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VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL

Book II - Chapters 1 - 5

By

Jack Pickman
The beginning of February 2012 I invited Vicki to move back into our old home but there were too many bad memories, the soiled marriage bed, my harem parties and our pain.  So before it was to happen I took some of Kirk’s and Ashmore’s bank funds and placed a deposit of a new home located on its own six-acre lot in Kingwood.  The house was on the northern side of the San Jacinto River and at the end of a long-left hand dog leg street called River Bend Drive. I had it decorated and landscaped so we could move in as soon as I felt ready.  

Soon after the house was ready I called Vicki and told her to pack her clothes, that she and I were moving to a new home… she asked “if I really wanted her” and I told her “Yes, very much so… that we needed to start over.  We needed to start building a marriage again… if we were truly going to stay together.”

I picked her up and we drove to our new home.  Entering the property and driving up the driveway I glanced at Vicki to see her reaction… what I saw were tears of happiness rolling down her cheeks as she stared at our new three bedroom Spanish styles home.  The house itself was quite large with large rooms and built in a U shape allowing for a tropical garden and large pool to be placed in the back of the U off of the main patio. 

“Jack, it’s so big and beautiful.  I love the trees and landscaping.  Hurry, I want to see inside!”

Vicki spent the remaining of the day exploring each and every room as I went grocery stopping and bought some good red wine.  I had moved in only a couple of days earlier and had put the old house up for sale letting a retailer take care of the sale. 

That evening I grilled ribeye steaks and made a green salad.  We ate on the open patio next to the pool and watched the winter sunset until it too cool to sit outside.  We moved inside and I started a fire in the huge den fireplace as we sat on the floor with our backs to the couch sipping what was left of the wine.

“Jack this is wonderful… Thank you for giving me… us… a second chance.  I promise that things will be different.” Vicki said as she leaned towards me and kissed me on the cheek.  

“Vicki, let me be frank, we have a lot of catching up to do.  It will take some time before I will trust you like before.  And then there is the sex… and the love.  I want us to be a family again… friends, partners, and lovers.  But that depends so much on how you act… you know that don’t you?”

“Yes, Jack,” she said as she moved closer, I understand that you’re still hurt and your confidence in me is crushed… but I’ll show you, wait and see.”

It was getting dark as the fire in the fireplace illuminated the room. I got up and went out into the kitchen and opened another bottle of wine and got some cheese and crackers bringing them into the den and placing them on the coffee table.  We were becoming happy and relaxed, enjoying each others company and closeness.  It was getting dark outside and we didn’t care as we snuggled together watching the fire. After a few minutes, I whispered into Vicki’s ear, “Vicki, do you trust me?” 
Vicki was silent for a minute and then nodded “Yes, Jack.” 
I said, “I want you to stand and go over to the fireplace. Stand facing the fire and take all your clothes off except your panties!”   Vicki looked into my eyes and drank the last finger of wine in her glass and got up and walked over to the fireplace, which was only about five feet away. She slowly took off her sweater and dropped it on the floor. Her naked breasts jiggling with her arm motions and she moaned softly as she felt her nipples swelling and hardening from the cool air and her sudden excitement. 
She looked over her shoulder at me as she pulled the drawstring of her sweats and let them fall to the floor. Her panties were the comfortable kind, not thong or G-string. I spoke again, “Vicki, I want you to reach back and pull the material of your panties into the crack of your buttocks.” 
She reached back and pulled the material of her panties until it disappeared into the vertical crevice of her firm, tight buttocks.  

“Mmmmmmmmmmmm, Jack, I’m getting so horny and hot!” she moaned softly at the sensation, feeling the panty material rub against her swelling and moistening opening and puckering asshole. The material pulled at her swelling clit and made it tingle. 
She moved her hips as she looked over shoulder again whipping her head and long blonde hair once or twice as her hips began to move.  I got up and stripped off my UT sweat shirt and kicked off my boots as I unbuckled my jeans and stepped out of them.  I stepped up behind Vicki and looped my finger through the thin bunched material that ran into her anal crevice from her waist. I pulled on it gently once, twice and on the third pull she gasped as she felt a sudden stringing slap on the bottom of her right buttock. 
“Oooooohhhhhh,” Vicki moaned out softly as the stinging and burning sensation dove into her pussy and inner core. She gasped again as she felt my naked belly lightly touch her asscheeks.  I grasped the waistband of her panty as it came through her asscheeks and then reach around with my other hand and grasped the material above her mons. I slowly began to saw the material through her now drooling slit, sawing the material back and forth, through her swollen and inflamed labia. She moaned as she felt the material sliding over her aroused clitoris and rubbing over her dripping opening and asshole. 
“Oooooohhhhhhh, yes, yes,” Vicki moaned as she felt her desire growing stronger, the incredible sensations building within her, her very core and her hips began to move on their own, moving into the material as it was pulled back and forth. She moaned as she felt herself becoming more and more aroused and excited, then another stinging slap, this time at the bottom of her left buttock. 
I whispered, “You are not to move unless I say so,” and then I suddenly ripped off her panties, causing the material to dig into her wet and dripping vulva as they ripped and were pulled through her slit causing her clit and labia to be mauled by the withdrawing material. 
She waited, wondering what’s next as her nipples and breasts felt the heat of the fire. They are hot and burning, tingling, sending an achy itchiness down into her belly and into her clenching core. She felt warm baby oil being poured onto her shoulders and back. It ran down her shoulders, onto her breasts and back. 
I poured more oil in my empty hand and rubbed it into her full, 36C breasts and nipples causing her to groan with arousal and lust. I poured more oil on her shoulders, letting it ran down her body, and then rubbed it over her belly and buttocks before slapping both of her ass cheeks with my oily hand.  

I dripped oil on her lower back, letting the oil run down through your buttock crease, down into your open labia and dripping off your aroused clit, as I whispered into her ear, “Who is your Master now my slut!”  I slid my oiled fingers through the cleft of her slick asscheeks and slid it deeper through the open valley of her spread thighs into the valley of her swollen cunt lips and then attacked her erect and throbbing clit with my oiled fingers.

Vicki moaned and groaned as she heard me say… “I didn’t hear your answer my slut… Don’t More!  Tell me whose slut, are you?” 
Vicki’s body shined in the firelight as she moaned and shivered as she said, “Ooooohhhh God, Jack… I’m YOURS!”

“Oooohhhh YES!” she hissed out as her hips and pelvis involuntarily undulated to the age-old drum beat.  “Ooohhhh God, I can’t… I can’t believe how aroused you’ve made me!” 

I lifted her feet one at a time, removing her sweats and repositioning your feet, spreading them wider. She was now bent at the waist, her hands on the fire mantle and her hips and ass thrust outwardly behind her, her legs and thighs spread wide. 
I came up close behind her again, my lower abdomen touched her asscheeks and she felt the engorged head of my cock touching her inner thighs and vulva.  My cock rose slightly pressing on her drooling and oil slick opening then advanced to push on her tingling and throbbing clit. I pulled my hips back slightly causing my cockhead to slide back through her labia then repeated the back and forth motion, slowly teasing her with my erect and pulsating cock. 
She softly cried out, “Oh Jack, please honey, you are driving me crazy! Please, Oh Please, Fuck Me Soon! I NEED IT BAD!”  I let her hang there for a moment, and then came back with three red candles, one thick and long candle and two that were thin and long and a bowl of ice cubes. The thicker candle I placed on the hearth close to the fire, the other two I put in her hands and told her to hold them.  
I reached down and picked up the thick, long candle, molding it in a long curved arch and squeezing the warmed wax with my index finger and thumb about four inches from the base, making a circular depression around the candle.  I rubbed the candle slowly down her back, oiling the base as it traveled down the incurve of her lower back then sliding it through the cleft of her asscheeks and stopping it at the puckered opening of her asshole. 
She felt it and moaned, wanting to feel my cock slide within her spasming tube, but this! She had been a slut and whore but this was different.  Her breath was coming faster now and she wanted to speak out and say, “STOP!” but her inner being was stopping her… she wanted it to happen!  She wanted Jack to take control of her… she never realized it until now… but she wanted to be controlled and owned by Jack!  

She pushed back a little, telling Jack of her desire and moaned as she felt the thick candle pushed against her anal opening a little harder, and then felt the pushing and stretching pain of the candles entrance into her anal opening.  She arched her back thrusting out her chest and tits as she moaned and grunted through her clenched teeth, she felt the candle slid through her oily opening and pass deeper until her anal ring swallowed the circular indentation. 
“Unnnnnhhhhhh, yesssssss!” she hissed out at the filling sensation and became more aroused as I reached around her and cupped her breasts squeezing and molding them. Then I took one of the drip candles and lit it in the fireplace and took the lit candle and lit the wick of the long curved candle protruding from her ass. 
I whispered to her, “Vicki, turn your head and look at the mirror on the wall.” “Ohhhh MY GOD! It makes me so hot looking at myself… us,” she gasped as she saw her reflection, her skin aglow and shining in the firelight, the lit candle protruding from her ass and me behind her with another candle getting ready to drip hot wax on her asscheeks…. 
“Aieeeeeee! Ohhhhh” again and again, as drip after drip of wax fell onto her firm outthrust ass cheeks; it lightly burned and then faded away. Each hot drop lit her asscheeks on fire momentarily then left them hot and heated. The wax from the candle in your ass ran down the candle, running onto the skin between her asshole and her oozing opening, coating it with a hot warm heat. The wax kept coming until it ran over her vaginal opening and coated her swollen and inflamed labia, getting closer and closer to her throbbing clit. 
Vicki shook her blonde head and moaned as she felt the hot wax as it dropped onto her asscheeks and ran down through her slit towards her clenching and spasming pussy and moaned, her vagina was on fire and throbbing and spasming with wanton arousal. She felt the hot wax run onto her clit and then felt her first climax building as her nipples tightened and ached, as her long tight canal squeezed down tightly and then fluttered with impending release.  She wondered what was next looking at me over her shoulder!    
I took the candle out of her ass gently and told her to turn around. I told her that I had a present waiting for her on the coffee table as she looked at me with primal lust in her eyes. I lead her to the coffee table, and she gasped as she saw the double cocks protruding from the corner of the table. 
The cocks were one, joined at a suction cup base; there was a huge thick one, about 10” long and a smaller one curved up behind it. Each cock had a metal cock head and wires leading from the base to a small box with a dial. 
Vicki looked at me and I could see the hesitation… but there was something else there too!  

“Vicki, we start anew… you and me.  No more Kirk!  But it wouldn’t be the same… You will do what I want, when I want… You will be MY slut… do you understand?” 

“Yes, Jack!  I am Yours…. I will do anything for you!” Vicki said as she looked at me nervous yet driven by a new discovery of submission to her unquenched and unfulfilled sexual appetite.  I sat on the couch and said, “I want you to ride these cocks! I want you to satisfy yourself with these beautiful cocks! Show me what a horny slut and whore you are! Fuck yourself with them and I promise I’ll fuck you silly after!” 
Vicki straddled the corner of the coffee table with the larger cock aimed at her drooling and clenching vaginal opening.  She squatted over it as I rubbed baby oil onto both of the cocks. I reached up and touched her highly aroused clit as she slowly positioned herself onto the cocks, one at the entrance of her vagina and the other at the entrance of her asshole. 
My fingers were driving her mad with desire and lust as she started to bounce slowly onto the cock heads.  Spearing and stretching her vaginal opening and asshole at the same time. 
“Ooohhhh, uuuunnnnnnhhhhhhhh!” she said as she writhed over the cocks, sweat pouring from her forehead and chest, running down the valley between her aroused and bouncing breasts. She groaned as inch after inch of the cocks disappeared into her stretched holes.  She had almost half of the cocks in her now as I reached down and picked up the box.
“Grasp your tits and squeeze them, show me your hot and tingling nipples bitch!  You like fucking, don’t you Vicki?  Tell me!  You like it when you’re being fucked in all your holes at the same time. Don’t you?” 
She reached up and cupped her tits, squeezing them as she looked at me and rode the cocks deeper. 
“Oooooohhhhhh … yes, Jack I do! I am a whore! I’m your whore!” she wailed out as she felt the cocks begin to vibrate slowly and felt the electric current pass from one to the other, causing her vaginal muscles to constantly contract and release…she was in a constant mild orgasm. She watched me fisting my huge erection as she started humping up and down faster and faster, sweat now pouring off of her body. 
She moaned, groaned, panted and grunted as she fucked up and down faster and faster.  I turned up the current and she felt her vagina and asshole contract down and release faster and harder over and over again.  Her juices were flowing out of her as she bucked up and down faster and faster.  Looking for but not finding the release that she needed or sort.  I looked at her, I had never seen her this aroused before and asked, and “Do you want to cum? Are you ready?”

She nodded her head, unable to speak and I lifted her quickly off the vibrating cocks and laid her on the couch, one leg hanging off the edge of the couch and the other over the back.  I knelt between her thighs and placed the tip of my cock head at her open and drenched vagina and then pushed with all my strength, driving my cock all the way up inside of her in one smooth motion. 
“Oooooooh, God, baby, you did it!” she screamed in joy and relief as my cock head smashed into her quivering cervix and womb.  “Unnhhhhhhh… yes!” Vicki sobbed, “God, your so deeeeeep! Unnhhh… Unnhhh, yes, fill me… fuck me harder!”

I began to pump faster and faster into her. Punching her cervix with the head of my cock with each thrust. Her hips were voluntarily humping up at me, hungrily swallowing my cock with each thrust. We were sweating, our bodies slick and slippery as we drove at each other over and over again until I felt her contract down on me and begin to whimper as she thrust her hips and pussy up at me and held there trembling and moaning as my cock pistoned in and out of her.  I grit my teeth as I hissed out my release as my cum boiled up from my tightening balls and shot jet after jet of hot cum deep into Vicki’s spasming cunt. 
I gently fell on top of her and we kiss deeply and then I snuggle next to her and I pull and throw over us, as we both relax and experience the afterglow of our love making.  As we were just falling asleep Vicki asked, “Jack did you mean what you said just now?”

I spooned my body against hers taking her right nipple in my hand and answered, “Yes, Vicki!” as I squeezed her nipple until she moaned.  
Chapter II – A New Beginning 
Three months had passed by quickly and it was spring and the beginning of April.  Vicki and I had joined the Kingwood Country Club and Vicki had settled in making friends and getting involved with the Activity and Tennis committees. I had bought her a new yellow Miata convertible with black rag top for Valentines Day.  She was thrilled and delighted to have the freedom to spent more time at the country club when I was working.

Vicki and I had become regulars at the Country Club.  With Vicki’s involvement in the activities committee she was required to attend most of the activities.  We attended several fund raisers and dances which were fun and we both had a good time.  At the Spring fund-raising dance on the 21st of April Vicki introduced me to a beautiful woman who was also on her tennis committee.  Felisa Bernal was striking South American beauty, about 30 years old, 5’5” tall and about 118lbs with long black hair and black eyes. Her 37C-23-36 figure was perfect for her size.   
As we talked I learned that Felisa was the wife of the Venezuelan Consult in Houston.  She had met Vicki at the first tennis committee meeting and became close friends.  As we talked Felisa’s husband talked over and Felisa introduced him as I ordered drinks for the four of us.  Raul Bernal was of average build, 5’7” and a little over weight at 200 pounds… but what I noticed most was Raul’s roving eyes as Raul took in Vicki’s dress and her exposed cleavage.
This didn’t bother me at the time as I was doing the same to Felisa who was wearing a sheer satin form fitting gown that had a deep plunging neckline. Her dress felt little to the imagination as her nipples could be clearly see, suggesting that she was braless.  We chatted and danced.  
Vicki suggested that I dance with Felisa… to be polite.  I offer and Felisa she “Yes”.  As we dance I noticed Raul lead Vicki out onto the floor to dance.  After a few dances, Raul and Felisa said that they had to leave… Raul was leaving in the morning to go back to Venezuela, a regular trip; he did several times a year. 

The rest of that evening went smoothly as Vicki and I moved around the club meeting people.  But Vicki seemed quieter and lost in thought as we got ready to leave and go home.  I just thought that she was tired… after all, she had planned the whole affair and got there early to make sure the catering and waiters were there and everything was set up.  It was late when we finally go home and we both just went to bed.    
At work, I had moved into my new partnership office on the third floor of the Conoco building.  I had taken Jan with me promoting her to my personal secretary.  She was ecstatic with the promotion and decided to buy an old family farm in Katy, Texas.  She loved the 60-area farm and the 45 minute drive each way didn’t seem to bother her. 

Things seemed to be going fine, I had started to go to church with Vicki at a small Baptist Church in Kingwood… she was reluctant at first but got into it after awhile.  I felt better, hoping her old Baptist roots would take hold again and we would be done with her past life.  

I had convinced the other partners and board members that I wanted to keep my old department, keeping the offshore and foreign inspections and clients that I had build up over the last two years.  They agreed leaving me to decide what my inspection schedules would be.  I had held off on the working platform inspections and foreign pumping units so I could be close to Vicki as she adjusted to our new house and so we could get to develop a trusting relationship again, it seemed to be working so I made arrangements to start visiting the closer platforms. 

Jan had put a schedule together by the end of April and we had talked about it.  She had made it flexible enough so that I could juggle the dates if I need to. I had brought home a copy of the schedule and went over it with Vicki, saying “If you are uncomfortable with my leaving to visit the pumping platforms let me know… and I’ll make some other arrangements, Vicki.”

Vicki looked over at me and placed her hand on mine as we faced each other at the kitchen table and said, “Jack, you go! You do what you have to do… I’m over the other stuff. I’ll be fine; besides I’ve got tons of stuff to plan at the Country Club.  I’ll be fine… and just think of the time we’ll have making up for lost time” she said as she got up and placed her hand on my crotch, squeezing my growing cock.  We stayed in that night and before long were in bed making passionate love… yes it had returned and I was thrilled.
I was in my office early the next day, Tuesday May 1st … sitting at my desk when Jan came in.  She worked at her desk until 8 and then came into my office with two large cups of coffee.  

“Good Morning Jack… I mean Mr. Casso…” Jan said with a blush.

“Jan, you can call me Jack any time we are not with clients or my partners.  OK?  Actually, I’d like that!” 

Jan blushed again and said, “Sure Jack, I’d like that too.  By the way, you’re going out to platform 36 on Thursday, will you need anything from me?” she said as she sat on the chair adjacent to my desk yet closer to the side. I looked up from the papers on my desk and sipped my coffee as I thought about it.  “No, I don’t think so Jan, you’ve already given me the specs of the production and maintenance schedule… and you’ve faxed them what I need to know… No, I think it’s all taken care of.”

“Good!” Jan said, “I want you to be comfortable about this trip… I know it’s the first one after… err … you know what I mean.”  I looked at Jan, noticing her for what seemed the first time.  Jan had been assigned to me from the beginning… she had been very competent and loyal, so much so, I never thought too much about her.  This surprised me; she had done so much for me, the harem, the sex, the loyal support when I was nothing but a shell.  I looked at her now, and realized how lucky I was to have her.  

Jan sat there feeling Jack’s stare but not saying anything.  Jack’s eyes traveled over her face and deep red hair tied back in a bun. She had just the right amount of rouge and lipstick to look professional.  Her conservative business skirt and jacket tastefully covered her 5’7”; 120lbs frame yet did not appear too snug over her 34C-24-36 figure and did not suggest any imparity.  Her white blouse with two unbuttoned buttons was feminine yet reserved… unless she bent over to show him something on his desk and then her deep cleavage came into view.                    

Jack smiled and said “You know Jan, you’ve been a great help to me.  I’m embarrassed to say this but I’ve taken you for granted and I’m sorry, it will never happen again.”

Jan made a face at him as she got and walked out of his office… and Jack could have sworn that she had but a little extra roll into her hips.   
I left for platform 36 on Thursday and my days out there were filled with checking on production costs and maintenance schedules on the rig. 
Chapter III - Jan’s Loneliness

Jan had taken the Thursday and Friday off, wanting to work on her farm house and barn repairs.  She had bought a buckskin quarter horse stallion and the horse was being delivered on Friday.  Now she had two male Great Danes and a horse… and she was thinking about starting a stud farm.  
She worked hard on Thursday fixing the large corral next to the barn. She had taken delivery of ten sacks of oats and 25 square bails of hay.  It had taken her just about all afternoon the transfer the hay to the hay loft in the barn and then she called it quits and went into the farm house to start supper.  Since it was only her and the dogs she decided that her’s would be a frozen dinner and took one out of the freezer before going into her bedroom to take a shower and wash the hay and grime off her sweat covered body. 
As Jan stripped off her roper work boots and jeans and t-shirt she sighed thinking of Jack… she felt herself getting moist as she remembered those harem evenings and how Jack’s cock had made her feel.  She understood that he was trying to make his marriage work but she thought ‘if that bitch Vicki screws around again on Jack I’m going to go after him’.  She shivered as she released the catch on her bra and let it fall off her shoulders as she looked at herself in the ¾ length mirror over her dresser.  
As Jan reached up with her hands to cup her breasts she thought, “Jan for 30-going-on-31, you’re just entering the full bloom of your femininity.”  She looked at her 5’7” tall, 120-pound frame and smiled, her neck was long and graceful and her firm full 34C breasts thrust out from her chest wall with moderate aureoles surrounding her now rigid nipples.  Her tummy was smooth and flat and her abdomen had just that luxuriant hint of roundness. Her waist was taut and flared into rich, womanly hips. Her legs were strong and between her quivering thighs was the compact mass of matted dark red pubic curls that she trimmed in a narrow V to point towards her pussy. Her pussy was shaved bare showing her thin labia as she felt herself becoming more aroused and feeling her labia swelled and moisten, she also felt her clitoris tingling as it swelled with her horniness.
She shivered in longing, it had been a long time since she had had a man… and she only wanted one man… Jack.  She had been in a state of constant arousal for so long… always wet and having that incredible gnawing itch between her thighs.  Her pussy would itch and ache at the mere thought of a cock… and lately it was any cock.  She was totally horny. She couldn't stand it any longer. 

She was all alone in her own house... alone and frustrated! Her pussy wanted attention in the worst way. And Jack’s harem days and nights were only a delicious memory. She moaned as she looked at herself again in the mirror and walked into the bathroom and took a shower.

After drying off she made her way back to the queen size four poster bed and crawled up on it.  She thought of Jack… his strong shoulders and hands as her pussy began to itch with moist arousal.  

She looked to her left and could see herself in the mirrored closet door.  She stared at her reflection in the mirror, watching the covers rise and roll as she moved her right hand over to her left breast, cupping it gently. She moaned softly as she ran her fingers around the under side and occasionally push it up with a reassuring grasp.

She pulled the covers down until her navel was visible and looked down at her full breasts as she as she watched her nipples shrink into tight erect protrusions, as she widened her touch to cover her entire left breast. A great tingle shot through her body as the palm of her hand rubbed over her erect nipple.  She began to lightly squeezing her breast, leaving her nipple exposed in the space between her thumb and forefinger.

She moaned in need as she felt the benefits of her caresses in an area other than her breasts.  She felt herself becoming wet… deep within her itching and tingling groin as she brought her hand up to her mouth and briefly sucked on her index and middle fingers then returned her hand to her breast and deposited as much saliva as she could directly onto her excited and tingling nipples.

Still on her side, she continued to watch herself in the mirror as she raised her right leg, externally rotating it as she placing her right foot on the bed, flexing her knee flexed and looked at her pussy. She looked at her inflamed pussy, she could tell that her wetness had caused the lips of her pussy to stick together but as she opened her thighs more her lips opened on their own making her thrill with erotic desire. 

She used her index and ring fingers to spread her cunt lips. She could see her erect and fully exposed clitoris and the opening to her vagina clearly in the mirror
She slowly pushed her middle finger into her dripping hole and let out a short gasp at the incredible pleasure of the stretching sensation. She moaned as she moved her finger in and out feeling each and every bump of her quacking insides as her body responded to her carnal pleasure producing more and more of the lubricant that she was seeking. She raised her hand to her breast and began to spread the slick lubricant over her nipples.  

Jan’s body reacted instantly, her pussy gushed with more copious fluid as her nipples sent shivers the length of her body every time her fingers touched them. Again, and again her hand returned to between her legs for the sensuous nectar. Faster and faster she rubbed it all over her breasts as her breathing became faster and heavier. She grunted as her sexual desire spiraled higher and higher.  She could now smell the musk that she was so happily spreading on her body.
The mirror was unimportant now, as she shut her eyes and laid flat on her back, both hands free to bring the wetness to her nipples.  She used her right hand to caress her breasts and allowed her left to remain between her legs as she inserted her middle and ring fingers into her vagina and rubbed her clit with the upper part of her palm.
She was in ecstasy, as Jan began to use her right hand to feel what her left was doing to her. As if detached from her body, she wanted it to feel her middle finger move in and out of her vagina. She wanted it to feel how, with each outward stroke, a small amount of her inner flesh would follow her finger out. Faster and faster she moved her fingers inside her body.

She brought her wet right hand up to her nose and took in a deep breath of the sweet magic aroma, the smell of her heated musk. She opened her eyes only to briefly look at her glistening fingers before they disappeared into her mouth. She licked and sucked feverishly at every digit. It was like she had a great thirst that would never be satisfied. Again and again she wet her hand with her cunt juices and coated her lips and tongue with the special taste.
Her left hand continued the in and out thrusting of her fingers and the up and down caressing of her clit, as her eyes remained closed, focusing her senses on what was happening between her legs. She was a million miles away and her orgasm was fast approaching when she heard the sound of toenails striking the hardwood floor and a soft whimpering… but it was lost in her sheer horniness. 

Jan heard the sound again… a whining sound and what sounded like panting and she opened her eyes… there sat her two Great Danes dogs… only two feet away from her next to the side of the bed and staring at her.  She realized they had been drawn by her smell… her heated musk… like a bitch in heat. 

Jan’s body tensed and instantly froze. Her mouth was open and her tongue was between her fingers. Her legs were spread eagled on the bed with her wet pussy exposed and in plan view. Two fingers of her left hand were still buried deep inside her sloppy vagina.

“Ooooohhhhh God!” she cried, embarrassed at being caught in such an intimate act… but they were her dogs… and after a tenth of a second she relaxed again. Her passion, momentarily gone, had now returned with full force. Then her eyes focused for the first time, she could see that they both were excited, their long pick tongues hanging out of their great mouths and they both had erections. Jan stared at her dogs… both had magnificent pricks, fully erect and standing straight out from their bodies. The tip of their pricks had already begun to ooze its own clear wetness.

Jan moaned as her primal horniness took over, “uhhhnnnaaaa!” she moaned, “I can’t stop myself! I need to cum!”  Her guilt and embarrassment faded, to be replaced by an erotic excitement and thrill of her wallowing obscenely in the pleasure of her embarrassment and debasing subjugation.  
Jan’s eyes glazed over with a wild, ecstatic film of animal lust as she resumed the thrusting of her fingers in her pussy, watching the pulsating fully erect cocks of her dogs.  Their eyes wide and focused on her drooling hairless cunt-slit as they panted noisily.  She rolled her head back on the bed and closed her eyes again, knowing that she was giving a show… an exhibition of primal lust and wanton sexuality… she knew it was wrong but at the same time it thrilled her.
“Ohhhhh God! I shouldn't be doing this” she heard herself say. "But I'm soooo horny!"

She felt a warm drop on her stomach and opened her eyes and saw that Max had moved closer to her, his big head hanging over the edge of the bed, with his mouth and hanging dripping tongue above her fluttering belly. Her pussy gave involuntary twitches at the thought of her depraved act as her fingers moved faster and deeper into her spasming cunt.

“Oooohhh, uuuuuuuuhhhh, I can’t believe it, it’s so good!”  Jan screamed as her building climax rose higher and higher.  
Jan brought her right hand to the small pool of Max’s saliva that had formed in her belly button and coated her fingers with it and then placed them where they would do the most good... in her hot, sticky cunt.  Once again, she concentrated on her own pleasures as she gazed up at Max, plunging her fingers back into her overheated little fuckhole. Again, and again she collected more of Max’s saliva to lubricate her thrusting fingers.

Jan moaned as she used both hands to open myself as wide as I could opening her pussy as wide as she could as she looked at her two large dogs… “Ohhhhhhhhhhh! Yessssss, I’m so close!” she whined as she began to rub her pussy with rapidly intensifying movements and then Jan came as her stomach muscles contracted over and over again as spasm after spasm rippled through her abdomen squeezing down on her uterus and vagina. Each time a spasm would roll over her, her lungs would expand and quickly collapsed, causing her to emit huge gasps and grunts. Her head and chest lunged upward over and over again as her contractions rocked her body.
“Ohhhhh, I’m… There…… Oh God I’m there! I’m ccuummiiinnnggg!” Jan wailed out as she rubbed the sticky combination of my own juices and Max’s saliva all over her clit. Faster and faster she went. Her breasts jiggled with every motion as she plunged as many fingers as she could deep into her spasming and contracting cunt and then fucked them in and out as she bent forward as the overwhelming orgasm and depravity of what she had done only seemed to make her even hotter. She was rubbing her dog’s saliva up inside her gaping cunt... masturbating herself with his saliva while both dogs watched. 
Jan collapsed on the bed, drained by her overwhelming orgasm… “God, what a turn on!” she thought as she rolled over onto her stomach, reaching down beneath her to cup her still spasming cunt in her hand.  She looked over to where both dogs had gone, close to the bedroom door not sure what had happened to their mistress… she looked at them differently now as both dogs began to lick their long deep red cocks.  Jan moaned again as she squeezed her cunt and said, “If Jack doesn’t come through for old Jan then you boys will have take his place,” as she squeezed her soaked thighs together and felt herself becoming aroused again at the bestial thought.
Chapter IV – Suspicious Mind
I had got back from platform 36 on Sunday the May 6th .  Arriving home in the mid-morning and I thought about catching up with Vicki at Church but I was exhausted from the helicopter flight and the commercial flight back to Houston.  After changing into running shorts and a t-shirt I went out of the patio with two fingers of scotch and sipped my scotch as I let the sun burn into my weary body… I must have drifted off because Vicki woke me as the sun was setting. I glanced down at my watch and noticed it was 6:30pm as Vicki lead me into the house.  As I was sitting down I noticed that she was wearing sweatpants and a mock turtle neck t-shirt…
Vicki had KFC on the kitchen table and asked if that was alright.  I said sure and as we ate I asked, “How was Church today? I’m sorry I missed it with you.”  Vicki looked away and then turned back and said, “It was OK, Reverend Thompson gave a good sermon. And then I went over to the Country Club and played tennis.  I hadn’t expected you to later.” 

“Yeah, my inspection got through a little earlier than expected and the helicopter pilot wanted to leave as early as we could… so I arrived back at the house at about three.”

I went to bed early that night and got up early on Monday to get over to the Country Club to run my daily 4 miles and get in 30 minutes of free weights.  Before I left I went back into the bedroom to kiss Vicki goodbye.  She was still asleep with the blanket pulled up to her ears as I bent over and kissed her on the forehead then left.       

The next week was busy at work, yet I made an effort to get home each night at supper time.  It was the second week in May and hot extremely hot yet and Vicki always seemed to be in sweatpants and a mock turtleneck t-shirt even though it was a departure from her normal wardrobe.

I was to leave again on May 21st and this time I would be gone for a week.  This trip took me to Oman… a grueling trip… Monday in the air, another day coming back and four days in Oman.  As I got ready to leave Vicki told me not to worry, that I didn’t need to call each night like I did on the platform inspection… I readily agreed only because of the time difference between Oman and Houston.  It would have meant that I would be getting up in the middle of the night to talk to Vicki. 

I got back from Oman on Sunday 27th, late in the afternoon and went straight home to sleep.  As I went into the garage I noticed Vicki’s car gone but I was way too tired to think about it and went to bed.  Monday Memorial Day I slept in, getting up at about 9am and Vicki met me in the kitchen as she cooked my breakfast.  

We small talked about my trip and I gave her a small present of perfume that I had bought her in Oman.  She stood up and came around the table as I stood up too, we kissed and she pressed herself up against me and whispered… “I think we need to make it an early night tonight… Are you up for that?” I grabbed her ass and pulled her against my ragging cock and said, “What do you think?”

Vicki laughed and patted my slacks encased cock saying… “We’ll see how up for it he is… I’m really horny!  And it’s been a long time!”

I decided to run at the house that morning.  I had a trail that I ran, leaving the house and running south to the river and then east to the end of our ten areas and then north up the fence line and then west to the back of the house.  I wasn’t pushing it and just enjoying the morning and the exercise as I ran north along the fence line. 

As I turned west I noticed a set of shoe prints coming off the road to the Country Club and traveling along my jogging trail.  As I ran I followed the shoe prints… not sneaker footprints but flat soled shoes… which made me wonder.  Why was someone on my jogging trail and what was he doing there?  The shoe prints were definitely male, probably size 8 1/2 or 9, judging from my size ten and a half.

As I ran my interest overcame my desire to exercise and I slowed down following the shoe prints as they kept going straight for my backyard.  As I got to the back side of the pool the shoe prints moved off the dirt trail onto the grass and I lost them.  But I was puzzled… who had visited my house… was Vicki safe when I was away?  As I showered I thought about it… and every second I thought about it made me more nervous.  I was still not sure what they meant and I didn’t want Vicki to be afraid of staying there when I was gone… I liked the house and woods and didn’t want to trade it in just yet.

As I walked into the office Jan’s face lit up and she rushed to greet me, taking my briefcase and walking into my office with me.  We made small talk about the trip and I handed her my inspection report so she could type it.  As we talked I noticed Jan had changed her office attire to a more pleated skirt and blouse… a sheer blouse and lace bra.  I enjoyed the view. 
At the office, I called Reverend Thompson to ask him if he was going to play golf in the up coming Kingwood Country Club Charity Golf Tournament.  We talked about the up coming tournament and as I was saying Goodbye he said, “Jack I know that you’ve been away on business but tell Vicki that even when you’re not here in Houston we’d love to see her in Church.”

“Vicki wasn’t at Church last week? I said.  “No! Not last week or this week.  Tell her it’s OK to come without you, we won’t bite” he said laughing. 

I answered, “OK, Reverend Thompson. Talk to you later,” and hung up.  I sat there at my desk in a cold sweat.  What was going on?  Did the shoe prints have anything to do with Vicki’s not going to Church?  And why had she lied to me! 
I was sitting there thinking when Jan came in with the inspection reports.  She took one look at me and said, “What’s wrong Jack?” as she sat in her usual place, in the chair that was more to the left side of my desk than in front of it giving me a complete view of her.  
“I’m not sure, Jan.” I said as my eyes met hers.  
“You look down.  What’s going on?  Is it work? Or is it Vicki?”

“It’s Vicki… I think!  I’m not sure at this point.”  I replied.  Jan stood up and then looked as if she was going to say something and then placed the reports on my desk and walked to the door and turned.  “Jack, if you need anything from me, just ask,” she said before returning to her desk.      
I got on the phone and called the credit card and cell phone companies and asked them to fax me a copy of the last two months’ statements.  They said that they would and then I made a call to my mother in Salem asking her to have Sal or Tony call me.  All she asked was, “Is this about Victoria?” and I replied “Yes!”   
As I drove home I thought about how I should approach this to Vicki… what if it was just my paranoia?  I’d destroy everything that we had built up over the last months.  No, I would not say anything and wait.  I’d act as if nothing was amiss.  Find out what if anything was going on and make plans. 

Vicki had cooked a pot roast and vegetables and we had a bottle of red wine with dinner.  After dinner, we both cleared of the kitchen table and did the dishes.  Vicki stretched and smiled a mischievous grin as she said, “I’m going to take a shower and then lay on the bed… Why don’t you joint me in a little while?
I read a trade magazine for ten minutes and then walked into the master bedroom and removed my clothes to take a shower.  As I walked into the bathroom Vicki was wrapping a towel around her and heading for her bedroom vanity.  She grabbed at my semi hard cock and said, “See you big boy in a few minutes,” as she shut the stream fill bathroom door.   

As I came out Vicki was laying nude face down on the comforter, propped up on her elbows, with her face in her hands. She smiled broadly, and looking right at my hanging prick and said "is that for me"? I chuckled at her boldness but without saying a word walked up to the foot of the bed and stopped, standing right in front of her face. Vicki took one hand and let it brush against my inner thigh, as my cock jumped a little, and she could see it begin to grow. Vicki pursed her lips and blew her warm breath across the head of my lengthening sex while her hand stroked my thigh and glanced over my ball sac. My cock was becoming engorged now with the blood rushing to it from the soft touch of Vicki's hand. 

It didn't take long for my cock to become completely erect. It stood in front of Vicki's face now begging for her attention and moving jerkily with each new rush of blood. Vicki reached behind my balls with her fingertips and pulled me a little closer. She let the tip of her tongue appear from between her lips and it touched me at the base of his shaft. I let a hissing moan escape my throat, and looked down at Vicki's body lying before me. She lay on the comforter with her feet in the air; I let my eyes follow the line of her spine from her shoulders down her back until her shape began to softly rise to shape her bottom. The rounded curves caught the light and shadowed into the back of her legs and thighs. I loved the shape of her legs as her thighs gave way to her ticklish knees and the gentle curve of her calf. Vicki’s toes wiggled in the air as her mouth continued kissing and licking my hardened tool. 

I moved closed to the bed, resting my legs against the mattress edge. This had the dual effect of forcing my cock deeper into Vicki’s mouth, and allowing me to brace myself so that I could bend over her body to touch her. Vicki continued to let her tongue trace wet trails over my balls, and along the length of my dick. She could feel the large vein running the length along the front of my cock, and my cock was wet with her saliva. Vicki took the head between her lips and sucked on it while her tongue probed the peehole, and tasted the first drop of precum. She moved her mouth up and down the shaft feeling it touch the roof of her mouth and near the back of her throat. She moaned loving taste of my cock and taking more of it inside her hungry mouth. 

Regardless of what had happened at the office I couldn’t keep from moaning now as her warm mouth enveloped me. I leaned over her body, letting my hands provide support on either side of her. My face just inches from her back, and began to softly blow along the length of her spine. She squirmed a little from the sensation, but it only made her take more of me between her lips. The more she swallowed of my cock, the more I wanted to kiss her pussy lips so she could experience this pleasure too. My hands moved to Vicki's thighs and I stroked them softly, my fingertips massaging her muscles. From her thighs I moved to her rounded bottom, letting my thumbs meet at the sensitive spot at the base of her back. Moving slowly from her waist, I moved my hands to the space between her legs, my thumbs passing her anus and finding the soft folds of the bottom of her sex.

When my thumbs traced her labia Vicki took his entire length in her mouth, her face pressed against the soft curly hairs around the base of his cock. She felt it fill her mouth and throat as his thumbs circled her clitoris. Vicki took her mouth off my cock for just a second as she turned over on her back, her mouth now under my cock, but her sex exposed to my touch and gaze. I let my hands move from her knees to her pubic area and back again and I pushed the sensation to the center of the space between her legs. Vicki opened her mouth and took one of my balls into it, her tongue tasting it and licking it. She put her hands behind my legs and held him to her face.

I moaned as I saw how aroused Vicki was. Her outer lips pouted at me, darkened already by her own flush of passion. Her wrinkled inner lips were beginning to show waiting for my kisses and tongue. Vicki moved her legs apart slightly and I bent over her waiting and eager body. I moved lower feeling my lower body touch the hardened nipples of her breasts, and then inhaled the intoxicating fragrance of Obsession rising from her skin. Vicki felt my breath first, warm against the taut skin of her stomach and the freshly shaved skin around her lips. I loved the way her vagina looked, I loved touching her, and kissing her there whenever she allowed me, which had not been to frequent lately I thought, actually we had made love in the dark the last few times… something out of the norm. 

But I couldn’t think straight… I opened my lips slightly and kissed Vicki on the belly button, creating a little circle around it and moved to create a path of kisses from her belly button to the top of her neatly trimmed blonde bush and then down into her slick opening. As my face neared her open labia, I could see the tip of her clitoris peeking from its hooded haven. I let my lips slide across the tiny button as my saliva covered it for the touch that was soon to come. With her legs open for me, I put my face between her legs and kissed her inner thighs with passion, my teeth barely scraping her skin. Vicki’s moans were muffled by my steel hard cock filling her mouth as she matched each of my kisses with some of her own. She felt the rough surface of my tongue against her outer lips as I licked her from the top of her labia to the bottom. She was wet with a mixture of my saliva and her own juices as my tongue searched for an entrance to her pussy.

My hands were under Vicki's legs now and I pulled her legs up and away from each other as I buried my face between them, letting my tongue pierce her inner lips, allowing the oozing juices of Vicki arousal to flow into my mouth. Her face was buried between my legs sucking and stroking my cock at a pace that matched mine. Vicki's entire body energy was focused on her wet pussy now, she shuddered as it felt as if every nerve was being stroked by my tongue as it dipped inside her and flicked against her clitoris over and over. She moved her head taking his length deep inside her mouth and throat as she surrounded his shaft with her tongue. I wanted her to feel a shuddering orgasm, an orgasm that would remind her of him, that would elevate him above any of her past lovers. 

I found her clitoris with my hand and pinched it gently between thumb and forefinger while I continued to probe her with my tongue as if it was some flexible cock. Vicki squeezed my swollen balls as she felt my cock thicken, a sure sign I was about to cum. I moved my fingers and put Vicki's clit between my teeth and lips and sucked on it like a grape, cool air rushing past it. Vicki felt her orgasm begin at the same time I stiffened my legs and pushed my cock against her lips as my cock jerked in her mouth spurting my warm cum down her throat and filling her mouth. What she couldn't swallow dribbled along her cheeks. 

I felt Vicki's vaginal walls tighten against my tongue as she reached her climax. I put two fingers inside her and moved them in rhythm with her throbbing, and then moved my mouth to her wet pussy lips and licked and sucked at them as she orgasmed, screaming out her release as it crashed over her.  We stayed that way for several minutes before moving so we could be in each other's arms.  We kissed open mouthed tasting each others cum on our lips and tongues before spooning and falling asleep. 
Tuesday morning the next day at work Sal called me at work.  I asked him for a public phone number and he gave me one saying to call him at 3pm Eastern Standard Time.  While I waited, I looked over the credit card and phone statements.  There was a reoccurring phone number on Vicki’s cell statement, both going out and calling in.  I made up my mind to find out who the caller was.  
Her credit card statement was generally clean except for two charges; an $8 dollar charge on Thursday afternoon the 23rd of February at the Houston Marriott Westchase Hotel off of Westhiemer on Briarpark Drive and there was a $23 dollar charge at Amedeo’s on March 2nd.  The Westchase Hotel was 40 miles away from our house and on the west side of Houston. There were also some charges at Amedeo’s Italian Restaurant off of route 59 in Kingwood.  I knew I had never been there and wondered how Vicki knew about it and what she was doing there.  It was getting close to lunch and I gathered up the statement that I had highlighted in yellow and headed out my office door.
I walked over to Jan’s desk and as she looked up I said, “This is your lucky day, I’m going to take you to lunch.”  

Jan looked at me and then said, “Give me five minutes… you know us girls… I need to go potty and fix my face.”  

“OK”, I said, “I’ll meet you on the first floor of the parking garage, southwest corner. I’ll be in my truck.”
When Jan arrived, I pulled out of the parking garage and handed Jan the directions to Amedeo’s Italian restaurant.  We found it on the feeder to route 59 going north and parked.  As we went in we were met by a woman in her fifties and I asked for a private corner booth in the rear of the restaurant.

I could see Jan’s curiosity peeking yet she held her tongue, waiting for me to say something.  I looked at the menu and looked over at Jan, “are you hungry?” I asked.  
“Yes!” she replied.  I motioned to the heavy-set woman who I took for fifty and she walked over to our table.  I ordered in Italian to the surprise of both Jan and the woman.  Then ask her to bring us a bottle of good Chianti.
The salad was brought a stout older man who looked like he was the owner and chief.  He addressed me in Italian, I answered asking him to slow down, and that my Italian was very rusty.  Then I lapsed back to English.  “Sir, I think it’s impolite for us to speak Italian in front of someone who doesn’t understand what we’re saying.”  
“Your right, I’m sorry but when my wife came into the kitchen and told me that there was a gentleman ordering in Italian, I just had to come out and to extend my friendship.  We talked about the restaurant and the food; he complimented me on my selection and said he was going back into the kitchen to supervise the meal himself.

After he left and while Jan and I ate our salad I placed the statements on her side of the table and said, “Look at the highlighted items and tell me what you think!”    
Jan scanned the cell phone and credit card statements… and looked over at me.  “So, this is what’s been eating at you?” She said.  “Yeah and there might be more!  There were foot prints leading to by house from my jogging trail.” 

“What are you going to do?” Jan asked.  “Well right now I’m not sure.  I want to make sure first and find out what’s been going on.  Then if it proves that Vicki has been cheating on me again, after all I tried to do for her and us; I’m going to make some changes.  Between you and me, there will be no splitting of the money I earned… either from Conoco or through dealings with those bastards Kirk and Don. And if it proves that she’s gone back to her old ways of slutting and whoring around, and especially lying to me then she is going to pay.”

We were interrupted as Aldo the owner who brought a bottle of Riservas Chianti, opening it and placing a small amount in my glass… I sipped, swirled and swallowed.  “Beni, Aldo… very good!” I said as he smiled bowed and left.  

“Do you need my help?” Jan asked. 

“Yes, Jan I do!  I would like for you to call this highlighted number and try to find out who it belongs to… try to do it so whoever it is, is not suspicious.  There is the matter with the Westchase Hotel too, but I’ll take care of that.”

Lunch arrived, pasta shells filled with chopped lobster meat and ricotta and Parmigiano reggiano cheese in a shrimp and cream sauce.  Jan’s eye grew as she tasted the white sauce and shrimp, “Mmmmmmmm, Jack, this is heavenly,” as she took another sip of wine.
“Glad you like it, sort of payment for services rendered, past and present,” I said.

As Jan put her empty glass down she said with a smile, “Jack it was my pleasure and as far as future services are concerned, all you have to do is ask.”

“I know… I do appreciate it, believe me, you’re a great secretary and I think my best friend and I really have a lot of affection for you… but let’s eat and enjoy lunch.”

“Wow….. Yes, Master,” Jan replied with a wink of her eye and a blush.    

I called Sal at 3pm on Tuesday afternoon and asked him for the name of a good security man in Houston.  He wanted to know exactly what I needed and I told him that I wanted four small video cameras that could be voice and motion activated.  That they needed to be hidden and that one needed to be in a one-way glass mirror that was 3 feet by 4 feet in size with a gold leaf frame.  I told him I need it installed in my house and it needed to be done as soon as possible.  He said he’d take care of it, that it would cost me 2-3 thousand and I told him that was ok.  He said I’d hear from someone called Eldon the next day at the office and that it would take him about three or four hours to install and wire the units to a long-playing recorder.

After my call to Sal I drove down to Houston and out Westhiemer Avenue to the Marriott Westchase and asked the service desk about the charge on my credit card.  They looked it up on there computer and said that it came from the bar, that the charge was for a semi dry martini and the receipt was signed by my wife.  I asked who was the barman that afternoon and told me that Tommy was on duty that afternoon.  I went into the lounge and up to the bar. I asked the guy if he was Tommy and he nodded his head.  I placed a fifty on the bar top and got his attention immediately.  I said, “I’m looking for a little information Tommy as I took out a picture of Vicki from my wallet and placed it on the bar top.  Three Thursdays ago, February 23rd, my wife bought a martini here.  Did you see her?”  

Tommy looked at the picture and then looked at me and said, “Yeah I remember her and her girl friend. Your wife and her friend were the only ones in the bar.  Your wife was waiting for about twenty minutes before this cute dark complexioned brunette walked in, probably Latin and with a very nice body.  I didn’t have much to do, I was reading the sports page but I like to watch people so I was watching your wife and then her friend.  If you ask me I think your wife was shocked at first when the other woman walked in.  She bought your wife and herself another round of martinis as they talked, with the brunette doing most of the talking.  My feeling is your wife was shaken at first and then she got mad and then relaxed, they were both laughing and giggling when they left at five.”     

As I drove home I mentally went over what Tommy had told me and realized that most likely the dark complexioned woman was Felisa.  But I didn’t understand why they had met there almost and hours drive from Kingwood.
Vicki was in the house when I got home.  We kissed and hugged briefly, I wasn’t in much of a loving mood.  I got ready to jog as she prepared supper.  The evening was quiet, subdued, neither of us making conversation.

The next morning as I was getting ready for work Vicki rolled over in bed and said, “Honey, there is a Spring Gala at the Country Club on Thursday night and I’m going to have to help with the decorating of the Ballroom, do you mind?  I’ll be going over this morning and I’ll probably be working through supper time.  There’s left-overs in the frig if you want or get something on your way home, OK?” 

“That’s not a problem, Honey… I might work late at the office in that case, so don’t worry about me,” I said as I bent down and kissed her forehead.  

About nine o’clock Jan buzzed and said that there was a guy by the name of Eldon calling, I told her to put him through and picked up the phone when it rang. 

“Hello”

“Mr. Casso?”  

“Yes.”  

“Mr. Casso, my name is Eldon and I heard from Sal yesterday that you needed some video work done ASAP.  I’m ready anytime you need the work done.”           
“Eldon I’d like to get that work done today.  Do you know Kingwood?  I live on the end of River Bend Drive, Spanish styled single story at the end of the street.  Can you be there at noon?” 
“I’ll be there.” 

“Excellent, I’ll meet you at the house and have your money.” I said before hanging up.  I noticed Jan in my office doorway and she walked in and sat in her usual chair… her skirt was slightly shorter this morning showing a little thigh above her knee and her sheer silk blouse showed her pointing nipples as she said, “the phone number is the Venezuelan Consult on Richmond Avenue… just the general number… not a specific one.” 

“Interesting.” I replied.  “I want you to book me into a hotel here in town this weekend, Thursday through Saturday night, OK?”

“Why not sleep out at my place, that way there will be no paper trail,” Jan said as she uncrossed and recrossed her legs giving me a greater view of her thighs and causing my cock to swell with arousal. 

“That’s fine with me, if you don’t mind.” I said as I watched her nipples rise and fall.  “Not a problem, I’ll give you a map on how to get there before you leave tomorrow,” she said as her stood and walked out of my office with that roll back in her hips… her tightly encased buttocks winking at me as she walked out of my office.   

Eldon was good and an expert.  He worked fast putting the cameras in the kitchen, garage and bedroom.  He also had the one way glass mirror to go over the entry way table with our house phone on it.  The cabling was all put through the wall to the attic and run to a cabinet over my work bench in the garage.  A video recorder and small monitor were placed in the cabinet and the system was activated.  The wide-eyed cameras covered each room completely and were motion and voice activated.  “Simple and slick,” I thought as I paid Eldon his three grand.
Wednesday the 30th Vicki and I got dressed and went to the Spring Gala Dance.  Vicki had worn a sheer lime green satin gown that had a deep plunging neckline that showed off her full and unrestrained breasts to their best advantage.  The dress hugged her waist and hips and was snug against her buttocks showing each hemisphere as she walked.  The dress was demure yet reminiscent in its erotic display. 
As we walked into the Ballroom Vicki showed me the hanging streamers and decorations that she had helped put up, she also pointed out the flower arrangement that she had ordered.  We milled around as Vicki said “Hi” to a lot of the regulars and introduced me to some of the newer members.  I was thinking about getting a drink and asked Vicki what she wanted… she replied, “Please get me a Martini, have them make it semi dry, OK dear.”

“A martini? Since when have you been drinking martinis?” I asked her and she just shrugged her shoulders as to answer and then she waved to Felisa and Raul Bernal as they came into the Ballroom.  Raul and Felisa came right over greeting Vicki very warmly and then Felisa turned to me and hugged me saying, “Oh Jack it’s so good to see you!  We’ve missed you the past couple of weekends.  And I heard that you’re going off again tomorrow.  We must get together sometime and get better acquainted… you and Vicki and Raul and myself.  When you get back from your trip to the Mexican Gulf we’ll have over to our house some evening for dinner.”  
“Sure, we’d love to and I’m sure Vicki would love seeing your house… wouldn’t you Vicki?” I said as I looked over to her and noticed a deep blush on her face as she nodded and agreed and then asked about her drink. 
Raul was full of himself talking about the Consult and the business that he was making for Venezuela.  I listened and commented as I looked at Felisa.  Felisa had worn a yellow empire gown with high waist and flowing skirt.  The high waist pushed up and showed off her ample bosom, showing her deep cleavage.  She had worn a long length of pearls that hung down into her cleavage, drawing attention to her tits.

We danced and had a nice time in general; I danced with Felisa a few times as did Raul with Vicki.  It was the times that Raul danced with Vicki that my attention was distracted by Felisa as I danced with her, yet I noticed that Vicki was dancing very close to Raul… not in the same manner that I was dancing with Felisa or the other couples.       
Thursday morning May 31st I packed and kissed Vicki as I left for Hobby airport to board a company helicopter and fly out to platform 12 in the Mexican Gulf… or so I hoped Vicki thought.  I drove out I-10 west and headed into Katy and then drove northwest for another thirty minutes before crossing over the cattle gate at Jan’s farm.

Chapter V – Realization

Jan had taken Thursday and Friday off to be with me and to help if I needed her.  As I drove up I was surprised at how much work she had done on the old property.  The old two story farm house had been reshingled and painted on the outside.  Jan came out of the back door wiping her hand on a dish towel then waving to me.  As I got out she walk up to me and wrapped her arms around my neck and hugged me, pressing her body into mine.  We broke apart after a minute and I talked about how great the house looked.  As I picked up my bag she grasped my other hand and led me into the house.  
The inside had been renovated with a new kitchen and bath.  The kitchen was very spacious and comfortable and she asked if I wanted coffee before the tour, I declined as she showed me the living room and new downstairs bathroom.  She led me, and as she went up the stairs first I noticed her jeans… her jeans were old with lots of wear but tight… as if painted on her.  Her incredible ass was in my face and winking at me as she climbed the stairs.  I wanted to touch it, even smack it, as it rolled with each step she took.  
The upstairs was arranged in two bedrooms and a large bathroom that connected both.  The master bedroom was bigger that the guest bedroom but the guest bedroom still accommodated a queen size bed in the room without making it look small.  Jan bubbled with excitement as she showed me her house and we ended the tour in the upstairs bathroom as she showed me the two person whirlpool tub and large walk in shower.  

Jan looked at me as we were heading to go downstairs and said with a smile, “hey, wait a minute, this is a working farm, get out of that suit and put on some jeans… I’ll be down stairs in the kitchen.”

I saluted her and said, “Yes, Boss, be right down.”  A cup of hot coffee was waiting for me as I sat down on a stool along the kitchen pass-through.  I sipped and then said, “So what's on the list for today?”
Jan looked over and said, “I want to clean out the barn with the small tractor and scrapper and then replace some of the boards on the paddock next to the barn.  And after lunch Sandy needs a bath and brushing.” 

“Who’s Sandy? I asked.  “Oh, Yeah, you don’t know Sandy or Ralph and Max, do you?” Jan said.  “Sandy is my two year old stallion and Ralph and Max are my Great Danes… and both will be scolded when they come home for letting you get to the house without letting me know.” 
The day went well; I enjoyed the hard-manual labor and Jan’s companionship.  We worked well together and I forgot about my problems and Vicki… It was wonderful.  By the middle of the afternoon we had cleaned out the barn floor and put new hay in the two of stalls. The paddock boards had been replaced and Sandy was led out to be washed down and brushed.  
We were working on Sandy as I kidded Jan about the feminine name for such a well hung stallion only to get a soapy sponge thrown at me after which I retaliated with the hose and hit her in the face and neck with the spray for a couple of seconds… and that’s when Jan reached for the bucket of soapy water and heaved the water at me, hitting me from head to waist… we were both  laughing and running after each other trying to wet the other… we both came back to ourselves as Sandy screamed in excitement.  
Jan stopped and comforted the big horse as I turned off the water.  As I turned and looked at Jan holding the rope lead on Sandy I noticed that her t-shirt was soaked through and her t-shirt was printed on her chest, molded to her full and excited tits… and her nipples were big and erect.  It was a sight I couldn’t take my eyes off, her chest rising and falling due to our fooling around and then I was caught… as I looked into her face. 

She stuck out her tongue as she handed me the rope lead and said, “Nice huh?  You never knew I had tits when we were at work, I always wore business suits with skirts or slacks… see what you’ve been missing,” as she headed for the house.  As she got to the porch she turned and said, “Please, wipe him down good and then brush him.  I’m going to change into something dry and then start supper.”    
Later after a great chicken fried steak dinner and green salad we sat in the living room sipping what was left of a bottle of white wine.  We both were tired in a good way and mellow form the wine.  I noticed after a break in the conversation that Jan was quiet.        

"I guess I'm just not desirable anymore," she said as tears formed in her eyes.

"What?" I said.  "Why? Come here," I said.

I took her into my arms and hugged her tightly. "Can I tell you something?" I asked. "Sure," she replied.

"I have always wanted you." 
"What?" she asked surprised. "But you never gave me any indication in all these years I’ve worked for you," she exclaimed. 
"That's because I was married and we had to keep a professional attitude at work," I said. 
"But now………."  "But …." she started to say, but was cut off as I kissed her passionately. She stiffened for a second, and then melted into my arms. 
“God!” she thought, “It had been so long since she had been kissed that way.” 

She was breathless by the time I released her mouth. I moved my lips down and slowly kissed the side of her neck. "Mmmmmmmmmmmm," she moaned.

As I licked my tongue around the hollow of her neck, sending shivers all over her, I reached up and cupped her right breast squeezing it gently. She moaned loudly. I reached up and cupped her other breast and started squeezing them both. "Oh, God Jack, I’ve wanted you so much even before our harem days. But I tried to respect your attempt at saving your marriage." she moaned.

I slowly unbuttoned her top revealing the sheer bra she had on underneath.

"Wait," she said. "I don't want to do anything that will interfere with our friendship." 
"Neither do I," I said. "But I think this will only bring us closer together."  As I said this, I reached around and unclasped her bra. Her excited breasts sprang free. "Oh God," I exclaimed. "You're beautiful."

"Really?" she asked. 

"Honey, when God created breasts these are what he had in mind," I sighed.

Jan smiled coyly and reached up and kissed me passionately. I broke the kiss and kissed my way down to her left breast and sucked her very hard nipple into my mouth, swirling my tongue around and under it. "Arrruuugghghh," groaned Jan. I then moved over to her right breast and sucked on that nipple. 

Jan's knees were starting to buckle. I looked up into her eyes and said, "Let's go up into the bedroom." I took her hand and led her to my guest bedroom and then gently sat her down on the edge of the bed. I reached up and undid the button on her jeans then grabbed the waistband and pulled them down and off.

"Jesus", I said, as Jan lay back on the bed and I looked at her lying naked on the bed. 

I laid down beside her and brought her into my arms, kissing her deeply. I moved my mouth down her body to her breasts, paying special attention to each of her aroused nipples. Then I slowly licked the undersides of her breasts causing her to gasp. God, she never knew they were so sensitive there. 

Then I licked my way down to her belly button, swirling my tongue in and out of it.  I looked up at her and asked "would you like me to eat your pussy Baby?' 
"Oh God yes," said Jan. "Then ask me," I hissed in my own arousal.

"Please eat me," she said in a lust filled voice.

I moved down between her legs and kissed my way up to her pussy. I inhaled deeply, drinking in the smell of her and moaned softly, as I extended my tongue and licked her from the bottom of her pussy all the way up to her clit. "Arrruuughghghghh," she groaned. I then lifted her thighs, causing her pelvis to tilt upward and I licked my way down the lips on the right side of her pussy and then up the lips on the left side. "Oh God," said Jan. Her hips were moving of their own accord now.

I gently sucked her lips into my mouth and released them causing her to moan loudly. I opened her lips with my fingers and pressed my tongue in and then licked my way up to her clit and back down, then pushed my tongue into her pussy and started tongue fucking her. 
"Arrruuugghghhghghg," she groaned loudly as I licked my way back up to her clit and swirled my tongue around & around it causing her to move her hips even faster.

Suddenly I sucked her clit into my mouth and at the same moment pushed a finger into her hot pussy. "Ohhhhhhhhh Yes, Jack! Unnnnnnhhhhhhh, yesssss!" she yelled. I started sucking on her clit faster and faster while pushing one finger then two fingers in and out of her clasping pussy.

"Cuuuuummmmmiiiinnnnggggggg,"she yelled, locking her thighs around my head. Her whole body trembling as her hips continued to buck up at me for several minutes.

I stayed there letting her come down from her intense orgasm, then moved up and took her into my arms, holding her tightly. After a few minutes, Jan looked into my eyes. "Oh, Jack that was so wonderful, thank you," she said. 
"You have nothing to thank me for," I said. 
"Oh yes I do," she said. "You don't know how bad I needed that."

"And to be honest it was my pleasure and something I needed. You don’t realize how much I’ve missed a real loving and giving relationship. I’ve tried with Vicki but the love and the trust and especially the wholehearted giving and commitment are not there anymore," I said sadly.  
We were quite for several minutes and then I whispered in her ear "and God, you taste good," licking his lips.  Jan slapped me on the chest, blushing and placed her head on my shoulder, licking at my small nipple. In just a few minutes she was fast asleep.

Jan awoke with a rested, peaceful feeling enveloping her body. It took her a few minutes to realize where she was. Then she remembered. She was in the guest bedroom and with Jack and he had just given her the best oral sex she had ever had.

She lifted her head and saw me smiling down at her. She smiled back. "Sorry, guess I fell asleep," she said. "That's ok Baby," I said.

"Wow, I haven't felt this good in a long time," she said. 

"You just needed some loving," I said. 

"God yes, last week I was so horny I almost let the dogs have me,” she said blushing. "It's been so long," she said, her eyes tearing up again.

"Really, the dogs huh?  Well, you never have to go that long again I’m not sure what’s going on with Vicki but I know that things are going to change," I said, gently caressing her breasts. Jan felt the tingling beginning in her pussy. Damn this man excited her!!

I moved down and took one of the nipples in his mouth, and gently bite on it, rolling it between my teeth and licking it with my tongue. "Auurrugggh," moaned Jan. I moved over and took the other nipple into my mouth as I slid my hand down her belly until I found her clean shave pussy and started rubbing her swollen clit.

"OH God, I want you inside me Jack", said Jan. "Please fuck me."

"Are you sure?" I asked, I can’t promise you anything right now. "OH, God yes!!!" exclaimed Jan, “I want you to take me every way you want. Ooooohhhhhh, God how I’ve wanted you!  Ohhhhh take me, I’m yours!”

I moved my body on top of her's and let my cock head bump against Jan’s spread open cunt lips teasing her… then licked her nipples and said, “Reach down and put it where you want it….”  She looked up at me with lust filled eyes and reached down and grasped the heavy shaft of my cock.  As she rubbed the bloated head of my cock back and forth through her drooling slick vulva and centered it at the opening of her hot pussy she said, “Jack this time I want you hard and fast in my pussy, later I will take you in my ass and mouth, but now… I want you in my burning cunt!” 
I could feel the heat boiling form her opening as she ran his cock up and down her slit, teasing him, making him hiss with lust.  She let go of him after centering him at the entrance of her cunt and then grabbed his ass and pulled him forward, wanting his cock in her. I chuckled and entered her in one long thrust as we both moaned loudly.

"God, he's so big!" thought Jan, as she felt his cock stretching her tight canal outward, causing her to grit her teeth and pant as the pain/pleasure of his entry rubbed against the entire column of her vagina. "Oh God, Uunnnnhhhhhhh, Oh Jack Yes! Fuck it to me!" she babbled. She had forgotten how good it felt to have a cock buried in her pussy!!

I started moving my cock in and out of her, stroking her with long smooth strokes.  She wrapped her legs around my back and started thrusting her hips up to meet me.

"Oh Yes… Unnnhhhh…. Unnnhhhh…. Ooooooohhhh fuck me deeper, fill me, PLEASE" she said. "Soooo good."

I took her legs and placed them on my shoulder, burying my cock even deeper into her pussy. "Arrugghghh," she groaned as I sunk my cock into her hot pussy, pounding her cervix and womb with each thrust.  I started pounding her pussy harder and harder, as we both panted for breath.

"Uuhhhnnnn… Oh God! Yes… yes… I’m ... I… I… Ohhhh … I’m cummmmiiiinnngggg!!!" Jan cried out and then screamed, I’m cummmmiiiiinnnnngggggg AGAIN!” 

"Yes, flood my cock Baby," I groaned. "I want to feel it running down my balls!!"

"Here it comes," yelled Jan, AAAAARRRRRRRRRUUUUUUGHHHHHHHH"

I could feel her flooding me with her hot juices. It was more than I could take as I was gonna cum soon too and started pumping her harder and faster.

"Arrrruuughhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh," I yelled as I filled her with load after load of hot cum!! I collapsed on top of her, trying to catch my breath.  Then after a few minutes I rose up and looked down at her to see her grinning widely.

"What are you smiling about?" I asked.  "I think I found the solution to my problem," said Jan, wrapping her arms around me and kissing me passionately.   
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