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VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL

Book I – Chapter 4 - 7
By

Jack Pickman
Chapter IV - Vicki’s Explanation
After awhile Vicki came out, dressed in blue jeans and a blouse.  Her hair was wet, and she looked fresh.  A person wouldn't have been able to tell she had spent the night fucking a bunch of men.

“Jack, don't hate me please.  I still love you and want you.  I don't know how this all started.  I can't think straight anymore.  Just don't hate me please.”

I was seething with my anger and losing my self-control yet held on to it. I spoke with a low controlled tone, “Hate you, Vicki?  Tell me why I shouldn't hate you!  You have been a slut and whore for my boss for over half a year.  You have been fucking other men, giving them what you refused me.  You have been lying, cheating and deceiving me, running around behind my back to fuck Kirk or whomever he wanted you to fuck.  You have single handedly destroyed our marriage with your deception and lies.  Some kind of strange and sick way to show your love for me isn't it?”

“Jack, please, I know this is hard for you to understand, but I love you. I don't want to lose you.  Please . . .  please try to understand.  At first I did it to help you!  Then . . .  I . . .  I don't know what happened or when, but I grew to like it.  Please try to understand.”

“UNDERSTAND!  YOU FUCKING BITCH and WHORE!” I screamed at her. 
“Understand what Vicki?  That you like fucking other men more than your own husband?  That you let Kirk and my co-workers and clients fuck you in ways you won't let me?  Understand that my prim and proper wife has become a depraved slut and whore, who does whatever Kirk tells her to do!  Jesus Christ!  

Vicki moved towards me trying to hug me.  I thought of all I had seen and slapped her hard across the face knocking her to the floor.  I had never been this mad and it overwhelmed me as I shouted, “Don't come near me!  Stay the fuck away.  I need space right now after all that I have learned about you and my boss.  Did you fuck all those men unprotected? I didn’t see anyone using a condom! Have you been tested for AIDS?  Hell, you might even be knocked up!”

I was incredibly angry, seething with rage, I wanted to hurt her like she had hurt me, I was afraid I would do something that I’d regret later. I was extremely shocked by Vicki’s past and present behavior… I was so hurt and crushed that I couldn’t think straight and knew that I had to get away. 

Vicki saw my hatred and anger; her eyes grew large as she realized how much she had hurt me and our marriage and our trusting relationship.  Vicki started to cry and her face flowed with tears.  That just made me more pissed; did she think that her tears now would fix everything?  Could her tears fix my pain and heartbreak, could her tears make the shock, and mental visions of her at the Christmas party and her perverted acts on the tapes go away?  Or worse yet, make me feel sorry for her acting like a cheating bitch?

“Jack, please . . .  I love only you.  Kirk and the others . . .  it has all been just sex.  Can't you see that I still love you?  I only fucked Kirk so you would get promoted and rise up in the company.”
“VICKI TRY TO FOOL SOMEONE ELSE!  THAT IS BULLSHIT!  I watched you on tapes last night, when you and Kirk did it that first time in his office with me just outside in my office.  I heard you discussing with Kirk about my position and promotion.  He told you he could help me rise in the company while he knew that he couldn't.  

I looked at her livid with rage and shouted, “I EXPLAINED ALL THAT TO YOU BEFORE, HOW THE PROMOTIONS AND RAISES WERE HANDED OUT.  THE AUDIT COMMITTEE IS THE ONLY COMMITTEE RESPONSIBLE FOR PROMOTING. KIRK, THAT BASTARD, CAN’T PROMOTE, HE CAN ONLY RECOMMEND, HE CAN’T EVEN FIRE ME.”

“What are you talking about?  What tapes of me?  I don't know what you are talking about Jack”

“FOR CHRIST SAKE VICKI, SHUT UP!  I’M NOT A MORON!  Did you think that I’d never know!  Kirk had taped each and every meeting and party that he and you had.  Each time he has fucked you or had his buddy's gangbang you, he had it recorded.  He even has a guy hired just for that purpose.  This guy gets to fuck Kirk's slut too, so he has lots of incentive to get every thing on film.”

“Oh God.  He has taped me fucking all those men?  Oh Jack . . .  I didn't know.”

“LOOK YOU CHEATING WHORE, DON’T LIE TO ME ANY MORE!” I yelled at her. “YOU DID KNOW!  You looked into the camera several times in quite a few of the films I have seen so far.  You even smiled, opening your mouth to show you eating cum just for the camera several times.  I imagine that you have been photographed too.  I saw flashes at different times in some of the films……. If you want to stay married to me there is going to be a huge change right away.  It's up to you Vicki.  I am not too sure, even doubtful that we will be able to salvage our marriage as it is, but I am still willing to try.  But the lying and cheating MUST STOP NOW!

“Oh Jack, anything.  I will do anything to keep you.  I am so sorry about all of this.  I never meant to hurt you.  I love you so much.”

“We’ll see, first of all, you’ll have to quit fucking around on me and I am going to have to quit my job at Conoco.  Then we will have to move, probably out of town, if not the state.  You will have to show me that I can trust you again too.   Then there is the matter of our love and the sex.  You have crushed our love and I truly don’t know where I stand.  I loved you completely and without reservation before, but now I don’t know.  
You have a lot of proving to do… you need to prove to me I can trust you again. As for the sex, if we get back together I will expect the same sex that you have given so willingly to those other men, always, without argument.”

“Quit your job?  Move?  Oh Jack, you can't quit.  What will we do?  I did all of this just so you could move up in the company and you want to quit now?  That will just make me a cheap whore.”

“What are you saying Vicki?  That you aren't a cheap whore?  That you aren't a slut for Kirk?  Do you have any self respect?  Do you have any morality… what has happened to all your Baptist upbringing?  What about your marriage vows? What about respect for your husband… and your family.” 

“Did you ever think how I’d feel going to work in a company where everyone knew my wife was the company whore?  You can't surely expect me to stay working for Conoco and Kirk?  Not after all my co-workers have fucked you.  Wake up!  You have to quit being a slut.  I have to quit my job.  Your behavior and whoring have given us no other choice in this matter.”

“But you can't quit yet Jack.  You don't have anything lined up.  We could starve or get kicked out of our home.  You have to have a job first.  Besides, I promised Kirk that I would go to Jamaica with him on the 21st!”
She glanced at me and added “One last time, I have to go to Jamaica with him, then that will be it.  NO more fucking others.  I will be your faithful and devoted wife from then on.  If I don't work for Kirk next week I am afraid of what he may do.”

“WHAT!” My rage snapped and I slapped her hard again… not meaning to do it.  
“Vicki, are you not comprehending me? Perhaps you didn't hear me Vicki.  You have to stop fucking around NOW.  Not next week, NOW.  Jesus Christ, I can see that you actually love fucking him and those men.  Maybe there isn't a chance for us after all. Haven’t you heard a word I’ve said?”

“Look Honey, I promised Kirk that I would go with him to Jamaica over the Christmas holiday… we will be gone only one week, or eight days, then I will be done being his slut. I will be your slut from then on.  Yours and only yours.  Whatever you want of me from then on.  I have to go to Jamaica though Jack.  I promised Kirk I would and since he has these tapes of me . . .  you know he will use them against us if I back out now.  Besides, what are a few more men now?”

“Vicki, GOD DAMNIT!  You’re not listening to me.  You will either quit now and be my wife, or we are done.  I happen to know that Kirk is taking six of the salesmen with him.  You will not go with him if you expect us to stay together.  That is final.  As for the tapes, I have them… I’ve made copies and I insist that you should see them.  I want you to see yourself and how you acted and then ask yourself if there is a chance for us.”

“And Vicki, if you go with Kirk tomorrow, we are finished.  That is my final word.  That is the only choice you have at this moment.  ME OR THEM!!!  MAKE YOUR CHOICE!”

I turned and stomped out.  What the hell was she thinking?  Did she really want to stay married to me or was she just using me for a place to spend her time living while she wasn't fucking Kirk and his buddies?  I had figured that if she loved me like she claimed, she would have jumped at the second chance I had just given her and firmly agreed that she was done fucking around.  What the hell kind of hold did Kirk have on her anyway?

I slept in the spare bedroom that night, with the door locked.  I heard Vicki try to open the door at one point, then give up.  I could also hear her on the phone later.  I think she was talking to Kirk, but I couldn't hear the conversation.  
The next morning was Wednesday the 21st !  I left for work before Vicki got up.  I left a note reaffirming my demands that she not go on the trip and quit fucking around immediately.  I fully expected that she had enough time to realize that I was serious about this and would stay home and be there waiting for me when I got there.

I was at work for about an hour when Vicki walked in.  She was wearing her long winter coat which reached to her ankles so I could not see how she was dressed.  Jan my secretary glared at her the whole time Vicki waited for me.  As I came up to her, I saw Kirk walking up to her as well.  I knew then that she hadn't come in to see me.

“Vicki, you are early.  My, my, my, can't wait to go to Jamaica huh?”

Vicki turned and forced a smile at Kirk as he stepped in and gave her a hot French kiss.  His tongue was out before he got to her lips and was still out a few minutes later when they broke apart.  I had a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach.  I knew what she was going to do.  How Kirk would rub it in my face.

As we stood there in front of my sectary’s deck, Kirk's hand went inside Vicki’s coat as he kissed her and I could tell he was feeling her breasts and then her pussy as you could see her coat move outward from his hand traveling down.  I stood there embarrassed as my co-workers watched out of the corners of their eyes as my boss treated himself to my wife's body.

“Let me take your coat and see your decision Vicki.”

Vicki hesitated, and then undid the buttons on her coat and opening it and I gasped as I saw what she was wearing.  She had on a red skin tight halter-type bikini top that was just string on the sides and over the shoulders.  The cups were so small that all they really covered were her nipples.  Her dress, if you could call it that, was a very thin black leather skirt.  It was so short and tight, as she turned to hand Kirk her coat I could see the curve of each of her ass cheeks.  Her crotch could have only been a half an inch from being exposed as she stood straight upright.

A small crowd of people from the office had gathered now.  Kirk had her turn around and raise her arms high over her head...  This caused her skirt to ride up, revealing that she was wearing red thong lace panties that hardly covered anything.  Her nipples popped out of her cups on her top too.  I could see a wet spot on her crotch and it looked like Kirk had pushed his finger into her pussy through the cloth of her panties since I could see that her panties were pressed deep inside of her.  She looked into my eyes and then gave me a fearful smile.

Kirk stepped in close to her and put his arm around her waist.  Looking at me with a triumphant glare, he reached down and pulled Vicki's dress up high over her waist, exposing her lower body.  He then tugged on her panties and pulled them down her long shapely legs.  Her pussy was clean shaven and wet.  As I watched, Kirk ran his hand over her pussy and then stuck three fingers into her.  His other hand went to her butt and he jammed two fingers into her asshole.  He smiled at me as he did this.  He fingered her for a bit, her face showing pleasure that he gave her.  Her tongue came out and licked her lips as he stroked in and out of her holes.  His tongue licked across hers several times and then he kissed her hard.

They broke apart and he removed his fingers from her.  His hands traveled up her body, and caressed her breast through her top.  His fingers worked on her nipples making them hard little buttons.  Kirk then undid Vicki's top and pulled it off of her.  She kept her arms down at her sides, letting her body be exposed fully.  Kirk stepped back in front of her and sucked on her very erect nipples for a second or two before pulling away.

“Jack, thanks for letting your wife come on this eight-day trip to Jamaica with me and be my slut.  I’m sure she’ll keep us entertained while we are there too.  I think she will sway those clients to do business with us in a big way.  All eight of them!  They have had a taste of her, now they get her for a few days to play with.  Not to worry, I will film everything for you.  see ya next year!”

I turned to Vicki.  I knew that I was finished with Conoco.  I knew that in the future that I would settle things with Kirk.  I had nothing to lose.  I took one last shot at saving what was left of my marriage.  I had to try…  I could see Vicki’s uncertainty and fear… but then why had she come.  We had hashed it out at the house.  She knew where I stood.  

“Vicki, don't go!  I want you to stay here with me.  Be my wife.  Please. Don't go with Kirk.  I have already told you what to expect if you leave with him.  I meant every word of that.”

“Oh Jack, come on.  I have to go you know that.  Besides, those Jamaican’s have a lot of business that can come your way if I am along to convince them.  When I get back, we'll talk.  Then we can make those changes you need me to make.  But I am going with Kirk.  We will straighten this all out when I get back.”

“BULLSHIT!” I screamed at her. “ARE YOU FUCKING DENSE OR DO YOU WHOLEHEARTLY LOVE THE FUCKING?  I MEANT WHAT I SAID LAST NIGHT!  WHEN YOU GET BACK,  IT WILL BE TOO LATE, VICKI.  NO MORE!!! IF YOU GO WITH KIRK, WE ARE FINISHED FOREVER.  I MEAN THAT!”

Vicki gave me a haunted look, and then I saw it change ever so slightly.  She evidently thought that she would be able to talk me out of leaving her.  Kirk had brainwashed her very well it seemed.  As Kirk took her coat and threw it around her, I could see that her nipples were still hard.  She also had her juices running down her legs too. I looked around and saw sympathetic faces looking at me.  

Humiliated as I was, I stood hard and fast.  I had said everything that I could on the matter.  I would be gone before Vicki got back from Jamaica.

“Oh yeah, before I forget Jack, here is a bonus for you.  You're . . . wife’s services” have paid off very handsomely for you.  You are lucky to have such a great slu . . .  I mean wife who is interested in your well-being at work.  Congratulations.”

He handed an envelope to Vicki who handed it to me with a smile. I opened it as she stepped close to me as Kirk walked to the front door.  I pulled out the check and she looked at it a gasped at the amount… fifty thousand dollars, then leaned in to kiss me and I stepped back, ripping the check in half and dropping it on the floor as I turned to walk away.

“Jack”, Vicki said in a questioning voice, “Aren't you going to kiss me goodbye?”

“I just did Vicki.  I am kissing you goodbye.  Have a nice life.”

I had my back to her; I just couldn't stay there and watch as she walked out of my life.  She had given me a stricken look then Kirk came back in and took her hand pulling her out the door.  As she left her eyes never left mine until they were out of sight.  She knew now that I would be as good as my word.
I would be gone and the divorce filed for before she got back!
CHAPTER V – THE OTHERS

I walked the long way down the hall to my new office feeling publicly humiliated and embarrassed by my wife and my boss Wednesday afternoon.  As I sat down, I heard a knock and looking up I saw Albert standing there with several of my people.

“Jack, can we talk please?”

“Albert, I really don't feel like talking right now.”

“Jack.  We really need to talk.  It's about Kirk and Vicki and everyone else too.”

Worn and beat, I resigned myself to listen and motioned them in.  Eight people trailed in after Albert and got situated.  I was looking at my secretary Jan and three other women from the office under my supervision.  The others I had seen around, but they were under other people's supervision so I didn't really know them well. They were silent and I realized they were waiting for me to say something. Not having much choice, it seemed, I began to state the obvious.

 “As you all know, my wife has become Kirk's . . .  slut.  They just left for Jamaica, and they are going to be there for eight days as far as I know.  I plan on quitting today.  At least I am turning in my resignation today.  You have all seen my wife with Kirk and how she has acted, so as you can guess, I will also be filing for a divorce too.  What else is there to talk about?'

“Don't act too hastily Jack.  You can save your marriage and get even with Kirk with our help.  That is, if you want to save your marriage with Vicki now.  You have a power over Kirk now though.  Your promotion was given to you because of your hard work and also because you saved those contracts that Kirk had mishandled to the point of losing” Jan replied.
I shrugged my shoulders and answered “Why would I want to work for the company that hired that son of a bitch in the first place?  How could I face everyone here knowing that they had either fucked my wife or seen her being fucked or even just knew about what has gone on?”

I paused and then said “This morning I was very sure that I had a small chance of saving my marriage.  Right now, I am very sure that it is over between Vicki and me.  She went with that bastard even after I asked, pleaded her in front of everyone here to not go.  Do you have any idea how humiliating that was?  To beg your wife to stay with you as she lets another man, not her husband, feel her naked body, finger her, and then take her away?” I said as tears rolled down my cheeks.  
“Hell, she even argued with me about this trip too.  She deserves what she gets!” I added.
I was overwhelmed with emotion and tears began to fall down my cheeks. I didn't care.  These people knew what had been done to me by my wife and supervisor.  They knew my pain.  I put my hands over my face and tried to get control back.  I was unsuccessful. I felt someone at my shoulder.  Looking around I saw it was my secretary on one side of me and Albert on the other.  He had a hand on my shoulder and my secretary was holding some Kleenex out to me.  Taking some tissue from her I began to dry my eyes and wipe my nose.  I felt so small and alone.  Even though they were there to help me in my time of need, I really didn't know them well enough to understand why they would care.

Jan said “Jack, I was in Vicki's position just two years ago.  After you started here, he left me alone and concentrated on her.  I...he . . .  he used me like her.  He has used her far more than he did me, but I did have . . . s-s-s-ex with some clients for him.  I. . .  oh God, I am so sorry Jack that I didn’t tell you about him.”

Jan was crying now too.  I could see pain in her eyes having to relive what had happened to her.  I knew she was divorced from her husband and that it had happened just before I came to work here.  She was a very good-looking woman and her red hair shined like fire.  I had even teased her about that once.  I had never known her history.  I held the tissue box back up to her.  She gave me a small smile as she took some tissue too.

“He used drugs and alcohol to suck me into his plot and then when I realized what was about to happen and decided to fight him, he pulled out the movies and the threats began.  He even threatened to have something bad happen to my husband at one point.  Then you and Vicki came.”

Albert lightly shook my shoulder.  His eyes were giving away an emotion that I couldn't quite put my finger on at the moment.

“Jack, those tapes I gave you, there is one I didn't give you.  It was the first time, about two days before that other one.  It shows how Kirk pushed and lied to Vicki, causing her to succumb to his deceit.  If you watch it you will see that if you take it to the audit committee, Kirk will be fired immediately.  Trust me on this.  It will be hard for you to let anyone else watch but it will get the results to stop this bastard cold. It is the same technique that he has used on every woman he has done this to.”

“What's the use Albert?  He has ruined my life, my marriage, my love. What could be possibly a good enough payback for me now?  He has taken the love of my life away from me and used her like a whore, to the point that she thinks and believes in her heart that is what she is.  IT’S OVER, DONE!”

“It's not just you Jack.  It's me, Jan, Betty, Julia, and these others here too.  Many more than are here.  He has used over twenty women in this way, each progressively harder and nastier than the one before.  If we don't stop him, what about the next one?  The one after Vicki?  You need to do this Jack and you are the only one who can.  They will have to listen to you, and they will since they already think a lot about you.  You have it within your power to take Kirk down and down hard.  It will help to make up what he has done to so many others too.  Even me.  He . . .  my wife . . . she . . .  killed herself when I found out.  She was so ashamed of what she had done she . . .  I came home and . . .  too late they said.  She had taken a whole bottle of one drug and most of another.  I found her laying there . . .  PLEASE Jack, if not for you, for us?  For me?”

Albert was having a hard time speaking.  I realized at that moment that his wife had killed herself over Kirk and his predatory ways.  I could see the pain in his eyes as he tried to tell me about his wife.

“Albert, I am so sorry.  I never knew.  How could you continue to work here after that?  Knowing why she did that and that Kirk was responsible for that?  How?”

“Jack, I had to.  I had a need to see justice done.  He got her drunk at a Christmas party.  Even though she was married, even though she was black, even though she was older than him by quite a few years, he got her drunk and took her in the conference room.  He used her . . .  completely and then left her laying there as he went back out to the party.  She had that guilt for over a month then she discovered she was . . .  pregnant.  She told me what had happened . . .  we fought . . .  that morning I came to work after telling her that she had to get an abortion.  She refused.  I . . .  she . . .  when I got home . . .  it didn't matter after that.  Nothing mattered.  Except that I would get back at him somehow, someway.”

Albert had salt and pepper gray hair.  I figured he was in his late fifties so his wife must have been in her early fifties about that time. He could see me thinking about this.  He looked at the others in the office then back at me.

“She was forty-six the day she . . .  left me.  Her birthday had been two days before.  She refused to get an abortion because she didn't think it was the right thing to do.  She couldn't even do it when he had more or less raped her.  I wish that she had told me that night or the next day.  We could have changed things maybe.  Please Jack, if not for Vicki, will you help me?  We can get that bastard.”

“Who else here has been used by him?”

One by one each told me their story.  Only one couple was still together, the others had gotten divorced.  I was told about others and some of what they knew had happened to them too.  Kirk had been abusing his power and using almost everyone under him.  He had even gotten a few of the partner's wives too.  They had either divorced or quietly split up.  Why Kirk hadn't been taken to task at that time was beyond me.

Chapter VI - Vendetta
After the long meeting and a lot more tears from everyone there, I decided to move against Kirk and his helper and partner Don Ashmore.  I watched with everyone there, I could see that Kirk had pressured my Vicki hard and I could see that he used a drug of some type in her drink too.

It was on film, him making drinks for her, and several times his motions didn't fit just pouring a drink.  Also, Vicki had begun to act strange.  Her speech slurred just a bit, and she began to talk openly about things that I knew she wouldn't have with someone other than me or a very close friend.

At the conclusion of the first tape it showed Kirk and Vicki fucking for the first time.  Vicki had been reluctant at first and then got into it toward the end, but it was surely due to the drinks.  One could see that her resistance was muddled like she couldn't understand what was happening to her.

We talked it over and it was decided that I would approach the partners with the tape and my story, and then I would present the written affidavits from each person in the room.  Signed and sworn by the notary down the street.  I decided that I would present everything the next morning.  I made arrangements to meet with the president of the company on Thursday morning, December 22nd telling him it was a matter of extreme importance, and he was curious.  I told him nothing except that it was not going to be good news.

After everyone left my office, the day was pretty well shot.  I picked myself up and left the office early.  At home I got myself a stiff scotch and sat out on the back patio.  My mind swirled with my thoughts, thoughts of my wife and what she was doing right then. Thoughts of how I was going to miss hearing her voice, having her close to me.  I broke down again and cried and cried.  I was emotionally rung out… devastated, my spirit broken, my inner emotions overpowering me taking control, releasing the demons that my wife and Kirk had put in me over the last two days.  After several minutes, I quieted down and was able to think rationally again.  I truly did love Vicki.  I think I was still in love with her even though she had betrayed me like she had, with so many men.

I had another scotch… actually several and out of remorse for myself and needing a sympatric ear called my mom in Boston.  I gushed out my problems and told her everything.  She quietly listened and didn’t interrupt.  When I was exhausted and drained, she spoke in a slow measured voice that I had never heard her speak. 

“Jack if you feel that you can forgive Vicki and you still want her as your wife then I think that you need to fight for her.  Dear, I decided a long time ago to shield you from a life that you don’t know.  I gave you my family’s last name and not the name of your father.  You need to come to Boston so I can tell you who you are face to face and then if want your revenge I think I know someone who will be able to help you.”

“Mom, who am I?”  “What is my last name?”

“Come to Boston and I’ll tell you everything.”

As I went back into the den later, I saw that there had been several messages left on our phone.  I ignored them since I was sure they would be from Vicki…  I was sure that even though I still loved her, that her actions this morning had proved that we were done.  If only she had been strong enough to resist that bastard.  If only she had shown any thought for me, any action of love or understanding toward me.

The next morning was Thursday, and my meeting with the owner of the company.  I showered and then headed in for work.  I had unhooked the phone during the night.  It had kept ringing and ringing.  I didn't want to talk to anyone, especially Vicki.  She had made her choice.  She had humiliated me with her last defiant act in the office the day before.  She had made her choice, and it had not been me.

As I walked into the office that morning, I noticed that everyone was looking at me with some kind of look that I didn't understand.  Perhaps it was faith that I was going to do the right thing, for all of us.  I went into my office and Jan came in.

“Good morning Jack.  Are you doing ok?  I . . .  I want to thank you, regardless of how this all turns out.  You are my hero.  You are doing the right thing and I admire you very much for that.  Everyone here admires you Jack.  Everyone.”

“Yeah, then why am I shaking so bad Jan?”

I wanted to try a bit of humor to lighten up the mood.  I was nervous and that was my normal reaction to that.  Jan smiled and then left.  She came back in a few minutes later.

“Um, Jack, you have a load of messages.  I think that they are all from Vicki.  Do you want . . . “
“Keep them for now.  I will check them after my meeting.  I don't want to be distracted any more than I already am.  I don't think I could handle hearing from her at this moment anyway.  Thanks Jan.”

“Jack, it's really none of my business, but you may want to give Vicki a chance.  I speak from experience on this.  He has a way . . .  he can be very persuasive, forceful even.  She may still love you very much and want out from under him.  I know this is hard on you and it may be too difficult, but I also know that after our divorce, my husband . . .  well there was a while there where he had second thoughts.  At the time, I just wanted everything over and done with.  All the fighting, all the accusations, I was tired.  I wish now I had been stronger.  We may have stayed married.  At least tell me you will think about it Jack.  I know that you two loved each other more than other couples seem to at one time you may not want to give up without a fight.”

“Thank you, Jan.  I’ll think about it, but I did give her an ultimatum yesterday.  She left with him anyway, even though I knew about her and him.  I don't think we are going to make it now.  She made her choice, regardless of my feelings.  But, I will think about it some more.  If only because you told me your story . . .  well part of it anyway.”

“Trust me Jack.  It really messes up a woman's mind when Kirk plays his games on them.  He uses threats laced with kind words and positive statements.  Even though a person hates him, by the time he has his hooks into you, well, you think that you have to do what he wants.  Kind of like a hostage, you know how the victims begin to think they are friends?  Besides, you may have the upper hand now.  This could all turn out far different than Kirk has ever thought it would.”

I sat in my office and thought over Jan's statements.  Yes, I did love my wife still.  But, she had left with Kirk.  She knew that I had been serious when she did too.  I was just so shaken up I couldn't separate my feelings out well.  That last haunting look at me as he pulled her out the door stuck in my mind too.

I went into my meeting with our president, Harry Sinclair.  He was shocked and appalled at my story and the other affidavits I showed him.  That tape, well he could plainly see that Kirk had drugged my wife, on company premises, and he was livid over that.  He thanked me for the information, apologized to me.  He also would arranged another meeting with me and all the senior management and the Board of Directors that day, in the very same conference room where I had first learned of my wife's infidelity… he’d have his secretary notify me.
I walked back to my office feeling a sense of relief and satisfaction. I was thinking much clearer now.  I knew that I was going to even the score with Don Ashmore and Kirk Henderson… it didn’t matter whether they were fired or not, I would find a way and get fair value for the pain and suffering they had caused Vicki and I.    

As I walked past Jan, she jumped up and ran to block my way. 

“Jack, you need to know that someone is in there waiting for you.  She came back.  Vicki came back.”

“What?  She’s in Jamaica with that bastard.  She left yesterday.”

“She caught a flight out of Miami this morning.  While you were in your meeting she came in and begged me to let her in your office.  I think she wants to try to save her marriage Jack.  She said that Kirk was very, very pissed off when she left him at the Jamaican airport and booked a flight right back home.  She said that security was called at one point and he was hauled away while they let her leave.  She had to spend the night in Miami due to flight schedules.  She tried to get a hold of you to tell you.”

“She left him at the airport in Jamaica?  She's here?  In my office?”

“Yes Jack, she is here in your office.  She loves you Jack.  She was not lying to you about that.  Maybe you should give her one more chance?  Remember what I told you earlier, regrets don't warm the bed at night, and you can't snuggle up to them either.  Kirk did force her, blackmail her.  It's up to you of course.  But I think you should give her one more chance.”

“I don't know Jan.  I just don't honestly know.  There is the question of trust… how am I ever going to trust her again?  She has deceived me for so many months, and done so many things… and enjoyed it!  Well, I guess I can talk to her for a bit though.  Um . . .  hold all my calls please?”

“Gladly Jack.  It will be my pleasure.”

I stood in front of my door for a moment gathering myself for what was to come.  I had resolved myself to be firm and even harsh if necessary.  In any event, I had to know for sure that Vicki was on the level with me and not just stalling for time or something else.

I entered my office to find Vicki on my couch, crying.  Her back was to me and her shoulders were shaking.  Then I saw she had my notepad in hand.  The note pad that had the name of a divorce attorney that I was going to call.

“Hello Vicki.  What do you want?”

“Jack!  Oh Jack, I want you.  Please give me a chance.  I walked away from Kirk last night in the airport in Jamaica and the police there had to be called.  He was livid with me for leaving him.  I had to though.  I realized as he pulled me out of the office that you were very serious about leaving me.  I also realized that I have been cruel to you and selfish, deceiving you all along and willingly doing whatever Kirk wanted.  Oh, please say you will give me one chance Jack.  Please!”

“Do you know what you are asking me to do Vicki?  What if it had been me that had been running around fucking a bunch of women?  What would you have done?  Taken me back?  I hardly think so.  I just don't know if it will be worth it to stay together.  I will always have doubts about your faithfulness and have doubts about whether I will be able to satisfying you sexually ever again.  And what about your gangbangs, you seemed to enjoy them, are you sure that you wouldn’t slip back into the slut you were again.  You had my heart all this time until you began to crush it with Kirk like you did.  You didn’t stop your whoring when I asked you to… there are many questions that have not been answered and they will need to be addressed before we can move forward. I don't know you at all anymore Vicki.  I just don't know.”

“Jack, I have always loved you throughout this.  Always.  You are my one and only man that I truly love.  Please, I'm begging you, just one more chance?  You know he manipulated me with his drugs in the beginning.  I had no choice.  No will of my own.  I will die without you.  Oh Jack. . .  please!”

“Vicki, you say you loved me throughout this whole thing… that is so very had for me to believe.  You had six months to tell me what happened.  Early on I would have believed you and helped you, but I saw you change in the tapes.  You enjoyed what you were made to do and even begged for more… no one forced you then, you did it at your own free will.”

Jan knocked on the door interrupting me.  I opened it since I was still standing near it. She came in and after a quick glance at Vicki, told me that I was wanted in the president’s office.  She didn't know what about, but he wanted me there right away.
I looked at Vicki and then as I turned to go I told her to wait there until I got back.  Jan said that she would stay with her and have a “talk”.  I got the feeling that Jan was going to give Vicki some advice and I wasn't sure how Vicki would take it.  I hoped that she would at least listen to Jan.

When I walked into the president’s office, I saw the other partners and some board members too.  I was unsure as to what to expect, lately having had such a mix of bad and good.  I kept my tongue in check and waited for the president to explain.    He didn't explain anything.  Instead, one of the board members began to talk.

“Jack, I understand that you have been through some harsh times as of late.  I also am shocked about Kirk and what he has been doing over the years while working for us.  At this moment, our legal people are viewing your tape of Vicki and him.  They are also arranging interviews with the victims. There will be charges brought against him for many things, among them fraud, theft, embezzlement and possibly rape, multiple rapes, and sexual misconduct.”

“What did you mean by “legal people” viewing that tape?”

“Phil Banks the Houston district attorney and two of our own lawyers are checking out Kirk's whole file, his business contacts, his spending and trips, his associations with certain entities that we have found out are shady and may be illegal.  Also, they are viewing the tape to see if they could bring charges that he drugged and then had sex with your wife while she was under the influence of those drugs, which makes a rape charge.”

“So why do you need me here then?  It seems that you are well under the way to getting to the heart of this matter.”

“Well Jack, we have talked it over and had a conference call with the other board members.  We want to offer you a different promotion.”

“Okay.  I am afraid I don't understand what you are talking about.  If you are thinking of offering me Kirk's job I will say that I don't think I would accept that.  I am not sure of many things at this time and whatever or not I want to stay; I will need some time to figure it all out.”

“Well, we want to offer you a partnership Jack.  Not only have you earned it with your hard work and efforts, you have the integrity that we like to see here.  This whole thing with Kirk is going to be casting a large shadow over our company and we all agree that you are the only person who has the faith and backing of the people in the office.  Right now, you are being offered the partnership and three weeks’ vacation with paid travel to anywhere you want to go.  For two if you like.  Company credit card to pay for it all.  No questions asked and no expense to you.  Bottom line Jack is that we really need you, even though you may not want to stay with us.  We have to try to do whatever is necessary to keep you.”

“I don't know.  I have quite a few problems to clear up at the moment. I just don't know what to say to this new offer.  Can I have some time to think it over?”

“Yes, while we would like your answer as soon as possible, you may take as long as you need.  Please know that this offer is to keep a stellar worker and is much deserved too.  Not to pressure you too much, but the people you have working for you are depending on you for their livelihood too.”

I left the meeting in a state of bewilderment, everything was happening too fast.  My wife in my office, my people depending on me, this whole thing with Kirk, and now they were offering me a partnership on top of it all.  My head was spinning.

I walked into my office to find Vicki and Jan still talking.  Jan excused herself and left Vicki and me alone.
“Jack, I have only this to tell you.  It is the honest truth.  I have really messed up.  I have been a slut, even a whore.  I have cheated on you, with so many men.  I am not deserving of being with you or even having a chance to stay with you.  All I can say in my defense is that Don Ashmore and Kirk manipulated me with drugs and threats and other things to make me the slut he wanted.  I am asking you to go farther that any husband should have to go in forgiving a wife for her transgression.  I am begging you to give me one more chance to set things right between us, to be your wife again, you're faithful, loving wife.”

“Vicki, there are so many thoughts and fears in my head at this time.  I just don't know if I can deal with what you have done to me, let alone deal with taking you back.  I still love you, I know that for sure.  I just don't know if we can still be a couple, let alone a happy couple.  So many things have happened to us both that we have changed fundamentally in our hearts.  I . . .  I . . .  Oh, this is so hard . . .  I want you to come home with me tonight.  I may be making a big mistake right now, but I want you at home tonight.  I cannot promise we will stay together or anything else for that matter.  All I know is I want you at home tonight.”

Vicki jumped up and hugged me close to her.  Her tears began to fall on my shirt as she held me to her.  I could feel her heart beating as I stood there.  Looking into her eyes I could still see that love she had for me I had once taken for granted.

Her arms stayed around my body as I slowly brought mine up to hold her.  I did grudgingly not sure of my own feelings.  I was numb and not sure of what I really felt towards her.  I knew there was a lot of anger in me yet and pain.  What else I didn't know.  We stood there for a bit hugging each other.  Then I broke away and asked her to sit in front of my desk.  I had to know.  The hardest questions were about to be asked by me.  I hoped that Vicki would be honest and straight forward.

“Vicki, I . . .  I need to know.  When and how it all started.”

Chapter VII - Vicki’s Confession   

“Oh.  I'm so ashamed Jack.  Don't get angry at me please?  This is going to be hard on both of us.  I don't know where to start.”

“Try the beginning.  When did this all start and how did he get you to do these things?”

“Please Jack; don’t interrupt me until I’m done.  If you do I’m not sure whether I’ll be strong enough to start again.”

“Remember that barbeque Kirk had on the Fourth of July?  The one that you missed because you had to go out into the Gulf to trouble shoot on Platform 36?”

“That long ago?  That was six months ago! Oh God Vicki.  That long and I never knew, never even had an inkling of what was going on?  You never said anything!” 

“Well, to get on with this, you told me as you packed that I should go to it without you anyway.  You thought I would have fun.  So, I went.  I wore that yellow sun dress that day.  When I got to the barbeque I saw that there were only a few people there.  I almost left, but Kirk smoothly persuaded me to stay.  I had a few drinks and then we ate.  I ended up visiting with almost everyone and was actually having fun.  Then, as the day drew on I knew it was time for me to be going. Several of the people had left already and it was getting late.  Kirk had been keeping my drinking glass full all afternoon and when I got up to go to the bathroom prior to leaving I found out that I was quite woozy.”  
“I knew that I had too much to drink and didn't know what to do.  I couldn't drive home like I was.  Kirk must have known that I was real drunk, especially since he had been feeding the drinks to me all afternoon.  After I got out of the bathroom I mentioned that I should be going home but I needed to call a cab.  Kirk insisted that he would drive me home if I would wait until everyone had left.  Seeing as most of the people had left already and only a few diehards were remaining, I said that I would appreciate a ride home.”
“Soon, everyone had left.  I had thought that one man had gone in and not come back out of his house, but then I could have missed seeing him leave anyway. Kirk cleaned up a few things and put away the barbeque grill.  Then he called me into the house to see something.  Since he had been such a gentleman so far I had no idea of what he was about to do.”
“When I got in the house he was making me another drink.  I accepted, even though I wanted to go home, mostly I accepted it because I didn't want to offend him.  As I drank it I began to feel hot and … very horny.  My pussy was tingling and my nipples began to get hard and sensitive.  I didn't realize it at the time but he had drugged the drink I was having.  It was making me feel so horny and sexy that I couldn’t help myself, I just felt like I had to let loose.”

“What do you mean by “you had to just let loose?” Vicki.  You never acted that with me!  Always prim and proper and even reserved.”

“Jack, please let me finish.” 

 “Kirk then asked me if I had time for a short dance.  Feeling the way, I did and being slightly out of it I accepted.  As we danced he felt me up and held me in very sexual ways.  We went from one song to another and then another.  At one point, we were doing a real sexual bump and grind and I actually began to hump his leg as we danced.  This made me hotter and hotter.  I knew deep down that I should be going, but my body had other ideas.”

“You didn’t have the common sense to get out of there, Vicki?  You were breaking your marriage vows right there and then… Didn’t you care what you were doing?”

“Kirk had been feeding me compliments all afternoon and he was really pouring it on by then.  I felt so sexy and so horny I just went along with his suggestions and pretty soon he sat down and talked me into doing a strip-tease.”

“WHAT!  You NEVER acted that way with me, Vicki.”   
“Let me finish Jack, when I got down to my bra and panties he got back up and started to dance with me.  As he did he would reach out and tug on my bra or panties here and there.  Since he wasn't attacking me, and I was still under the influence of the drinks that he had given me, I never paid any attention.  Until I realized that he had gotten my bra undone and it was falling off of me.  I tried to stop at that point but his words and the music and how I was feeling made me easily do what he wanted me to do.”

“Pretty soon my panties followed my bra and we were dancing with him dressed and me naked.  His hands started to work on my nipples and pussy, and pretty soon I was begging him for relief.”

“You slut Vicki!  You expect me to believe that it was all the drugs and Kirks compliments… I don’t believe it!  You knew what was happening.”

“If you keep interrupting I’ll stop Jack, let me finish.  He took off his shirt and jeans.  Since he wore no underwear, I immediately saw his long hard cock. I was so hot and bothered by then I just reached out and touched it.  As I held it he asked me to kiss it.  Soon I was on my knees sucking him.  He was gentle and didn't press me to do anything I didn't want to do.  He held my hair as I sucked on his cock, taking only a little bit in.”

“Then he just picked me up and laid me on his bed.  I spread my legs.  Oh, God this is hard to tell Jack.  I'm so sorry.  I . . .  I spread my legs and he mounted me.  His cock filled me so full.  I came almost immediately and kept cumming as he began to fuck me.  I came several strong times and then lots of little ones.  I couldn't understand why I came so much and why I was so horny.  Afterwards we lay together and I fell asleep. When I woke up I was home in our bed.  I was naked and I also had fresh cum running out of my pussy.  I think he fucked me while I was passed out on our bed too.”
“After that, when I realized what we had done I didn't know what to do. I was mortified that I had cheated on you.  I hated myself and him for allowing me to betray you like I had.  But to my shame, I remembered how good it had been and how I had encouraged him to.”

“Then a few weeks later while you were once again out of town, Kirk stopped by.  He wanted to take me to lunch and talk to me about what had happened.  I hadn't realized yet that he had drugged me.  I figured I had too much to drink and it just happened.”

“I knew we had to settle what we had done that day and I needed to make sure he understood it had been a mistake and could not happen again.  We went to this out of the way bar.  As we ate he got me a drink and pretty soon I was getting woozy again.  I knew that this was wrong and trouble, but the effect of the drink soon had me hot all over, just like at his barbeque.”

“He ended up taking me to his place and this time he was rougher with me.  I found that I loved the rough sex.  His “ownership” of me caused something deep inside me to just let go and let him take charge.”

“When he jammed my head down on his cock and held me so I couldn't get away I panicked.  I was choking and couldn't breathe.  He calmed me down by talking to me and telling me what to do to breathe and relax my throat.  Pretty soon I was proud of the fact that I could take all of his hard cock to his balls.”

“I thought at first that you would be so surprised when I gave you deep throat like that, then I knew I could never do that because it would cause you to ask questions about how I had learned to do that.  Kirk took my pussy hard that time too.  At first it hurt, but then after a bit, I really started to love the pain/pleasure of his cock ramming me deep and hard.”

“Later, he took my ass even though I put up a hard fight.  He had a grip on my hips and held me there as he forced his cock all the way into me.  Again, like the deep throat and hard driving fucking we had just done, I was soon begging for his cock in my asshole.  I loved the feeling and the pain went away leaving a delicious feeling of nastiness that caused my orgasm to be the biggest one I had ever had.  I was cumming for the umpteenth time when he pulled out and rammed his cock into my throat again.  I was so lost in my fuck and suck trance I just let him fuck my throat and then I . . .  I cleaned him up with my tongue and lips.  After he had been in my asshole! I knew then that was something only a dirty slut would do.  He reinforced that thought in my head and ever since he has called me his slut, either that or his whore.  He rarely called me by my given name.  Just slut or whore.  The weird thing was the more he called me slut the more I wanted to be one.” 

“I fell into his trap, and he took me, used me, and left me wanting more.  By the time you knew, when you saw . . .  when he stripped me at the Christmas Party that night… I had become his slut and I would do anything for him.  Even though I loved you as much if not more than always, he had me twisted up in his little scheme so that I hardly knew who I was.”

“All the sneaking around we did added excitement to it too.  He kept up with the words and knew what to say and when to say it to keep me hooked on his sexual pleasure trip.  That is how it started and how he kept me Jack.  No more secrets from me.  Is there anything you need or want to know other than that?”

I sat there thinking, wondering how my sometimes prudish and modest Baptist reared wife had fallen so low as to become a slut and whore. 

“Why did you keep doing it for him though?  When you were home you would be so loving to me and so straight and narrow.  How could you do that and be . . .  well such a slut for him?  You had a will, you were you own person.  Yes, his drugs and words did affect your subconscious but you knew better. You knew the truth… and yet you still didn’t try to stop or rebel from his control.”
“I don't know Jack.  He has this way with words and actions that caused me to want more.  So many times, I started to tell you.  So many times, I would look at you and realize that if I did tell you, you would hate me or leave me.  Kirk had reinforced that impression on me too.  I never knew that I could have told you and we might have survived even then.  Not until it was really too late.  Also, he usually slipped drugs into my first or second drink quite often.  Those would make me so horny and hot that I had to have relief.”

“Yesterday I finally realized that he was using me for sex only and that he would toss me aside when he tired of me.”

“Was that your only reason, Vicki, your realization that he didn’t care for you except for the sex and the contracts?  Vicki listen to yourself, you sound like a self-centered whore!”  

Vicki broke down and sobbed again and then started again, “I also saw that I had broken your heart.  Kirk had me convinced that you would buy into the life style I was doing.  He had worked on me the whole time with little things here and there.  He would say things like, `Wait until you show your husband how good you are with three men at a time.' Or `Your husband would love to watch you fuck other men.  He would even join in.' Pretty soon I believed him about that too.  Especially since we had talked about bringing in others to our relationship at one time.  I knew that you hadn't really wanted to, the conversation had been about others doing that.”

“THAT IS SO MUCH BULLSHIT, VICKI!  How can you sit there and say that to me! Yes, we did discuss it briefly one night but you know that we didn’t make a decision about whether we would or not!  It was left undecided!” 

“Oh Jack, I so love you and I have driven you away from me.  What do we do now?  I can't live without you.  I want to make it up to you somehow if it is possible.  Can you ever love me again like we were before?'

“I honestly do not know Vicki.  I want to love you like before but the memories of yesterday and the party . . . your infidelity and deceit, you have to admit you have been very hurtful and unloving towards me.  Very cruel in your words and actions also… I don’t see how we are going to over come this.  I have been cut to the bone by your words and actions in front of others.  All I know is too much has happened too fast for me to digest it all logically right now.  Let’s go home, get something to eat, and see if we can put all of this behind us.”

“You want me to come home with you Jack?”

“Yes, if we are going to try to fix this you need to be with me at home.  I don't know what we will do or how this is going to go yet, but I do know my love for you is still in me.  It has been pushed back and down, but I can still feel it there.”

“That is more than I deserve.  I'm so sorry about all this Jack.”

I stood up and took her into my arms.  Hugging, I found myself kissing her.  I didn't know when I did it, I just did.  I held her for quite a while, and then broke away.  I could feel anger in me yet too.  I was going to have to address my feelings and my anger… I knew that I would seek out Kirk and Don Ashmore at some point in time… I was a little afraid of what I might do. This was going to be a very hard thing to get over.

As we left the office, I saw Jan smiling towards us.  I told her we were headed home for the night.  She leaned over her desk and gave me a kiss on the cheek.

“Remember Jack, it isn't going to be easy to forget, but Vicki does love you still.  And I think you love her too.  Just take it slow and easy.  If you start to feel angry or mad, get out and away from her and let your feelings subside before you go back.  Trust me on this.  Both of you will have strong feelings that need to be aired, but cautiously with lots of care.”

“Thanks Jan.  I will take your advice to heart.  I just don't know where this will go from here now though.  Um . . .  I will be gone for a while.  Probably three weeks or so.  If anything comes up have Ted take care of it please.  Vicki and I are taking a little vacation to sort things out.”

“Ted to handle any problems.  Got it.  You and Vicki try to have some fun while you are `vacationing' too Jack.  God knows that at least you deserve some fun, and it wouldn't hurt for Vicki to have some fun too.  See you when you get back.”

Vicki and I went home.  Once there, we stayed apart, each thinking about our demons.  I made up some dinner while Vicki was in the bedroom.  I had walked up to knock on the door when I heard her crying softly.  I just asked through the door if she wanted anything special to eat.  She told me whatever I was having would be fine.

I could tell that there had been a wall built between us that was going to be hard to knock down.  She was probably sure that at some point I was going to leave her or perhaps get violent with her.  To be honest, I didn't know myself what I would do.  My thoughts at first had been to leave her and go away to somewhere I wasn't known and start all over.  Jan and Albert had convinced me to at least give Vicki one more chance.

I made a simple meal and called Vicki when it was ready.  We ate in silence, me because I had no idea of what to say or do now.  It was like two strangers eating at the same table.  That discomfort of not knowing how to act or what to do.  After eating, I took the dishes in to the kitchen to wash them and Vicki followed me to help.  We cleaned up with small talk about the weather and life in vague general terms.  Afterwards I went to the living room to read.

She followed me and sat as close as she could.  I could see that something was on her mind.

I put the book down and waited for her to start the conversation.  I knew that we were about to explore all the pain and trouble we had.  I hoped that I would be able to control my temper and not over-react.

“Jack?” Vicki spoke so softly I had to listen hard to hear her.

“What are you thinking about right now?”

“Well, I’m just numb, Vicki.  I have so much to say and ask and yet my anger and hurt are keeping me silent for some reason.  “What are you thinking?”

“How much I have hurt you.  How much I wish that I had never done what I have done.  How much I love you.  Oh, what I would give to go back to the Fourth of July and make far better decisions about things.”

“They say that time will heal all wounds Vicki.  I know that I have some very raw open wounds right now.  I also have doubts that they are going to heal at all.  I have to be honest with you.  What you have done.  The ways you have acted.  The things you did to me with him . . .  them . . .  it hurts more than I can stand.”

She moved her chair closer to me and reached out to take my hand in hers. I recoiled at first, and then I relaxed a bit and let her hold it.  I had mixed emotions about her touch, her nearness, her smell.  She was still my Vicki, my wife, but now I knew that she was a totally different person than I had grown to love and cherish.

Looking into my eyes, she began to talk to me.  Her words cut me deeply at first, and then I realized she was trying to tell me in her own way how much she truly did care for me.

“You had begun to work more and more leaving me out of your life.  I felt that you were married to your job more than to me.  Always gone with this client or that client.  Having to go here and there at a moment notice to save the day.  I felt a bit neglected.  I knew that you were doing it so that both of us would benefit in the long run, but still I had that feeling that I was losing you to your work.”

“I neglected you?  I loved you with all my heart, I still do Vicki.  Yes, sometimes work did take me away for days, but usually I was home every night with you.”

“You were home Jack, but you had work to do in your office for hours on end most nights.  I could see you working over there at your desk, but you couldn't see me sitting right here needing just a few minutes of attention.”

“Why didn't you ever say anything about your feelings Vicki?”

“I didn't want to upset you.  I knew what you were doing was important for your work.  After all, you were in the process of trying to save contracts that Kirk had almost lost.  That, and you bringing in more contracts at the same time.  Many people's jobs depended on you doing your job well.  I knew that.  I felt it best to suffer in silence and wait for the day that you could spend more time with me.”

“I never knew Vicki.  If I had known, I would have made time for you each day.”

“I know that Jack.  I know that.  Anyway, one day, matter of fact the day before Kirk's Fourth of July barbeque, when you had to go to Platform 36, I sat at home feeling sorry for myself.  I was alone and horny, and sad.  I was a prime target for Kirk's push the next day, especially after you pushed me to go to his party to begin with.  Yes, I was even a bit mad at you for being gone.  It all added up to my wanting that which you were not able to give me since you were gone.  I can see now that Kirk had made you be the one to travel so he could get his grip on me.”

“Did he tell you that is what he did?”

“Not in so many words, just his actions after we fought about it all.  After the third time, when he brought in other men and made me have sex with them, well, I should be fair and say that he didn't force me, but he did pressure me in his way, he said that he hadn't sent you to the ends of the country so that we would fight about what he wanted.  I knew then that he had planned for me to have sex with him and become his slut. 
Then it got crazy.  He had been feeding me a drug in my drinks, and one night he didn't put it in.  I still felt sexy and horny.  He was telling me what a slut I was and I found that I was responding to his words in ways that I had never dreamed.  After his control took hold, I began to believe he was a true friend and would protect me and also make me feel good.  The sex he had me having also enforced that feeling.”  

“Deep inside I knew what I was doing was wrong and a terrible thing to be doing to you.  When he told you about that promotion in the conference room that night I had been fed little ideas about how much you would love to see me fucking other men.  Kirk had been putting that in my head all along but in the days leading up to the party he had really began to push those thoughts harder.  Even though I was sure that I would hurt you, my mind and his suggestions made me hide that little flame of warning and accept those lies he fed me.”

Vicki began to cry.  I could feel hot tears on my cheeks as well.  Kirk had maneuvered, pushed, prodded, tugged, and pulled Vicki into this.  He had used drugs and alcohol to assist him in breaking down her resistance.  He had done it all like a professional too.

“But what about what you told me that night?  I was sure that you were talking not Kirk.”

“Oh Jack, it was me, but a far different me than I really am.  While you were kept busy with everyone at the party, Kirk had taken me in a back office.  He shaved my pussy as Jim and a few others watched.  Then he had Jim fuck me, followed by two other men.  The whole time he was feeding me my script of what to say and how to say it.  He had given me a couple of drinks with that drug in it even though he hadn't used it in some time.  He knew that I couldn't have gone through with what we were about to do to you without that.  That's why I said what I said.  It wasn't anything I would have done or said with you present without the pressure and the drugs.  He made sure I would be amendable to his will.”

We talked for quite some time.  About midnight, as exhausted as I was I said it was time for bed.  We looked at each other, staring, unsure of what to do.  I finally stood and took her hand.  If we were to stay together, then I felt I had to show her that I would try to be her husband again.

We undressed across the bed from each other.  I had always slept naked so I stripped just like any other night and got under the covers.  Vicki had stripped and then put on her pajamas then crawled into beside me and we lay next to each other just staring at the ceiling.

I turned and leaned in, giving her a light kiss that I intended to land on her cheek.  She had turned her head at that moment and I ended up kissing her on her lips.  Suddenly we were both wildly kissing and groping each other.  The more we did that hotter it got.  Pretty soon I was tearing off her pajamas and grabbing her breasts.  I put my mouth on her nipples and began to suck on each one in turn.  While my lips were on one my fingers were pinching the other, hard.

Vicki had begun to moan.  I soon had my hand on her pussy, fingering her roughly.  Looking back now, I know that my anger was coming out at that point.  My manhood had been smeared and crushed by both my wife and her lover Kirk.  I unconsciously wanted to show her that I was as good a lover as Kirk. I pinned her down under me and straddled her thighs.  My hard cock was slipping through the lips of her pussy, the head rubbing her clit as we dry fucked.  Her juices soon drove me to stick my cock in her hard and deep.

Vicki groaned as I drove into her and then cried out as I began to ram her hard and fast.  I found that I had her nipple between my teeth and as I drove back and forth in her pussy, I was biting hard on that nipple too. She was crying as I jammed her, fully inserting my cock in her depths and holding there as I shot off.

After I came, I realized that I had hurt her bad.  She rolled over and shuddered as she wept.  I was angry at myself for the way I had just taken a beautiful thing between us and struck out in an insane meanness.

I put my hand on her shoulder, and she flinched away from me.  I felt very low at that moment.  I had struck back at her in the most cowardly way and I didn't feel good about any of it.  My inner demons had surfaced and taken over my body and tried to exact justice for her slutty ways.  It was not at all what I had wanted to happen.  I hadn't even seen it coming until it was over and done with.

“Vicki, I am so sorry.  I don't know why I hurt you just now.  Oh God, I am so sorry.”

She turned onto her back.  I saw that her nipple was bleeding.  I had almost bit it off.  I felt ashamed and even afraid.  Afraid that if I could hurt her like that during sex, and not realize it or stop it, what chance did we have of making it?

She reached out and took my hand.

“I deserved that.  I deserve much more!  I’ve done so many horrible things to you.”

“Yes, you have, but still there is no excuse for what I have just done to you.  Oh, God Vicki, I am so sorry for hurting you.  I can't believe I acted this way.  It's just that I am so hurt and angry with you I just don't know . . .  I just . . .”

She looked into my eyes with a searching look.  She was deciding something.  What, I was not sure.  But she was thinking about something.

“Jack, we need to get some help.  Marriage counseling or something.  What has happened to us will take far more than just us talking.  I have destroyed our marriage, the trust that went with it, and your love for me.  I also think that you need to find a way to even up things.  You know, get even with me for the pain I have caused you.”

“Get even with you?  How do you propose that I do that?  Two wrongs do not make a right Vicki.  If I tried getting even like you hurt me it would make me no different than Kirk . . .  or . . .  you.”

I got up and got her a band-aid for her nipple.  I knew that I had hurt her with my very hard strokes into her pussy as well.  I could only hope that I had done no permanent damage internally.

The next morning, I told Vicki that I had to go to work for a couple of hours to clean up some things before taking time off.  Jan met me at my office door.  She had a troubled look on her face.

“What are you doing here?  I thought you and Vicki were going to go work things out.”
“Well, we were, then last night, we made love.  Only it wasn't love on my part.  I think somewhere it became hated of her and what she did with all those men.  I hurt her pretty bad Jan.  I . . .  well I was fucking her hard, really hard, ramming into her too hard when we . . .  she was hurting inside this morning still.  I also bit her too hard and almost bit off her . . .  nipple.  What am I going to do Jan?  I still love her… yet I’m so confused, I also hate her for what she did to me.  How can I fix this mess?  You know, last night she told me I had to find a way to get even with her.  How in the hell could she want me to do that after what she saw she put me through?”
“She's right you know.  You have to get even somehow.  You have to hurt her at least a little bit to let her know how much she hurt you.  I know my husband didn't do anything.  Nothing at all.  He just would pick a fight with me, yelling things.  Then the accusations would start.  Every time, the same thing, I think if you don't find a way to get even, or at least get around this anger, you and Vicki are not going to make it.”
“I know you're right.  Vicki is too.  I just can't see how two wrongs will make a right.  What in the hell am I supposed to do anyway?  I think I am going to admit defeat and walk away like I had planned to at first.  Vicki and I aren't going to make it because I cannot let go of my anger and hurt.”
“Jack, I can help you.  I think that several of us can and will help you. Let me talk to the other ladies and see if we can't come up with someway to help you get your justice and get even so you and Vicki can go on with your lives.”
“What Jan?  What can you and the others do that would help me with my anger.  I don't understand.”
“You will have to just trust me Jack.  I have an idea and if the others will help me, you will get what you need, and Vicki will finally understand just what you have been feeling and gone through.”
“Well, against my better judgment, I guess I have no choice other than to at least wait and hear your plan.  What should I do in the mean time?  I am afraid I might lose it and really hurt Vicki bad.”
“Kick her out.  Make her go to a motel and stay.  Either that or you move out for a bit.  Not permanent, just until you get a plan to get things set right.  I think that is your only choice at the time Jack.”
“Oh, God.  What if I kick her out and she finds that she actually loves to fuck around?  What if she finds another Kirk to use her?  I can't trust that she will be faithful to me.”
“That is why you need to do this Jack.  This way she will have to prove to you that she can be trusted.  That she will have to resist the temptation to fuck around.  She will be proving to you that she will be faithful to you and you alone.  Trust me.  You have to do it this way. Kick her out.  You can give her enough to survive on for the time it takes for my plan to come together.  I think you will get your comeuppance too” Jan said.
I went home a while later, having had Jan give me the right words to use to get Vicki to understand that this move out on her part was for the best.  It didn't go really well.  She cried and was certain that this was a prelude to my divorcing her.  I told her that with the way things were going divorce would probably be a certainty if she didn't move out.  She went to a condo that the company had an interest in.  I set her up for a several months stay.  I was beside myself and several times I had to literally prevent myself from backing out and letting her stay.

I dropped her off at her new place and she tried to get me to come in.  I didn’t, I knew I would buckle and then take her home.  I told her that she had to stay away from other men, especially Kirk and Don Ashmore who were still around town.  She had to be faithful to me.  No fucking around.  If she did, and I caught her we would be through at that moment.  I also told her get tested for STD’s that with all her unprotected sex that she needed to.  I told her that I would get tested too… after being with her last night.  
She agreed readily enough.  She asked me what I was planning to do next. I told her that I had a couple of things that I had to do, that I was taking the red eye up to on Monday the 2nd of January… 2012.
Boston that evening to talk to my mom about something she had recently said on the phone.  Vicki looked concerned and asked, “Does she know?  Oh My God!!!”  
“Yes, she does,” I replied.  
Vicki wanted to know more but I ignored her questions.  I also told her I had unfinished business with Don Ashmore and Kirk.  She looked alarmed and wanted to know what I intended doing… I told her that they had both planned and manipulated her and me for their own benefit and pleasure… I was going to bring their world down!!!  I also told her that if she wanted with her whole heart to make our marriage survive then I needed a plan for me to get even with them would have to be put in place.  She should remember that she started all of this and then she continued with it after I found out, now the only way she had to be forgiven and have a chance for living with me again was if I could find a release for my anger.

Vicki looked apprehensive and afraid of this whole idea of moving out and my getting even all of the sudden.  I guess she had thought I would refuse to get even and then things would get back to normal.  I knew that if I didn't get even in some way, our marriage would be done and told her that!
Vicki asked “Jack, are you going to fuck another woman?  Is that how you plan on getting rid of your anger?  I don't want to lose you, but I can't stand the thought of you being with any other woman.  Please don't do that.”
I stared at her and replied “I don't see as you have much of a choice Vicki.  You had sex with other men.  Many men in fact.  You even loved all of it too.  You offered to do things for other men that you never did for me.  Regardless of what you want, whatever I decide, you will have to live with it or WALK!”

She stared at me and wailed “Ooooh NOOOOOO!”

I then as I was leaving hissed “I can’t go on living with you and not trusting that you will be only faithful to me.  I can't go on being mad at you.  I want to love you and live with you, but not with the anger or the doubts of your fidelity to me.”
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