cock shaft and rubbed my cockhead against her labia wetting it with her dripping juices before centering it at the small opening of her vagina. 

I placed my large hands on her waist, holding her in a doggy position and as she trembled and wailed “Pleeaassee” I entered her from behind, but only for a long moment, impaling her with only four inches and then withdrawing quickly, as she wailed “Arghhhhh!  Oooooohh God!  YOU’RE HUGE!  But you feel so RIGHT!”

She pushed back, arching her back more as she lowered her shoulders and head to the bed moaning "Oooohh Please, Fuck ME!  Don’t stop!  Just Fuck Me like I’m your whore!" her voice frail and cracking yet demanding.  I was plunging my rigid cock into her, the position allowing me greater entry and movement, and my prick started to open her tight pussy as she wailed “Oooooooww God You’re stretching me so!” then she arched her back and neck as she convulsed in ecstasy screaming “Unnnhhh, Oh Christ… so deep, fuck me HARDER!  OH… OH… I’M COMMMIIINNNGGGGG!!!”

I slowed down my tempo and enjoyed the way the silky walls of her vagina rolled and vibrated over my cock. I waited and then changed up my tempo pounding into her with long penetrating strokes driving into her cervix as she wailed and cried in bliss her hands and fingernails raking the satin comforter.  I reached and pulled at her hair, pulling her back towards me, never stopping my back and forth motion. Cindy groaned as she moved her hips in abandonment now savoring the sensations that were rolling through her body for the first time! 

I watched as Cindy moaned out constantly with each driving thrust, her face resting on the comforter flushed as she reached beneath her and furiously rub her clit. Her voice was broken and choppy from the pounding, but clear above the sound of flesh slapping against flesh "f-f-f-fuck m-m-meeee Jack! Ooooooooooh YYEEEEESSSSSS!!" 


I felt my cock and balls bathed in her juices as she came again all over them, and as her juices were running down our thighs I almost lost it, but managed to control my orgasm, waiting until after she'd finished moaning for I had other plans.  I pulled out and rolled her onto her back and entered her again, this time facing her but with my cock stationary in her wet and clenching cunt. 

As I looked down Cindy looked up and smiled happily and spread her legs wide lifting high off the bed… she moaning again softly “Fuck Me… Fuck Me… Fuck Me Jack!” as I began playing with her breasts, staring at the expression of utter wanton desire on her face.

"Cum with me Jack, breed me Baby!" she gasped, as another small orgasm rolled over her.  As she said that my face showed my surprise and she giggled as I grasped her ankles and lifted them higher to my shoulders and positioned her so her hips and vagina were pointing directly at my driving cock.  I started to attack her pussy, punishing her vagina, taking her as if we were animals in the wild.  I was ramming into her again and again until she was begging me to finish her, to fill her needy hole with my potent load.  

I couldn’t help myself as my body became energized with a primal need… her words had sparked something deep in me and I lost all control. My orgasm was massive, but I didn’t stop thrusting and as Cindy felt my hot cum splashing on her cervix and fertile womb she explored in a massive orgasm.  She screamed out wailing as she convulsed and spasmed in ecstasy, as waves of her fourth orgasm rippled up and down her body, leaving her breathlessly exhausted.  She collapsed lifeless yet never stopped looking at me as I finally pulled out and lay next to her. 

Cindy rolled on top of me after we had caught our breaths and rested her head on his chest while I stroked her spine and said softly “OH God THAT WAS INCREDIBLE!  I WANT MORE!” 

I pulled up the light blanket that was across the foot of the bed and we both drifted off to sleep.  During the early morning we fucked two more times and just before we got up Cindy gave me her virgin asshole and had a huge orgasm doing it.  

Cindy and I got up at noon on Sunday and showered together and got dressed.  I took Cindy home so she could change and then we met Kim Weekley at the Country Club for lunch.  Kim was jealous and pouted at both Cindy and I but it was play acting.  Teri Gates came over in her tennis clothes and sat down for a while and listened to Cindy crow about her date.  Kim was making fun of Cindy telling her it was about time she have it up being a 29 year old virgin as Teri looked at me with interest and longing.  Cindy teased and embarrassed me cooing about how I had treated her and how many orgasms she had had.  

I basked in the attention and praise.  My frail and crushed manhood was being reborn by Kim’s and Cindy’s compliments… it was being stroked and revitalized by three beautiful women who wanted to be with ME.  A far cry from the way Sue had treated me over the last two and half years… and strangely I didn’t care what she thought anymore… and soon she would feel my rage for her infidelity and cheating and lying!  Her sneering and arrogant attitude towards me and my grandmother and her blackmailing me into a submissive role in our marriage was over!      

As we broke up after lunch, Kim asked Cindy if she wanted a ride home and she accepted but as Cindy, Kim and to my surprise Teri were hugging me and kissing me good bye Cindy said “Oh Jack, you stud!  I loved the way you fucked me! I can't wait to have that big beautiful cock in me again. Remember with us there are no strings, no obligations… just friends enjoying each other” as she looked at me and then Kim and finally winking at Teri. 


I drove home and then felt like cutting the grass.  As I was just starting the back yard I noticed Sue car driving into the driveway and into the garage, I glanced at my wrist watch and saw that it was five after three in the afternoon.  Sue looked at me but didn’t acknowledge me as she walked into the house even though I was no more than thirty feet away.  About twenty five minutes later she came out of the kitchen into the breezeway with the light green comforter that had been on her bed… our bed at one time in our marriage and stuffed it in the trash barrel as she looked at me. 

I finished cutting and edging the back lawn and after putting away the lawn mower I stripped naked on the back patio and dove into the pool.  I did several laps and was just standing in the shallow end of the pool when Sue came out with a large towel and a beer for me… Surprise, Surprise, I thought! No screaming tirade?

Sue left and then came back with a tray with some salsa, a guacamole dip and chips on it as well as a cut up Quesadilla then went into the kitchen and came back out with a large goblet of white wine for her and the opened bottle of white wine and another beer for me.  As I got out of the pool I saw Sue watching me as she sat down at the patio table, she was dressed a short white pleated skirt, similar to a tennis skirt and was wearing a multi-colored tied in front blouse.

As I wrapped the towel around my waist she said “My, what have you been doing Honey?  I’ve never seen you so buff!”  

As I sat down and helped myself to a slice of quesadilla I answered “Well Sue you’ve given me a lot of time to myself over the last couple of months and I’ve started running and going to the gym again.  I’m surprised you hadn’t noticed.  Matter of fact last Saturday I left the Country Club early just to take you out to eat… I had reservations at Tony’s your favorite restaurant.”

Sue colored a little and sipped her drink knowing I was asking where the hell she had gone without leaving a note or calling me.  She looked at me as she dipped a chip in the salsa and said “I sorry about that sweetheart… I got a call and a important client of Abbot and Masters was in town.”

“That required you to stay overnight?” I asked “what you said about taking some time off from work and trying to mend our marriage was that just something convenient to say” beginning to love the head games that Sue was playing with me. 

Sue’s eyes sparked as she replied “I heard and saw that you weren’t too broken up that I wasn’t here Jack!  Was Cindy any good?  Besides I still have to work until we leave on Friday… I have responsibilities you know.”

I finished my first beer and as I was opening the second when I answered “What goes on between Kim Weekley and Cindy Perry and me is our business… just like you pointed out to me about your business with Jake.  I loved you once Sue, I still have feelings for you but I’m not a monk… I never cheated on you up until Labor Day and that was about a year and a half since you started cheating on me.  You wanted this relationship not me!  But two wrongs don’t make a right!  And I don’t like this relationship one bit.  I don’t think you really know me Sue, I’m not the type of man you think I am!”

Tears welled up in Sue’s eyes as she said “Jack I’m trying… I will stop the trips and late nights.  I’ve realized that this is not what I want… I want you… I want us to me like before all this started.  I couldn’t help myself after it started… it was like I was addicted to it.  But I can stop.  I will stop!  This vacation is a way for me to stop and show you how much you mean to me.  I have the doctor’s appointment tomorrow and I’ll show you the report as soon as I get it.  I don’t want a divorce… I want us to be intimate again… I want to have a family like you have always wanted. Please let me try to convince you.  Please give me one more chance” as large tears ran down her cheeks.

As I got up I said “I’ll go with you to Africa and I’ll try to be civil to you and make it enjoyable but I’m not sure about how intimate we’ll get.  I can’t seem to forget the images of you and your friends on the videos or what I saw at Jake’s Forth of July party.”  I looked at her surprised face as I finished “I saw you in Jake’s bedroom with Don and Jake that was my first indication that you were cuckolding me!  That was in the flesh not video and very personal to me and I heard everything you said.  Good night” and left to go to bed. 

On Monday I was out of the house early but called Sue later and told her that I would be late since I was stopping at the Banana Republic and Academy for clothes and boots for the trip.  She told me that she would be doing that later in the week.  Monday night Sue wasn’t home when I got there at eight pm… some things seemed to never change.  I was busy with work Tuesday and Wednesday and hadn’t seen much of Sue either.  

Thursday I spent only a half day at work and when I got home at noon I packed my suit case and large duffle bag.  With little else to do I decided to change out the recording tapes on the phones.  The tape from Sue master bedroom was time stamped 2am on Saturday night with Cindy’s catty message was on it which made me smile.  The next recording was time stamped 3:15pm on Sunday and started with Sue saying “That fucking no good son of a bitch!  He fucked her on my bed!  There’s cum all over the bed comforter… THAT BASTARD!!!” 

I heard Jake say “Calm down Sue we’re so close… it will be over soon.  Keep thinking about the money.  It will be easy for you.  Just like fucking one of Abbot and Masters client’s so we get a very generous bonus.  Just keep smiling.  Play the remorseful wife.  Show him some tears” Jake laughed “like you did to the jap, God that was a performance! 

“Easy for you to say Babe, you’re not the one that has to live with the boring prick!  I can’t wait for this to be over so I can get rid of him” Sue replied.

“Everything is in place.  I’ve got my plane ticket to Boston and back.  You do your thing in Africa and don’t give Jack any reason to doubt you or call back to the States.  Get him to fuck you.  Wear sexy clothes and tease him.  He’s such a stupid prick that he won’t see the end coming.  Just as soon as Harriet Gordon is dead I’ll start the divorce proceedings” he laughed.

“OK, I’ll try!  I’ll just think of the money and who knows the trip might be fun, talk to you later… going to play the repentant and remorseful wife. Bye” and she hung up. 

The next recording was time stamped Wednesday at 10pm and started with Sue saying “Hi Baby, I’m going to miss you over the next two weeks!  I hope that jerk of a husband can make this trip entertaining.  I did what you suggested… I’m been his sweet little wife whenever we’ve been together.  I told him that I still had to work until we left on Friday… that I had responsibilities” and giggled.

Jake laughed and replied “Yes you do Baby… and you’re real good at them.”

Sue started again “I got my blood test back late Monday, Olivia called me and told me that I had picked up gonorrhea … thank God I’ve known Olivia since college, I pleaded with her to give me a clean lab report so I could show it to Jack.  She did and gave me a weeks worth of penicillin and told me to behave myself… God we had been so bad back in college!  And she still knows that I have some very embarrassing stuff on her” Sue laughed.

“I’ve played good loving wife all week but I haven’t seen much of Jack.  It’s going to be harder when we’re together 24/7.  I’m giving him my best performance I told him I was trying… that I would stop the trips and late nights.  That I realized that this is not what I want… that I wanted him! What Bullshit!  I hate his wimpy ass! I told him I want us to be like before all this started.  I couldn’t help myself after it started… it was like I was addicted to it.  But I could stop, that I would stop!’  If he only knew what we had in store of him and his little grandma!” Sue said laughing.

“Patience, patience… All good things come to those who wait” Jake said and I thought ‘you are so right!’

Sue continued “I think the dumb ass is buying it all!  I told him the vacation was a way for me to stop and show him how much he mean to me!  What a crock of shit!  I can’t wait to unload him and take him for everything I can.  I even told him I want to have a family like he always wanted.  God I was good!  It was an hell of a performance Jake!”

“Keep it up Baby.  We’re close and you’re almost a millionaires!  Just a little longer… don’t blow it now!” Jake said.

“I know, I know… but he makes me nervous.  I think sometimes we over played our hand with him.  He told me Sunday night that I didn’t really know him, that he wasn’t the type of man I thought he was!  I saw something in his eyes when he said that that I didn’t recognize and it scared me.  I pleaded with him to let me try to convince him to give me one more chance as I spilled big fake tears… thank God for drama club in high school and college!  What surprised me was he told me about Forth of July, he had seen you and me and Don in the bedroom but never let on!  And he told me he had heard everything we had said.  God I wish I could remember what we said that afternoon… anyway I’m packing and almost ready.  See you tomorrow at work, it’s going to be my last day for a while, Good night” and the tape stopped.

I sat there thinking about my marriage and my wife; had I ever known her?  I didn’t think so now.  But one thing was certain her blackmailing days would be over soon.  Her cheating on me, her dictating terms to me were almost over I thought as I made three copies of the recordings and video disks then went to bed.

AFRICA -- THE BEGINNING OF THE END  

Friday morning I was up early and ran.  Sue was leaving as I was coming back into the driveway and she said “Hi Honey, have a nice run?  I don’t know how you do that.  I’m going shopping for a few hours, I need to get a few more things to wear on the trip… do you need anything?” as she got in her car and then said “Oh Honey there’s something on the kitchen table that you might like to read… be back soon, Bye”  ‘We’re still playing games I see’ I thought. 

As I entered the kitchen I saw the lab work report and read the report knowing what I knew.  I took a shower and got dressed in casual slacks and a comfortable polo shirt, then took the opportunity to check Sue’s secret safe.  There were more bundles of thousand dollar bills.  I took a bundle and put it in my new Gore-Tex hiking boots and repacked them in the deep end of my large duffle bag.  

Sue and I arrived at Bush Intercontinental airport at 3pm for our flight out on KLM at 5pm.  An interesting irregularity was that Sue’s seat and my seat were not together and I wondered if that was planned or just happened. After we boarded for London I took a sleeping pill and the next thing I heard was the captain announcing that we were getting ready to land.  We left London at 9am their time on a British airline flight and landed in Gaborone, Botswana in the early afternoon.  

As Sue and I were collecting our luggage I noticed a tall older man standing by the doorway with a sign saying Botswana Safari.  As it turned out he was Fritz Henderson the owner of Botswana Safari, a weather beaten old trophy hunter who now owned Botswana Safari.  He helped Sue and I and another two couples get our luggage into a large white van and then took us all to a smaller airport where a small eight passenger prop plane was waiting.  When we were in the air he pointed out the animals below and the lay of the land but I was weary from our flights and I knew Sue was too.  

We arrived at Maun in the Okavango river delta as the sun was setting and dinner was a light affair with welcoming champagne, sandwiches and fruit and cheese.  After dinner everyone was tired from their travels and retired.  Interestingly Sue and I were housed together in one of the small cottages like the other couples that were there and I decided to not start and make waves… I’d go along and play Sue’s game. 

Sue despite the fact that she appeared more exhausted than me was upbeat and sociable towards me… a change that surprised me.  Sue showered first in the small bathroom as I waited my turn in the small sitting area.  When she came out she had a large towel wrapped around her and a smaller one around her head.  She said “the bathroom is all yours Honey, the shower felt great” as I went in and shut the door.  

The shower did feel great and after brushing my teeth I came out into the bedroom again and found Sue sitting in the sitting area in a sheer mid-thigh nightgown.  I still had a towel around my waist and sat down near her as she handed me a glass of champagne from our complimentary champagne bottle and raised her glass and said “To a good trip!” and sipped her champagne as I did the same not adding anything.      

Not long afterwards I went over to the bed and removed my towel to get into the large queen size bed and Sue remarked “God Jack you look good.  The gym and running certainly are helping, your physique is outstanding!” as she got up and moved to the other side of the bed.  She looked at me as she slowly took of her nightgown letting it drop to the floor with a small self-assured smile on her face… probably mirroring something she had done for all the clients she had been friendly with.  

I watched her and noticed the fading love bites and hickies on her tits and inner thighs that she had tried to hide with makeup and she saw my eyes and flushed and got into bed quickly after that.  

Sunday September 2nd was our first full day in Botswana.  It started at dawn with the birds singing and squawking.  I got up early and got into my jersey running shorts and a light t-shirt and left the cottage.  I found the large covered patio where we had our introductory dinner last night and found Fritz there with four local black women one of them  a young girl in her late teens.  They were all busy setting the long tables for breakfast.  Fritz looked at me a said “Jack! … Jack Gordon … right?”

“That’s right Mr. Henderson” I replied getting a cup of coffee and a bottle of water.

“No … no, call me Fritz… that way I’ll pay attention.  Looks like you’re an early riser like me” he said.

“I run every day in the morning.  Sort of second nature” I replied.

Fritz spoke something in the Kwena language to the young girl and then looked at me and said “Taja will show you where to run.  She speaks broken English so you shouldn’t have a problem.  We will be gathering here at eight this morning and every morning for breakfast and assignments.  Each couple is assigned a guide and black assistant… but more of that at 8 o’clock.  Taja, take Mr. Gorgon out and give him a good run.”

The girl Taja looked at me and smiled as she walked over to me and said “Come, I show you.  We run good.”  As I followed her through the compound my eyes roamed over her; she was 14 to 17 years of age with a well developed and voluptuous figure. She stood 5’8” tall and had long shapely legs under her camp dress that ended in full wide hips and hinted at a beautiful ass.  Her waist was thin and she sported two large conical tits that must have been around a 34 C-cup, real big for her age but maybe not unusual for a young African girl.  She had braided black hair wrapped around the top of her head but the most stunning thing was that she had dark blue eyes. 

As we approach the edge of the compound and walked through what looked like a utility shed she said “Hot day, you no need shirt” as she stopped a pulled her colorful camp dress over her head and her blue eyes smiled at my shock.  Under her camp dress all she had on was a thin leather strip of leather low around her hips with a small multi beaded panel that hung down from it shielding her groin.  She turned and said “follow me” and she was off.

God the view was spectacular, both the jungle flora and fauna but my eyes couldn’t watch everything and they were constantly pulled towards Taja’s lovely buttocks as she ran fluidly in front of me.  We ran for about twenty minutes before stopping at and large pool of water and Taja looked at my sweating physique and smiled as she said “you big like man my country, you run good, come” as she took my hand and walked into the cool pool water.  We were in thigh high water when she reached down and cupped water in her hands and poured it on my shoulders.  She did this several times then used her hands to wash the sweat off of me.  
Her eyes sparkled impishly as she did it, moving around me washing my shoulders and back too then moving in front of me again and wetting my flat belly and muscled abdomen.  She moved in closer as she reached and wet the tops of my thighs that were out of the water and then looked at my face as she grasped the elastic waist band of my jersey running shorts and pulled them away from my waist and looked down at my semi hard prick as she scooped some water in her hand and poured it from her palm onto my stirring cock as she said “much man… make woman happy!” and giggled then added “wash me now”.
I did but in a trance, my wet hands wetting her neck and shoulders as she watched me intently then wet her hand and poured water and her breasts and grasped my hands and moved them to her nice full black tits as she murmured something in the Kwena language looking at me.  As I washed her lovely tits I felt myself getting harder and painful from the confines of my shorts.  My hardon now was very pronounced and Taja giggled as she looked at it and then turned around and moved back towards me again saying “now wash back”.  I started with her neck and shoulders again as I saw Taja teach up and cup her 34C tits and pull on her nipples as she moaned and murmured in Kwena. I wet and washed her back and was staring at her lovely young ass when she grabbed my hand and pushed it to her ass as she said “Washed me, Mr. Gordon.  Wash all of me” as she bent forward and spread her ass cheeks with her hands.

God my boner grew another inch as I gazed at her young pussy and asshole.  “Wash, Please!  We need to go soon” was all she said as she looked over her wet shiny should at me her eyes sparkling with delight.  I did gingerly at first feeling her tight virginal labia with my fingers as she moaned out softly pinching her nipples and then all too soon she straightened up and we were on our way back to the Safari compound. 

I was in agony as I tried to keep up with her… my hardon was painfully pushing out in my shorts with each step.  When we arrived at the utility shed as a large Land Rover was pulling in and parking at the far side of the building from the compound.  As Taja was putting on her dress a lovely blonde hair woman in her early thirties got out and was followed by a young girl in her late teens similar in age to Taja.  
Both the girl and the woman were wearing khaki shorts and khaki shirts with Botswana Safari embroider on the left pocket flap.  As the very striking woman reached us she said something in Kwena and Taja laughed and giggled as she replied and glanced at me blushing.  
As the young girl joined her she said with a very British accent “Hi! I’m Sara Nichols and this is my daughter Holly.”

Sara Nichols… My, My I thought as I replied “Jack Gordon” as I reached and shook her outreached hand as I saw her hazel eyes dilate and then saw an appraising look and a smile as she said “It’s good to meet you” and then as she was going to say something else she glanced at Holly and Taja and said “I think we need to go, breakfast is in ten minutes” as she started walking and we all fell in step with her.  

As we walked through the compound I had a chance to look at Sara and Holly.  Sara was about 5 feet 8 inches tall, about 128 pounds of lush female and very well put together.  Her thickly curled brunette hair was bleached almost blonde and sticking out of her baseball cap in a ponytail, giving evidence that she spent a lot of time out in the sun, and her skin was tanned dark brown.  As I was breaking off from them to go back to my cottage Sara said “I’ll see you at breakfast Mr. Gordon” and I replied “Jack!  Call me Jack please Sara… you too Holly and Taja” and ran towards my cottage.

I found Sue at breakfast chatting with the other couples and some of the unattached men.  Sue came and sat with me as I was eating and then as the dishes were being cleared Fritz said “Welcome to Botswana Safari again. This morning you will get paired up with your guides and their assistants” then ran off the names of different couples and individual single men sitting around the tables pairing them with guides.  

I took the opportunity to look at Sara a little closer and was impressed as I figured that her figure 36-25-36. She may have been in her early thirties and been the mother of Holly but she could easily pass for being in her early twenties.  Her breasts were firm and outreaching, pushing against her shirt.  I guessed that they were 36C, she was truly a wonderful sight and I blushed as she caught me looking at her.  Holly her daughter was a pretty 5 foot 3 inch blue eyed blonde with pouty red lips and an upturned cute nose, and her body is just perfect.  She had a slim waist and flat stomach and incredibly legs, ending with a perfect butt. I guessed that her immature figure was 34B-24-34 but a good solid B-cup I thought and since she’s so small they look even bigger.

My concentration was broken by Fritz saying “Now Mr. And Mrs. Gordon... would you come over here to me.”  I glanced around and saw the people moving around with their guides as Sue and I got up and went over to Fritz.  Standing with Fritz was Sara and Holly Nichols and Taja and a huge black man with tribal markings and scares on his chest and arms.  
Fritz introduced Sue and I to Holly and Sara Nichols first and then Sara said “I’ll be using Taja and her older brother Nyack while you’re here... there both very good as Holly pouted and I wondered why.  Nyack was a strong looking black man, 6 foot 4 inches tall two inches taller that me.  He had a good looking physique but I knew mine was as good in comparison if not better from all the gym work I had been doing. 
Sara took Sue and me over to our cottage and as we sat on the patio she said “Generally the first day we get the feel of the land and set a schedule.  Due your stay we can change it to include different things.  You have two weeks and you’ll get a chance to see a lot” as Taja brought a tray of fruit punch and glasses.  As we sipped our drinks Sara smiled and commented “be aware these punch drinks pack a punch they have a local liquor in them” then focused her attention on Sue and questioned her on what she wanted to see... she referred to me once and I told her that I wanted to go out into the bush and take a boat trip in the Okavango delta.  

As if on cue Taja said something to Sara in Kwena as Nyack came and sat down.  Sara responded “Oh Yes... but I’m not sure if it would be appropriate” as she looked at Sue and then me and added “Taja just reminded me about the Ndebele tribal ceremony coming up this weekend, it’s still five days off but we’d need a half day to travel and another half day to get back, probably a two day trip.  
I watched as Sara focused on Sue as she giggled baiting her and said “It’s a very primitive and some would say immoral ceremony, decadent might be a better word.  But in Africa it’s a way of life.  It’s the spring fertility ritual for the Ndebele tribal where the God of the spring planting is honored.  The tribal virgins who are ready to become wives dance to the God of fertility.  I saw Sara glance at me and then say “Oh God I’m not offending you I hope Sue?  It’s quite an erotic and lustful ceremony… not for everyone’s taste.  But if your game it’s something that you’ll never forget… you’d have to see it and experience it!” then took a long sip of her punch.  Sara then laughed a little and said “God I remember the church group that one of the less experienced guides took there.  They were shocked shitless and Fritz never heard the end of it from the national tourist committee” and laughed again as did I and then Sue as she started to begin to enjoy herself.

I picked up the conversation telling Sara that we wanted to see the animals first as Sue interrupted me by saying “I want to go… I think it might be just the thing.  It could be fun.  After seeing animals for four or five days it will be a great change” and I nodded and said “Sure, why not!” as I thought you’re so right Sue, just the thing for a cheating and whoring wife!
Sara excused herself to get Holly who was helping Fritz saying “I need to get back to my farm but I’ll see you at 8 tomorrow morning at breakfast.” 
Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday Sue and I were together parts of the day, she was pleasant but I saw her eyes wandering towards the other men in the camp and I suspected that her hormones were raging again but it didn’t bother me… my time was coming very soon.  Sara took us out on a Land Rover with a observation platform and we were amazed and enthralled at the animals that we saw.  We saw elephant, giraffe, herds of antelope and lots of big cats.  
Tuesday and Wednesday night Sue wanted to go over to the large palm roofed gathering hall where Fritz had a very nice lounge with a manned bar and a functioning juke box, something I hadn’t seen in a while.  I was getting up three hours earlier than Sue and running with Taja or Nyack each morning so I was tired by the time Sue was getting her second wind and begged off… which didn’t seem to displease or anger Sue in the slightest.   
Thursday Sara had taken Sue and me out on the Okavango delta and it was impressive and we understood why it was called one of the best safari destinations.  It was one of the most beautiful and tranquil of places with crystal clear shallow water channels and huge grassy savannahs.  As we were watching the huge hippos and Cape buffalo Sara asked “So have you though about the village trip this weekend.  The moon is almost full and Nyack tells me that the Ndebele tribe is planning on having it this weekend.”  Sue looked at me and answered “Yes, sure, from what you’ve said it should be interesting, I’ve seen enough animals for a few days.  How long will it take?  Patrick Jones and Victor Major want to take me hunting sometime soon” as she glanced back at me.
I was sitting in back of Sue in the traditional dug out canoe with Sara behind and felt Sara touched my back and as I glanced around she winked as she answered Sue “Oh we will leave tomorrow after lunch and take one of the motorized boats up the delta.  It’s about two hours but very pretty.  There we have about a forty minute hike.  Now let me caution you about the Ndebele tribe, they are small tribe with some strange rituals but it is all fun and you’ll love it.  We’ll be surrounded by them sometime as we walk towards their village and they will capture us.”

“What?” Sue said alarmed looking back at me and Sara.  
“Oh, It’s part of the ceremony and ritual capturing the guests and bringing them to the ceremony… it’s nothing and you will be treated as honored guests when we reach the village” Sara said.

Thursday night I was sitting out in the darkened patio adjacent to my cottage with a bucket of iced beers just trying to relax but it wasn’t working.  My mind was going over what I was about to do… and yet I wasn’t sure myself… I had left that up to James.  It was Thursday night and I wondered how James was making out and if my sweet grandma was ok.  Sue had left for the large palm roofed gathering hall again her third night in a row and I knew that she had no intention of trying to mend our broken marriage… the trip was just an excuse to get me out of the way so Jake could take care off James and my grandma.  Poor little cheating whore didn’t realize that she had been doped into James and my plans for her here in Africa… a long vacation for her, a very long vacation for her! 

I nearly jumped out of my skin as a hand touched my shoulder and as I jerked around and saw Sara as she said “Let’s take a walk Jack!” and I got up and followed her.  The moon was almost completely full as we walked through the tropical vegetation.  We took the path that I usually ran on the morning as Sara took my beer, then sipped it before saying “I’m here Jack to tell you what has been planned for your cheating wife… and ask you if you still want to go through with it…”   

“And so you know, Sue’s right now in Patrick Jones’ and Victor Major’s cottage getting royally fucked… something she’s been doing since she met them” as she looked at my disheartened face in the moonlight.  But it wasn’t that much of a shock or enlightenment.  I had already suspected it and it made me all the more to get my revenge.

As we reached the large pool where Taja and I were now bathing naked and kissing Sara said “Anyway, let me tell what’s planned for your whoring wife.  I’ve talked with my brother and know most of what she’s done… and that she is blackmailing you and rubbing your face in her whoring.  James still has connection’s here and Fritz’s family and ours go way back.  The Ndebele tribe is a small tribe, but not as uneducated as they will appear” as she laughed.  Fritz’s wife was the old chief’s daughter, Taja and Nyack are his daughter and son” as she looked at me and giggled at my shock then added “he knows about you and Taja… remember he was the one who sent her to run with you!” 
As we sat by the pool and used some of the cool water to wet our faces Sara grinned and said to my surprise “I’m not going to strip naked and help you bath me…” then grinned playfully as she added “not yet anyway!”

“So what is your decision Jack, are you ready to get rid of the whore?”  Sara said looking at me.

“Yes!” I replied “I’ve had enough of her!  The marriage was over the first time she opened her legs for someone else.  I could have divorced her then and there.  When I marry I take my vows seriously.  I never cheated on her in seven years… I had many opportunities but always resisted.  It was after I saw her physically fucking and heard her demeaning comments about me that I took the opportunity to find someone that wanted my company and attention… the first was a escort but a very nice woman and the other two were Country Club members of the same Country Club that Sue and I belong to… it all was payback and in her face.  I knew that the Country Club gossip would eat at her ego and self-image… and it did!”
“Way to go Jack!  I see you as a man’s man, but there is softness inside you that I like and know that cheating whore has used against you. That bitch deserves what’s coming to her!” Sara said and then continued “The new chief of the Ndebele is chief Setshele, he’s the old chief’s son and Oxford educated.  He runs an import and export business in Maun.”  

She then moved slightly so she could see my face in the moonlight as she added “One of his businesses is the slave trade… sex trade I should really say” looking at me for my reaction.  I knew about the slave trade, I had seen it in Somalia as Sara added quickly “I told James that I couldn’t be apart of murder and he came up with this.  It’s a lease and lend contract” she laughed “your wife is going to be photographed being taken hostage by natives.  It will show you and me and Taja being taken hostage too, but it is just for the news papers and the internet. Then in the village we will all be released and Sue, Taja and I will be invited to join the Full Moon Ceremony.  During the ceremony Sue will get unreservedly fucked… what she won’t know until later is that she will be actually in a action… a sex slave action and the winning bidder gets her for three years!”  
“A lease contract of three years!” I yelled laughing my face lighting up as Sara talked to me… that crafty James had really out done himself… I loved it!!!  It was better than anything I could have thought up!     
“I love it!  It’s great!  Three years is more than enough time for me to have the courts proclaim Sue dead and get her hooks out of my grandma’s company and my life!  Three years of payback… actually making money for me… that will kill her!  And afterwards she can do whatever she wants… she’ll be free, I want her to be free and think about how she’s fucked up her life my her own wanton whoring!” I said hugging Sara to me and then kissing her spontaneously on the mouth.  

Sara melted into my arms and kissed me back and then pushed me gently away saying “easy there big guy… you’ll give me a heart attack!  It’s been a long time since my husband disappeared and we found him killed.”

I sobered quickly and asked “How?” 

“It’s the government!  The white class against the blacks!  Oh there’s some very good blacks but the present black government is very corrupt… they are taking over all the old white farms, one way or another and their after mine” Sara said glumly and added as she got up “but there’s not much I can do except sell out.”    

Friday morning I ran with Taja and she seemed excited about something but won’t say what it was when I asked.  Back at the safari compound I showered and put together a small overnight bag with a change of clothes.  I found Sue at the lounge and had a beer as she told me she was going on a two day hunting trip with Patrick Jones and Victor Major on Monday.  She didn’t ask, she told me… just like the old Sue!

I smiled and replied as both Patrick Jones and Victor Major sat there smugly “Sure that’s fine, Honey.  I’m sure Patrick and Victor will take good care of you” then added “if they haven’t … already” at which Sue’s face colored and both Patrick and Victor looked away from my stare.       
Sara, Sue, Taja and I headed out in a twenty foot motorized canoe at about three in the afternoon.  We all had a small overnight bag.  Sue had on a halter panel top that was just several laces crossing up her back and loose large leg opening shorts with her hiking boots.  Taja had on a camp dress that was more multi colored than usual and was bear foot.  Sara was in her usual safari clothes and I was wearing long pants, boots and a large arm holed t-shirt for comfort in the humid 90 degree heat.
We reached the landing at five and had a small break then started hiking inland from the delta.  The tropical jungle was dense and there was just a small trail as we walked.  I noticed that Sue was a little subdued… but didn’t think too much about it.  We were just walking from a small clearing into the jungle again when the jungle erupted with wild calls and yelling.  We were quickly surrounded by seven tall powerful black natives with spears and long cow hide shields.  

They grabbed us and tied our hands together with short lengths of rope before tying Sue and Taja together with a six foot long lead rope and the same with Sara and I.  The natives had on only a loin cloth and their faces and bodies were painted in different colors and marking as they talked in Kwena.  I saw Taja look at me and give me a naughty smirk but then we were off.

As Sue and Taja were lead off by four of the tall powerfully built blacks Sue looked back at me with a worried look on her face but I saw Taja said something to her.  As they disappeared into the underbrush Sara laughed quietly and said “We just got our pictures.”

“Really?  I didn’t see anybody” I replied.

“You weren’t supposed to” she replied smiling.  

As we started walking I said “I was amazed that Sue was so calm!”

“Oh I took care of that.  She’s been drinking my doctored water.  I made up six special water bottles for her unfortunately Taja got one and Sue is on her last” Sara said grinning.

“What was in them?” I asked.  

Sara looked at me and grinned then said “A concoction a witch doctor I know made up for me.  It’s a relaxant and sexual stimulant.  Something like what is waiting for Sue and her friends at the village.  The stuff at the village is tasteless and very concentrated, its in two forms; one is in the drink and the other in the form of a paste… you’ll see” she said mischievously.

“It doesn’t take much to envelope a woman’s body and mind in a state of constant arousal. It increases her libido and cerebral urge to engage in sex. It increases her blood flow to all of her erogenous zones, especially her breasts, nipples, clitoris and vagina and anal passage. It intensifies her sensations and increases her body’s natural lubrication. It’s wild!  The witch doctor told me he made it from a combination of herbs; red raspberry leaf which speeds arousal and creates a desire for orgasm, licorice root powder which strengthens and enhances hormonal function, damiana leaf which is a centuries old aphrodisiac which stimulates the genitals and valerian which is an cerebral relaxant, reducing emotional stress and a feeling of contentment and has a slight sedative effect and a very little of Ecstasy that he got from the chief. This liquid is a natural aphrodisiac and enhances a woman’s sexual enjoyment and satisfaction ten fold, to a point that she becomes insatiable and powerless to control herself” Sara said as they kept walking.

“Hmmmmm you crafty little thing!” I said smiling at her.

She looked at me and then let the bomb drop as she smiled back in the growing darkness “You think!  Taja and I will be in the ceremony too but Chief Setshele knows that we are just yours!”

“What?” I said trying to get a grasp on what I just heard but at that moment we were pulled into the village. 
THE CEREMONY 

“What?” I said trying to get a grasp onto what I had just heard but at that moment we were pulled into the village.  There was a lot of yelling and noise as we entered the small village.  I didn’t have time to say anything as the villagers separated Sara from me and tied me to a smooth post near a foot and a half high raised platform which had two animal skin covered chairs on it.  

There were about twenty to thirty people around the village; some in the 5 huts and some outside preparing things.  Most of the people I could see were men but there were woman there also.  It seemed as if the older women were directing what was happening as I saw them taking Sara, Sue and Taja into one of the native huts.    

As the moon was raising and my eyes became more accustomed to the darkness I saw that the village was small with five huts, the one behind the raised platform being much bigger than the rest and they were arranged in a forty foot perimeter around a central open area.  

As several of the tall, muscular and almost naked men lit torches around the perimeter and lit a huge fire in the middle I saw a large gorilla effigy reclining on his back slightly sitting upward as if looking at the platform with the two chairs.  He was on a skin covered dais ten feet in front of the raised platform and me.  What struck me was that he had a 10 or 12” long erect cock made of worked ivory.  The cock was as thick as my upper forearm at its base but came to a smooth plum sized cockhead and on its tip was imbedded a large twenty caret diamond that sparkled in the fire light.  It arched upwardly from the beasts fur covered body sticking straight upward from his huge body.

I saw Taja come out of the hut with an older woman, it was obvious that she had born children by her more pendulous breasts, but she was still slender and fit.  Taja was smiling as she walked up to me with the older woman.  She was naked except for a very small brightly beaded loincloth panel like the other woman wore, but the beaded panels hide nothing as they moved.  Taja’s pubic area like the older woman’s had been shaved bare but Taja’s had been painted with the yellow paste.  

Taja had bright yellow markings on her firm tits and erect nipples and on her thighs and ass cheeks as well as her belly and arms.  Her hair was decorated with feathers and she wore two bead necklaces as she placed her hand on my chest and said “This Nuru, she Chief Setshele’s first wife… witch doctor!”  

I noticed that the older woman held a gourd and a bowl and a small loincloth in her hands as Taja stepped up to me and said “Jack you mine… Sara’s tonight… you my first!  Sara like virgin, she not have man for long, long time!” as she started stripping off my clothes.  

There was nothing I could do nor did I want to do, I was here to play a part and get my payback.  This had been all planned and I had to trust Sara and James.  I was soon standing there naked my wrists free as the older woman said something in Kwena and Taja laughed as she said “Nuru say you have good manhood like Moon God” as she took some paste out of the bowl and rubbed it onto my semi hard cock as her hands then added more and more paste to my cock and balls as she glanced at the reclining gorilla.  When Taja and the old woman were through with me I had drank a whole gourd of sweet drink and my chest and nipples were covered with yellow markings.  

As Taja and Nuru turned to leave Taja moved against me her breasts and small belly pushing into my chest and groin as she pushed me against the post again and pushed my arms behind the post again as she said “stay like this!” then turned and left with Nuru.     

As the Moon higher in the sky several different types of drums started drumming in a deep pulsing rhythm.   As I watched more and more men and women started to form a large circle perimeter around the main open area I heard a deep male voice say “don’t move Mr. Gordon” I glanced around and saw a tall older black man with a lot of paint on his face, chest and arms as he added “Jack, I’m Setshele, a good friend of James’s and Fritz’s… hell Fritz is family!  Stay cool this is a little show for your bitch.  Stay cool and enjoy!” then he left me still naked pretending to be tied to the post and walked over to a raised animal skin covered chair and beat the long lion claw butt of his club against the raised as he yelled in Kwena.

The waiting crowd erupted in yells as the drums thundered in a pagan beat.  The drums seemed to be everywhere, pounding bass and alto notes out of the shadows.  The black villages gave a roar then another and then a deep whoop to the drums in their odd and moaning way.

As suddenly as they had started, the drums fell silent as Nuru joined Setshele on the raised platform and she shouted an exclamation at the sky in the Kwena language.  The crowd yelled in approval as a drum started beating again but in a slower, heavier, pulsing beat.  

It was then that I saw a single line of naked girls begin to emerge from where I had seen Sara, Sue and Taja taken.  As the drum beat in its slow relentlessly drum beat I watched as one, two, three, four black beauties emerged from the hut then I saw Taja.  Behind Taja were five women, all naked, their wrists held behind their backs by delicate wrist locks with small sliver chains.  Each had a silver collar and was connected to the other by a five foot leash.  The first was a blonde European, the next a black haired South American from her coloring, the third was Eurasian and the fourth was Sue with Sara at the end.  They had been painted similar to Taja and her African sisters and their bodies had been oiled so each one of them shined in the torch light.  

My attention was interrupted from watching the women as they strutted into the circle by four strangers being lead in behind the women but to the side of the hut closest to Chief Setshele’s platform where there were four chairs for them.  Their guide was a huge black man who was speaking to them and I assumed he was their translator.

The four men were an interesting mix; one Asian, one European and two Arabs.  But even in the subdued lighting I saw that they were all business and looked like they knew what they were doing. 

The five young black maidens walked to the front of Chief Setshele’s platform and stood there.  The other five women were met by an older black woman who led them to the side of the platform.  

Nuru stood up on the platform and shouted out a pronouncement and the drumming began to resonate throughout the village as eight young warriors came into the circle behind the young girls.  The young men were all tall and well built and as the young girls began to sway to the rhythm on the drums and the warriors and villagers began to chant to the rhythm. 

The young black maidens including Taja began to dance and sway provocatively to the drum rhythm as they moved closer to the gorilla Moon God reclining on his dais.  The eight young warriors formed an outer circle around them chanting as the young girls started dancing with each other as they drew close to the gorilla.  The girls now were moving against each other, their hands traveling over each other.  They were pushing their fingers through each others awakening slits, opening and spreading the others excited and swollen labia.  They all wailed and yelled in Kwena and I wondered what they were saying as a warm soft surface pressed into my hands and I heard Sara say “the paste has herbal medicine in it.  It attacks your nipples and the mucosal linings of your cunt, making them itch maddenly, making your hips begin to undulate in need. 

“What?” I started.

“Oh I was never really chained.  But the rest are… they’ll be auctioned off tomorrow at noon.  There just here to watch” Sara said.  

The young girls continued to molest each other into a sexual frenzy, their fingers pinching and pulling each others nipples and sliding back and forth through their quivering thighs. 

Nuru stepped off the platform and walked to the swaying maidens taking one and shouting something as Sara spoke “she’s the first” as I felt her hand encircle my paste covered cock.  The young maidens stood in a line one after the other as they swayed to the erotic drum beats.  

The first girl moved up on the dais with the Moon God and straddled his waist with her feet and placed her hands on his shoulders as she shamelessly bounced and swayed to the drum tempo.  She slowly lowered herself over the up-thrusting huge cock of the Moon God until it was just and inch from her open and dripping pussy. 

Sara’s hand slowly teased me as she said “Taja’s coming for you and then you’re mind!” as the first young maiden cried out “Aiyeeeeeeeee!" as she settled down on the great cockhead and sank down ripping her maidenhead as she fucked herself on the great cock to the frenzied drum beats.

I watched as the first deflowered girl was taken by the warriors, right on the ground… ignoring the fact that the other villagers watching. As the fourth young black maiden was slowly preparing herself to become a woman as she hovered over the blood streaked cock of the Moon God, the other three maidens were wantonly copulating on the ground with the virile warriors.  My hand was suddenly grasped by someone and tugged pulling me around the post.  

Both Sara and Taja embraced me kissing me hungrily then silently started leading me away from the center of the village.  I was reluctant until Sara whispered in my ear “Nothing is going to happen tonight Jack.  The auction will take place tomorrow at noon… Sue and the other women are just there to watch… come on now and enjoy what you’re going to get.” 

TAJA’S OPENING
Sara and Taja led me away from the village into the surrounding lush jungle.  We came to a small open hut which was nothing more than a platform with four corner posts and a grass thatched roof.  There was a wide bamboo bed in the center and a grass stuffed cotton mattress.  Two dimly lit gas lanterns hung from opposite posts and I saw the river that we had traveled to get to the village.   

Sara moved to the far corner of the open hut where a chair was and sat in it as Taja still held my hand on the opposite side of the bed.  Taja shivered against me her nipples and tits pressing into my chest as her lips and tongue touched mind.  Her breath was heated and excited as she moaned out “Take me, Jack!  Fuck me! … Make me woman!”

Sara giggled from the far end of the hut as she added “I know you feel it Jack… your cock is pointing straight up in the air… it’s the animal pheromones and herbal stimulants in the paste.  Take her and then take me!”

I looked at Sara and then at Taja as I reached my hands to her tits squeezing and kneading them as I kissed her.  Sara was right my body was aroused as never before.  A low moan escaped Taja's lips as her backed arched slightly as I said “I’m not sure I can control myself” in no one in particular.

Taja answered “Take me… like animal… like man take woman” and Sara answered “Jack we’re so turned on that we just need to be taken and used to scratch the itch that is burning in our cunts and tits.”

I kissed Taja as she hung to me and moved my hand down her flat belly until my fingers touched the top of her pussy.  As they slipped into the folds of her pussy Taja jerked her hips forward and I found her pussy soaked!" 

I licked Taja’s lips and cheek as I whispered, "You little slut, you’re soaked!" Sara laughed as she translated and Taja responded giggling and fucking herself on my fingers.

Taja’s knees buckled as my finger entered the opening of her wet pussy. Any resistance she may have had, melted away under the firmness of my exploration.  She moaned seductively and softly “uuuunnnnhhhaaa” pushing herself onto my fingers and hissed “Take Taja!” as her breaths become shorter, yet deeper.

As I inserted a second finger, Taja reached down with her small black hand and rubbed her palm over my rock hard cock. She was staring into my eyes; her head tilted back as she moaned through parted lips, her eyes glazed with a craving lust and need for cock! 

Taja began nibbling her way down my chest as she dropped to her knees then pushed me onto the mattress and onto my back.  She looked at my massive white cock in her small black hand and said something in Kwena and Sara chuckled “She’s amazed at its size and heat!  You’re bigger than a lot of the Africans here.  She’s worried about being able to take it… and I am too!”

I reached down and put my hand over Taja’s and moved hers up and down my shaft as I replied “"Don't worry, I'll go real slow until you're fully stretched and ready.” 
     

"Oohh god!"  Sara replied “I can’t wait” as she was fingering her own small tight pussy. 

She translated to Taja as Taja moved up on the bed and bent over me, staring at my throbbing cock as she slowly jacked me. Her hand wouldn't go all the way around the shaft but she did the best she could as her tongue circled my big mushroom head. 

Taja grabbed my huge white cock in her hand and gazed at it with awe and then smiled at me as she said "Big Cock!  Big beautiful cock!  Bring many baby!” as she rubbed the length of my cock on her cheeks, forehead, neck and lips. I groaned in arousal as did Taja as she stretched her mouth wide and took my pulsating organ inside her mouth. As Taja grunted with intense pleasure as her lips and tongue slid up and down my shaft Sara wailed “You’re killing me!” as her fingers drove in and out of her own pussy.

As Taja sucked and mouthed my cock I drove it deeper until it pressed against her throat.  Taja’s pink lips were stretched as wide as possible to get my white cock inside her mouth. I reached up with one hand and placed it on her head as my other hand moved to her dripping pussy as she kneeled on her mattress.

Taja moaned and spread her thighs giving me better access to her pussy as I held the back of her head and started thrusting my hips upward, and driving half of the organ deep into her mouth. 

She gagged at first but after a minute she started to take more of me; four inches... five inches... six inches. Taja looked at me moaning, her eyes bulging as more of my cock pushed inside her mouth. 

Taja had so much of my cock in her mouth that I could see her throat bulging as the head entered. Again, she gagged but she was learning as her nose flared as she tried to breathe in air around my huge cockhead. When Taja had all but one inch of cock inside her mouth and throat, I began to slowly finger her clit and fuck her mouth at the same time as she repeatedly moaned "oommppppfffff... gghhhaaaaaaa… ooommmpppfffff!!” 

Taja’s body vibrated and shivered with her excitement as my hips drove my cock in and out of her drooling mouth. Her saliva ran down my cock shaft, coating my balls, and dripping onto the mattress as I rubbed her clit furiously while my hips thrust upward ramming the last inch of cock into her throat. Finally, my cock entered her throat and she was now taking all of me as she hummed it excitement as her cheeks hollowed as she sucked me harder. 

“Fuck her Jack, don’t waste it… BREED HER!  That’s what she wants.  That’s what I WANT!” Sara hissed out surprising me completely.

“But…” I started to say.

“It doesn’t matter Jack… We understand, believe me.  No commitments, no obligations!” Sara said softly as she watched the scene on the bed as she pushed two fingers into her excited vagina. 

I rolled Taja over onto her back as she fell back gasping for breath and then her gasps turned to excited, wild shrieks of hot pleasure as my mouth covered her excited, dripping virgin pussy. I worked my tongue up and down her gaping pink sex slit. When flicked it over her erect clit as her hips surged upward as she squealed with delirious delight, shrieking in hot pleasure as I worked her clitoris with my tongue.  

Taja had her first mating orgasm as her pussy convulsed and erupted, her juices squirting as she spasmed in ecstasy screaming "OOOOhhhhhh cummmmm... AGAIN!!!... Oohhhh fuckkkkkkkkkkkk!" 

I moved then to between her out stretched legs and looked into her eyes and she answered breathlessly “Take ME!”  She offered no resistance when I lifted her black slender knees and spread them wide, opening her virgin cunt mouth to me, fitting my cockhead against her tight paste covered opening.

I pressed slowly, gradually working in an inch, then an inch and a half and felt her maidenhead.  I was beyond reason… the drugged drink and paste were driving me now.  Just like the virgins taking their virginity on the gorilla’s cock… I just had to have relief!  I just had to have hot tight flesh encasing my cock!  I needed to fuck in the worst way!

I grasped her beautiful black tits in my hands squeezing them and drove one hard strong thrust into her virginal sheath as she screamed out the lose of her girlhood and bucked upwards as a woman.  Her wild cries soon became cries of delight as I pushed... my cock head stretching her hole wider.  She moaned beneath me her legs raised and locked above my hips as I continued pushing again... driving more of my cockhead into her, stretching her wider. 

"AArrrrghhhhhh!... aaaaaaaaahhhhh... uunnggghhhh" Taja wailed in spiraling pleasure as I moved back and forth snapping my hips back and forward, sinking six inches of man meat into her tight hole as she shuddered under me, her head thrown back, her mouth open as she stared pumping her hips to meet mine.   

Taja was beginning to fuck me like a wild woman, her excited female cries filling the night air as I continued to thrust in and out of her dilated and stretched hole. She was grunting “AGHH!... AGHH!... AGHH!... AGHH!” her legs raised high over my hips and locked behind my back pulling me into her.  I gave her my last inch, my groin smacking into her slender black saddle as she wailed with pleasure. 

I was kissing her and mauling her tits and nipples as my hips pistoned my cock into her cervix driving it deeper into her yielding belly.  My entire length of nine and a half inches was stretching her depths now as she wailed “Agh!... Agh!... Agh!” over and over again as she held as tight as she could while she skewered her hips and pussy on my driving cock.  

Sara was now behind me her tits rubbing my back as her hand gently stroked my balls as she whispered in my ear “Give it to her Jack… this is her first time the one she’ll remember the rest of her life!  Fill her Jack!  Breed her!  Give her the baby that she wants so badly!”

She then spoke in Kwena and Taja tightened her grip on me as I plowed into her, ramming into her cervix as she grunted out excitedly with each hard, powerful stroke.

"AAAaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh... I cumm... I cumm... I cumm AGAIN!" Taja wailed as I began to fuck her harder and faster and then thrust hard into her and ejaculated a huge stream of semen into her fertile womb as she convulsed in ecstasy.  I shivered with delighted pride as Taja pushed upwards pushing my cockhead directly into her cervical opening as she hugged me and kissed me wildly, her entire body convulsing, and shuddering in a wild climax.  Finally, my thrusts slowed, then stopped as I collapsed on her, my chest heaving with exertion, my semi-hard cock still twitching within her as she smiled delightedly up at me as Sara hugged me and whispered “Great job Jack!” 

I moved away from Taja as she lay on the mattress in her post-coital happiness and fell on my back as Sara sat near me on the bed.  It was soon afterwards that two large warriors enter the hut from the lush jungle and the tallest one picked her up as she smiled at me and Sara and then wrapped her arms around the black’s neck as she kissed him as he carried her off.

SARA’S TURN
Sara gazed at Jack.  She had heard so much about him from her brother.  She had heard about his whoring and cheating wife too.  What his wife had done was inexcusable in her mind, something that she would never do… family and marriage was all important to her.  

As she gazed at him she thought; he is so perfect; thick curly black hair, 6’ 2” tall and what a physique!  He had a slight evening stubble shading his strong jaw line yet had incredibly kissable lips, and liquid dark brown eyes that had been sending messages to her all week of his loneliness and unhappiness. 

She could identify with that, her husband had been gone now for too long and she knew that he was dead.  As she gazed at Jack she thought he’s 33 my age but so much more than Harold was… and his cock is huge as her eyes drifted over his bulky biceps and shoulders and broad chest.  She thought my god the way he took Taja, so demanding and so forceful… it has made her pussy quiver and gush her juices.

She had drunk enough of the honeyed drink with the aphrodisiacs in it.  And the older village had made sure they coated her with the yellow paste… she snickered thinking about Taja’s pointed insistence.

With trepidation Sara moved towards Jack and moved to his side, laying close but not touching him.   She was surprised as his eyes opened slightly as he looked over at her and moved his arm out of her way in invitation.  

This was new to her… she had only been courted by one man Harold and that had been so long ago.  But the herbs and pheromones in her blood and mucosal tissues drove her to move closer to Jack… like a moth to the flame!  She had no fear of him, no uncertainty even though she had only known him for a week … she felt that she knew him completely and wanted him!

As she snuggled into his side she shivered at the delightful feeling of her cool skin touching his hot sweaty body… it was almost intoxicating to her and it set her nipples and clit on fire as well as caused her pussy to beg for attention.

As Sara let out a soft sigh of contentment I moved my arm around her shoulder and back, pulling her closer to me.  She moved freely until she was laying across the side of my body with half of her chest on mine and her hips pressed against mine.  As she unconsciously moved her closest leg up over my legs and then bent her knee to bring it over my reawakening cock I said “Where’s Holly?“

“She’s with Fritz” she answered and then added with her eyes smiling “She was a little put out about not being invited… she’s at that age and has a crush on you” as she scooted up higher on me until our mouths were only millimeters apart.

I reached up with my hand and pulled her mouth to mine and felt her lips against mine as I speared my wet tongue into her oral cavity.  

Sara groaned in desire as she pressed her mouth against Jack’s answering his desire with her own.  She felt her pussy drip with arousal and need as she pressed her nipples and breasts into his strong chest.  She groaned “Unnnnggghhhhh, ooohh Goddddd, Yesss!” as she felt his hands sliding down over her buttocks, until his fingers were pressing into her firm asscheeks and then the open separation between them.  “Ohhhhh God, I can’t… I can’t believe this!  The things I do for my brother!” she giggled in arousal as she felt her aroused and paste coated pussylips being pulled apart. 

My hands were now under her asscheeks, my fingers working across the soft smooth inner walls of her asscheeks, squeezing and separating them. As she kissed me more heatedly I felt her pussy drooling it juices as it was squeezed and pulled open.  Sara moaned hungrily into my sucking mouth every time I fondled her hot labia, spreading the gooey wetness of her juices and the paste. 

As our mouths sucked at each our pelvises rubbed each other in a dance as old as time.  Sara moaned low and deep as sweet, steamy juice seeped out of her pussy and soaked my finger tips as she hissed into my mouth "I want you, Jack!  I’ve wanted you since I first saw you" as her eyes bore down into me. 

It was interesting for I felt the same way.  It had been an instant familiarity, an instant fondness that grew stronger as we spent more and more time with each other.  I realized that Taja had been a physical act but now with Sara it was more… a new beginning!    

Sara felt herself melting into a molten globe of sexual desire as Jack pushed his fingers further under her asscheeks. Her skin crawled with excitement and carnal lust as she felt him kneading and teasing the sensitive flesh that ran between your asshole and her unused pussy.  

“Please!" she whispered, her lower belly and mons rubbing sensually against his erect and throbbing cock. "Oh Jack, Please!" she moaned staring hotly at me. She didn't try to hide her arousal; her body as mine was in a heated wanton state that neither one of us could deny. 

Every inch of Sara was begging for Jack lips and long fat cock as she raised her arms and encircled his neck as she pressed and ground her belly and swelling and tingling tits against him.  

"Fuck me. Oh God, fuck me," she pleaded as she felt his hands on her body.  She rocked back and forth, groaning her lips lightly kissing his neck and face as she hunching downward, aiming that hard bulge directly at the hot itching spot between her legs. 

I looked into her lustful eyes and said "I want to fuck you, God, how I want to stick this thing deep inside you!" Sara’s answer was her hand reaching between us and squeeze my throbbing cock as she heard me groan in delight.

I rolled her over onto her back as she squealed in delight and whispered into her ear as my hands squeezed and molded your tit flesh "This first time will be soft and tender but afterwards I’m going give that pussy of yours a real fucking!” as Sara shivered and replied “Oh I hope so!”  

She felt my hand slide between their bodies and cup her open tingling pussy tightly and groaned as she arched her back; pressing her head back into the soft mattress.  She continued to moan and groan as his fingers greedily worked over her inflamed clit and labia.  

"I’m going to fuck you silly!” I grunted as I milked her swollen and thick lips against each other as creamy foam bubbled up out from between them as I worked their slippery downy edges together. 

Sara dug her asscheeks into the mattress as she dug her fingernails into my broad back as she hissed "Ohhhh, fuck me. Slip that fat prick of yours deep inside me," between her teeth. 

“Not yet wench!” I said teasingly as I slid down between her spread thighs, until my mouth was above her pouting mound and swollen clit. Sara stretched her legs wider apart, hiking her knees up as I pushed my head in between her thighs.  

"AHHHHH!" she cried as my tongue touched her throbbing clit. "Ahhhhhh, Ahhhhhh!" she groaned again, as I closed my mouth over her pussy, taking the whole thing inside, sinking my teeth into her cunt's fleshy roots. She dug her fingernails into my shoulders even harder, raking my back as her brain exploded with ecstasy. 

I sucked her like a leech, filling the room with loud, squishy sounds as my tongue lapped and jabbed her. Sara rolled her ass from side to side, snapping her knees together occasionally as she tried to scratch that ever-growing itch deep between her legs as my mouth was only making her internal itch more exasperating.  

As my lips and tongue teased her clit her legs closed over my head and trapped my mouth and tongue against her bucking body. She grunted and gasped as she felt my rough tongue sanding over the sputtering tip of her clit as she jerked her hips up in tiny little upward motions begging for something more!

I moved up her body again kissing my way up to her lips as she shivered in wanton lust and desire.  As my lips found hers and we kissed passionately I felt her hands traveled down seeking my throbbing hardon. I watched her eyes traveling down my body to my manhood then watched her reach and curl her fingers around my fat prick. She looked into my eyes with a look of love and happiness that I hadn’t seen in a woman’s eyes for a long time as her hands barely fit around the circumference of my monster and she licked her lips in lust. 

"We’ll take it easy!" I hissed as I slowly backed down between her spread legs. Sara’s answer was to push my throbbing cock through her drenched cuntlips, aiming it at her aching small opening. 

I felt Sara shudder as she centered my huge cockhead at the opening of her vagina then she let go of it and reached up with her arms and grasped my back as she hissed "Give it to me!  Oh please, give it to me!"

"Give what?" I asked teasingly. Pulling my cockhead back, teasing you as I rubbed my cockhead between your aroused and itchy labia.

"Your cock, damn you!" you cried impatiently. “Hummmm” I teased again “do you think you can take it!” as I placed my hands just above her shoulders and positioned myself for the initial thrust. 

Sara looked into my eyes again and it felt as if she was looking into my heart and soul as she hissed “Yes! For I’m your wench and your woman from this moment on!” then added do it!” as she hiked her knees up higher and spread her thighs wider, her sticky cuntlips pulling apart and stretching, waiting for my fat cock to slip in and scratch the itch that was raging within her pussy. 

“Ooooooooohh, yesssssssssssssss ” Sara hissed as she flattened her ass against the mattress and felt her body being forced open by my hard cock. She felt it pushing past her outer labia, stretching them wider as it slid over her inner cuntal folds and then started to enter her hot dark hole. She groaned as she felt strange new tingling sensations all over her body as my cock gradually sank deeper into her, there was  stretching and discomfort at first be she loved it and her pussy welcomed his hard cock pulsating cock with her whole heart!

As our bodies came closer and closer together, Sara groaned louder with delight and arousal. Every throbbing vein in my prick found a corresponding spot in her begging and squeezing pussy. Finally she moaned as she felt my cock began to push against her cervix and womb.  Sara looked into my eyes as she reach between us and felt the two inches of remaining cock outside her pussy and then touched the wiry hairs on my balls and tickled and fondled them as she said “More!  All of it, Sweetheart!”

My breath was coming in pants now, sweat dripping off of my forehead and from my chest, splashing on her twisting body as I shoved the two inches of my cockmeat into you.

“OHHHH YEESSSSS! FILL ME UP LOVER!" she groaned victoriously as she pulled herself towards me and kissed me, feeling herself almost slip into unconsciousness as my big prick throbbed as it pushed her spasming cervix and womb deep inside her belly.

"Ughhh! Ughhh! Ughhh!" I grunted as I thrust forward, sawing my cock in and out of her tight giving pussy.  With each foreword pounding of my cock, Sara’s pussy walls squeezed tightly around it. As I sawed in and out, ramming deeper and harder, I felt her clit being crushed and rubbed to a tingling achy vortex of demanding need.

"OHHH, FUCK M-MEEEEEE! N-NNNNGH!" she cried out hoarsely when she couldn't keep quite any longer.

"I want you to beg for it! I want to hear you beg me to fuck you! I want you to tell me to fuck you harder and deeper!" I breathlessly hissed. My thrusts were harder now, pushing deeper into her. Then I pulled out, allowing only my cockhead to be barely buried in her spasming box, rotating my ass lightly.  The rooting, sliding motions of my fat cockhead against her inflamed membranes made her whimper and cry out deliriously for me to fuck her hard…fuck deeper and as hard as I could. I closed my eyes, concentrating as I hunched down powerfully, throwing the full length of my cock into her sucking snatch.

Sara stopped saying anything and just grunted with each down stroke, as her pussy drooled uncontrollably now as I hammered into her. Sara was moaning nonstop now, spasming uncontrollably under my constant violent attack.  She moaned as she felt herself climbing higher and higher towards a indescribable release and climax as she felt my prick start to spasm and wailed "NO! NO! NO! NOT YET!” as she felt herself filled with hot sticky cockmeat, stuffed from her squashed cuntlips to the very limits of her womb. Her ass quivered with delight as she felt his cock tighten into an iron spear and knew it signaled the end of his control…

"Don't move or I'll shoot!" I hissed as I held my body high and ridge over her. Sara groaned in her frustration digging her fingernails into my back as she felt my cock pulsating wildly within her tight spasming sleeve.  

"Close?" I asked after finally managing to catch my breath.  

"YES, Oh yes. But I need more! Give it to me slow," you whispered.  I bent down and kissed her hot lips as we started to writher and hump at each other again, banging our hips together wildly filling the night air with the squishing sounds of intense mating. I hunched down harder and harder as you pistoned your hips up at me in response. You rolled your hips and ass from side to side, getting the maximum of friction from my driving cock as you screamed “AGHH!... AGHH!... AGHH!... AGHH!... Ooooooohh, YES!!! CUM… IN… ME!  FILL ME UP WITH YOUR CUM!!!” as she felt my cock explode, sending stream after stream of hot cum deep into her tight pussy.  My load squirt out and seared its way through her pussy as she screamed out into the night air.  

As I felt it go deep into her pussy, jetting into her climaxing cervix and womb and bathing the inside of her throbbing walls.  Sara convulsed in an explosive and intense orgasm as her pussy cunt and womb and ass squeezed down tight, sucking and milking every ounce of potent sperm from my body like a sponge.

Sara twisted and convulsed in a world of her own as wave after wave of near-painful contractions ripped through her body and intensified in her vagina and womb. She felt herself clamped down hard along the quivering nine and a half inches of hot cockmeat in her body as she screamed out "OHHHH! F-f-fuuuuuuucccckkkk!" as she felt herself explode AGAIN as her hands crawled along my back. My cock was pouring another load of cum into her juicy, hot hole as it throbbed and pulsed as shrill cries of satisfaction leaped from her mouth.

We grunted and groaned for several more minutes and then I lowered myself on her and rolled to her side holding her to me as we bathed in the afterglow of our love making.  It was mid-morning and the sun was up when Sara kissed me and said “Wake up Jack; we need to get going… you don’t want to miss the auction, do you?”  As I cleared my head Sara sat up in all her splendor and poured me a cup of coffee from a tray with cut fruit and sweet rolls on it.  I looked at it and Sara laughed and said “The village is just a prop…wait and you’ll see.  Eat now and then we’ll get dressed for the auction.”

THE AUCTION
Sara had led me back to the village and then into one of the larger huts.  There wasn’t much to the inside as she led me through it, as we reached the back wall she drew aside a cloth panel that covered a door.  As we stepped through I was amazed at what I saw and felt.  

We had entered a modern building with air conditioning!  Something I had not felt for more than a week as Sara laughed at my amazement surprise as she continued to lead me into a room.  

Sara was still shamelessly naked as she pulled me into a shower and turned on the water and then proceeded to wash me.  It didn’t take me long to reciprocate to Sara’s delight and enjoyment.  As we dried Sara found a locked and pulled out clean clothes for me and her.  Sara’s were a cute white thong, her usual khaki safari pants and a tight white cami t-shirt instead of her usual khaki shirt.  My clothes witch I had never seen before were a new pair of pressed tan slacks, a black short sleeve t-shirt and briefs.  As we were finishing getting dressed and Sara was brushing her hair and putting it up on her head she said “I think you’re going to enjoy the rest of the day lover!” then handed me a pair of soft leather loafers as she put on a pair of toeless strappy high heels.

She led me to a door further down a hallway and as we went in I was stunned to see Nuru and Chief Setshele sitting at a large desk discussing something in Kwena.  The other thing that surprised me was Setshele was in western clothes wearing a very expensive suit while Nuru was wearing a sleeveless white blouse and very tight black pants and high heels.

“Hi Jack!” Setshele said in perfect British English as he smiled and then added “did you enjoy yourself last night?  I know Taja did and from what I heard from the river Sara did too!”  

Both Sara and I blushed in embarrassment as Setshele and Nuru laughed at our discomfort. Setshele picked up the phone and said something in Kwena and a few minutes later a large black man came into the room with a push cart like you’d see in a hotel with a couple of bottles of chilled wine, several bottles of cold beer and sandwiches as well as cut up fruit and cheeses.  

As the food was being wheeled into the room Setshele said “Help yourselves, I sure your both hungry after last night” laughing again but Nuru scolded him and then said “Jack I know this will be all knew to you but from what I’ve hear this is what you want for that cheating blonde bitch of yours.  Setshele and I run a side business here that’s very profitable and very well known in certain circles… James and Sara know about it and that’s how things got started.  Jack, you’ll be a part of this auction today, we know that you want your cheating wife leased for three years and then released… you’ll be in the background mostly today but you’ll get to speak to her buyer and to your whoring wife before she leaves… I promise you that.  So eat and relax and in a little while Sara will take you into the auction room” as both Nuru and Setshele got up and left the room.

About twenty minutes later Sara led me into a darken large room and as my eyes became adjusted to the darkness I saw that we were in a ‘C’ shaped area facing a slightly raised stage area five feet from us.  In our area where six soft leather chairs each with there own small table and behind them were more chairs as Sara indicated that we sit in them.  As we sat down she said “Nuru will be the auctioneer, she’ll handle the auction and the bidding.  She knows what you want!” as four men were led into their area.  I noticed that they were the same men that I had seen last night; one Asian, one European and two Arabs.  Each took a seat in the first row.  They were served champagne and cigars by a young Japanese girl wearing very little as Sara giggled and said “maybe if you want we can arrange for you to take her home in your wife’s place…”

I looked at her and answered “No, I’ve been burned and hurt too deeply to think about any long term relationship with a woman for a while… but maybe someday.”

Sara and I were interrupted as Nuru stepped into the spotlight on the stage and said “Good Afternoon Gentleman, Thank you for coming to our auction… if you have any questions during it your hostesses Maria will be more than happy to let me know.  We have four young women this afternoon; the first is Helga a virgin from Sweden, the next a black haired South American beauty by the name of Lena, the third is a Eurasian called Su Li from Thailand and the fourth is an American housewife by the name of Sue. The last one is an interesting proposition something we’ve never done before; she will be leased instead of sold, her lease will be for three years and at that time she will be released if she wants to go.  But be assured she can be treated as if were your very own property except she can not be branded or whipped so severely that there are permanent marks.  Now let’s begin!”
Two large black males led the four women onto the stage and lined them up on the edge of the lighted stage as Nuru said “Bring number one and Helga was brought into the spotlight.  I saw that each of the women wore a sheer white sleeveless gauze robe that was tied in the front with three ties; on at their breasts, one at their waist and one at their groin.  

Nuru spoke again “This Nordic virgin will start at 50 thousand.  She will bring you a lot of pleasure or make you a lot of money.” I noticed that she seemed slightly out of it… her persona subdued and submissive as Sara whispered “they all have been drugged except Sue.  They all had the same paste rubbed into their tits and pussies yesterday and were left with their hands cuffed behind their backs all night… poor things are as horny as cats right now including your whore but she’s the only one with a clear head right now. Interesting huh?”

The first young woman Helga was stripped and teased by Nuru as the bidding progressed… she was led around the stage in her 5” heels her sheer gauze robe now open completely as she walked.  The bidding was at 300,000 when Nuru said “SOLD to Mr. Wu!”  At 2,000 a shot she would make up the price after a hundred and fifty clients I thought as I did the math.  

The second young woman was Lena from Brazil a very seductive young woman.  She was willingly striped and finger to an orgasm by one of the huge black males at the suggestion of the older Arab Nuru called Sheik Abdullah.  Her price ended at 195,000… just a little change for him to my amazement.    

The third young woman was Su Li from Thailand and it was a bidding war between the European and Mr. Wu before the European made the last bid of 225,000 and won.

I had watched my cheating wife as she stood in the background watching these other woman being sold and wondered what was going through her mind.  I saw Nuru look towards me but knew she couldn’t see me as she looked directly into the blinding spotlight as she said “Next is our American housewife Sue Gordon” as Sue snapped her head up and stared unbelievably at her shaking her head from side to side as the two black mails walked her to the center of the stage where Nuru stood.  Nuru continued “Sue is a 30 years old housewife, has blue eyes and blonde hair as you can see.  She is 5’6” tall, weights 120 pounds and has a 36C-24-34 figure.  She will be leased for your enjoyment for two years.  What will you give me?”

I looked at her as if Nuru was insane and yelled “You Can’t Do This!”  Nuru smiled at her as she mover the mic to her mouth and said “Strip her” and the two blacks ripped the robe off Sue as she screamed in alarm and fear.  The younger of the two Arabs Salah al-Maliki bid 80,000 and was out bid by the older Arab Sheik Abdullah then out bid by Mr. Wu at 120,000 to Sue shock… as she screamed “NOOOOOO!  OH GOD NOOOOOO!”  

The bidding slowly progressed as Nuru had the two large males start touching Sue, teasing her tits and nipples and rubbing their hands through her pussy.  The bidders watched amused, smoking their cigars and sipping their drinks as Sue’s body started to betray her and state to respond to their touches as she moaned on the stage.  The bidding slowly kept creeping upward until Sue was orgasming shamelessly on the stage as one of the blacks finger fucked her with three fingers and suck her thrust out tit as his friend fuck her ass with his finger.  The last bid Nuru took was from Salah al-Maliki at 200 thousand. 

SAYING GOOD BYE                

After Sue was led off the stage the auction broke up. Sara led me back to Setshele’s office and said “I’ll meet you outside when your done” and left me in the office.  Nuru came in with Salah al-Maliki and introduced us.  Nuru saw that we had drinks and something to eat and then left.  Sal as he asked me to call him was a solid desert prince, in his late thirties, with broad shoulders, deep black eyes and a hawk nose.  He was cordial and pleasant to talk with. It was interesting that he was educated in Oxford England and was very wealthy.  As Sal wrote a check out and handed it to me for 200 thousand he said as we sat facing each other “may I be so impolite as to ask where you got such a lovely woman?”

“Yes, But first tell me why you came here to purchase a woman if you don’t mind?”

Sal grinned a little and shrugged his strong shoulders and answered “It is a strange story.  I am a widower and have a three year old daughter.  I’ve been looking for a full time nanny and woman to take care of my house.  But I live in a very beautiful but remote area and none of the young girls seemed appropriate.  That is when I thought why not buy one!  This trip was a lark… Setshele emailed me and said that he may have what I was looking for.  I think he was thinking about Helga.  That’s about it.”

“OK, the short story is she’s my wife!” I said watching his eyes.  There was a small surprise but not any comment as I added “We have been married for more than seven years and she has been cheating on me for two and a half of them.  She had been whoring herself for pleasure and business.  I accused her and she laughed at me and threatened to destroy my family’s business and ruin me.  It was only by recording her conversations that I learned that she was planning on killing my grandmother who is the owner and chairman of the board while we were here in Africa.  That threat has been eliminated but she doesn’t know about it yet.  I’ve wanted to just divorce her yet she has refused and blackmailed me.  I’m now selling her to you in a two-year lease contract… she is yours!  When I get home, I will ask the Probate Court to presume her dead.  I will have her legally out of my life in 12 weeks…”

“She is a very lovely woman!” Sal said “Are you sure?”

“Yes, definitely!” I replied then added “I want you to take her and keep her for two years.  You can do what you want with her but I don’t want her scared or marked in anyway.  In two years you will see that she is safely released at an international airport with this amount of money” as I ripped up his check.

Sal looked at me sharply and said softly “You still love her!”

“Yes, in a way, but I can’t trust her anymore!  She was my first love and the love of my life until I caught her cheating on me.  I could have forgiven her when it first started if she had been forthright and honest with me but she wasn’t… she cheated and whored and I had tapes and recordings of her deceitfulness and disrespect… I can never trust her again… and the thing with my grandmother was the last straw… good luck with her I hope that she changes.”

“Oh she will and I’m beginning to like this more and more… my life has been boring since my wife died… now there is someone I can play with.  What you don’t know Jack is my wife was a spit fire and loved to be controlled… I think that I can take care of your problem and mine at the same time” he said grinning and then added “Sue is waiting in the hanger outside, go say your good byes, I will keep you posted by email.  So long my friend” as we shock hands and we left the office, me going towards the hander and Sal heading for the plane.

Sue saw me as I came around the front of the hanger and screamed “Jack! Oh, God Honey help me!”  There was an Arab man holding a small silver leash that was attached to her wrist.  She was dressed in an ankle length black Dubai abaya with elegant turquoise embroidery and crystal rhinestone detail on the collar, front, sleeves and bottom hem, she also wore a lace edged head scarf or amira as she stood there.  

“Jack, help me!  They’ve kidnapped me! ... Stripped me and sold me! ... There’s been a big mistake!” Sue wailed in distress.  

“How so Sue?” I asked loving her discomfort and the control I felt over her for the first time. 

“What?” she said “are you blind as well as dumb?” she snapped.

That pissed me off and I replied “No Sue my love, I’m neither blind nor dumb.  Wasn’t this our time to make up and try to mend our marriage… wasn’t that what you said?  How do you think fucking Patrick Jones and Victor Major will help us do that!  And what about Jake?”

Sue flushed as I mentioned Patrick Jones and Victor Major.  But her eyes contracted when I mentioned Jake and she said “What about Jake?”

I said “have you heard from him?  Was he successful?”

Sue looked concerned as she replied “I don’t know what you’re talking about Jack!” 

“Oh I think you do!” I replied then added “It wasn’t your idea to take this trip, it was my grandmothers and it had a document attached” as Sue’s face drained of it color.  “The reason for the trip as far as you were concerned was to give Jake some time to kill my grandmother and James her house man but you made a very big mistake by talking about it on the house phone which was taped.”

“NOOOOOOOOOO… this can’t be happening!” Sue wailed as tears filled her eyes.

“Oh yes, it is my greedy and whoring bitch!  Your days of fucking over me are through!  You had your chances, I gave you several but you were too caught in your own world of self gratification and greed!  Now your going to lose everything!” I replied.

“As for Jake, James was waiting for him and with a little persuasion Jake signed over his ranch to me as well as another property in Montana.  But that wasn’t the end he was charged by the Essex County District Attorney of Massachusetts with attempted murder of my grandmother and James… But wasn’t all of his problems.  I had taken all the tapes and recordings that I had of you and your conversations and had my attorney Mr. Gold contact Herbert Abbot the chairman of the board of Abbot and Masters, you know that prestigious legal powerhouse that you used to work for.”

“NOOOOO! … YOU … YOU BASTARD!” Sue screamed.   

“Yes, I guess I am… something you never saw until recently.  I told you that I wasn’t the man that you and Jake thought I was.  I wasn’t the wimp and submissive you thought you could control!  I’m the type of guy that believes in the golden rule of ‘don’t get mad, get even’ and that dear faithful wife is exactly what is happening right now!”

I saw Sue crumble as she cried quietly and added “Mr. Abbot was quite shocked with my allegations of your activities as well as Jakes involvement… with the tapes and phone conversations and your very precise day planers with dates, name of clients and what you charged my whore he saw fit to agree to my suit of sexual harassment and alienation of affection.”

“So while you were thinking that you had all the bases covered you never knew what was happening while you were away.  You destroyed our marriage and my love for you with your neglect and indifference.  You forgot the meaning of commitment and fidelity and had a life that was for your own enjoyment and gratification… a life that you chose to exclude me from.”

I saw Salah al-Maliki walking towards us and as he got close I said to Sue “So you know, there were pictures taken of us being captured by natives, … that was a ruse for the papers.  I’ll escape and return home and in a couple of weeks present a request to the Probate Court in Houston requesting that you are presumed dead and in 12 weeks after that I will have you legally out of my life!”

“What?  You can’t do that!” Sue said shocked.

“Oh Yes I can and will.  In four months from now you will be completely out of my life you unfaithful bitch!  It still hurts me… the pain of your cheating and cuckolding me!  There is still a small part of my heart that feels love for you but you made your decision a long time ago, I saw it in your day planner and in the tapes and heard it from your own mouth.  There’s no room in my life for you now…” I said.

I looked at Sal as Sue screamed “NNOOOOO PLEASE JACK!  I’M SO SORRY!  PLEASE!” as she cried openly now and then looked at Sue and replied “Sal here has bought you, it’s more a lend/lease agreement.  You will be his for two years.  I suggest that you make the best of it.  Consequences can be a real bitch Sue… you had it all and threw it away… you have nothing back home now, just an attempted murder charge waiting for you.  Start a new live… or else the next two years are going to be painful and long!” then shock hands with Sal and left.

CRUSHING SURPRISE  

I was sitting in Heathrow Airport in London waiting for my transatlantic flight.  While waiting, I called James for the first time since early Friday morning and heard about what had happened back in the US.  When James picked up and said “Hello Gordon residence” he sounded different and I was alarmed… and asked “What’s going on James?”

“Jack!  Oh, Thank God!  Jack, we have an emergency here your grandmother is in the hospital in a coma... you need to get right home!”

My exhilaration and joy of finally finishing with Sue’s nasty business evaporated in an instant and fear and depression replaced it as I asked “When?  How did it happen?”

“She was that way when I went in to wake her this morning… she was fine last night!  I’ve notified Mr. Gold and he is taking care of matters… but you need to be here.”

“I’ll change my flight and call you.  Meet me at Logan… I need to make flight changes Bye” and hung up the transatlantic public phone in the airport.

It was three months later that I was sitting on the back porch of my ranch in Seally, Texas, three sheets to the wind having drunk three quarters of a bottle of scotch.  I had become very depressed and despondent after my dear grandmother’s death.  I couldn’t work and finally resigned.  I had wondered out loud if this was God’s punishment for what I did to Sue but James had said ‘No’ but I still had misgivings about it.  I had taken over the Chairman and CEO position that my grandmother held but the two Vice Presidents offered to buy the company and give me a check for 20 million and a yearly percentage check of 7% of the yearly gross and I took it and grandma’s old friend Mr. Gold had gotten a check from Abbot and Masters for 133 thousand for the sexual harassment and alienation of affection law suit… plus the sale of my house in Houston and Sue’s car and the 150 thousand of her whoring money!  Money wasn’t an issue I had over 21 million in the back and it was growing daily… 

What was a problem was sleep and a desire to live!  I was only 33 going on 34 and had no direction or interest in life.  

With the selling of the estate in Essex, Mass James stayed with me for a couple of weeks and then headed for the ranch in Hot Springs, Montana.  I hated the ranch I was living in, in Seally, Texas.  It had too many memories of Sue and what she had done and said there.  Six months after I got home I sold the ranch and headed west in my new pickup with everything I wanted to take with me, hoping that new sights and places would restart my life again…          
                  END
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More*******

Sara is pregnant with Jack’s child…. And having a hard time with the black government who took over her farm.

Taja is being persecuted because she had a white baby…. jack’s
James and Fritz
