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Wife’s Dreadful Dilemma

By

Jack Pickman

Life had been sweet, since I got out of the Army Rangers in 2003.  I had served 8 years in the Army and then decided it was enough.  That same year I went to work for IBS a huge electronics company in Santa Ana, California that made computer components and Defense Department software programs.  I worked with three other superiors in their security department managing the company’s internal and external security. 

Between October of 2003 and May 10th of 2005 I met and married a beautiful young woman by the name of Shea Roberts from Los Angles.  

Shea was at a publicity gala that IBS Electronics was hosting and using some of the models from La Perla Fashions, a famous Italian fashion house in LA.  Then she had been working as Ada Masotti’s assistant and she was managing the models that night as Ada chatted with the important people.  
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I had been struck dumb by her gorgeous beauty and wonderful smile. She was about 5’6” tall, 110 pounds with a very sexy 34D-24-34 figure.  But what was the most striking was her was clear blue eyes and long black hair…

We had settled in West Carson in Orange County, just south of Los Angles but half way between our jobs, close enough for Shea and me to have 15 minute commutes.  

Time passed quickly with both of us as we worked to establish ourselves, we had been married almost 4 years and it seemed that we were still on our honeymoon.  We were happy, did a lot together and the sex was great.  

On an impulse on May 11th 2009, 5 days before our 4 year wedding anniversary and the day after her show I decided to be sneaky and surprise Shea on our wedding anniversary.  

Since the middle of 07, June to be exact, Shea had started to work for Ada Masotti’s brother Alessio.  And her working schedule had changed.  Alessio was a more dynamic business manager than his sister and had taken over most of the day to day activities Shea had told me when it first happened.  

It had been a bitter sweet promotion because in meant that Shea was responsible for going to 2 early spring shows usually in February or March where the new spring and summer fashions were shown as well as 2 fall and winter shows in July or August… not counting the galas and shows in LA.  I accepted it as part of her job and didn’t think any more about it.  However I had noticed a change in Shea after her first fall and winter trip to New York City in July of 2007 but then she became herself again a week later, never mentioning what had been bothering her.

Shea’s Entrapment

Shea was getting ready to leave on another ‘out of town trip’… this one was not one of her usual Ada Masotti show trips this was a Victor Norris show trip.  So far since July 2007 she had hid what was going on with her.  She had been so humiliated, so embarrassed and so frightened after she had woken up in the New York City hotel July 2007, she had found herself stripped bare, with cum crusted all over her.  She had awoken from a hazy sleep and found that she had been raped!  Her asshole and pussy had been extremely sensitive as well as the back of her throat.  She couldn’t understand it and thought about it as she had showered.  

All she remember was the fall and winter show, it had been a big show with a lot of hoopla… there was more than enough champagne going around and then afterwards Alessio Masotti invited every one of the models and show supports to a after show party up in his penthouse suite.  She had gone, more out of obligation than anything else.  

[image: image5.jpg]ol (B 5
i &,




It started out wild, the models and staff letting off steam and pent up energy from the fashion show.  Alissio’s new ever present friend Victor Norris and he were talking and Victor had been looking at her.  
She didn’t like Victor… he had wandering eyes and it didn’t bother him to stare down a woman’s cleavage as he talked to her.  She intuitively knew that he was a womanized and user.   
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But Alessio was very happy with the show’s success and didn’t seem to mind as the party started to roar with hard pounding music and more and more people. 

Alessio had given her several drinks of champagne and then as the models crowded around the bar he offered jello shots.  Shea had refused at first as the other girls eagerly excepted but then they prodded her as an party pooper and she had excepted one jello shot and then they all had one together as they laughed and kidded each other.  After that her memory got a little fuzzy. 
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She had remembered Cindy, one of the models giving her a tab and telling her “its good, try it” sticking it in her mouth and putting her drink to her lips.  

Later as the party was winding down she had excepted another drink from Victor Norris… not knowing why yet by then she was so relaxed and tranquil, seeing bright colored lights flash across her eyes occasionally as she reclined on the couch.  

After a while she remembered Tony in her haziness, one of Victor’s bodyguards helping her up and taking her into a bedroom.  She didn’t remember much after that… just muffled voices, that was all.

It was two days later when they were back in LA and Alissio called her into his office that she found out what had happened.  Victor Norris had been sitting in the office and grinning like a cat getting ready to eat a canary.  As Shea had walked in Alissio had said “Your responsibilities have changed Shea… it seems that you have untapped potential… we need someone like you… you’ll see to the girls that are working for the after parties and Victor’s Wicked Films Productions.”

Shea had gotten pissed and yelled “No I won’t… someone gave me a date rape drug and some other stuff at the party in New York… I’m going to Ada…”

Alissio had smiled an evil grin and said “You’re not going anywhere.  You’re married Shea, right?  Your husband is Nico De Luca, right?  And you live at 46 Preston, in West Carson, right?  Sit down and watch this!”
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Shea had been frozen in place as the big plasma screen on the wall lit up and there she was stripping, dancing in her panties to the fast beat of some music…. Shea’s knees grew weak and she collapsed into a chair as she stared incredulous at the plasma screen.  

She had watched herself twisting and humping her hips to the music as she danced like a dancer at a gentleman’s club… strutting and flaunting her body… 
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It shamed and humiliated her to watch but she couldn’t resist.  She heard both Alessio’s and Victor’s voices encouraging her… said “Work it Baby… Strut that body… and show us more…”      

She had watched herself stripping out of her panties and then sitting on a couch.  She had watched in disbelief crying softly “Noooooo, Oh God Nooooo, that can’t be me… nooooooo… what will Nico think!”

But she knew without a doubt it had been her… and her words were alien to her as well as outlandish… as she heard herself literally begging… “Come on boys, I’m burning up… never felt this horny” as she played with her pussy and spread her legs.

Shea had shaken her head to try to clear it… trying to make the video she was watching go away but it didn’t.  It only had gotten worse as Alessio had said from a white cushion chair “Baby you look so hot… do you want to get fucked?”

Shea reeled in embarrassment and shame as she had heard herself answer “Yeeesss … oh please… I need it bad!”

Victor had spoken up from another chair “You need what Shea?”
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Shea had reeled in disgrace and humiliation as she had watched herself posing suggestively as Tony came over to where she had been sitting and started to take off his clothes.  

Shea looked at the screen remembering none of it and watched as the bodyguard got out of his clothes.  He sat down on the other end of the couch and said “Your pussy needs something doesn’t it Mrs. De Luca…”

Shea watched herself on the plasma screen spasm and clutch her tit and cup her pussy as she wailed “Yeeessss!  I’m so horny… never felt this way… it’s driving me mad.”

Alessio and Victor laughed and Alessio replied “And it’s going to happen tonight… what’s your pussy need Shea?  Tell us?  

As Shea watched she saw herself fighting for control but loosing as she sobbed “I need it in me… my tits and nipples are aching to be touched… my pussy is so itchy… it’s begging for…”
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Shea blushed with mortification and indignity as she watched herself… she saw herself sitting on the couch with a finger in her wet and glistening vagina and her other hand squeezing her tit and pinching her swollen and erect nipples.

“What’s your pussy begging for Shea” Alessio had asked… as Victor and Tony laughed.

Shea watched in amazement… she couldn’t remember any of it!  

She had stared at the screen and watched herself looking at the bodyguard’s lean muscular body and erect prick.  She sucked in her breath as Tony started to fist his erect prick… only a seat cushion away from her.

Shea watched herself as she moaned “uuunnhhaaas…” and shivered in increasing arousal.  She heard Victor say “What’s the matter Shea… you want it?  What do you want?”  

Shea cringed in shame as she saw herself lean down and the move over towards Tony.  Tony watched her and said “Come get it Shea… you want it… but you need to lick and suck it first… then I’ll fill your pussy!” 

Shea had watched herself flabbergasted and reeling in disgrace as she became a wanton active participant, showing no unwillingness at all as she moved closer to Tony’s prick.  Tony moved stretching out on the couch and leading her willingly by her hair to his prick as he said “Lick it.”  
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Shea had only sucked her husband’s cock on very few occasions, generally when they both had had too much to drink… it wasn’t something she liked doing… she had felt that it was dirty and degrading.

Shea had been sweating as she had sat in the office… filled with disgrace and humiliation as she watched herself taking more and more of Tony’s prick into her mouth.  She had seen how he had led her with his hand in her hair as his other hand and fingers played with her pussy.  Soon she heard herself moan “Aarrgggg… stick a finger in meeeee… I need it soooo BAD!” as her hips and groin pumped on his fingers in an insatiable avaricious dance of lust.   
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Shea had watched Tony toy with her vaginal opening with his finger and then circle her clit then go back to her vaginal opening as he said “That it all Baby… take it all and I’ll give you what you pussy wants!”

Shea had watched herself moan in frustration thrusting her pussy down against Tony’s probing fingers trying to get them in her… but he was moving them and preventing it from happening.  

Shea had sucked in her breath as she saw herself taking the entire length of Tony’s prick into her mouth as she pumped it into her mouth and throat as she gagged and then she had it completely in her mouth and throat.  

Shea had watched spellbound as Tony had stuck two fingers into her vagina and she had pumped her pussy up and down and ripped her mouth of his prick and wailed “Yeesss… Oooohh YES!  Ooooohhh god… help me… please… make me cummmm!” 

Victor hissed from out of the view “Hot Bitch… you were right Alessio!”  
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Tony moved and picked her up and placed her on a wide dark red love seat and rolled her on her back.  Shea again recoiled in horror and shame as she saw herself lie there unperturbed yet very willing.  She had heard herself moan “Yeeessss put it in me… my pussy needs something in it!”

Shea had sat there in shock and with disbelief as she watched herself grunt “Aaaaahhhh… OOOOhhh YES!  Give it to MEEEEE” as Tony inserted his prick in her and then drove it all the way as she arched her head back and grasped her left tit in pleasure.

Shea had watched as she saw herself and heard herself wail "Ahhhhhhh… ahhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhh… it feels SOOOO GOOOOD!”

Tony then got up and over her and started to pump his prick into her faster and faster as Shea heard herself wail “Ohhhhh, Goddddd…ohhhhhh!" then she screamed as she came in a huge orgasm "Aahhhhhhhhh….. yesssss… yesssssssss!  Fuuuuuccccckkkkkkiiiiiitttttt TOOOOO MEEEEEEEE!" as she moaned loudly and arched her convulsing body up into Tony’s pistoning prick.

Shea had tried to cover her ears and eyes and look away but Victor prevented her as he hissed “You need to see and hear it all Mrs. De Luca.”
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She had looked back and saw herself kissing and tongue playing with Tony before her rolled her up on her hands and knees.  He then fucked her from behind pounding into her and Shea heard herself again moaning and begging out "Yes… oh, God… yesssssssss!  Fuck me… fuck me… fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!  I… I can’t get enough!!!"  

Shea had been emotionally stunned and shocked, she had felt nauseous and sick as she had been forced to watch herself do things that were against her obligation and vows to her husband.  She was being unfaithful to her husband; committing infidelity, adultery… she was cheating on her dear beloved husband! 
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Shea had stared traumatized as she watched Tony move away from her after he had brought her to another orgasm and had cum in her.  Victor had led her to a cushioned ottoman and had her kneel on her hands and knees.  

Alessio had waved his dick in front of her face and she had taken it in her mouth as Victor pushed his cock into her wet slick pussy.  Shea couldn’t believe what she was watching as she heard herself wail “Yeeesss… I need more… more” before taking Alessio’s dick into her mouth again and deep throating like she had done it all her life.  Then pounded her front and back, skewering her at both ends as she bucked and pushed with them.
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Shea reeled in disgust and revulsion, she was sick at what she saw herself doing… cheating… acting like a slut… and not showing any shame or degradation, just willful acquiescence and pleasure.

To Shea’s horror and distress it only got worse as Shea watched… Tony and Victor took her to a bed and Victor had her straddle him and she… SHE put his prick in her pussy!    Shea reeled at that and watched herself start to hump on his prick moaning “I can’t get enough… I need more… my pussy wants more!”

Tony moved behind her as Shea had watched and then coated his prick with something from a tube and then stuck some on his finger.  

Shea watched not comprehending what was going to happen until she saw Tony snuggle closer to her ass and back as she leaned on Victor.  Then to her shock she saw Tony insert his coated finger into her ass.  

“Noooooooo… I don’t do that!  Noooooo” Shea had heard herself cry out but Victor had pulled her towards him and hissed “you’re mine now Baby… you do what I say… no more good little girl… time for you to grow up!”

"No … noooooooo!" Shea heard herself yell then heard herself whimpered “Arggghhhhh… Ooooooooooh... Ooooohhhhhh…"as Tony worked his finger into her asshole and then moved it in and out.  Shea watched as Victor started to fuck up into her pussy and she moaned “Yeeeesssss Fuck me… I need more I’m so hot… so horny”.

Shea had watched and soon she saw herself becoming more and more aroused and moaning "Oooohh do it!  Make me come!  I need to cum so bad!”

Victor hissed “Uuuunnnhhh, this is going to be a terrific fuck… Alessio… I owe you!”  

Shea had watched as she saw herself arch up ward and her eyes snapped wide open as she had wailed as Tony leaned on her trapping her with his weight and centering his prick at her virgin asshole.  As he clenched his ass cheeks and hips Shea had heard herself sob “No… no… it won’t fit!” Then she arched as best she could between them and sobbed "Ohhhhh, God… Awwwwww… awwwwwwwwwww!  Ohhhhh… it hurtsssssssssssssss!" 

Shea watched and in a few minutes of constant screwing by both Victor and Tony she heard her own voice moan out “Oooohh… feels so strange… Yes… oh, God… yesssssssss!  Fuck me… both of you fuck me… Oh fuck me deeper… harder!”

Shea shock her head in humiliation and mortification as she had witnessed herself being double fucked and crying out in delight.  She had heard herself wailing in pleasure and sexual lust “fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee… So good… so good… ohhhh, so goodddddddddd!  Oh, God… yes… YYYEEEESSSSS FUCK MEEEEEEEE… I’M CUUUMMMIIIGGG AGAIN!!!

The action on the big plasma screen was like an pornographic movie… as Shea had watched herself join in and fuck them back, tossing her long black hair as both Victor and Tony held between them as they pumped their pricks in and out of her as she sobbed “Can’t stop cumming… screw me… fuck me hard!  Ohhhhh, deeper… deeper… yes… oh, I'm going to cummmmm!  Ohhhh… cum with me… shoot your hot cum in meeeeeee!" she had pleaded as she encourage them to slam themselves harder into her as she arched between them, humping herself up and back thrusting her ass and pussy onto her two lovers as she shivered in the throes of a wild climax… then she had passed out and the video stopped. 

The Aftermath of Shea’s Entrapment

The room was silent, Shea stunned senseless!   Alessio poured three glasses of whiskey and gave Victor and Shea one each and then sipped his.

Shea drank hers in two gulps as her mind focused… then said “What now… you bastards!”

Victor chuckled and said “You can leave… walk out the door… go tell Ada Masotti but if you do I will see to it that a thousand copies of that DVD are put in every porn store in Orange County… and one will be special delivered to your hubby.” 

“What do you want?” Shea had forced herself to ask.

Alessio answered “We want your help and cooperation… Victor is going to start managing the special shows and after show parties.  He needs you to control the models and staff to keep control…”

Shea remembered saying “I’m not going to fuck around… if that’s in your plans… I’ll walk now and kiss my career and marriage good bye but at least I cheated on him without knowing it!”

Victor hissed “We’ll see…” and Alessio added “Shea you work for Ada and I, but you now have responsibilities to Victor… be careful… nothing needs to change” then looked at Victor and said “Right!”

Victor finished his whisky and said “Sure…” and then had left.

May 14th 2009

As Shea picked up her personal toiletries; her assorted makeup, and birth control pills and then started to pack her travel case up in her master bedroom on Thursday night the 14th of May she reeled in self-hatred and personal incrimination at her weakness and not telling her husband the day she had returned in 2007…

She had been keeping her dirty little secrets to herself and from her husband.  Victor had seen to it that Alessio had given her, her very own copy of the hour and half video… it had been an unspoken warning to her.  She had gone to seven special shows and after show parties… pre her orders from Victor, Alessio had just gone along with it.  They had started right after her first ‘out of town trip to New York’; one show in August of 2007, 4 in 2008 and two so far in 2009.  

These trips were not one of Ada Masotti’s highly regarded and publicized fashion shows… but Victor’s seeded gentleman’s club or private men’s club shows and the occasional after show parties.  And with Alessio’s protection Victor hadn’t forced her to do more than walk the runways practically naked, socialize and dance with the men at the shows and parties.
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She had been resistant at first until the ‘away trip’ this year in March 09 when she had had another warning from Victor.  It came indirectly from Rebecca Freytag, one of the married hair stylists and makeup artists. 
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 Shea had seen Rebecca change over 2008 becoming friendlier and more obliging with Victor’s friends and the men of the clubs and after show parties.  Shea had looked the other way when she had seen this … it wasn’t her job to be the policeman… her job was to see that all the models and staff were at the shows and the shows ran like clockwork… and sometimes she had to satisfy Victor’s asking her to walk the runways.   

 Shea was sitting in a corner drinking a glass of champagne and watching the runway when Rebecca had come up to her and said ‘Be careful Shea… Victor is not a nice man… believe me.  You probable think I’m a slut and whore but I do it for a reason… Victor nearly killed my husband.  He threatened me to put out for the guys… I told him no way! And then Jeffery got mugged… and beat up real bad… he lost his spleen because of it… Victor talked to me two days later by phone and told me that he was sorry about Jeffery’s accident and that I needed to think more seriously about my job at his shows… he didn’t say I needed to fuck around but it was clear that was what he meant… so be careful Shea… he wants you!”   

After the warning Shea stuck close to Alessio.  

As Shea closed her travel case Thursday night May 14th she knew that this trip was bogus… she wasn’t actually leaving LA even thought she had told Nico her husband that she was going to be at the Vancouver 5 star Wedgewood Hotel and Spa Friday night, that the show was all day Saturday and then come back on Sunday morning after cleaning up and seeing to the packing of the lingerie, perfume and staffs equipment.. 

Thursday night was no different then whenever Shea had to go on one of her trips, we made hot intense love and then fell asleep in each other’s arms.  I left for work at 6:30 Friday morning, kissing Shea and telling her I loved her and to be good… it had meant nothing special for I had complete faith in her.  

Shea would recoil in self-disgust and self-revulsion when Nico would tell her that ‘he loved her and to be good’!  She always answered “I love you too… so much!” forcing a smile.

At about ten Shea had driven to LA and The Westin Bonaventure Hotel.  That was where she was staying for the weekend; Alessio and Victor were sharing the penthouse suite.  Friday night she found out at dinner with Alessio and Victor that the Lingerie show was going to be held at the 1900 Club in downtown LA, one of the oldest and most famous clubs in LA.  To be a member you had to have money and influence.

Alessio had made arrangements for Shea to visit the club that night and that was fine with her, the further away she was from Victor the better.  Shea spent three hours with some of the staff and hairstylers and makeup people figuring out how to best present the show.  It was actually being held in the cavernous basement of the old brick building… and there was plenty of room.   

At five pm that same Friday I left work and headed for the airport, I hadn’t called Shea.  I got on a red eye and arrived in Vancouver BC at 8pm and headed for the 5 star Wedgewood Hotel and Spa.  My first surprise was there was no Mrs. Shea Le Luca registered… the second surprise was there was no La Perla Fashion Show.  With that news I backed up and thought I had miss heard her say Wedgewood Hotel … but remembered writing down 5 Star!

I spent most of the night searching Vancouver… coming up with zero.  I went from one five Star hotel to another and got the same answers; no Mrs. Shea De Luca or Shea De Luca and no there was no La Perla Fashion show!  

By 6am Saturday I had visited all ten luxury five star hotels and was exhausted.  I had come to realize that there was no La Perla Fashion show in Vancouver that weekend and there was no Mrs. Shea De Luca registered in the city either.  My options were calling her cell which she usually turned off during her shows or going home and waiting… I elected to go home.

On the plane home I had misgivings about hearing her correctly until I got home and found my note in my day book… I had written specifically “Wedgewood Hotel and Spa, Vancouver…  

Shea arrived at the house just after noon on Sunday and came in cheerful and upbeat… she noticed I was not responding to her cheerfulness and asked “What’s wrong?”

I had designed a plan in my head; it was a ruse to see what I could find out… she had been playing mind games with me it seemed … now it was my turn!

I was seated at the kitchen table drinking a whiskey and ginger with a half full bottle on the table… but there was more ginger in my glass than whisky.  As she sat looking at me I said “Mike Sullivan from Boston called today… he thinks his wife is cheating on him.  They have been married for four years like us.  He had no clue… he’s torn up pretty badly…as you can image” as I looked at her in the eyes.

I could see her struggling with her emotions and added more “He thinks that it’s been going on for a while… she never said a word to him and nothing had changed in their relationship to give him any indication to suspect her… what kind of woman… wife… would be that crass… that heartless… that diabolical.

My wife looked away and said “Maybe she couldn’t help it!”

I saw her wringing her hands in nervousness and replied “Explain that… she’s been cheating on him… deceiving him and she couldn’t help it?  That’s hard for me to believe.”

My wife didn’t say anything for a minute or two and then said “Maybe it was beyond her control… maybe his wife is being controlled by someone, blackmailed or coerced … I don’t know.”

I was getting somewhere but needed more and said “I can’t believe that… surely she should faith and trust in her husband… she should have confidence that he’d protect her.”

My wife got up still with her face facing away from me and walked to the second floor stairs as she said “They could be bad people, dangerous people… maybe she’s trying to protect him.”  Then ran up the stairs as she yelled “I’m going to take a tub bath and soak… leave me alone for a while will you Please!” and she was gone.

In the bedroom Shea had collapsed on the bed crying.  She had been approached late Saturday night at Victor’s after show party by Victor when Alessio wasn’t around and he had said “I expect more out of you Shea… I expect you to mingle and be friendly with our guests not a wall flower… you’re supposed to mingle and make the guests happy… do whatever it takes… like the other girls… I’m fed up with your high and mighty attitude!  You know what I mean!” as he stared down her dress’s front at her tits.  

His implication and his blatant staring had riled her and her temper had taken over as she hissed ““I’m not your whore Victor and I don’t fuck around… and I’m not fucking for you… never again!” then walked off leaving him standing there.  But as she was leaving she saw Victor in a tirade talking to Alessio as they looked at her.  On her way home she hoped that she hadn’t gone too far…

There was no welcome love making that night!

Gun Fire

I hadn’t sleep very well that night and I noticed Shea tossing and turning too.  I got up earlier than usual on the 18th of May and headed for work a 6am.  I was preoccupied and didn’t notice the black van as I slowed down to turn into the main gate of IBS Electronics.  Just before I turned I heard a door slam open and glanced to my left and saw a black van with the side door rolled back and two guys kneeling on the floor inside… then I saw that they were both holding automatic rifles.  At the same moment they let loose and I instinctively ducked to the seat and floor.  The gun fire tore out the driver’s window and pierced through the door.  It was deafening and at the same time I felt pain in my left hip, shoulder and side.  

My 1998 Buick Riviera was a tank and had turned in towards the gate as I ducked and the bullets cut through the window, door and roof.  I was in shock as my car plowed into the gate and two of the guards came out firing.  Harry my co supervisor was the first to respond and he called the police and ambulance.  Everyone wanted to know what happened… who had shot me but I didn’t have any answers.

At Western Medical Center hospital they wanted to take me to surgery and after signing consent I called Boston and home.  My mother Marcella answered “Hello” and I said “Hi Mom… I’m going to surgery… been shot!” as the pain meds took over my body and my mind. 

My mother said “Oh God!  How bad Nico Baby?  Where are you?”

I was zoning out in a peaceful cloud as I said “Get Shea she needs help!” and then passed the phone to the nurse as two orderlies and another nurse moved me to another transporting stretcher.

I woke slowly and as I opened my eyes I saw my mother and she said “Thank you Marie mother of God!” as she got up a kissed me and then said sternly “I send you away to school so you don’t get mixed up in family business and now you get shot all on your own…Nico!”

I said “Shea?” and my mother answered “I didn’t come alone… Nico… Vito is seeing to her!  She was here in the room crying when I arrived, you were in surgery, she hadn’t seen me and called someone and said “You win… I’m yours” then she saw me and got very red as she answered “Yes I’ll be there!” 

I said “Hello” to her as she was getting her bag, she looked haggard and worried and resolved.  She hugged me and kissed me and said “this is all my fault… but I will fix it… Nico is my life, my love Marcella… I made a big mistake…” then she walked out.

“What do you remember Nico?” my mother asked as she stared at me with her steel gray eyes and I answered “A black van and three guys, one wearing a ponytail!” 

I was awake fully now as my mother spoke into her cell “Visit Ada Masotti and her brother Alessio.  Find out where Shea is and who they know has a ponytail!  Do whatever you need to do Vito… and do it quick!”

Then she said “I need to make another phone call Nico but this one needs to be private… I’ll be back in a few minutes” and she left.

Marcella was the daughter of Gaspare Messina the head of the northeast mafia until he retired and Frank Cucchiara took over.  Her Dad had moved to Florida after her mother had died but she was still friendly with the Cucchiara family.  She made a paid land line call and said “Marcella De Luca here, Please tell Mr. Cucchiara that I need a favor… I need Bologna Italy to call Ada Masotti and tell her and her brother that I here… and I want my daughter-in-law!  Thank you!”

Ada got a phone call at about 12 noon California time and screamed at her brother “What the hell have you done Alessio… that was Bologna Italy and they are pissed… where is Shea De Luca???”

But before her brother answered a big man came in to the back of the La Perla house and Ada knew that they were in deep trouble…   

Vito looked at Ada and Alessio and then said “Nico De Luca… Mrs. De Luca’s husband was ambushed early this morning, someone tried to kill him… I want Shea De Luca now… and I want the name of anyone you know who has a ponytail.   Ada felt her blood slowly draining and looked at her brother and hissed “You fucking asshole… What the fuck have you been doing?”  She then pointed a finger at her brother and said “I’m not sure what’s going on but he does…”

Vito quick as a cat had Alessio’s throat in his hand as he hissed “tell me were Mrs. De Luca is?”

Alessio was shaking as he answered “I don’t know… she heard from the hospital about her husband and left…”

Vito looked at him and pulled out a stiletto knife and flicked it open and said “tell me what I want to know asshole or you’ll die here and now.”  

The aroma of shit filled the air as Alessio struggled with himself and answered “Victor Norris, head of Wicked Films probably knows… the guy with a ponytail is Tony Wicks his bodyguard…”

“Where are they?” Vito hissed and Alessio replied “27 Forest Avenue…” before he fell to the floor.  Vito hissed a warning as he was leaving “Don’t call them!”

Shea had heard about Nico at 8am when the hospital called… she had left work and rushed to the hospital only to find his room empty.  The nurse had told her that he was in surgery for gun shots.  

Her house of cards had finally collapsed… her secret exploding in her face… Victor Norris had acted on his threat like with Rebecca Freytag… she had called Victor’s number and Victor had answered “Hello, Shea… what do you want?”  She had answered “You win… I’m yours” then saw her mother-in-law standing to her side and had blushed in embarrassment as Victor hissed “My place bitch, I’m going to teach you what it means not to obey me!” Shea just answered “I’ll be there!”

Vito found the Wicked Films company and walked in the front door then locked it… He was met by a big chested secretary in a short dress but brushed by her, as she yelled and a guy came out from behind a curtained doorway.  Vito dropped him with two punches then kicked him three more times as the girl watched in horror.  Vito then put his finger to his lips in a sign to be quiet and pushed the girl ahead of him into the back.

Victor was basking in his victory over Shea De Luca as she stood there in the back of his film company.  They were in one of his favorite film sets… the one with the big four posted bed.  Jerry and Tony were with him too… but he was going to have her first and then Tony and Jerry could have her… he planned on strapping her to the bed and fucking and abusing her for as long as he felt like it… then she’d be ready and more compliant to his instructions at the next party.

Victor, Jerry and Tony were facing away from the front of the building.  Victor turning on a radio and turning it up loud as he shouted “Start dancing bitch… Get our cocks hard!  Oh I’m gonna have sooo much fun fucking you!” 
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Shea saw the big, burly, scruffy haired man come in with Victor’s wide eyed secretary and walk cautiously behind Victor, Tony and Jerry.  There was something menacing about his attitude yet she intuitively felt that he was there to help her so she started to slowly strip… distracting Victor, Tony and Jerry.   
She had known when she had made the call to Victor that she had stepped through a door of no return… but she had to guarantee Nico’s safety… she owed him that for the way she had treated him over the last 3 years.  She had worn jeans and a multi colored peasant shirt and flats… that was all!

She had turned and got into the music then started to tease with her shirt lifting it and then lowering it…

Victor hissed “Faster bitch we want to see skin… lots of skin!”

Shea watched the big burly man move up behind Jerry and she raised her top exposing her bouncing and giggling tits and pulling her top over her head.  As she tossed it and looked at them she was amazed to see Jerry on the floor and the big man with a gun in Tony’s face then he slapped the gun across Tony’s face three times.  The last time viciously swinging it and Tony fell to the floor moaning.  

The gun with a silencer went off as the big burly man pointed it at the radio and then said in the dead silence “Shea get dressed” in a deep accented voice.  Shea found her shirt and zipped up her jeans still in shock.  She had given up all thought of rescue… all hope…

Shea watched the burly man step up to Victor Norris and hiss “you picked the wrong man to try to kill, he’s family…Costa Nostra… his mother is Gaspare Messina’s daughter… and she is a personal friend of Franky Cucchiara who runs the Boston Mafia… you’re a dead man and so is this ponytailed asshole who tried to off my godson… Shea come we’re leaving!”

Shea quickly stepped up to Vito and walked out with him as he walked behind her checking to see if anyone was following.

That afternoon Shea had been pissed, boiling mad as she was made to pack three suit cases of her clothes under the burly man’s constant observation… he had made a call on his cell and then lit a cigar and helped himself to some wine as she pack.  As she was packing her third suit case her mother-in-law arrived and spoke to the burly man in Italian she guessed.  
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The burly man took her and her bags down stairs to the street where a long black limo was waiting.  As Vito ushered Shea inside and gave her bags to the driver her mother-in-law Marcella who was sitting inside now said “Nico’s out of surgery and out of danger, he’s awake, Vito will stay with him, and you and I are leaving!”

Shea’s anger spilled over as she growled “Why… I have a job…”

“Which one Shea… the wife or Victor Norris’s whore?” her mother-in-law hissed back.

Shea screamed back “I’M NOT A WHORE!  I got trapped, drugged and raped but you couldn’t tell looking at the video…”          

Marcella took a DVD out of her bag and said “Ada Masotti gave this to me… she got it from Alessio who got it from Norris… it’s the original.  Alessio has been sent back to Italy… Norris has a target on him!  Now come we have a flight to catch.”

Things were moving too fast for Shea as she sobbed “Wait, what about Nico?” 

Marcella smiled inwardly as she answered “He’ll follow after you if he wants to… it’s his choice don’t you agree… or am I wasting my time with you.”

Shea gave up at that point and wailed “I don’t know anymore… all I know is that I love him!”      
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A slender man about her mother-in-law’s age met them as they arrived at Logan Airport in Boston at almost 10am the next day.  It had been a quiet flight and Shea got some needed rest.   

They drove in the back of a black limo as Marcella talked to the man Shea heard “Thank you Beppe… Thank you very much… I owe you a lot!”  

He looked at Shea and winked and answered “Well if you’re so grateful how about marrying me?  We’ve been sleeping in sin for over ten years.”

Marcella gave him a punch in the ribs as she had replied “Shush… there are ears listening.”

Marcella tried to change the subject and asked “Is the house ready, Beppe?”

He laughed and said “I won’t take no for an answer Marcella… I want this… everyone knows that I’m in love with you… that you’re not my frequent one night stand.”

“Be quiet Beppe and answer me!” Shea heard Marcella say heatedly and smirked for the first time.  Marcella caught it and retorted “You have nothing to smirk about my daughter-in-law.  When… and he will come trust me, you are then on thin ice… in the old days you would be beaten by your husband, humiliated… and then fucked senseless by him. 

Shea showed her shock at her mother-in-laws use of words and Beppe laughed and said “She not the demure fine lady all the time Shea, she can be a wild cat… especially in my bed!”

[image: image24.jpg]


“Shut up you old fool!” Marcella replied with a grin of pride on her face and then they turned into an 8’ high rod iron gated property.  

Shea started at the size of the property and house and was amazed.  Marcella said this was my father’s and mother’s house… it’s been empty for a while now.”

As they stopped at the double garage and got out Marcella gave Shea a set of keys and Beppe gave Shea a garage door clicker and said “open it!” Marcella hissed “what are you up to Beppe?” as Shea opened the garage doors and inside was a 2000 silver with tan leather upholstery Ford Mustang GT convertible.  
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Shea heard “Giovanni Alteri you will spoil her rotten… she is supposed to be being punished” as she chuckled. 

He laughed and answered “anything to get into your pants my love.  I know that you love her.”

Marcella hissed smiling “Enough, let’s get this naughty wife in and unpacked.”

Shea reeled in hurt and disgrace yet she felt a lot of love and warmth as she stomped into the house with two of her suit cases.  

By noon Marcella and Beppe were ready to leave and Marcella said “we’re leaving now!  There’s a list of phone numbers and addresses on the counter near the phone.  Ada wants you to call her, Nico’s room number is 545 and you are invited to dinner each night at Beppe’s and my house” as she grew red and hissed at Beppe “there I said it… I’m living with you… happy now!”

Beppe grinned and answered “only when I walk you down the aisle with me…”

Shea smirked at the back and forth dialogue and saw the happiness in their eyes… it was something that she wanted desperately with Nico.  It caused her to tear up and both Marcella and Beppe saw it and Beppe said “There’s a new GPS in the car and a map in the glove box” as he started towards the door with Marcella… 

I spent three postop days in the hospital before they discharged me.  Vito and I stayed in the house for two more days and then I slowly packed.  At home in LA Vito gave me a DVD disk and said “Marcella told me to give this to you… she wants you to watch it several times…” 

The first time I watched my wife behaving like a slut it tore me up with anger, her behavior was wild and she was doing things that she had refused me… told me that they were dirty and disgusting.  I watched the whole thing beating my hands on the table and reeling in rage and disgust at her betrayal of me.  My mother called me not long after I had watched the whole DVD, Vito must have called her, she said “I heard that you saw the whole DVD… now that the shock is over look at it again… but this time look closely!  Call me when you’re done!” 

The second time I watched the DVD I noticed strange little things… my wife’s attitude was a combination of excitedness, sluggish, looking agitated and in a disinhibited state.  She was smiling but it was not natural… her eyes were lacking alertness and energy.  She was responding to their comments and commands… but it was not a willful spontaneous act on her part more like she was a zombie….

I called my mother and she answered “Did you see it, Nico??”

I replied “Yes, she was like a zombie… they gave her suggestions and commands and she followed them… not resisting at all!”

Marcella replied “I heard from Ada that Alessio told her everything before he got on a plane for Italy… they had got Shea feeling good with champagne and a few strong drinks during the after show party in New York on her first away trip and then Victor Norris had one of his girls give her a Ecstasy tab.  As the party wound down Victor gave her a drink with several drops of a concoction that he had made up for him by an Indian pharmacist.  The concoction is part Rohypnol, part cocaine and part Damiana extract; they produce an excited, highly uninhibited state with some hypnotic properties. The drug makes every nerve tingle with sexual sensation, whetting the appetite of lustful desire, it also produces a feeling of mild euphoria which relaxes the whole body and reduces stress anxiety. It creates an aphrodisiac effect on the mind, increasing women's mental desires…”

His mother then said “She had no chance to resist them Nico… the virgin Mother of God couldn’t… remember that Nico!  She’s a good person… she made a fatal mistake…that was not telling you right off… but I’m sure that she was being coerced by Victor… the ball is in your court now Nico… see you when you get here… Love you, Bye!”

Vito and I left LA on the 27th after Vito and I took care of some business and headed for Boston.  

Shea had found out eating dinner over at Marcella’s house that Giovanni Alteri, or Beppe was the Consigiere of the Patiarca family and a prominent Boston lawyer.   That he had never married and was completely in love with Marcella…

Wednesday night the 27th of May, after dinner at Marcella’s house Shea was getting ready to drive home to her vast mansion, which she had taken a little time to explore.  As she was getting her big purse Marcella said “Where are you going?  We’re picking Nico and Vito up at Logan in about an hour.” 
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Shea had screamed “Nooooooo… I’m in jeans and an old t-shirt… nooooooo he can’t see me this way!”

Beppe roared in laughter as Marcella grinned and then said with a smirk… I think you have time… go into the spare bedroom and see if the dress on the bed is good enough to wear.”

Shea headed at a run for the bedroom and then she let out a yell “Oh My God its Beautiful… you are a witch Marcella!”

Beppe and Marcella were sitting in the living room at 8:30 and Marcella yelled “Time to go!”

Shea walked out and said embarrassed “I had to wear my old panties… I’m so ashamed.”

Beppe laughed and said “If he gets that far tonight he’s superman… I heard that he’s pretty weak still but one look at you Shea will do wonders for him!”

Shea blushed and answered with all her heart “I hope so, Oh God I hope so!”

Marcella laughed in joy and said “Come on you two we need to go!  Shea you look beautiful… nice boobs huh Beppe?”

Beppe blushed and answered “Didn’t notice” as he smirked and Shea and Marcella smiled.
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At the airport Shea was a ball of nerves… she had so much to say to Nico… so much she should have said a long time ago…”

Vito and I walked through the gate into the baggage area and I saw my mother and a slender man and Shea.  My mother moved to me and said “That slender gentleman is Giovanni Alteri, the Consigiere of the Patiarca family and he has been a lot of help, he’s also a very prominent Boston lawyer… and he’s my man!”

“By the Saints! Beppe said smiling at my mother but my attention was on Shea. 

Shea looked beautiful in a grey brown dress that molded to her figure.  I asked “Are you alright?”

Shea felt light headed as she reached out for support and Beppe caught her arm as she thought ‘I cheat on him, deceive him for three years, I almost cause him to be killed and he’s asking me if I’m ok!’

Shea just nodded as her eyes filled with tears and Beppe put his arm around her.  Shea heard her mother-in-law ask “Is it finished?” and the burly man Vito answered “Yes, I’m sure it will be in the papers.”

Marcella looked at Nico and said “You look like you need to rest… Shea take him to the limo… we’ll get the bags.”

Shea gawked at her mother-in-law but Marcella said “Your husband is getting ready to fall on his face… help him!”

Shea looked at her husband and saw the sweat on his face and moved to him and put her shoulder against his side, taking his arm and putting over her shoulder and heard him grunt in pain… and say “easy… maybe you should be on my good side, I’m sore, my shoulder is oozing blood, my ass feels like a tiger is gnawing on it.”  Shea realized that she was pressing against his wounded side and quickly moved then walked him slowly out to the waiting limo.  As she got him in he said “You smell lovely Honey!”

Shea blushed and answered “It’s your mothers, I used a little… she didn’t tell me you were coming until dinner.”  

Vito, Marcella and Beppe came soon afterwards but Nico was out like a light and Shea cradled him as he slept.  Vito said “we paid Mr. Norris and his boys, the two that shot Nico… they were eating in Norris’s porn studio. Nico knee capped all three… I backed him up… it took a lot out of him to move so soon but he wanted to do it!” 

“Knee capped?” Shea asked and Marcella answered “it’s a show of punishment, retaliation… old school Italian… you don’t kill them just cripple them and make a statement… everyone in LA, in the country if it hits the papers will know that they did wrong and were punished.”

Vito helped Nico into the house as Beppe and Marcella said good night to her as they stayed in the limo.  Marcella looked at Shea and said “Go easy… let him bring it up… just take care of him now… there’s plenty of time for the rest.”  

As Shea was turning to follow after Nico and Vito Marcella said “We’ll see you and Nico at the house for church on Sunday, Shea, Goodnight!”  

Shea nodded and then turned and followed Vito who was helping a groggy Nico up to the master bedroom.  Vito helped Nico to the bed and as he was turning to leave Shea said “Vito, I’m forever in your debt.”

Vito looked at her and said “What for, he’s my godson… goodnight.”

In the huge house alone with her husband Shea felt her dilemma press in on her.   She had sinned, broken her marriage vows to him… beginning drugged didn’t seem to matter.  Then there was the three year silence… where she had kept her secret to herself… that was as bad as her drugged cheating!

Shea looked at her big muscular husband and remembered her mother-in-laws words “Go easy… let him bring it up… just take care of him now… there’s plenty of time for the rest.”

She shivered in indecision and then spotted the blood staining his shirt shoulder… that prompted her into acting.  She took off her shoes and dress and put on a bathrobe and then moved to the bed.  She felt strange advancing on her husband, she felt like a stranger… because she had disconnected with him over the last three years due to her shame and fear that he’d find out… she felt that her bond with him had been weakened due to her guilt and self-hatred for what she had done.

But her heart pushed her forward and she took off his shoes and socks then crawled up on the bed and unbuttoned his shirt and undid his pants.  She took off his pants first pulling as hard as she could until they slipped off his hips and down his legs… next was his shirt and she had to roll him as she got his shirt off.  

She saw the damage that the bullets and surgery had made and it filled her with a mixture of intense caring and self-incrimination but she moved on stripping off his boxes.  It was then that she inspected his wounds; the left shoulder wound was oozing both front and back, it had stitches but it was wet.  His left side wound was low in the back and higher in the front and his butt had been hit in the left ass cheek and came out at the level of his belly button.  It all surprised and amazed her as she got of the bed and went for a large bowl of soapy water and a face cloth and towels.

Shea started on Nico’s face and head and he didn’t wake up just moaned seemingly enjoying it.  That made her braver as she washed his shoulders and gently dabbed his shoulder stitches cleaning them of bloody ooze.  As she finished with his head and shoulders she turned so to do his lower chest and legs.  As she was washing his abdomen and legs she jerked in a startled moment as she felt a hand touch the back of her thigh.  She snapped her head around to look at Nico’s face and found him still asleep.  

She backed up slightly still washing him and felt his hand move up to her ass and then move towards her pussy.  She looked back several times as she washed his legs as his fingers moved into her panty covered feminine crease.  

She hated herself for moving but she needed to finish washing him and as she finished washing and drying his front then rolled him carefully and gently on his side and finished his shoulders, back and buttocks.

With that done she started to pull down the top blanket and top sheet, moving it around and under him until it was below his feet.  After that sheet put the top sheet on him and went into the bathroom and removed her dirty panties and washed up and then brushed her teeth before returning to the bed.  

As she leaned over him and moved him out of the middle of the bed she felt his hand touch her inner thigh, rubbing it softly… it caused an intense warm loving sensation within her and she shivered in appreciation and love as she looked at his sleeping face and whispered “I love you Nico, I always have and I always will… whatever you decide to do!”

She knelt there her hands on the mattress on his other side as his fingers made contact with her pussy lips and she bit her lip to not moan out but she couldn’t help it as his finger slowly advanced and moved into her… 

She lower herself so she was touching his chest with her hanging tits enjoying the intense sensation it was giving her as she groaned softly “oh my dear sweet husband, I love you so” as she spread her knees and opened herself to him.

Shea shivered in arousal yet she was sure that he was asleep dreaming, sleep walking sexually… and to her it was glorious.   Any touch by her husband she welcomed even his flat hand spanking her if he needed to.  She held her position as his finger became two, moving in and out of her squeezing and spasming vagina.  

She was shivering on the brink of a huge orgasm when she glanced at his face and saw him scowling and then looked at his groin and gasped.  Nico’s cock and it was a cock… 9 and a half inches long and 7 inches in circumference was standing fully upright and pulsating in need.  It was threatening and immense, it had always frightened her… and she had always only allowed Nico to penetrate her only so deep… that embarrassed and humiliated her now. 

Shea supported herself on one hand as she curled her other hand around the shaft of his cock, as she did Nico gave out a grown and put his injured arm over her squeezing her down on him.  She was immediately frightened that her weight would hurt him but his fingers in her pussy and his thumb on her clit drove her mind to only one thing and she fisted his cock faster and faster as she exploded in an beautiful tender passionate orgasm that kept rolling over her again and again... 

She arched but didn’t move too much as she continued fisting her husband’s cock and then she nearly screamed as she heard him groan and felt his hot cum landing on her back and shoulders giving her another intense orgasm.

Shea laid there for a minute or two afterward and listened to Nico’s breathing, it was even and steady as she moved and settled beside him and pulled the top sheet and blanket over them.
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The next morning I woke up later than usual, I tested myself and found I was sore but not that much.  I got out of bed and walked towards the big master bath room and caught Shea sitting and dreaming out over the Nahant harbor.  

She was such a beautiful and sexual picture… legs wide spread, pussy exposed as she sat with one of her breasts completely exposed as she appeared to have just come out of the shower and thrown on a white shirt which had become transparent from the water on her skin.  

I stood there watching her silently enjoying her beauty.  She slowly turned her head towards me and focused and said “Hi, how are you feeling?”

I answered “Good!  Better than yesterday and much better than the day before… but I need to pee”

Shea answered “I can see that or it’s glad to see me” then turned red and said “I’m going to dress.”

We explored the area on Thursday in the Mustang convertible that Beppe had given her… going north up to Salem for lunch at Finz’s wharf restaurant then heading for Rockport and having a lobster and steamed clam dinner with white wine.  We elected to stay overnight in a quant and romantic Bed and Breakfast.  

I was trying to build anew… and Shea was doing the same.  We talked about things that we saw, my work and Ada’s wanting to talk with her… but we didn’t bring up the recent past.

Friday we arrived ‘home’ and together we explored it, finding it beautiful and very nice… then went shopping for groceries… Shea wanted me to stay home but I insisted.

Saturday night we went into the Italian North End of Boston… for dinner.  During dinner Shea was silent and I said as we were finishing “Mom made me watch the DVD twice… and she told me about Victor’s drugging you… the second time I watched it I could see it… Alessio came clean before Ada sent him home to Italy”.

Shea felt herself getting red with embarrassment and shame for what could she say ‘that she was sorry’ that didn’t seem to come close to the way she felt!

She saw a smirk on her husband’s face and held her breath.  

I saw the embarrassment and shame on Shea’s face and wanted to get passed it and smirked as I said “my dear mother said and I quote ‘She had no chance to resist them Nico… the virgin Mother of God couldn’t… remember that Nico!  She’s a good person… she made a fatal mistake…that was not telling you right off… but I’m sure that she was being coerced by Victor’”.

I saw the tears and held up my wine glass and said “To love… to happiness and the future!”

Shea wiped the tears away as she mimicked her husband “To our love, to our happiness and the future…”

“Of course that doesn’t mean that I wouldn’t spank that cute ass for deceiving me for three years… what were you thinking… when did you think it was going to stop?”

Shea’s eyes got brilliant blue as she stared at me and she leaned towards me and said “When you get stronger I wish you do just that… and more!  I have so much to thank you for… I was in limbo, not knowing how to get out of my situation… but I knew that I wasn’t cheating on you anymore!  Victor gave me a warning through one of the other girls and then he caught me alone at the last party and tried to coerce me but I turned him down flat and walked away… that insult to his blown up ego was what made him go after you… he had done the same thing to Rebecca’s husband.”  

I smirked and echoed “Strong enough huh… I’ll start training tomorrow!”

Shea laughed and answered “Tomorrow we go to church with your mother and Beppe…”

“Really?” I said and she replied “Un Huh… I think your mother thinks we need some religion or I need to repent for my sins… either way I want to go if you’ll take me!”

I got the meaning of her last words and replied “We’ll go together and then take them out to brunch…”  Shea brightened and said “I’d like that… come on let’s go home… I need to find something to wear for tomorrow.” 

We had just gotten into the house when Shea’s cell rang and she looked at it and said “It’s Ada” and answered “Hello” and put it on speaker phone as she pushed me into a cushioned chair and then sat very slowly onto my uninjured side.  Ada replied “How is Nico’s Shea?”

Shea looked at me and answered “He’s right here with me… he’s doing better but not that strong yet” as she kissed my cheek.

Ada Masotti replied “Care for him Shea… You are a naughty girl you never told me that you were connected to such a family…”

Shea moved a little as her hand moved down to Nico’s cock and she replied “I never knew it either… you should see the mansion I’m living in… and I have a brand new 2000 Mustang convertible…”  

Ada said “I called because I have a show in New York in June and wondered if you want to run it… and then I have a proposition I want to make to you but I want Nico to hear it, is he there?”

I answered “I’m here Ms. Masotti.”

She replied “Ada, Nico… Ada, Please.  I was wondering if Shea would be interested in running the front of the La Perla house?”  It would mean her organizing our shows, setting up the displays, going to only four away shows to see what styles are being shown and being my full time associate… there would be a salary increase and if she wanted she could start learning how the back of the house works.”

Shea squeezed my growing cock and replied “I’m a stay at home woman now Ada!  No after show parties without you there… and my husband.  It sounds very good… It’s more than I ever imagined… I’d love to learn how the back of the house works… it’s been a dream I’ve always had.”

Ada then replied “You have it!  The show is June 25th and 26th.  I’m coming, it’s a big show, with a lot of buyers coming, and we’ll be showing all the lingerie and latex… Friday night I’m showing our most erotic and sensual pieces…  It may be a shock to Nico!”

Shea felt Nico’s reaction in her hand and giggled “I might need a private area to take care of my man before one of those model bitches mounts him!”

Ada giggled and said “You can have whatever you need… talk to you more as the plans become more organized… then you can get involved.”   

Sunday Shea was nervous and spent a long time getting ready.  When she came out I was very impressed and beckoned her over to me and picked her up and kissed her passionately … it was our first lips on lips kiss and Shea had moaned “Oh God don’t let it end!” then panted “you damn fool stop… before you hurt yourself or I soil and wrinkle this dress when I wrap my legs around your waist!”

I teased “Come on bad girl, we need to go…”  Shea hissed with a smile “You start training tomorrow; Vito has signed you up at a small hard core gym called Phat’s.”

Shea and I drove over to St. Marie’s Italian church in the North End with Mom and Beppe … and the closer we got the quieter Shea got.  Mom and Beppe bracket Shea and I heard my mom say “Relax honey, God knows you didn’t do it on purpose… he’s already forgiven you!”

I heard Shea replied “It’s not God that I want to forgive me…”

In church Shea was sitting next to me and every chance I had I put my arm around her and pulled her so we were hip to hip… as the service ended Shea took a few minutes to pray and then followed us out.  We ate brunch at the Pier Four Restaurant and soon Shea was talking and grinning.  My mother said as we were finishing “I hear Ada is coming to town!”

Shea looked at her and said “No, I think she’s going to New York!”

Marcella laughed as did Beppe and she replied “No Shea, the Show has been moved to Boston…”

I spoke up and said “How do you know, Mom?”

Beppe grinned and answered “Oh they’re good friends now… talk all the time!”

Marcella hissed “big mouth” then looked at Shea and added “We talk occasionally, I hope you don’t mind but I found the perfect place for the show… well Beppe did!”

Shea was surprised at the news but replied “I need to see it.  Where is it?”

Beppe answered “it’s the last building on Long Wharf off Atlantic Avenue.  Close to the big harbor side Boston Marriott… building 55.

Shea asked “Who owns it?” and Marcella smiled and laughed “I knew she’d ask” as Beppe said “we do… the family!  It’s been abandoned and we picked it up but never did anything with it.”

Shea smirked and asked “How much is it going to cost me for two nights?”  

Beppe answered “30% of the ticket gross; that will take care of the quick renovation, cleaning, adding restrooms, spot lights, blackout floor to ceiling curtains and so on…”

Shea smirked and hugged him and hissed “Been a busy boy my dear Beppe… what’s the matter lawyering kind of slow?”

Beppe blush as my mother laughed and said “Caught Ya!”

It was after noon and Shea had plans and said “I’ll need to talk with Ada… but it sounds great” then hugged her husband and said “Ready to go, stud!”

Marcella laughed as she said “Beppe and I are free on Monday morning if you want to look over the warehouse and give him some directions.”

Shea was getting excited about the show moving to Boston and her doing all the preparations and answered “Yes and I might bring my bodyguard alone… but he has a date with Vito at Phat’s gym early in the morning… so let’s make it ten… OK?”

Shea and I arrived home at 3pm Sunday and Shea and I both changed.  I was in the bedroom with her on the other side of the bed fighting with my stubborn cock which had watched her strip out of her Sunday dress and thigh hi stockings and garter belt before taking off her bra and panties.  
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She had made a show of it and then massaged her full 34D tits as she looked over at me.

My cock was hard as a ramrod and fully extended and rising up towards my belly.  Shea giggled and said as she posed “did I do that… my, my we need to take care of that… you could hurt yourself!” then flushed beet red and headed for the bathroom before I could reply.

I was out on the patio next to the sunroom relaxing on a lounge looking out onto Nahant harbor and Boston.  Shea came in with a tray with some dressing and tape and a bunch of other stuff.  She was wearing a pair of cutoff jeans and a t-shirt that she had pushed up.   

She had been so impressed with Nico lately, the trip Thursday and Friday, Saturday and in church today… his affection and caring had made her constantly aroused and wet.  
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Today, God help her, she was going to carefully take a step forward.  

She walked over to her estranged husband and said “Honey, I want to look at your wounds and see how their healing… it been 13 days and the doctor said that I could take your stitches out in 14 days… that if you trust me to do it?” then flushed as she realized she had used the word ‘trust’. 
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I heard the sharp intake as she realized what she had said and replied “Ok, I’m yours.”

Shea shivered and moved as she said “First I want to see your shoulder and then your side… we need to take off you t-shirt…”  

I smirked and replied “First you have to take of yours!”

“What??” Shea responded taken aback.  She then shivered and thought ‘nothing ventured nothing gained and lifted her t-shirt up over her tits as she looked at him… and then cupped her desire swollen tits as she said “Now yours!”

She helped him take off his t-shirt and then looked at his stitches and found then dry and his wounds healing.  She hissed with emotion and building desire as she lower the top of the lounge “Roll over on your stomach Darling; I’m going to take out the stitches on the back of your shoulder and back”.  

I was wondering where this was going but I was definitely interested and so was my cock.  I felt Shea move and then saw her hair band drop to her t-shirt as I felt her straddle me supporting herself by putting her knees on the lounge. 

Shea shivered as she straddled her husband’s waist, for the pressure of his body on her pussy was making it juice.   She was quiet as she worked with tweezers and a small pair of scissors, concentrating… leaning over him.

As she started on my shoulder I said with a smile that she couldn’t see “A few nights ago I had a wonderful dream.  There was a woman in it… leaning over me and doing something… my hand found her thigh and followed it up…” then I said “You stopped Shea… you’re doing fine.”  As she started again I said “The dream was so real… my fingers found her pussy and explored it.”

I felt a stitch being stubborn and grunted and Shea hissed “Sorry …Sorry, I’m trying to be careful.”

I continued “her vagina was like warm butter as my finger went in and then I felt her hand on my prick… I held her with my hurt arm but the pleasure she was giving me was much more than the pain from my shoulder.”       

Shea shivered listening to the story knowing the truth as she hissed “Done with the back of your shoulder” as she scooted down so she could get to his side.  As she started again I continued “We mated that way giving each other mutual pleasure my fingers going fast and faster in her vagina as her hand went faster and faster fisting my cock”.

Shea’s hands were shaking slightly now from what Nico was saying, and her nipples and pussy were becoming overly sensitive with desire.  

“Done with your shoulder and back, now we need to take off your cutoffs so I can do your hip and butt” Shea said breathlessly.

I shimmied still on my stomach out of my sweat pant shorts as Shea help … and felt my elongated cock being pulled between my legs into the sunlight.

Shea shivered as she saw her husband’s long cock appear between his thighs but quickly went to work removing the four stitches on his butt and then took out the six on his hip.   

Shea straggled Nico’s thighs as she poured some lotion in her hand and then squirted more on his back… 

I jumped at the cool feeling and looked back at my wife… she looked lovely straddling me, lotion in her upturned left hand and the bottle of lotion in her right… she sat there looking at me bare to her cutoff jeans and I said “I’m naked… you need to get naked too or we stop!”

Shea hide a smile as she reveled in joy and answered softly “You think! ... You want this cheating slut to be naked?”  Can you stand it?”

I smirked as I answered “Shut up and strip, you’re wasting time and you still have to do the stitches on my front…  besides I might decide to warm that cute butt with my hand… you have any objections with that?”
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Shea got off Nico as she felt herself becoming extremely aroused as she unsnapped her jean waistband and slid her shorts down over her ass cheeks as she looked around and said nervously “We’re out in the open… on the patio!”

“Yes” I answered and then added “the rules have changed… dear wife, I’m making them from now on.”

Shea shivered and replied “Aye, Aye Captain” as she kicked off her shorts and pulled her t-shirt over her head and dropped it standing naked before her husband and loving the feelings that were coursing through her.  

She moved and straddled his thighs as she said “I’m going to put some lotion on your back and butt, be still.”  But as she put lotion on his shoulders she needed to scoot up and as she did her aroused and drooling pussy lips mashed into his buttocks.

I felt her pussy lips rubbing my ass cheeks as her hands rubbed lotion into my shoulders and back and moaned “you can do this any time you want… it feels wonderful.”

Shea agreed but for a different reason as her pussy buzzed with excitement and need as her pussy lips moved back and forth humping gently on his ass.  As her lotion covered hands continued to move further and further down to his ass she was forced to abandon her position on his ass and moved further down his legs.

Several minutes later she panted “You need to roll over so I can put lotion on your front.”

I smirked feeling how big my cock felt and wondered what Shea would do.  As I rolled my blood filled fully extended cock rolled up onto my abdomen and I watched Shea’s eyes.  She glanced at it then at me and then back again at my cock as she again straddled my thighs just below my balls.      

As Shea poured lotion into her left hand her arms pressed her tits together and I moaned and she said “What?  Am I hurting you?”

I replied “No, you are just so beautiful…”

Shea blushed and felt her pussy lubricating and swelling with desire.  She leaned over Nico and started with his neck and shoulders, being careful with his injured shoulder then her hands moved down to his pecs.  She had scooted a little higher and her mons and clit hood were just touching the base of his cock.  She couldn’t help the gentle rocking her hips were doing as her hands coated his chest and abdomen with lotion.

My cock was painfully throbbing now and I decided to act… I rubbed my hands on my lotion coated chest as Shea watched and then reached up and grasped her full 34D tits in my hands.  Shea shuddered and moaned “Yes Honey touch me… Please Touch Meeeee!”

The game was getting more and more intense as I grabbed her nipples with my index fingers and thumbs… and then used them to pull her to me.  As her face reached mine I kissed her on the nose then her lips lightly and then Frenched her passionately. 

Shea moaned out her pleasure and happiness and couldn’t stop her pussy from driving upward to capture his huge girth in between her wet slick labia.  Nico was rolling her nipples and occasionally gently squeezing her tits… driving her insane with pleasure. 

Her pussy was wetting his cock shaft as she humped it, pushing her vulva on his hard tubular length… riding it from his balls to his cockhead.  Her hands became claws as her nails dug into his side as she panted “Oh God You Make Me Crazy, Honey!”

Her hips were bucking faster and faster as she reeled in sensual gratification and desire.  She tossed her head and long hair as her clear blue stared at me and then she reached between them and scooted a little further up his torso.  She was now laying on me, her tits mashed into my hands as she hissed “Can I????” as her fingers curled around my huge cockhead then added “I don’t want to do anything you don’t want me to do… and I don’t want to hurt you”.

“Do it!” I hissed as I moved one hand to her thigh helping her to lift up.  Shea’s eyes never left mine as she put some lotion on my cock and then some on her pussy before centering my cockhead.  She wailed a long crooning "Ohhhhhhhh… God, yesssssssssssss!" as she let the tension out of her thighs and slowly lowered her pussy and vagina downward as she arched her back and neck and panted as she posted on me "Ohhhhhhh… lover… yessssss… do me… Oohhh please do meeeeeeeeeeeee!  Ohhhhhhh it’s so bigggggggggg!"

I tested myself and found that I was ok, no pain so I flexed my hips and drove my cock deeper into Shea’s spasming and gripping vagina as she wailed “YYEEEESSSSS!!!!  Oh, Godddddd!  Fuck me, Darling… fuck me!  Yes… yes… Yes, deeper… deeperrrrrrrr!  Fuck me deeper, I want you to!"

Shea reeled in unimaginable pleasure and ecstasy as she posted harder and harder as Nico under her started to drive upward.  She was in a state of utter adoration and zealous passion as she heard her husband groan out loud in passion “Oh Honey… I’m gonna cum so hard…. gonna fill you up with my hot sperm!”

It registered as she felt his hands gripping her tits like handles and bouncing her on his swelling cock.  She screamed “Nooooooo!  You can’t… we need to talk… NOOOOO!” as she used all her strength to dismount his cock.
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She heard Nico groan painfully in frustration “Why Shea, Why?” with a pleading voice and a lost look in his eyes and it hit her in the heart as she grabbed his cock in her hands fisting it as fast as she could with tears in her eyes.  

His cum started to spurt and she drove her mouth down on it taking it deep and then deeper as she gagged on its size and then she had it spurting in her throat!

Shea felt joy… an exhilarating joy and pride as she mastered the huge pole of flesh that was by far bigger than Victor’s, Alessio’s and even Tony’s!   She felt pride and joy and so much love as she affectionately licked at his cock; tonguing it and nibbling at its glans as she heard Nico moan “You never did that before Shea.  It was amazing, fantastic!”

Shea had crouched beside me when she had dismounted me and I grabbed her legs and lifted her lower body so she was straddling my head as she yelped and shivered as she mentally imagined her position and protested.  She felt Nico’s head come up between her spread thighs and felt his tongue lick across her pussy and then drill into her hole and tried to bring her knees together in protest as she sobbed “Ohhhhhhhh…… ahhhhhhh!  No Honey! You don’t need to do that…… it’s dirty… Nooooo!” she wailed out but got a slap on her ass cheek and a verbal command “My rules from now on… unless you want to leave!”

[image: image34.jpg]


Shea grinned back at him as she answered “Anything you want, Sir!” then drove her mouth onto his cockhead again.  His prick had softened but she wasn’t put off and started to lick and suck it.

I liked the “Sir” even though I knew that she was role playing and licked at her wet swollen labia and then sucked and licked her clit. 
I moved my tongue from teasing her clit hood to her spasming vagina to her tensing asshole as I said “I’m changing all the rules my wife, you have nothing that’s not mine to take; I’m going to eat you whenever I like, gonna put my cock inside your pussy and ream it out and I’m gonna have your ass too!” as I swiped my tongue over and over again on her labia, clit and tiny anal star.  

Shea had heard his words, this was different; Nico was being more demanding and it excited her.  She trembled as she neared a shattering orgasm and wailed “Ahhhhhhh… Oooooooo, honey you’re making meeeee feel sooooo GOOOOODDD!  I’m gonna… gonna cum… Oooooh YYEEESSSS I’m GONNA CUM NOOOOOOOWWWW!”

And as she withered and convulsed she took my fully erect cock into her mouth and furiously pumped her head and mouth up and down on it as she gagged and then drove her mouth to the base. 

Shea was like a wild cat on top of me pushing her pussy back at my mouth and spreading her knees more and more as I wrapped my arms around her hips and pulled her to my mouth.  Shea’s mouth and tongue caused me to blurt out "Oh, baby… Darling… ahhhhhhh!  So fuck'n goodddddddd!  Ohhhhhhhh God… baby… suck it… eat it all!  Your tongue's driving me crazy!" 

Shea was reeling in another world filled with sexual pleasure, love and giving… she couldn’t control herself… and didn’t want to if she could!  All the old hang-ups her had grown up with and had insisted on in her marriage had been done away with my Nico… and she rejoiced in it!

She was bouncing herself on his cock; driving in and out of her throat as she pistoned her hips on his tongue.  She heard him grunt “Uuuuggghhhh… gonna cum… gonna cummmmm!”  It caused a chain reaction within her as she climaxed in an unbelievably intense orgasm as she felt his hot cum coursing down her throat and heard him wail “Cummingggggggggg… yeahhh… Oh YEAH… EAT IT BABY……. EAT ITTTTT!” as she felt herself being squeezed so hard against him.

They lay there in the sunlight of the afternoon and Shea moved so she was face to face with Nico and they kissed and Nico licked his lips as Shea watched and then kissed him and struck her cum coated tongue in his mouth and moaned as he sucked on it.  

As she settled she said “It wasn’t that I didn’t want your cum in my pussy… Ohhh I want you in my pussy as deep as you want… but your naughty mother took my birth control pills when I was delivered to her in LA.  I’m now very, very fertile…” as she moved up to look me in the face and added “just so you know!”

I smirked and said “Naughty Mommy… going to have to talk to her” then rubbed Shea’s nose with mine and said “Maybe you should go back on them for a little while… we have been estranged and not bonding like we should have… I want us back together very much… and I want kids too!”

Shea’s heart beat out of her chest as she crawled on him; pressing her tits into his chest and cupping his cock between her legs as she relied “I’d like that too… all of it!” 

Monday June 1st at noon, as Shea and I were eating Shea got a call from Ada.  Shea answered “Hello Boss… was going to call you in a little while…”

Ada said “Is Nico around, he needs to hear this.”   Shea looked at me and shrugged her shoulders making her braless tits bounce under a thin cotton t-shirt and answered “Yes, he is, we just came in from running… and he let me win!”

Ada said “The show venue has changed… and I’m not sure Nico is going to like it!  I’ve heard from several of the buyers and fashion designers that they were looking forward to a show like you used to put on for Alessio and Victor… they’re actually demanding it!  And I’m not in a position to say No!  What do you say?”

Shea looked at me with her crystal blue eyes and answered “OK, but Nico is going to be there whenever I’m there… you can refer to him as my stud, boy toy or husband if anyone asks” as she cracked up laughing.  

“Nico?” Ada said and I answered “If that’s what Shea and you need to do fine… but my bitch is my bitch… let there be no mistake about that!” I answered as Shea squawked “Bitch!” as she smiled delightedly at me and then said “When are you going handle this Bitch… Stud!” 

Ada hooted “Oh My God… Stud…Bitch!  I think someone is getting into someone!”

I answered “We’re close… just enjoying the foreplay!”

Shea grinned and added “He’s huge… my very own Italian stallion!”

Ada was laughing and said “Shea, could you find a place for this show… someplace private… and find me a place to stay.  I’m planning on come on Monday the 22nd and leaving on the 28th.

I pulled Shea over and whispered “Invite her to stay here… we have tons of space.”

Shea nodded eagerly and said “Ada, the place has already been found, thanks to Beppe Marcella’s stud… but don’t tell her I called him a stud.  It’s a private warehouse on the end of Long Wharf and has a lot of parking, he wants 30% of the ticket gross; that will take care of the quick renovations, cleaning, adding restrooms, spot lights, blackout floor to ceiling curtains and so on…”

Ada answered “OK” and I spoke up and said “sounds like you knew that was coming… been talking to my mother recently?”

Ada Laughed and replied “I’ll never tell” then Shea said “So plan on staying with us… no maybe’s… you’re staying here!  Marcella will be happy as a clam in mud to hear that too.”      

Ada laughed and giggled “Look out girl she has claws… you could get you bottom tanned or something else” as she laughed then said “I’ll be arriving at 3pm Monday 22nd on Virgin.”

And I laughed and said “Interesting airline you picked” and Ada replied “You think… it’s been awhile that’s all I’m saying…See you guys at the airport… Bye.”  
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Shea had been busy with Beppe over the next two weeks and my mother had been absent but from what Shea had said nights was that she had given Beppe instructions.

Shea had seen the big warehouse several times and wondered if it could be renovated in time but Beppe had reinsured her that the models section and the seating and refreshment area would be finished before Ada got to town.

Shea concentrated on seeing to the quiet advertisements to the more prominent buyers and designers in the lingerie industry.  She had been busy compiling a list of who was coming and visiting the warehouse and talking to the contractor Beppe had hired.  

A week before Ada Masotti was to arrive, things were falling into place.  The whole interior had been painted with black paint and the blackout curtains installed.  The model’s area was complete and there was new flooring and new lights.    

Beppe had an outline of the stage that was being build down the center and he would only smile when Shea ask him about the spot lights and interior decorating… saying “Marcella and Ada are taking care of that” it’s a surprise… you’ll like it… the Show theme is ‘Vintage and New’!

Shea’s mother-in-law call early Monday the 22nd and said “Hi Shea, can Beppe and I come with you to pick up Ada Masotti?”  Shea was in bed trying to catch her breath after having a huge orgasm from Nico’s eating her… but it had been a glorious way of waking up.  They were cuddling as Shea said “Sure, no problem.”

Marcella then said “I have a list of about fifty more people that Ada and I invited… their important people and should fit in well… Beppe has added the extra seating.”

I saw Shea’s anger and understood and said “Hi Mom… you seem to be taking a very big interest in this show… it was supposed to be Shea’s Show…  I want to talk to Beppe, you and Ada something soon… before the show… tonight… and if that can’t be arranged then Shea and I are leaving for LA tomorrow.”

There was silence on the line and from the way my mother’s voice sounded she had been on speaker phone.      

My mother stuttered “I… I…” then Beppe can on and said “What’s the problem Nico?”

“There are a lot of problems that I see… first, the organizing of the show and its preparation has almost been taken out of her hands.  Second it seems as if Mom and Mrs. Masotti have got together and had you do what they wanted done… that’s fine… now you can find someone to run the show because Shea and I are out!”

My Mother cried “Nico… Nooo” as Shea looked at me as I had lost my mind but I just kissed her and cupped her bare pussy with my hand.  Shea was holding the phone and couldn’t help moaning out as my finger entered her.  I took the phone from her and said into it “We’ll be ready and waiting at 1pm… think about what I said Mom… bye!” 

“What are you doing Nico” Shea hissed, slapping my hand and twisting away from me with fire in her eyes… 

I answered “Playing our ace card… they need you, not even Ada can run a show like you can… you’re very good at it from everything I heard from Ada and my Mom.  I don’t know what my mother and Ada have cooked up but they need to come clean or we’re leaving…”

“What?  I can’t just leave; Ada Masotti will have me blackballed in the fashion industry… I can’t!” Shea cried but I grabbed her and pulled her to me and said “Trust me Shea… for once in your life, trust me… if you can’t then we need to stop pretending and get divorced!”

Shea heard Nico and she fought with herself and then said “Do we need to pack now?” with tears in her eyes.  I smirked and nuzzled her neck and moved my lips to her ear and said softly “yes, two small bags with books or towels in them, then put then just outside the patio entrance to the kitchen!”

Shea squirmed so she could look at me and saw my grin and then laughed and giggled happily with impishness as her hand drove for my cock as she answered “After you fill my pussy up with that horse cock… and ride me into oblivion…” then laughed as I rolled her onto her back.     

[image: image36.jpg]


I moved up between Shea’s spread and flexed legs as she look at my 9 ½” long cock with its 7” circumference and wet her lips nervously as she hissed “you deserve more from me than you have gotten… and now I want you to take what you want!”

 I climbed in between her raised thighs and let my pulsating cock thump lightly on her clit.  

Shea moaned with her eyes closed “Yes I want you… all of you… in me!”

I answered “look… watch!” as I moved my swollen cockhead down into her desire bloated labia as they glistened in her excitement.  

Shea watched breathlessly as if it was her first time, her wedding night, the first time for the rest of her life as he pushed his flanged knob through her labia.  Her pussy was pulsating with sensation and her body and mind were impatient for what was to happen… more so than any other time in her life and marriage.  Her wet slick pussy was blazing hot with her desire as she watched and felt him quivered as he pushed his ballooned cockhead through her labia.  She felt her body quake in arousal and felt her crotch lifted to accept him.
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I pushed steadily, and felt my bulbous cockhead stretch open Shea’s vaginal opening as she cried “Arrrugghhhh… Nyaaahhh… oh do it Baby… DO IT!!!  Go deeper!  Stop teasing me!” she wailed as she opened her legs as wide as she could and then brought her knees up to the outside of her tits.

I pushed deeper slowly allowing Shea to become accustomed to my cock for she was not protesting like before; she didn’t have her hands on my chest ready to push me off.  I groaned in a deep guttural groan “Oh God it feels so good!  Your pussy is spasming and squeezing my cock so good.  I’m in so deep!”

Shea panted as she flexed her hips and drove her hungry and desirous pussy up onto her Baby’s cock, Nico was acting so tender and caring to her but she wanted him to take her, she wanted to pay him back for her sinful cheating.  But the sensation of his cock sinking further and further inside her and stretching her in places that had never been touched caused her to shutter in an overpowering orgasm as she wailed “ohhhhhhh, God! Oh, God… oh, my God… I… I… I’m going to…… TO CUMMMMMMMM!” as her body started shuddering and convulsing uncontrollably, she literally saw stars as a mind-shattering orgasm rocked her body, and her legs wrapped around his middle as the muscles in her clenching legs went stiffly taunt.

She reeled in her orgasm and then as she came back to herself she felt Nico’s cock probing further inside her… ‘Yes!’  She thought as her vagina grew increasingly more and more wet and slick and adjusted to his length and thickness.  She tossed her head and then looked up at him as she thought ‘I want it all… I need to have it!’ as she wailed softly “Fuck me Honey, fuck me like the bad little whore I became… I want you to… PLEASE!”

She arched as I thrust hard driving my cockhead deeper and driving my ridged knob against the spongy cup of her cervix, and felt her vagina grip my buried prick like a sizzling, slippery glove with many rippling fingers.  I wiggled my hips stirring my cock within her.  Rubbing it against her cervix and deep vaginal walls as Shea panted in my ear “Oh My God… I love you Darling… I love your big Cock!”

I smirked and kissed her nose and then her lips and as we Frenched passionately I began to draw my hips back and forth in a constant drilling motion.  Shea’s hungry pussy followed, trying desperately to hold my cock locked within her spasming sheath as she squirmed around my withdrawing and advancing cock, building up a powerful suction. 

Shea moaned in unbelievable pleasure as she bite my lower lip and sobbed “More… Faster, Deeper… Come on my Darling Stud give this whore what she deserves!”

I pulled back until only her enflamed pussy lips were clinging to the flanges of my bulbous cockhead, then shoved the entire thick length all the way back into the liquid depths of her wanton snatch as I hissed “Going to ride you Darling, going to show you what you’ve been missing all these years!”

Shea arched in wondrous delight as Nico’s cock plowed into her depths and rammed into her cervix, she felt a little pain each time but it was nothing compared to the pleasure that exploded within her each time.  She was learning as she went along, using her tight searing hole as if she had just discovered the pleasures of fucking and in truth she was!  This was a hundred times better compared to her drug induced rape and debauchery.  Her pussy was greedily gulping at his prick, her vaginal muscles learning how to squeeze down upon his pistoning cockhead and shaft as he rhythmically buried it.  She reveled in her power, releasing him so he could slide back and forth into the hot oils that were flowing so 

copiously within her exciting sheath.

She tossed her head and hair as she gasped, "Oh! Oh! Your cock is stuffing me so tightly… Oh yes, I love that marvelous, big cock.  Oh - uuhh!  Fuck me, fuck me!"

I grasped both of her tits in my hands and arched up continuing to ram into her with hard long strokes, rolling my hips to make my cockhead rake all the tender spots deep within Shea’s eagerly excepting pussy as she sobbed “Ooohh YES!  YYYEEEESSSS I’M CCUUUMMMMIIIINNNNGGGG AGAIN!”

I concentrated on grinding my shaft into her pulsing clit and Shea went wild squeezing him with her legs as she howled out “OOOHH CAN’T STOP!  CUMMINGG, CUMMIINNGG OVER AND OVER AGAIN!” as she started slamming her pussy up onto my cock.

The room filled with the ‘Splat… Splat… Splat’ sound of wet flesh striking wet flesh.  Shea’s eyes were wide open and staring into space as she gasped for breath.  She could feel him going into her so deep, driving her cervix up into her belly. Each thrust drove the air out of her lungs and she suck air back as he was pulling his cock away from her.

"Unnh… Unnnh… Ooohh don’t stop… Unnh… Unnh… ram it deeper!  Oh yesss… soooo gooooddd!  Fuck me… fuck me… fuck me…” she started to chant through her clenched teeth then screamed “Oh Christ I’m cumming so hard it hurts… Aaaaaaggggghhhhh… YYYEEEEESSSSS!!!!” as she erupted in another violent and never-ending orgasm.
I was just about at the end of my endurance but continued to fuck her, mauling her breasts, pulling them toward him with each thrust and squeezing them hard as he pulled back.  

Shea had hardly settled down from her orgasm when she felt another one fast approaching. Her mouth was open wide, as if trying to draw in air.  Her thighs began quivering again and she began to moan louder.

"Oah...Oah....fuck, yes, god, ooaah, Ahhh...fuck, fuck me.... ooaah.... Aaarrrgghhhhh!" as she twisted her and lifted her ass up as Nico continued fucking into her.  Her pussy was sore now but Nico showed no signs of cumming.

Shea hated herself for saying it but she babbled "Stop, please... unnh... please... cant… unnh... take it.... so sore." 

But as she looked up at his face she saw that he had his eyes squeezed tight and was griminancing as he grunted wildly as he continued to fuck into her wet pussy.  Her thighs were sore from being so wide apart, her vulva was sore from the hard slapping of his cock and crotch and her pussy was all sore from the incessant battering.  She was sore but at the same time her pussy was spasming madly and magically.

"Unnh...you.... Unnhhh...gotta.....please....Unnh.....you gotta.....cumm....unnh....unnh...oh fuck, yes" Shea wailed softly up at her man, her love as she felt herself building yet again.  She bit her lip and tightened her pussy muscles hoping she could make him cum!

I felt the extra pressure on my shaft and knew I was going to explode at any second; I stopped squeezing her breasts and instead pinched her nipples. I rocked the nipples in time with my pistoning cock, pulling them roughly.

The pain from her manhandled nipples were like jolts of electricity to her pussy. Her body jumped in response and another wave of ecstasy washed over her as she screamed “Eeeaarrrrrh!" as she saw a bright white light explode in her head.  
Her body seized and spasmed and she felt like she was floating.  Her legs wrapped themselves around Nico’s ass and her own ass lifted high off the bed to meet his thick penetrating spear.  She reeled in ecstasy as she felt a hot searing liquid shoot inside her pussy, bathing her cervix and uterus and it caused her to erupt into another orgasm.  She wailed as she felt the cock inside her throbbing and spurting out hot semen into her and she clamped harder on Nico’s prick.

I was buried as deep into her as I could go and Shea wailed in happy pleasure as she felt his cock throb and deposit its load right up her cervix.  Shea relaxed her grip and slowly let her legs slide back to the bed as she bathed in her glorious afterglow.  

I moved to her side and kissed her sweaty face and whispered “I love you my wife!”

Shea shivered and said “Someday soon you are going to be a Daddy my Love…”  

As we had showered and dressed and had a drink I said “follow my lead, and trust in me Honey…”

Shea cupped her pussy and griminance and then smiled and she answered “I will always trust you My Love… God I’m so sore…” then added “But it’s a beautiful soreness, I feel so good… I love you Nico!”

An Understanding
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The limo with my mom and Beppe arrived at 1pm sharp and Shea and I were ready.  I had Shea wait in the kitchen with me.  I wanted whoever came to see the packed bags by the door. 

Actually, it was both my mother and Beppe who got out of the limo and came in.  Shea had ducked into the powder room before my mother and Beppe came in.  I was immediately shocked by my mother’s appearance… her natural figure had been changed and she just stood there and waited.  

Shea came out of the powder room and almost tripped as she took in my mother… then looked at me.  I said “We’ll I think we should get going!”  

Beppe replied “Damn it Nico… they cost me 3 grand a piece… say something!”

I looked at my mother and said “Wow!” as Shea moved over to me and said “Big!”

My mother answered “I guess this isn’t a good time to pull this on you… I saw the bags Nico!  Are you serious?”

I answered looking at Beppe and then my mother “We’ll talk about it when we get back.”

That set the tone then I said “Beppe, Shea and I will take the Mustang if that’s OK with you… that will give you more time to talk with my mother and Ms. Masotti.  

My mother’s eyes showed her surprise and concern as we all left.
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Ada arrived at Logan airport just after 3pm wearing a blue buster style top and white ankle length skirt.  She kissed us all but after she kissed me she said “You’re not happy Nico?  Marcella said…” then looked at my mother and Beppe.

I answered “Which are your bags Ms. Masotti?”  She looked at me and then at Shea and got a steely stare back and looked to the baggage turnstile and pointed out three bags… 

I pushed them to the limo and then put them in the trunk with Vito’s help.  His comment to me was “Getting stronger Nico… you look good!” I grinned at him.

Shea and I drove home after I had stopped in the North End.  We entered with the food trays and three large bottles of red wine which surprised them.  My mother started to speak and I raised my hand and said “Not now… later… let’s eat first!  Ada, Mom, you can help Shea set the food out… mother so you know Shea and I are on the same page… and she has left this to me!”

That news didn’t register well with my mother, or Ada but Beppe smirked… but I didn’t care.

Beppe made his way over to me as the women were preparing the dinner and he said… “When are you leaving Nico?”

I looked at him and then over his shoulder at Shea, my mom and Ada Masotti and answered “I wasn’t planning on leaving… I’ve been talking with the internal security people at Raytheon… they offered me the director position in their security department… but that was before you, my mother and Ms. Masotti got into Shea’s business… for whatever reason!”

I saw Shea’s stare and my mother’s whispering to Ada and then walked away from Beppe.  Dinner was not fun… and Ada and my mother were drinking a little more wine than I thought normal.  I felt Shea’s ice cold hand on my leg every once in a while, and knew that she was nervous… hell I was too!

After dinner, Shea started clearing away the dining room table and I just sat there with Beppe, my mother and Ada and waited.  When Shea came back and sat down I looked at my mother and said “Now mother what’s going on?”

Beppe started to say something but I stared at him and said… First, Mr. Alteri I know who you are and who you work for sometimes… that’s not a problem… but you have no right to speak for my mother… unless she asks you to.”

Beppe looked at me and smiled and then said “Marcella, you’re on your own… he is your son… acts like it… he’s like his old man!”

Marcella looked at Ada Masotti and I said “Shea’s and my plane leaves at 7:30 am tomorrow…” then paused for a few minutes and then said “Unless Shea and I have reason to stay… and if we go, we probably won’t be coming back…”

My mother cussed “Fuck… you are just like your Dad!  Smart, calculating and without fear!  OK, I got interested in the show… I don’t have a lot to do so I started thinking about the show.  Beppe and friends have put in about 50 grand into the show; renovations, the bar and the lights… Ada lost her backing from Bologna, Italy and Beppe and friends are backing her business now…”

I looked at Shea and said “My father was in the Mafia before he got killed, he was acting as Beppe does now… my mother then sent me away… preparatory school and then UCLA…”

I looked at Beppe and said “I’m fine with all that, even you living with my Mom… but that has nothing to do with running a Fashion show… Shea is very good at it!  Ada, do you want to do it?  You run the back of the La Perla… not the front!  Mother can you, do it?”

I waited and winked at Shea and Beppe saw it and smirked.  My mother in a soft voice said “I’m sorry Nico… it just got the best of me… it was fun, exciting and I was doing nothing.”

I looked at Ada and she said “You’re right; I can’t run the front of the house… I let Marcella talk me into this… she just wanted to make this show the best…”

I said “Shea, what do you want?”

Shea looked at me and I nodded and she said “I wanted this chance… I wanted to open on the east coast and have a show that would be talked about all over the Fashion industry… but that’s been taken away from me” as she teared up.   

I said as Shea blew her nose “Beppe have you paper and a pen?”

Beppe looked at me and said “Yes, Nico.  My laptop is better… What do you want?”

I answered “A contract… partnership!” as Shea stared at me.

“Like what, Nico?” Beppe asked.

I looked at my mother, Ada Masotti and then Beppe and said “I think it’s time that La Perla branches out… expands… one shop on both coasts.  Ada on the West coast and Shea on the East coast… Shea would go out and do the west coast shows… and I’d be with her.  Two businesses should double the income.  Instead of one 30% Beppe you’d be getting two… and double the shows.”

I looked around and saw some interest and started again “On the East coast Shea would be the boss… no ands, buts or maybes…  Mom if you would like I’m sure Shea would have a place for you… but you’d have to understand who is the boss.”

I took a sip of my wine and said “I also think that your friends need to capitalize on this property, by making it a nightclub or high end restaurant like the Pier Four… I prefer the restaurant.  But I want its use twice a year for two nights for Shea’s shows…” 

I looked at Shea and she was staring at me and there was a small grin.  Beppe was typing away as Ada and my Mom whispered and then Beppe said “I can’t print it out here but you can read it and then tomorrow I’ll print copies and bring them over here… OK?”

I nodded and added… “Shea, I think you need to talk with Ada and my Mom now and tell Beppe if there’s any changes… Beppe come let’s go get a cigar and brandy and let the ladies talk.” 

As we left the dining room and headed for the study Beppe said softly “The Saints be praised, you saved my ass and gave something to everyone!  Shea got her own shop, Ada is on the West coast with support, Shea will include your mother and the family gets a double commission and a new restaurant… a legit business… By the Saints!  I’m buying you a box of Havana’s!”

I said “I was more than a little nervous about my Mom… but she knew she was stepping on Shea’s toes…”

Beppe sucked on his cigar and said “Tonight she’s going to be so happy and excited that I’ll get a chance to unwrap the present I paid 6 grand for…”

I smirked and said “You need to get her to say yes and marry you, Beppe… it’s overdue… take her to Los Vegas and get a quickie if she wants… better hurry because Shea is getting an itch to have a baby…”

Beppe exhaled smoke and said “Damn… I’m going to buy a ring and give it to her at the show…” 

There was a small huddle after a while with Beppe and the women… I had had enough and went up to bed after saying good night.  I was sleeping peaceably when Shea slide into bed and whispered “You are the MAN!  I got what I wanted and more… and you will get everything I can give you my Darling…” as she headed south under the covers but I grabbed her hair and gently pulled her up and kissed her and said “rain check for another time it’s almost 3am… and I have to talk to Jack Davidson at Raytheon tomorrow.”

Tuesday June 2nd was a busy day for me… I first talked with Jack Davidson at Raytheon and got what I wanted.  I would be the new head of Raytheon Security, and get 125 grand a year plus start with three weeks of vacation.  I had two weeks until the 15th before I started.  

Our house in Santa Ana I put up for sale and the realtor told me that I was guaranteed 350,000 for it… 
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I ate a sandwich and was having a beer Tuesday at noon, Shea, my mother and Ada were working at the warehouse; setting up the place and adding the last minute touches.  

I was home alone eating and working in the study.  I was on the phone to Donald Preston at IBS Electronics resigning when my mother came in.  

She stood in the doorway and looked at me and I pointed to a chair.  As I finished my call I looked at her and she said “I’m sorry Nico… Beppe told me he’d beat my ass if I got involved… but I couldn’t help myself.  Ada Masotti was thrilled that I was helping… I had connections and she had none on the East coast.  We sort of got caught up in it… I’m sorry.”

I waited and then said “Want a drink… I’m going to have one.”

“OK, light whisky and water, please” She answered.  I poured and gave her one and then sat down again.  She sipped and then asked “We’re you serious?”

I smirked into my glass and replied “the bags are outside the door open them when you leave.”

I asked “So what came of the hen party and the contract?”

Marcella smiled and said “Shea is a smart cookie, and tough… that’s why Beppe is so endeared with her and I am too.  She set Ada and me straight!  I will handle the front of the East coast house, Shea has borrower Irene, Ada’s corset maker and design expert and she’ll be teaching Shea in the back of the house and train our help… but Shea has final say over anything I do… and I’m learning and don’t mind.”

I lightened the situation after hearing that and smirked as I said “Nice tits!”

My mother blushed and said “Thank you; they’re something for my self-esteem… Beppe seemed to like them last night after he spanked my ass for getting him involved in everything…”

“You actually gave him a way out and made him look good with the North End… their happy with the agreement and the legit restaurant business and 30% from two Lingerie houses isn’t all that bad either” she replied and smiled.

She looked at me and asked “Are we OK, Honey… please say we are… I’m sorry!” as she started to cry and I got up and went to her and held her and said “We’re fine mother… and you know it… I love you and you know it!”

My mother wiped her tears and fixed her face as she got up and said “I need to get back… before Shea fires me” as she grinned and waved good bye … I settled back in my chair and waited and then heard her scream “Nico!!!  You… you… you’re… just like your father!!!” and I knew she had looked into the travel bags.

Shea came home with Ada and we had dinner on the patio; I grilled some steaks and Shea baked some potatoes and made a salad…   As we ate Shea blushed as she looked at me and said “This show may be more than you can handle Honey.  Friday night will be general stuff; corsets, bras and panties and slinky dresses… but Saturday night will be much different, much more risqué, much more sexier… it’s going to get real wild, I think.”

I looked at Ada Masotti and she added “We’ve heard and seen from the tickets sold that we are going to have over 300 people there Friday and Saturday; a lot of them fashion industry from all over Europe and Asia, but there will be celebs, movie stars and friends of Mr. Alteri there as well.”

She continued “Friday night’s tickets sold for 300 the first row, 150 the second row, 100 the third row and 50 the fourth row… Saturday night usually is much more racier and risqué and it’s the time that the models like to party and strut their stuff if you know what I mean.  The ticket sales for that night will double Friday nights.  Beppe is handling the money… we trust him… he estimates Friday night will make 72 thousand and Saturday night will make 144 thousand… that totals at 216 thousand… I think Beppe and his friends will be very happy and so will Shea and I.”  

I thought and said “Beppe and company get 72,000 for renovations and security for two nights and a semi complete building to redesign into a restaurant… They’ll be happy!  What is your percentage?”

Shea answered “Usually a show like this we pay for the booze, bartenders, models, stylists, DJ and the rental of the building and security.  But this time we’ll be paying for the models, stylists, DJ and half the booze, bartenders and waitresses.  That should be somewhere around 80 grand that leaves Ada with $64 thousand and a huge amount of publicity and sales.”  

I nodded and lifted my wine glass and said “To Friday and Saturday night!”

The Friday Night Show
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Friday by noon Shea was as nervous as a cat on a hot tin roof as she got ready… she had laid out an expensive tuxes for me to wear on the bed before she started getting ready. 
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I was in the living room waiting when she walked in.  She was wearing a long red gown that was backless and had a modest yet sexy top and an elegant embroidered tan shoulder straps and one strap around her back.

I looked at her as she blushed and said “Very nice Mrs. De Luca, you look beautiful… I’m going to keep my eye on you tonight.”  Shea smiled and replied “More than that, you will be my bodyguard tonight and especially tomorrow night… now kiss me for good luck and let’s go.”

Shea and I met Ada Masotti in the back model area and she and two assistants were getting the models organized… she seemed just as nervous as Shea.  Shea took me up some stairs to a second floor balcony where there was a DJ and his equipment.  

Shea steered me to a narrow table at the edge of the balcony over-looking the wide “Y” stage.  She sat next to the DJ, Taylor and I sat next to her.
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She kissed me and said “Thank You… I love you so very much!” as she put on a set of head phones and adjusted her mic. 

She tapped the DJ and said “Ladies and Gentlemen, Welcome to the first La Perla Fashion Show on the East coast… we have fifteen minutes before we get started.  Ms. Masotti is with the models and will meet you at the end of the show.  My name is Shea De Luca and I and my assistant Mrs. Marcella De Luca will be opening the first East coast La Perla Fashion house in Boston very soon.”

There was a loud applause from the crowd and then Shea said “On the screens for your entertainment are pictures taken over the years of lingerie fashion models… sit back and the show will start soon.”

I saw pictures start to light up the big screens, they were timed to appear one after another.     
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They were all black and white pictures of the 50’s and 60’s… and they just kept coming one after another.   Shea got a call from Ada in the back and had the DJ cut the pictures as she said “We are going to start with lingerie and then go on to other items… I will give you the piece number so you can refer to it later if you wish to buy it.  Our first piece item number 321 is…”
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Shea continued to speak as the models came out and pranced out onto the runway and then back.  She had gone through probably 12 models and then said “Now we’ll be getting into the more playful and risqué pieces.
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I felt Shea’s hand cover my groin and my rising cock and she smiled and whispered “That’s the effect we are shooting for… the men get all hot and bothered… and buy.  

The women buy to be as sexy and alluring as the young models… and the buyers buy because they want the pieces in their stores and shops doing the same thing… it’s all planned.  

Then spoke into the mic “We will have a short intermission and then finish with some of Ada Masotti’s specialties.”

Shea and I went down stairs to the main floor and weaved in between all the chatting people.  Shea seemed to be listening and smiling as she whispered “so far so good… they love it!”  We picked up at the bar two glasses of champagne and then headed back stage to checked on Ada and found her in a corner having champagne with Beppe and my mother and another man.
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Ada was dressed for work wearing a white chemise t-shirt and jeans… she was braless and her nipples were poking out into her t-shirt.   My mother was dressed in a long halter purple with black poker dote gown that showed off her 38DD tits. 
Beppe saw Shea and I coming and waved and said “Great show Shea… We just came back to congratulate Ada.

He looked at me and then said “Nico let me introduce you and Shea to my long-time friend and a personal friend of your mother’s… this is Franky Cucchiara.  

I of course shook hands with him as Vito stood in back of him and I said “My deepest respect Don Cucchiara, thank you for your help.”  I knew that he knew I knew he was the head of the Boston Mafia.  But he was family… we all were.

Another woman walked up to Ada and whispered in her ear and Shea giggled and whispered “She’s Cynthia Reed… Ada’s girlfriend and she is the model manager.”  
As Franky, Beppe and My mom talked I saw that there was something going on between Ada Masotti and Cynthia for there was a lot of eye glances and coyness… then Cynthia moved away and Ada became herself again and moved to Franky and said blushing “I’m sorry you have to meet me this way Mr. Cucchiara… I’m a mess.” 

Franky looked at us and said “I didn’t notice… can you sit with me for a while during the rest of the show.”

Ada had flushed as my Mom said something to her and Ada answered Franky “Yes… I’ll arrange it… see you in a little while” then looked at my mother and Shea and said “I need a little help… can you spare a few minutes.”

Beppe and Franky, Vito and I walked out into the general main floor that was milling with people and Franky said to me “I see the potential this place has… We’ll build the best restaurant in the northeast here… I might move my offices to this place.”  Then smiled and added “I like Shea, Nico, she’s a nice girl… Beppe acts like her adopted godfather…” as he laughed and walked to the bar.    

Shea caught up with me and put an ice-cold hand on me as she said “I’m amazed… you wouldn’t believe what your mother and I just did!”

I said “What?” not really understanding.

She looked at me and whispered “We just gave Ada a shower with buckets of cold water!”

“WHAT!!!” I answered and said “Yes she insisted… she took us out back on the wharf and she stripped naked and made us throw a bucket of water on her so she could wash herself… then two more buckets to rinse her off… there’s something going on between her and Mr. Cucchiara… it’s like magic… I saw it and so did Marcella.  Ada walked into the models dressing area wet and naked and then grabbed what she wanted to wear and perfumed herself.  She told her assistants what she wanted for the rest of the show and then she and your mother headed for the VIP area… where Beppe and Mr. Cucchiara are sitting.”

I smirked as Shea and I went back up to the crow’s nest where the DJ and our seats were.  The show started again and Shea got into her announcing the pieces as the models walked out.  This half was different in that the models were wearing corsets and garter belts and sometimes nothing else. 
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Shea giggled and said “Easy Stud, I’m perfectly able and willing to take care of that problem in the not too far future… but I’m ovulating… do you feel like gambling?”

I growled and it went out over the audience as they laughed.  Then Shea’s eyes got huge as she quickly covering the mic and said “they heard all of that!”

I shrugged my shoulders and just pulled her to me as she kept describing the models coming out.     
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The last four models were very sexy; one wearing a total fishnet with small thong, the next another total fishnet with waist cincher underneath.  The second and last were not wearing any things and the audience hooted and cheered and Shea said “Tomorrow night we will show the more risqué items in Ada Masotti’s collection… see you tomorrow night… good night!”  And there was a thunderous applause.  

As we went down to the main floor Shea whispered “Let’s say good night and then go home… they’ll want to go out but I want you!”

I smirked and replied “Yes, Boss!”

As we joined Ada, my Mom, Beppe and Franky they were talking about going to the after-show party but I said “Shea and I are going to beg off tonight… we’re going home.”
Beppe grinned and replied “Yeah we hear… see you guys tomorrow if there’s anything left.”

As we were driving home I asked Shea “Where did the pictures for the slide show come from?”

Shea got red and then answered “They were made by Victor and Alessio… I decided to keep the DVD disks…”  
I replied “We need to keep them at home… I could see a use for them on a rainy weekend afternoon or evening” as I dropped my hand on her closest thigh.  

Shea sighed and said pouting impishly “I guess if you think you need it…”

I glanced at her and replied “I was talking about both of us watching them…”

“Ohhh!” Shea answered and then giggled “You can have them but you won’t be needing them… remember who owns a lingerie house… I’m going to prance around the house like those models and then take very good care of you…”

I made believe I’d missed it and replied “Who is?”

Shea grinned and leaned into me a hissed “I am!” 

I answered “Starting tonight… ovulating or not!”

Shea replied “Yes, tonight you rule the nest, you can have me anyway you want I’m so horny from watching the show and feeling your cock get hard…”
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We arrived at the house and Shea and I went up to our bedroom.  
Shea was doing a slow striptease as she got undressed stealing glances at her husband as he took off his tux and put it away in the closet and then took off his tie and shirt… he was down to the silk boxers she had bought him and as she walked across the bedroom to the bath completely naked she saw that his cock was semi-hard and there was a wet spot on his boxers were the head of his cock was.

It thrilled her to see this… she had been petrified when Vito had found her; resolved to further ruin her marriage to save her husband from harm.  Vito had saved her from that but then she had been escorted to Marcella.  Marcella had been very frank with her even though she had heard from Ada what had happened in New York.  But Shea’s only concern was what Nico’s reaction would be… how he would think of her and what had happened.  She knew that she would have to work very hard to make him believe that she wanted him, and only him… but she was determined to do that.
In the bathroom, she quickly showered and was surprised by Nico as he joined her.  She took it as a good sign… there had been a lot of them since Nico joined her in Boston from LA.

I moved to Shea as she watched me and then took her in my arms and started kissing her all over... kissing her mouth ...her tits, sucking on her nipples.  I kept it up as my cock rose up and grew to its 9 ½ inch length and started to drip and coat my cockhead with precum.  

Shea felt his cock pressing into her belly and groaned as I leaned down and kept sucking on her nipples one after the other… so hard, that it made them swell to twice their normal size. 

Shea moaned and scissor her legs together squeezing her desire swollen labia around her erect and throbbing clit.

Shea was pressing into me but I reached up and grabbed a handful of her wet hair as I reached down and cupped her ass cheek in my other hand and lifted her off the shower floor.

Shea groaned shivering with so much desire for her husband and as Nico picked her up she lifted and spread her legs and wrapped them around his waist capturing his cock within her labia.

I pulled gently on her hair and Shea bend her head and shoulders back away from me as I said in a throaty voice filled with emotion “You were a stubborn bitch right after you found out you had been drugged and raped… you should have come right home and told me… but you didn’t.  Tonight, my bitch I’m going to have you… and then tomorrow morning and the night after that and then every night and day after that…”

Shea shivered in happiness as she heard his words.  But she had only a second or two before he started to bit lightly on her nipples sending vivacious electric jolts through her and her hips danced in response humping on his long hard pole.  She moaned in arousal feeling her juices seeping out and coating his cock and moaned “Yes Honey … I want to be your bitch!  I fucked up very badly… and before that I had treated you very badly sexually… it will never happen again!” 
She groaned as she humped her pussy on Nico’s cock shaft creating electric shocks to spark every time her clit rode over his cock… she wailed “Oh Honey I need it… I need you to take me… to prove to me that you still care… I want it more than anything else in the world…” 
I kissed her passionately and as we stopped kissing she looked at me and hissed in wanton arousal “Make me your bitch Nico… fuck me like you need to… reclaim me… feed your wounded ego, Baby!”

I lifted her a few inches higher as I leaned against the shower wall and Shea moaned “Ooooooohhh, yes, yes” as my rampant hard cockhead centered against her slightly open vagina and then she cried “MMMmmmmmmmm, Unnnnnhhhhhh… PLEASE!” as my cockhead slid up and down her wet slit teasing her.
Shea started to sob “I’m your Bitch… make me your BITCH… Please fuck away my sins… please, Darling” as she tried to position my cockhead in her vaginal opening.

Shea hung to me and moaned “Please Nico…”
"Are you ready to be fucked, really fucked my wife… no more just missionary but giving me everything?  Are you ready to be fucked royally?” I hissed with emotion as Shea started panting so hard, she couldn't answer.  Nothing but passionate moans and grunts came from her mouth as her hips ground her swollen labia against the head of my throbbing cock. 

I jabbed several inches into Shea’s tight opening and held her pressed to me.  She arched her body with the swift entry and wail "Ah ah ah ah ah ...oohhh... yessssssss.... do it to meeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!!" 

Shea felt like it was her virginal wedding night as she cried out “ahhhhhhhhhh" as her narrow slick tube was stretched as never before… for she had never let Nico have his way with her and Victor’s, Alessio’s and Tony’s prick were laughable compared to his, they didn’t come close to comparing with her husbands. 

Shea hung on her arms around his strong bull like neck, her nipples raking his chest as she relaxed her tight grip with her legs and hissed into his ear “Now Baby, give me that horse cock… come on Baby… fuck me!”

I was at the end of my resistance and lunged forward and upward twice more as Shea wailed “YEEESSSS!!  AAHHHHHH!!” as my cock battered her cervix and she groaned in pain and pleasure.  I waited just holding her in the warm shower water as Shea’s legs twitched from the strain and pain.  
Then she kissed my neck and moaned “Now lover… Give me the fucking of my life… don’t stop… let me wail, let me scream… I need to do it…!

I rolled so she was pinned between the smooth shower wall and me and then started deep long in and out strokes, plunging my cock in against her cervix as she whipped her head back and wailed in a panted cadence “ohhhhhhh, so… good… so beautiful… “Oh, Nicoooo…… you are so deeeep in meeeeeee… but I love the sensations… ohhhhhhhh, yesssssss… fuck me Honey……fuckkkkkkkk meeeeeeee… yes, sooooo deeeeepppppppp!  Oh! Oh! I’m gonna cum……oh, YYYEEEESSSSSS!”

I was nearing the end of my endurance… my balls tightening up ready to explode.  Shea felt my cock swelling further and she knew I was at the point of no return as she started to hump and piston on my spearing cock.  She raked my shoulders with her nails and pumped her pussy up and down on my cock and let it pound on her cervix as she squeezed her vaginal muscles around my cock.  

She was looking into my eyes as she panted breathlessly… “You need to take it out if you don’t want to be a Daddy… you can still get rid of your cheating wife if you want!”

I growled and pressed her into the wall and looped my arms under her knees and brought them up, lifting her pelvis and positioning it directly in front of my cock and hissed “No, I love you… you’re mine, you’re my bitch for now on and my whore in the bedroom… and I’m going to breed you!”

Shea went wild as she pumped her hips as best she could as she wailed out loudly “Shoot it in me!  Cum in meeee Darling!  Give me your baby!  Give me your baby, Nico!  Knock me up, Nico!”

I filled her full of my cum as she wailed and answered by having a huge orgasm herself.  After a few moments, I turned off the water and stood her on her wobbly feet and dried her with a towel as she held onto my waist.  Shea was sure that she had been inseminated at that moment… and her whole body warmed and glowed with the knowledge.  

But she wasn’t done with her redemption by far nor would she be for the rest of her life as she wiped him down and then grabbed his flaccid cock and said “Come my love it’s already morning and we need to get some sleep” as she led him to bed.
Shea had woken up Saturday morning at about 8 o’clock and she found Nico still sleeping.  It was a hot and steamy morning and they were on top of the bed nude and without a sheet.  Shea stretched and smiled as she thought “Mmmmm, not even a bit sore…” then looked at her sleeping giant and smirked as she moved towards him.

Shea moved up on her hands and knees but facing Nico’s side and soft cock.  Shea felt like a rutting wildcat as she moved her head into his groin and smelled the combined musk of last night’s torrid mating… but it only filled her nostrils and head with love and desire.

She reached and brought it up from laying on his balls and then moved the tip of her tongue against the base of his cock.  It tasted clean but mushy like her finger if she licked it after masturbating.  She moved her tongue all the way from the base to the head of his cock watching it as the skin seemed to become alive and move.  She licked at his glans as his cock started to grow… and it made her pussy quiver as she watched it.  She then blew her hot breath over the wet surface that her tongue had just traveled and watched her lover shiver in his sleep.

She muttered softly “you’re not going to be asleep for very long my Darling” before she treated his entire shaft like a lollipop, coating every inch with her saliva.  As she mouthed and licked his crown, she heard him murmur as she moved over his waist with her firm pointed tits and whispered "I do love you so Nico De Luca… and I love this huge cock too!"

Shea didn’t wait and I let out a light groan as her mouth and tongue produced sensations upon my cock that were incredulous.  It was a learning process for her but she was learning with each second.

I was waking and felt my cock being licked and heard “I’m not experienced but I will be!  Give me just a little time my love!” then felt Shea’s mouth devour my cock.  Shea was quietly attempting to take my whole cock and it was causing her to choke and gag as she bobbed her head up and down, yet she persisted.

Shea was determined to take his whole cock, deep throat him… she had been secretly practicing with a banana.  She didn't waste any time in taking the entire shaft into her mouth, and she looked up at my face as my cockhead entering the tight constriction of her throat.  Her eyes glistened with tears as she hummed softly, her mouth vibrating around my manhood, as one of her small hands cupped my balls, gently fondling my scrotum as the other delved between her legs to rub her soaking wet pussy which was near the level with my head.  I smelled her arousal as her fingers slide along her labia as she moans “Ooooooooh God I’m so hot from taking you in my mouth… I love you there!”

I groaned a loud groan as I felt her mouth encompass my cock again, the felt it being lodged so deep in her throat it caused a shiver to go up my spine, and my hips started quaking for a minute against her as my muscles tense over and over again.  

I growled “What a beautiful bitch… what a loving, caring wife… I think I’ll keep you!”

Shea wiggled her hips as she blushed and reveled in his words then returned to his cock with more gusto and I groaned at the lovely sight of my cock and her mouth so intimately joined.  
Shea studied my cock and gave it what she thought it needed, the humming caused vibrations that sent shock waves of electric ecstasy all through my huge rod.  She steeled herself as she hissed as she continued “give me all of it… fuck my face and throat my love… Cum for me my darling!”

I reached down and grabbed a handful of her hair and as I pushed her head down I pumped my hips up slowly sinking my cock deeper into her mouth, impaling her face.  Shea mewled around my cock as her fingers worked on and in her pussy as her mouth and throat became my passive vagina.  She salivated copiously and loudly as she squeezed my balls gently, rolling her thumbs over them. 

Shea was climbing a mountain of an orgasm as her lips cling to my skin as she bobbed her head up and down, sliding my cock in and out of her willing mouth as her humming grew with her own arousal.  I groan out a long groan of pleasure with the increased pressure on my balls, the thin sack surrounding them bristling with pleasure. 

Shea pulled her head off my cock and wailed “Cum for me Darling… Cum for Me!” and then bobs her head faster and as deep as she could as my cock became overwrought in absolute rapture.  My hips lightly pulled back and shot forward, fucking her mouth in time with her bobs, feeling my cockhead being squeezed so well as a small bit of precum spurts out and Shea shivers as she tastes it.

My hand in her hair acted if I were pulling on the reins of a horse to control it, though much more gentle, no real pain being administered as my toes curled slightly as my cock was being worshiped my the woman that I was beginning to cherish again in my heart.

I grunted out huskily "Aaaaaaaghhhh… That's it… Suck it… Just like that, Baby!"

Shea attacked my cock with a vengeance, my words spurring her on. The pressure of her mouth increased as she sucked me harder. Her head bobbed up and down faster when she
tasted my precum on her tongue as her lithe tongue lashes side to side on the back stroke, tracing the veins in my shaft. 

Suddenly, she pulled me out of her mouth, looking back at me gives me a pleading cry "Fuck my mouth" then devours my manhood once more, deep throating me.  I couldn’t hold the uttered light utterances of pleasure when she suckled harder, pleasure being milked from me with the motions of her mouth. Her tongue tickled faint pleasure, intensifying all the pleasures, my heated cock now gleamed with saliva as she pulled her mouth off me to take a deep breath.  My heart beat wildly, as I took a moment to pause, listening to her.

I groaned in answer as my fingers grabbed fistfuls of hair, the soft silky strands entwined around my digits, still not painful though, as I pulled her down, using her as a means of pleasure without much thought.  I fucked the wet, talented orifice given so willingly to me my pubes brushing up against her chin with every thrust.  My hips moving smoothly as I drove my shaft into her throat, lubricated by her warm spit as I continued to moan.

I slide my hand up her nearest inner thigh as she moaned and spread her kneeling knees and relaxed her throat muscles so my cock could enter the tight warm, wet confines of her throat. 

Shea shivered uncontrollably as she closed her eyes, loving the feel of his shaft pumping in and out of her sucking mouth.  Her hand reached up to her hanging breast and pinches her nipples before reaching back between her legs and moves over his hand and gently moves it upward towards her inflamed pussy as she sinks her mouth down driving my cock into her throat again and again as she feels her whole body vibrating with desire and love.  

Shea crushes her breasts on his abdomen, her nipples raking his skin from her hard points. She groans around his mammoth phallus wildly as she feels Nico’s fingers circling her clit as her hips sway as she grinds against his fingers.

I felt the tingles of pleasure racing through my cock and knew that it wouldn’t be long and in a feverish voice hissed out "Ohh.  . .I'm gonna cum. ."

Shea felt it too as Nico’s cock grew even bigger in her mouth and throat and she pressed her lips harder around his shaft, sucking him harder.  She wanted him to cum, either in her mouth or on her, it didn't matter.  Every time his cock entered her throat, she swallowed so the constricting muscles flutter around his shaft.   She arched her back as two fingers pump into her pussy, and she responded by leaking more of her juices coating his hand.  

Shea was now in ecstasy… riding in a state of bliss as she bucked down with her hips as she felt his thumb brushing swiftly over her clit, back and forth then moaned louder, shivering with pleasure.  

Finally, the moment arrived, as I throttled her face again and again, driving my cock deep into her throat, feeling her swallowing motions gripping me, coating me in red hot pleasure.  I could help the loud, elongated cry as my muscles tensed, as I felt pleasure wash all through me as multiple tingles ran through my bloodstream, filling my entire form with pleasure, my mind producing a billion stars that flooded my consciousness as my entire shaft tingled with delight, as if a thousand needlepoints tipped with pleasure were being jabbed into it.  My cock shuddered nearly violently as I gripped Shea’s hair, pulling her head off of me a bit, just as he began to cum. 

Shea came up with Nico’s hand, her mouth still open as two shots of his thick, creamy liquid burst into her mouth, splashing against her tongue.  His hot, white sperm shot out in great gouts, giving her a taste, before she grabbed his cock shaft with her hand and aimed his cock as it jetted out slippery, steaming seed out like a fountain.  
Shea was in a sexual driven ecstasy, on the verge of a huge orgasm as she managed a shaky "CUM BABY" then she crested over the top as her orgasm erupted and cried out hysterically as she convulsed in a huge overpowering orgasm as she continued to jerked Nico’s cock up and down, as it produced huge globs of white cum, spurting out to splash against her face, some filling up her mouth, while even more weaker shorts laced onto the hanging tits and nipples giving such erotic thrills.  She again dropped her mouth and sucked and swallowed his cum, adoring the flavor, going berserk as she tilted her head back to receive the shots on her face, feeling it slide down her skin licking her lips as she lowers her head to his soft cock and balls and kisses them. 

I calmed down and rested for a minute as Shea just stayed where she was.  But as I got my breath back I reached over and grabbed her by the pelvis and lifted her until she was over my head and then lowered her so that her knees were straddling my head as her head rested on my abdomen. 

I looked up at her pussy all red and aroused as Shea got up on her elbows so she could look back between us at my face.  She giggled as she said “I’ve never done this; Victor, Alessio nor Tony were interested in my pleasure, but I’m your bitch, and whore in the bedroom and I’m ready to do anything to make you happy. my love!”

I looked her in the eyes as my hands roamed over her ass cheeks and then looked up and saw Shea’s delicate, pink pussy and pulled it towards my waiting mouth and tongue.  Within seconds, I was licking her labia and clit, teasing both as she oo’d and ahh’d moving and twisting but keeping her pussy right where I wanted it.  

Shea couldn’t help crying out “Oh My God you’re driving me crazy… it’s… it’s so wonderful, so fucking wonderful. You're eating me… damn I could have let you do this to me years ago!”  She blushed and added “It's even better than I had dreamed!"

I stopped for a second and asked "You've dreamed of this?"

"Mmm-hmm, Yes… But I’ve got so much to make up for!" then she plunged her sucking lips down on my rising shaft.

Shea squealed and groaned as I worked on her pussy… running my tongue from around her clit to her anal opening.  Her skin was smooth, soft, and smelled wonderful.  There was a slight spice to whatever perfume she was wearing and it suited her.  Her quick squeals and grunts excited me more so and I continued to lick and lap at her tight, wet pussy spreading it and spearing my tongue inside her hole as she wailed in bliss as she climaxed over and over again.  

At the same time Shea was whirling in wanton arousal she took her man’s cock in, balls-deep, practically inhaling his entire manhood… and that fact thrilled her.  She bobbed her head up and down on his shaft, loving his massive girth in her mouth. She shivered in want to be able to feel his huge cock pushing her open!  She thrilled as she thought of that, she adored having it in her mouth at last and cried “Nico!  Oh Baby, oh God!  My great fucking stud, keep eating me, keep eating me, oh Baby, don't stop eating me!" as her husband continued to caress her cunt with his devouring tongue.
Shea at that point was beyond caring, beyond any conscious thought except cumming!  Her pussy was spread wide open and pulsating as Nico’s tongue probed as she heard and watched him inhaled her very essence.  And then she arched her back and screamed as another huge earthshaking orgasm ripped through her causing her to collapse on top of him as she convulsed and spasmed in a never ending orgasm.

I moved her after she quieted down but very relaxed and I hugged her as she sleepily said “but we didn’t do it!” and I answered “there’s plenty of time for that my love… plenty of time!”

We got up at noon on Saturday and showered and had a good breakfast.  Shea got a call from my mom and found me in the study and said “Marcella just told me that Mr. Cucchiara is bringing his wife tonight and it was her idea…”  I grinned and said “sounds like some of Franky Cucchiara’s power is from his wife… good for her.”  
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Saturday night was less formal but still very fashionable.  As we got ready I found out Shea had planned out my wardrobe… I waited for her at 4pm and when she came down I was spellbound with her appearance.  

She was wearing a red mini skirt and white jacket with red, green and yellow print peasant blouse with a scalloped neckline.  She had her hair in a side ponytail and was looking at me questioningly.  I answered her question as I said “Very, very nice Mrs. De Luca… sexy as hell!” 
I smirked and added “Are you wearing panties bitch?”

Shea was turning to go and stopped and looked over her shoulder at me and answered “That my prince and Master you will have to find out by yourself!” and then giggled… “Oh My God… You have no idea how you make me feel… and I hope you like my little foul mouth… but its only for you… you are liberating my inhibitions but only for you!  Let’s go I’m hungry…” 
I stood and she looked at me as I smiled as I moved to her and kissed her passionately, and then said “You smell good enough to eat Mrs. De Luca… but I’m going to save my appetite for the No-Name Restaurant…”
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We arrived at the No-Name Restaurant, one of the best seafood restaurants in Boston and close to the Long Wharf.  Beppe, my mother, Ada Masotti, Cynthia Reed, Franky Cucchiara, and Vito were standing talking while a blonde woman sat next to Franky.     
As Shea and I walked up to them the blond woman got up and stood by Franky.  My mother beat Beppe as she said “Shea, Nico you know everyone here except Mrs. Cucchiara… Nico, Shea this is Olivia Cucchiara.”
Olivia hugged Shea first and whispered “Lovely outfit, does it come from Ada’s house?”  

Shea blushed as she glanced and Ada and said “actually it’s one of my designs.”
Then Olivia looked at me and said “I knew your father Nico… and Marcella is my best friend… give your godmother a good hug!”

I did as asked as I looked at Vito and saw him smiling and mouthed “I’m going to try to kick your ass for not telling me!” and got a resounding deep belly laugh out of Franky who had been watching.

Dinner was delicious and the conversation warm and friendly.  Franky had been going numbers and liked what he saw and said “Nico… you are a wise man… like your Dad.  This idea of yours… the legit business, the restaurant… its good… very good and the 30% is going to be good too!”

Olivia had Shea’s ear most of the dinner and she was all smiles… as we drove to the Long Wharf and warehouse Shea said “That woman puts my little foul mouth to shame but I like her…. and she want in on the La Perla House here.  Damn… Marcella and Olivia… both have ideas about some new designs… I’m excited!”

As we were entering the warehouse Ada met us and she looked at Shea and grinned and said “Have fun last night Shea?”  
Shea flushed and then hooked her arm in mine and said “I was his bitch… and he made me climb the walls through at least 12 orgasms… then this morning I deep throated him and he ate me through several more orgasms… does that answer your question” she answered impishly.

Ada Masotti looked at me and said “well done Nico… rule the roost… she needs proper training. That’s what I give Cynthia!”

Shea was caught and gasped “Cynthia Reed?

Ada chuckled and answered “Yes Darling, she’s my lover and partner.”

Ada winked at me and asked “Nico would you mind if I borrowed your bitch for a few minutes I need to attend to something.”
It was sort of a game and I played along and said “No problem, Ada… I’m going to get two Champagnes for Shea and I and go up to the crow’s nest…” then looked at Shea and said “Be a good little bitch and you might get a present very soon…”  

She left with Ada and I went to the bar and then up stairs…  There wasn’t a DJ there but his equipment was there.  There wasn’t much he did the first night; I had thought I could have done it.

Shea came back red faced and sat carefully and said “That Bitch Ada … she and her girlfriend took me back to one of the dressing rooms and then Ada and Cynthia started kissing me… then the Bitch had my dress up to my waist and Cynthia was eating my pussy.”  
I looked at her and raised an eyebrow and replied “I’d liked to have seen that… and you fought them?”
Shea giggled and posed and said mischievously “How what would you want your bitch to do… cause a stink, yell and scream…”  I smirked and said “Good girl… learn anything?”

[image: image65.jpg]


She laughed and replied “A woman’s tongue can be a wicked thing… but then they put some toys on me” as she turned from the audience and lowered her top so her tits were exposed and I saw the fancy gold wire wings and three black tear drop beads handing from each of her puffy and erect nipples.  
She hissed “their driving my nipples and breast crazy… pulling and tugging on my nipples with every moment I make… I was told to show then to you, then it was your decision as to what I should do with them…” 
Shea paused as I lifted her blouse top back up covering her aroused tits and smiled as I said “I’ll think about it.”
Shea blushed and naughtily said “They gave me another toy… it’s called a pussy clip.”

I said “Hmmmmm interesting…stand Honey and turn towards me.”

She stood and turned from the audience but I move her so she was side to the audience.  I then said “Now my bitch… lift your skirt!”  Shea shivered and her face blossomed deep red as she said “They’ll all see… I can’t!”

I teased “Do it my beautiful bitch… it’s not them that are in love with you… show me your lovely pussy.”
Shea shivered in uncontrollable lust at the sheer exhibitism of what she was about to do as she reached down and lifted the front hem of her mini skirt. 

[image: image66.jpg]



I looked at the gold clip as it curled and held my wife’s labia close together, there was a loop just above her clitoral hood that had a big red cut glass dangle that rode over her clit and at the ends of the inverted U hung two braded gold chains that rode on her pussy lips.  Shea was staring at me and then looking over her shoulder at the audience below until I touched her gold chain with my finger.

“Aaaagghhh” she exhaled her head snapping back at me and hissed “I’m so stimulated… my tits… my pussy… I’m on fire!”

I smirked and replied “Sit and show me how to run this DJ table and where are the picture disks…”   

Shea answered as I sat and she followed “You’re going to make me wear these things?” 

And I answered “Yes!”

Shea just groaned and pouted impishly and added “I’ll get back at you, my love and Master.
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At quarter of 8 I started the disk that Shea gave me as she showed me how the controls worked.  As the first photo appeared on the screen Shea said into her mic “Good Evening Ladies and Gentlemen… tonight’s collection as advertised, Naughty and Spice will start in fifteen minutes.  It’s not for the faint hearted as you will see.  Please go to the bar or just relax and watched the vintage pictures.”   The pictures were more risqué than the night before, including some BDSM in them. 

Just before the fashion show started Shea leaned into me and cupped my growing hardon and said “I hope you can take it Honey…” and giggled and pouted “Fairs Fair!”
The last three photographs on the screen got more sexual with a woman in stockings masturbating with a dildo, a woman kneeling on a couch in a bra and garter belt with stockings pushing her ass out and the last with a woman lying on a man in thigh highs cupping a man’s hardon to her spread wide pussy. 
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Shea announced “Ladies and Gentlemen we’ll start tonight with very exotic and erotic lingerie.
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Shea giggled at me as I stared and she whisper as she covered the mic… “Hot tender little models, but they’re much more mature then they appear… all have been through the agent tests where they’ve been screwed by a lot of talent agents and scouts… it’s the business… wait for the second half they know that this is they’re last night and their hormones are all running high.”
The show continued as my cock grew and pulsed… Shea took the liberty to touch it through my pants and then hiss “I’m so ready for you…!”

Shea announced an intermission as the audience.  The audience applauded and then broke for the rest rooms and bar.  I got up and Shea giggle at my posture and said “Want your bitch to take care of that?”

I answered “Not now but later… going to have all three holes tonight!”   Shea hiss “Oh My God!”

During intermission, I escorted Shea and she saw to it that she made it clear to the men as well as the horny women that I was hers and she was mine… as she hung on to my arm. Ada came over and smirked as she said “How are you feeling Shea?”

But before she could answer Beppe, my mother, Frank and Olivia came over.  Olivia and my mother were ecstatic with the show.  Franky with Beppe next to him whispered “From the way my wife is acting I’m going to get fucked tonight… Nico this was a great idea!”

I looked and found my wife whispering in my mother’s ear as Ada and Olivia listened and all had smirks on their faces as they looked at me… but Shea’s was a little concerned.  Soon as we were getting drinks Shea whispered “Honey, Master can I take off this clip… I need to pee bad.”
I smirked and hugged her to me and said “Look around and pick one of our friends and give it to her husband… and explain what it is.”

Shea gushed “No!  I couldn’t do that… I couldn’t!”

I smirked and said “Yes you can my sweet lovely bitch… go now and do it!”

When Shea came back from the restroom we had about five minutes before we had to go back up to the crow’s nest on the balcony for the last half of the show.  She was standing close to Franky and Beppe and I saw her looking at both my mother and Olivia and then moved closer to them and spoke to Beppe and Franky with her body blocking anyone’s view. 
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I saw Franky and Beppe listening and looking down and then looking at me with devilish grins and then a minute later Shea left them grinning mischievously and hooked my arm and led me towards the stairs to our seats.  As we sat down she said “Ladies and Gentlemen we will be starting the last half of this show in five minutes…”  Then I started the DVD disk with the pictures as Shea pointed out Olivia and my mother walking towards the restrooms and covered the mic and giggled “I wonder who got to wear what?”
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The first several pictures had gone by and the tone of the pictures had changed… more erotic and more into BDSM.  Shea shivered and said “You’ll be lucky to get through this without some help… and I’m ready, available and want to do my wifely duties… Master.” 

She giggle and pointed as my mother and Olivia exited the ladies room and both looked up at us and stuck out their tongues. 
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The last pictures were very arousing and the audience got into the mood as they would yell out something as a new picture lit up the screen.
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Shea moved over to me and sat in my lap as she said “Getting ideas… it always scared me when these pictures showed and the audience started to get unruly and wild!  Everyone knew that the show was coming to a close and Victor’s after party was going to start. 
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As Shea introduced the first model as I shut down the slides.  Shea moved her butt into my lap and moaned “This part of the show is on automatic and usually controlled by the models… they set the tone and go with it” as she groaned and slide off my lap onto her knees and spread my legs so she could get to my fly.

I hissed “What are you doing?”  And Shea giggled “Easy my stud they can’t see us… its dark and the spotlights are pointing down… what’s the matter Master doesn’t like his bitch getting aggressive?”

I groaned as Shea succeeded in getting my cock out and then grabbed her by the hair as she drove her mouth on my cock.  
Shea moaned in arousal and delight as she felt Nico’s hands in her hair and his powerful grip moving her mouth up and down over his cockhead.  She relaxed her mouth and throat and just hummed as Nico moved her mouth up and down until it was hitting her throat opening.  

I said in a deep voice of arousal “Hike your skirt up and play with your pussy my darling… Make it red hot for me.”  Shea moaned as she licked at Nico’s cock wishing he’d push her head harder… but as his cock grew out to its huge length he lifted her off his cock.  

I moved her so she was bent over with her hands on the balcony railing and staring out over the semi darkened expanse as she felt her husband stand behind her and push her short red mini shirt up to her waist.  

Shea had been highly aroused and horny as hell lately, the sex toys and her ovulation a couple of days earlier had pushed her hormones and libido to new levels of intensity.  She moved to accommodate Nico… bending at the waist and thrusting out her bare ass at him.

The Show continued on the main floor with the models attire becoming more and more sensual, as they showed more and more skin.  The sexual tension on the floor was partible, you could feel it and smell it as I dropped my pants and boxers and stood behind Shea’s up raised ass!  I ran my right hand fingers through her sex… touching her soaked clit and labia and then wiped some of her seeping juices onto her tensing asshole.    

Shea was still wearing her earphones and mic as she pushed back and said softly… “Anything Baby, anything!  I’m so horny… do something about it, Please!”
I heard her words over the raunchy music of the show… faint but audible.  And smirked… for it only made my cock that much more aroused.  I continued to tease her pussy with my fingers and then dropped three globs of my saliva into her ass crevice just above her anal star.  As I watched my saliva run into her anus I pushed a finger into her vagina… then two.
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Shea shivered wantonly arching her back and moaned softly as she reeled in sensations.  She trembled in sensual lust as she observed the scene below as it became wilder as the models nearly completely naked and some coming out with either their girlfriends or males from the crew or boyfriends.  
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She felt Nico’s fingers pumping slowly in and out of her spasming vagina as she watched the usual break down of the show… this was what the models wanted, this was what the Saturday night show audience wanted… it had been asked for!

Shea shivered with heightened desire as she felt Nico cup her left hanging tit and gently twist her nipple as his fingers were replaced by his cockhead.  She cried out softly “”Ooooooohh Yes, Baby… Give it to me!” as she watched the stage and main floor dissolve into a hedonistic decadence.  
[image: image93.jpg]


[image: image94.jpg]


[image: image95.jpg]


    
And at the same time as Nico’s cock slowly penetrated her itchy and wanton vagina that she felt his finger on her anal opening.  She hissed in wild desire “Yes Baby, take it… take my ass, fuck me anywhere you want… just fuck me!”

I don’t think Shea heard her remarks because she was wearing headphones but everyone in the audience had and it was an overwhelming stimulus… it was like the opening of a Christmas sale as they started to make out and shed their clothes.

I pistoned my cock in deep as Shea grunted “Oooohhh my God!  Do it! Do it to me!  Love that big cock!”  As I did my finger slide into her anal opening and she hissed “Yes … oh you’re in my ass!  Oooh I can feel your finger in my ass!”
The scene was becoming an orgy down on the main floor as I moved and then bent over my wife and put my cockhead on the opening where my finger had been and hissed in her covered ear “Push back my love if you want me in your ass.”

I heard my own words over the speakers as Shea groaned “Yessssss” then she sobbed “aaaarggghhhh, oooh God you are so big… Argggggg, its going in… going in my ass!”

I played with her clit with my right hand fingers and kept twisting her nipple with my left hand as Shea sobbed “Oooooh, I can’t believe it, it’s so good!”

We were trembling as I spoke into her ear again… “Fuck my cock Baby… shake your ass Baby!”

Shea moaned in lust, she watched the orgy below and reveled in her position, and pushed back and then moved forward and backward on Nico’s cock as it skewer her rectum.  She trembled and sobbed “help me Baby, fuck me deep… I want to feel all of you… Ahhhh, yessss…. Ooooooh I’m Cuuummmmiiiinnnnggggg!”

I felt her rectum convulse as did her vagina on my finger and couldn’t hold back anymore and gushed a huge load into her rectum as she howled “Oooh… Oooh… Oooh BABY… I love you!”

We rested and cuddled after that I helped Shea clean up and then we cuddled some more.  By the time, we went down stairs the main floor was pretty much cleared of people.  We found Franky, Olivia, Beppe and my mother over in a corner by the bar with Cynthia, Ada and a smiling Vito.  

I got Shea a beer and myself one and we joined the group.  Olivia was the one who spoke up and said “By all the saints… if I’m not knocked up it’s a miracle… that old man fucked me like a whore!” but there was only pride and love in her eyes as she looked at Franky.  
My Mother was next “You weren’t wearing that damn clip on your pussy Olivia… Beppe had me so hot to trot that when the place went crazy he reached and pulled it off and then stuck me with a telephone pole!  There’s going to be a wedding very soon… how that I found out what he’s got!”

Vito was smiling and had his arms around Cynthia’s and Ada’s waists as Ada said “For two lesbos Vito taught us some new tricks…”

Shea said “You naughty, naughty people!” with a smirk until my mother smiled and answered “You forgot to take you mic off sweetheart… we heard everything… but only a few of us knew who was wailing like a she cat…”

Shea got bright red and I put my arm around her and pulled her to me as she stuck out her tongue and answered… “So, who’s on pills?”

And I broke out laughing as my mother’s face, Olivia’s, Cynthia’s and Ada’s face all showed their shock.  Franky answered for Olivia as he grunted “I really enjoyed myself, and I hope my gal is with child… its overdue.”  Olivia mashed into him and hissed as she kissed he’s face “You are only beginning… we are going to be very busy… I want a big Italian family…”  My Mother blushed and said “Nico would you mind if Beppe and I have a child?”

I looked at Beppe as Shea hugged me and answered “Are you up to it Beppe?”

And everyone laughed and he answered “She’s made me wait years… now she’s going to has bed sores on her cute ass!”

We all broke up after that.

I went to work for Raytheon and settled in.  Shea start having morning sickness after the second week of July.  Soon afterwards Shea told me laughing that Olivia and my mother were in a race to see who could get pregnant next.  Things become routine, Shea, Olivia and my mother opened their La Perla Fashion house on Boylston Street.  By the end of July both Olivia and my mother were pregnant.  Shea was fun to watch and be with as her baby bump grew.  She oozed love and joy and I was always receiving it.  

April 2010 came fast and Shea delivered a cute baby boy… I was there and cut the cord and as we cuddled with little Thomas on her chest she whispered “We’ll start on a girl as soon as I can.”     

Olivia was next with a baby boy named Frank junior but called him by his nickname Manny.  And then my mother had her baby girl named Alexandra… called Alex.

I had started working 10 hour days taking Friday off so I could spend more time home… Shea seemed to appreciate it and I was rewarded whenever Tommy was taking a nap or in bed for the night.

By late July La Perla was supposed to have its yearly two-day show.  Shea, Olivia and my mother had organized and hired a retired school teacher as their nanny to take care of the children.  Beppe and I had had the loft over the three-car garage renovated for them.

As the Show date grew closer and closer Shea became quieter and I didn’t know why.  Olivia and my mother had become 100% involved with La Perla letting Shea and Irene work in the back designing and seeing to the production of the different pieces, bras, panties, cinchers, busters and garter belts… Olivia and my mom had introduced hosiery and sex toys in the catalog but didn’t display the sex toys in the store… keeping it very high class.    

Friday night the 31st of July I escorted Shea to the Boston annual La Perla show.  Olivia, my mother and Shea were thrilled at the out pouring of interest and requests for tickets… They hoped that this year’s show would exceed last year’s first show and the huge sales that they had made off it.
The warehouse had been renovated into a 5-star restaurant called BaySide and it was doing better than any of its competition.  The restaurant had had a large poster declaring that it would be closed for the La Perla show on July 31st.  Friday night was a roaring success and I reaped the rewards from it after we got home.

A problem at Raytheon caused me to have to work on Saturday.  Shea wasn’t happy at all but I was stuck.  The problem was a secret shipment and I had to stay until it got loaded and out of your facility.  I was wrapping things up at 7:30pm when I got a call from my mother and she said “Nico… Shea’s not here… we’re getting ready to start and Shea’s not answering her cell or the house phone.  The kids are all safe at Olivia’s and Olivia is handling the PA work like you and Shea did last year… I’m in back; thank God Irene is helping me!”

I was immediately concerned and asked “Can you handle the show?”

My mom answered “Sure not a problem… but I’m concerned about Shea… she’s been very quiet.”

I needed a shower and I needed to find my wife.  I headed home.  As I entered the bedroom I found Shea curled up in a ball crying on my side of the bed.  She hadn’t heard me and continued to sob.  I quietly took off my boots and then moved onto the bed.  Shea looked over her shoulder and wailed “Nico… I love you so much… I couldn’t go by myself!  I’ve been having nightmares of what happened with Victor Norris… I couldn’t go alone… I don’t want to be part of what happens on the last night anymore…”

I cradled her and kissed her and called my mom and said “I’ve got her Mom… She’ll be fine in a little while… it looks like you, Olivia and Irene have your first show… talk to you tomorrow bye.”

Shea was in only a bra and panties and her favorite robe.  I picked her up and carried her into the bathroom as she said “What are you going to do?”  
I answered “I need a shower and someone to wash my back… you’re here and have been elected my lovely bitch.”
She looked at me and replied “What about the Show?”

As I stripped out of my clothes I answered “You picked the right support group for your store… Mom said they had everything under control…” then turned on the shower in the spacious tiled shower and turned to Shea and opened her robe as I said “but if you ever need help or support and I’m not around call Vito or Olivia or my mother… or Beppe!  

I understand where you’re coming from… but that part of our life is over…”

I was taking off her bra as Shea shimmied out of her panties and said with a smirk “What do you want this foolish bitch to wash first, you’re back or you’re front?”

I pulled into the warm steamy spray and kissed her and hissed “We’ll start on our backs first and then do each other’s fronts.”

“Hummmmm sounds yummy” Shea grinned as she poured liquid soap on a big sponge.

The shower was only foreplay and we ended up dripping wet on the bed with our bodies interlaced as we kissed.  Shea moaned “Ooh God I love you, I can’t say it enough…”

We showed up as the show was ending.  Shea had a just fucked glow on her face and body language… both Olivia and my mother picked up on it and teased her as I explained that Shea was scared about going to the show without me… that she had been having nightmares of Victor and his trapping her.

That settled that… and it was decided that Shea would work in the back of the La Perla house and let Olivia and my mother or someone else run the risqué shows.       

It’s now been three years and Shea and I have another baby called Elizabeth.  Life is unbelievable… and Shea is always there ready to do whatever I decide… But she doesn’t know it but I’ve arranged for my mother to take the kids while I take my bride on a ten-day cruise…    
 END  
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