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VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL

Book I – Chapter 8 - 10
By

Jack Pickman
Chapter VIII - Boston
I arrived in Boston at 10:30pm on Monday January 2012 and took a cab to my mother’s house in Salem.  We didn’t say much that night, she just kissed me hello and then went up to bed saying that tomorrow we would talk.  In the morning, she sat down after breakfast, she had a fearful expression on her face and started in.

“Jack this is going to be difficult for me… and you… you need to listen and then we will talk about what is going on in Houston with you and Victoria.  I thought I was doing to best thing for you, but now I don’t know.  You have never asked me who your father was or where the money came from to support us and send you to college.  You never seemed to care and I was relieved with that… but now I think its time to let you know who your father was and what your real name is.”

I was shocked… what had she just said… my real name.  “Mom, what are you saying?  My name is Jack Casso!”

“No, your real name is John Malatesta and your father was Franco Malatesta of the Bonanno crime family in Boston.  I met him when I was in my twenties and fell in love with him even though he was married.  I got pregnant but we continued to see each other and he took care of you and I, setting me up in a house in little Italy on the North side of Boston.  He setup a bank account also for me and, every month money was sent to my bank account.  We had an understanding about you, that he was not to try to contact you… you see I didn’t want you to learn about the family and want to get involved.  It would have been easy for you and with your father’s status in the family; you would have risen very rapidly.  You don’t remember those days, we lived in Boston until you started high school and then I became afraid and we moved with your father’s help to Salem.  You grew up here in Salem, then went off to M.I.T. and after graduation married Victoria.  Now I know you have a lot of questions but all I can say is that was the past, over twenty years ago.  Your father was dead, killed almost ten years ago, however I still get money in my bank account… your father always loved you and I.”

“Mom, why are you telling me this now… what difference does it make to bring up the past.  I knew that I was illegitimate!  I realized this in elementary school.  If you only knew how many fights I got into because of that.  But why are you telling me now!”                     
“Because I want you to think about this… to know about it… and if you needed help with anything in Houston I can help you.  Since your phone call I’ve made a call to an old friend, I understand that Victoria has gotten in over her head, she has been manipulated and mentally and physically abused… and through her your life and marriage has been destroyed or nearly destroyed.”

“How much do you know, Moma” I asked, my eyes tearing up.    

“Not every little detail but the general picture, and that you’re still in love with her.”
“Yes, although I’m not sure if I can work through all of my hurt and anger.  Vicki and I have moved so far apart because of this, she has broken my heart and my trust in her.  Now it is up to her to honestly and actively help to build our marriage back to where it was before her downfall. If she can’t we will be finished.”

“Jack, I’m still going to call you Jack; I want you to think about what we talked about.  Tomorrow if you still want some help with certain problems in Houston and some pay back or revenge I will give you the name of my friend and a friend of your father.  That is your decision.”
I tried talking to her some more that day but she refused saying that the past was the past and she had no regrets.

That afternoon just before dinner we sat in the sunroom having a scotch and I asked her for her friend’s name.  She gave me a fearful look and got up, when she returned she passed me a piece of paper with a name and phone number on it.  Her only response was, “use a public phone when you call, Bruno is expecting your call.”  I read the name on the piece of paper and it read, Bruno Berlusconi.  

I called the next day, and was given directions to a bar and restaurant in Revere.  I arrived at the place at 10 in the morning as instructed, I didn’t know what to expect, my hands were sweating with nervousness and I couldn’t spit if my life depended on it.  I walked in and was met by a rather large individual who told me the restaurant was closed, I told him that I there to meet with Bruno Berlusconi and his attitude changed as he led me into the bar and then back to where two men were talking.  As I walked up to the table both men looked up and I could feel their appraisal of me.  The younger of the men sitting at the table got up and offered me the chair as he moved away.  I guessed that the salt n pepper haired individual still sitting at the table was my Mom’s friend, Bruno… but to me, Mr. Berlusconi.

“You don’t know… Jack, but I was a friend and associate of your dad and keep in touch with your mother.  I have even followed your life a little… as much as your mother would allow.  I understand that you are here because of some difficulty in Houston, and you want some help.  Out of respect to your dad and many favors that I owed him you have my complete assistance… just tell me what you want.”

I told him what had happened to my wife Vicki, I had the feeling that he already knew.  I told him that I wanted to confront both Don Ashmore and Kirk, and wanted to make then pay.  I wanted my revenge for what they had done to Vicki and myself, the abuse, the drugs, the embarrassment and humiliation.  I wanted to learn as much about how they had done what they had done as I could and if there was anything left that hadn’t been revealed either by Vicki or the tapes I wanted to know about it.  

“You know what you are talking about is illegal, you know that?”

“Yes, I’ve thought about it a hundred times and I’m ready.”

“How do you want to do this, Jack?”

“Don Ashmore has a ranch about 70 miles outside of Houston in Seally.  I want to arrange for him to be brought there.  At the same time, I want a notice placed in the Houston paper that he is closing his practice at Conoco and moving away.  I want his bank account emptied and his ranch property signed over to a trust in my name.  I think that the papers can be signed at the ranch when he arrives.  I intend on questioning him… the old fashion way!  And then when I’m finished I intend on having him castrated and his cock cut off before I send him off to a friend I know in Bahrain.” 
“What do you want to do with Kirk Henderson?”
“That Son of a Bitch is going to pay dearly, Mr. Berlusconi.  Just before Don Ashmore is loaded into Tarek Al-Ghoussein’s private jet I’ll have him call Kirk Henderson and invite him to the ranch.”

“OK, Jack, it’ll take a couple of days to get people down to Houston and setup, but I’ll give you a call at your house as soon as we’re ready.  By the way, you can call me Bruno… I’d like that.  Go back to Houston, in a couple of days you will be contacted by one of the two men I’ll be sending, Sal or Tony, have no fear they both know what to do and how to do it.  You can count on them entirely.”  

I flew back to Houston that night the 4th of January, I had only been gone two days but I was anxious to get things going and wanted to know how Vicki was doing.  I called Jan when I got back and she said that she wanted to talk with me and that she was bringing a few friends.  

I checked on Vicki the next morning, she was still upset and nervous about the way things were but if she wanted for us to ever get together again she had to understand that she had precipitated this whole mess with her unfaithfulness and deceit and that she was going to have to go along with it if she wanted to stay marryed to me.  

I told Jan that I’d meet her and her friends at a local restaurant at 6pm for drinks and dinner.  I got there early and was seated in a booth in the back of the restaurant that was usually not used for the weeknight dinners. Jan came in and was escorted back by the waiter with three other women, Paula, Samantha, and Sue, all of which had been under Kirk's thumb at one time or the other.  Each had suffered and then lost their husbands.  All because Kirk used them after drugging them and getting them messed up.

Book IX – Comeuppance and Revenge
Jan's plan shocked me at first.  Then as I thought about it I couldn't believe that the others would do this.  Jan's plan was simple in its execution, simple yet deadly.  I was not so sure it would work.  I was also afraid it would backfire somehow too.

“This is what we came up with Jack.  You are going to have a harem.  We are going to be your fuck buddies and allow you to get even with Vicki.  She will be present and witness each time we are together.  I figure that it will take between six and eight times to get you over the anger and for Vicki to be seriously educated on how and why you are so hurt by her cheating.”

“I can't ask you to do this Jan.  You all have been through so much already and doing this for me is . . .  well I just can't let you do this for any reason.  My cheating on Vicki would not fix anything at all.”

“Jack, first of all, we have all done what Vicki has done.  Secondly, we are all now unattached because of it.  What's more, we want to do this for you.  Besides, you are a handsome and sexy man.  We will be getting benefits from this too.  I know that I haven't had sex for over a year.  Neither have the others.  You will be doing us a huge favor and getting your life back together with Vicki in the process.  If my husband had done something like this we might have stayed together.  I would have been heartbroken, but I would also have known what he had felt like too.”

“God Jan.  I just don't know.  I am confused to begin with.  What if I decide that I like you, or one of the others and I want to run off with one of you?  What then?”

“Then you would probably have left Vicki anyway Jack.  Look, you need us to help you get back on an even keel with Vicki.  You need the outlet and thought of getting even with her for fucking all those other men.  You have taken a huge hit on your manhood and sexuality.  You need to reestablish your virility and sexual prowess.  You also need it to be from some ladies who are not out to take you away from your wife but help you to stay with her.”

“Damn Jan, I don’t know, two wrongs don't make a right.  We can't do this. It just isn't right.  I am a married man in love with his wife.”

“Jack, are you hearing what you are saying?  Did your loving, faithful wife think that way when she deceived and fucked around on you with coworkers and clients.  She gave them parts of her that you have not had.  She let them do things with her that you may never know about.  Your loving and devoted wife would then come home and pretend that everything was fine with her hubby and her.  You are married to a slut.  A whore!  She even has told you that herself.  You have every right to do this.  The only difference is that you will be doing it in front of her every time.  She will always be present.  That alone will teach her the pain and suffering you have endured.”

“Well, how do you propose to start this anyway?  We need to hurry up and get this started before I change my mind.”

“Today is Thursday, call Vicki tomorrow and invite her over to your house for some reason Friday night.  That will be good for all of us and we have the next two days off so we can all get some rest after our first walk through.  We will show up around seven.  Don't tell Vicki anything about this either.  She has to be surprised for this to work right.”

“Ok, seven Friday night.  I'll make sure she is with me before that. Is there anything I need to have on hand?  You know . . .  condoms or something like that?” 

“No condoms Jack!  You are safe, your blood test results came back and as for the rest of us we’re as clean as virgins.  You need to experience things pretty much like Vicki did.  She didn't get condoms used while she was being fucked did she?  I’m sure Vicki realized the fact that there was a good likelihood that she could and would get knocked up!  Kirk hated condoms so I know that none of the men had to wear them to fuck your wife.  Just as she was filled with cum, you need to fill some other women with cum too.  Trust me on this.”

“It will just be you Friday then?”

“No silly!  All of us are coming over.  We are your harem, aren't we?  Your wife didn't fuck one man at a time; neither will you fuck just one of us at a time.”

I had just got in the house that night when the phone rang.  I sat down and picked it up, “Hello?”

“Good evening! This is Sal, we have your package and it’s been bough out to the ranch!”

“I’ll be there in about an hour.”

I drove straight to the ranch and got there about just before midnight.  It was important that Don Ashmore recognized me, I wanted to increase his fear and anxiety, but after it was a mute point because he was going to be history very soon.  When I arrived at the gate I let myself in then locked it and drove the half mile entrance road into the main house and barns.

Two burly men met me and introduced themselves as Sal and Tony… I didn’t ask for their last names… and they didn’t tell me either.  We gathered up Don Ashmore who was very scared and pushed and prodded him back into the main barn.  He was tied to one of the barn stall doors, tying his wrists and ankles spread out, facing us.  When he was tied, I stepped up to him and said, “You know Ashmore I’ve been waiting for this for a long time.  You and Kirk have had a lot of fun and pleasure at my wife’s and my expense.  Now you’re going to pay and then it will be Kirk’s turn.  I’m going to ask you some questions and I expect straight honest answers… you understand?”

“Jack… Jack I’m sorry…. Aiyeeeeeeee!” he screamed as the Taser in my right hand went off on his groin.
“Ashmore shut up and only answer my questions or things will get rougher much quicker.  This is a 900,000 volt Taser and this is only one of the toys I have for you.”

I looked at Tony and said, “Strip him naked; cut his clothes off, he won’t be needing them anymore.”

Don Ashmore’s eyes grew large with my last statement and he watched as Tony took out an evil looking knife and started to cut away his clothes. 

“Ashmore,” I said, “you have helped Kirk many times in his perverted desire to use women.  The last woman Kirk turned into a Slut was my wife, Vicki. As you know and were there during the Christmas party when she did everything and anything to please him, including ridiculing me in front of my co-workers and clients.  I know that you’ve had a part in this… and I want to know everything.  I want to know if there were drugs used and where they are now.  I want to know if there are any more tapes … and if there were any other times that Kirk used my wife for his pleasure and gain.”

“I don’t know anything…. I was just invited to the Christmas party and I’m as shocked as you, Jack!”

“Now, now, Donald baby that’s not the right attitude to have!” I said, as I stepped up close to him and moved the Taser to his naked ball sac and pressed the trigger.

“Aiyeeeeeeeeeeeeee, Oh Christ!  No more…… Please!”  
“That’s up to you Buddy.  Tell me, where did the drugs come from.”

“I had them; I had picked them up from around the world on the internet and then pounded them into a power, then used a pill former to make them into tablets.”

“OK, but how did you get the women to used them.”

“That was easy, all of the women wanted to lose some weight and I had made up labels that read, Miami South Beach Diet.”

“So, you were Kirk’s point man and got the women to start using the drugs… drugs that heightened the female libido and increased their sexual drive and motivation, as well as giving them a carefree and euphoric mind set and increasing their sexual pleasure and improved their orgasms.”

“Yes, after awhile they were amenable to what ever Kirk wanted.  But, Kirk wanted a faster acting drug and had me take the same herbs and extracts and place them in a liquid suspension and then distill them down concentrating them so that they were in a liquid form and 10 times more potent… he used this just before he wanted to control them.  With both drugs in their system the women’s bodies took over and controlled their minds… it was a superb aphrodisiac.”                              
“Where are the drugs?” I said.  

“Both the diet pills and the concentrated solutions are in my office, in the store room.” 

 “Are there any more tapes?”

“Ashmore looked fearful and his complexion paled… “I’m  . . .  not sure . . .”

“Aiyeeeeeeeeeee, Owwwwwww, PLEASE!” he screamed as Sal prodded him with an electrified cattle prod in the crack of his ass.

Tony went up to Ashmore and grabbed the index finger of his left hand and brought it back swiftly dislocating the finger.  Don Ashmore screamed as the pain of his dislocated finger registered in his brain.
“Seven more digits and two thumbs left, I’d think about my answers if I was you.  You are here and you will answer all of my questions and do as I tell you.  There is a notice in tonight’s Houston Chronicle that announces the closing of your office.  You have no one here that will be looking for you… you are at my mercy” I hissed.
“Where are the other tapes?  How many more?  And did you and Kirk use Vicki more than the six times I know about?” I growled.
Ashmore was sweating now, he watched as Tony grabbed the long finger of his left and moaned  . . . waiting but nothing happened.

“Tell me Ashmore!”

“There are more tapes at Kirks house, I’m not sure how many, maybe a dozen more of the other women and three more of Vicki.  I think you only got the tapes that were in Kirk’s office, I believe there are three more of your wife at Kirk’s house.  There were three more times that Kirk used your wife; one time was with the Jamaicans and another was a gangbang with a bunch of roughnecks on Platform 12 and the third was in early November with a Saudi group … I’m sorry, God help me!”  
“I should kill you . . .  You Son Of A Bitch!  But I’m not going to!  Instead I’m going to have you sign over this ranch property to me and give me every cent you have in your bank account and then you’re going away.  It may not be the life that you want, but you will be alive and that is something.  But you are going to stay here until everything is signed over and then early next week you will make a phone call to Kirk… inviting him out here.”   

I went home feeling a bit satisfied, I had instructed Tony to straighten out Ashmore’s two dislocated fingers and take him inside the house and watch him.  Sal was to take Ashmore‘s keys and go to his office and clean out all of the drugs and bring them to my house.  Sal arrived later that night with a bag full of the unused “diet pills” and liquid drug in small 6oz bottles with eye droppers and directions written on them, 2 – 3 drops only in an 8oz drink.  I put the drugs away in my bedroom closet and went to bed… it had been a busy couple of days, and I had learned so much about myself, and knew that my life was never to be the same again.
The next morning was Friday, I was feeling a little deceitful with regard to Vicki, but then again, I remembered what she had done to me.  I hoped that Jan’s plan would work, and that Vicki would be able to withstand what we were about to do.  I hoped I would be able to too.  I had started taking an herbal growth enhancer on Tuesday night which I found online and added Cialis that morning.  
I called Vicki and asked her over, I told her that I wanted to spent some time with her, we needed to talk and function as husband and wife again… but not in a sexual way yet… I still had too many bad images in my head of her and her sexual parties. I explained that I wanted her to come over in the afternoon and stay for supper and sleep over but she would be using the master bedroom and I’d be in the guest room. 

Vicki came over in the late afternoon; she was happy to be there but had apprehensions as to how we were going to get along.  Supper went well and as we settled down on the couch in the living room talking Jan and the others walked in.  Jan walked into the living room, leading the others and sat down next to me on the couch.  Vicki had a strange look on her face.  She started to get mad when they all stood up and took off their coats, revealing that all they were wearing was some very sexy lingerie and heels.

“Jack, what's going on?  Why are they here dressed like . . .  like . . . “

“Like what Vicki?  Like they are ready to go to bed with a man and make him feel real good?” I had replied.
“I was thinking more like sluts ready to fuck anybody in front of them.” Vicki hissed out.
“Well isn’t that the way you dressed?  Actually, you worn less at times, didn’t you?” Replied Jan.
“Well, Vicki this is part of the new plan now.  I will remind you that you were the one who said I needed to get even with you.  You were the one who insisted that as a matter of fact.  This is part of that…. getting even.” I said looking straight into her eyes.
“I didn't think that you would go get four women from your work and use them this way.  I never would have believed that Jan and Paula would do this let alone Samantha and Sue too.  I can't believe that you are going to have sex with four women.  That's not . . .  I can't . . .” Vicki cried.
“What Vicki?  You had sex with how many other men?  I sure you know, don’t you?  This is part of the payback you told me I needed.  If you don't want to stay married then there's the door . . .  slut” I replied stressing each word. 
Vicki had tears in her eyes but she didn't get up and leave.  She stayed right there as Jan moved closer to me and began to caress my shoulders as Samantha and Sue got a dining room chair and placed it several feet away from the couch and then tied up Vicki so she couldn't leave, nor would she be able to interrupt in any way.

Paula started to undo the buttons on my shirt and Jan started on my pants.  In a matter of a few minutes I was naked with four women in demi cup bras and thong panties with garter belts holding up their thigh high stockings fondled me.  I was nervous but even with that, my cock grew longer and thicker than it ever had been.  It grew outwardly and thickened, reaching 9 ½ inches long and 7 inches in circumference.  Four sets of hands and lips were touching me, fondling me and kissing me everywhere. Tongues licking, mouths sucking, I was in heaven.  
Vicki sat there tied to her chair and stared open mouthed, unbelievingly at the dimensions of my cock, mentally comparing it with Kirk’s and having his come up short.  She watched as all the woman in one way or another commented as to the size and thickness of my cock which was now 9 ½” of hard and throbbing meat.  Samantha knelt between my legs and lifted my cock to her lips; her hand hardly enclosed my new girth… I was twice as thick and two inches longer than ever before.  
Samantha moaned in her need as she started to suck on my cock taking it into her mouth and then slowly down her throat.  Paula moved in beside her and lowered her head so she could lick and suck my balls, Jan removed her bra, releasing her gorgeous tits and thrust her right aroused breast and nipple into my face as Sue started to stroke my chest and kiss me all over wherever there was space.

“Uuuunnnnnhhhh!” I groaned as I started to cum so quickly that it surprised me.  I managed to get a hand on Samantha's head and tap to let her know I was very close.  She placed her hand over my hand and used her hand to force my hand down, forcing her head to lower more and push my cock further into her willing throat as I began to shoot off.  My cum went right down her throat as she held on to me.  Paula moved up and began to whine for an equal taste.  Samantha pulled off of me and Paula took my still spurting cock into her mouth and swallowed the remainder of my cum.

“Ohhhhhh God, I can’t….. I can’t believe this!” I hissed out.  I’ve never ever had a blowjob like that and to be deep throated as well was incredible.” 

I groaned with satisfaction as both women continued to lick and suck my throbbing glans … I had just been given the hottest blowjob I had ever had.  Two women on me and they swallowed too.  Jan got up and in front of Vicki removed her thong giving Vicki a chance to notice that Jan was completely shaven then moved down and began to lick around the base of my cock and Paula backed off letting her suck me too.  I soon had all four of them taking turns sucking me.

“Ooooohh, that’s good, such a bunch of hot sluts, my hot sluts!”
I pulled Sue up on the couch, having her stand on the cushions in front of me and spread her legs.  She stood there facing Vicki, her clean shaven pussy right above me, wet and slick, almost dripping with her juices.  I put my hands on her hips and pulled her down so that my tongue could penetrate her hot tight pussy and run up into her asshole.  She moaned as my tongue slid between her wet labia and wiped across the opening of her vagina and up over her engorged clit.  She tasted sweet. I wet a finger in her oozing vagina and as I savaged her with my tongue, I placed my wet finger on her tight little brown bud and toyed with that as I began to eat her out.

“Do it Baby!  Ooooooo YES!  Make me come Jack!”  Sue moaned out as she rubbed and ground her spread wide pussy on my face.  I felt my cock getting hard again as several tongues licked at my hard shaft and balls.  The mushroom shape of my glands was engorged with blood, purple red and shiny with the pressure of the blood within…. It was bigger than ever before and I was proud of its new size.  My manhood was becoming alive again within me.  I next felt something hot and wet on the head of my cock.  As it enveloped me I realized that someone was slipping their pussy down over my cock.  
Sue rose up after starting to cum on my tongue and moved so I could appreciate the view of Paula slowly sliding down over my upright cock, spreading her inner labia wide in a tight ring around my cock.  Paula was panting as she lowered herself and hissed out softly, “Ohhhhhh God, I can’t … I can’t believe this!  Ohhh, Jack your cock is sooooo huge and it feels sooooo incredible! You’re stretching me soooo wide and it feels incredible!”

Paula started pistoning over my cock taking a little more each time as she lowered herself and as I felt my cock bottom out on her cervix I heard Sue scream out her climax as she came again on my tongue.  I was in heaven… then I noticed that Jan had sat next to Vicki and was talking to her in real low tones.  I couldn't hear them, but I could see that Vicki was still crying as she watched her formerly faithful and loving husband have hot nasty sex with not one, but several beautiful women.

Paula brought herself to orgasm on my hardness and moved off of me.  I saw Samantha straddling me next.  Her pussy had hair all around with the exception of her pussy lips.  Those she kept clean shaven.  I was real surprised at how tight she was too.  She had to have been doing Kegel exercises to have had that kind of tone there.  I was still hard, but I knew that I wasn't going to cum anytime soon.  I laid there enjoying the tightness of Samantha's pussy as she humped up and down on my hard shaft.  Sue had moved off of me and was kissing me, exploring my mouth with her tongue.

I had my fingers in Sue's pussy rubbing her.  She took them in her hand and moved them just a bit and I soon had one then two fingers buried in her asshole.  She was moaning as I fingered her there.  I could feel pussy juice dripping on my wrist too.  Sue was very hot and ready to fuck for sure.  After Samantha had climaxed and got off me she moved away as Jan guided Sue over to me.  Sue was facing away from me, only a few feet for where Vicki sat and she squatted down her hand guiding me into her ass.  
“Ooooohhhh, uuunnnnhhhh, YES, I can’t believe how good it feels!” she cried out once she had taken me fully inside her clinching asshole. She lay back on my chest as I reached down and began to finger her pussy with my right hand. I moved my left hand up to her left breast and played with her erect and throbbing nipple before taking it between my index finger and thumb.  
“Oooooooooooo, Yes!  Fill me up, lover!  Don’t hold back, ram it in deeper and split me open with that great cock!” Sue moaned out as her juices literally run out of her open vagina.  I looked around and saw Jan strapping on a dildo.  She moved around and got between Sue's legs and carefully inserted her “cock” into Sue's pussy.  I could feel the bumps and ridges of Jan's dildo rubbing on my cock through that thin layer of flesh that separated Sue's pussy and ass.  
As Jan began to stroke in and out of Sue the movement caused my cock to throb.  Sue was moaning loudly as Jan and I fucked both of her holes.  I could feel my orgasm approaching.  Jan was ramming into Sue now and Sue was rocking back and forth with the motion of Jan's fucking her.  I found that not only was Jan fucking Sue now, she was in effect fucking me too.

I was getting closer and closer and then Sue cried out “Oooooohhhhhhh!  Fuck my slutty pussy and ass.  Oooohhhh, do it to me, JACK!  FUCK MY ASS!”  
I didn’t hold back grasping hip hips and thrusting her up and then down onto my cock.  I started to hump upwards and Jan fucked inward with her strapon dildo.  I started to cum and Sue groaned as I did feeling my hot cum coating her bowels. I could feel my hot cum flooding her tight ass and causing her to become slippery.  Jan brought Sue off after a bit and my cock never left Sue's asshole until after Jan had gotten off of us.

Sue turned around and kissed me.  A nice long and deep kiss.  She then broke away and looking into my eyes and said “thank you” as she knelt between my spread knees and deep throated my cock then licked it as she looked into my eyes.

I acknowledged her thanks and thanked her myself.  She got off of me and I moved up to take Jan by her shoulders and lay her back on the couch.  I spread her legs and removed the strap-on.  Then I laid between her legs and began to lick and suck her pussy.  Her hands went to my head, holding me.  Soon Jan was moaning and pulling me into her hard.  I had placed three fingers into her pussy.  She was very wet and tight.  My tongue was licking her clit in between the little sucking I gave it.  I loved the feel of her clit between my lips.  So, soft and tender, yet so hard.  I sucked on it and soon it stood out like a little cock.  Jan had a nice big clit.

Sue and Samantha had gone off somewhere and Paula was sitting next to Vicki.    My wife was still crying, tears falling off her cheeks as she watched me eating out Jan.  All at once I felt an exhilarating feeling of power.  Vicki had a lost and shocked look on her face.  Probably just like I had that day not so long ago while she had been in Kirk's lap getting fingered by him.

I lifted my head for a second and smiled at her.  Then I returned to sucking on

Jan's clit.  Jan started to cum and cum hard as I sucked her.  I felt her knees close tight on my head as her hands pulled me into her so far that I couldn't breathe.  I had slipped a finger into her asshole along with the three in her pussy.  My sucking her clit had taken her over the edge.

Afterwards I laid naked on the couch in front of Vicki.  My cock was soft now, but I knew that the night was far from over for us.  We moved Vicki tied in her chair to the bedroom and I went in the master bathroom and showered.  Paula joined me there and soaped up my back and then my front.  As we showered she took my cock in her hand and with the touch of a professional massager she began to stroke me.  When I got hard she rinsed us both off and pulling me out of the shower and then knelt down in front of me and began to suck my cock.

Jan walked Vicki in and sat her on the toilet.  Vicki tried to not look as Paula sucked me, but Jan was having none of that.  She grabbed Vicki's head and forced her to look in the direction of us.  Vicki began to cry again as she watched Paula give me a nice long and seemingly loving blowjob.  It took forever for me to get to the point of cumming, yet Paula kept it up until I had the beginnings of my orgasm starting.  Then she cut loose and really began to tease and torment me.  Her tongue went around my body and found my ass.  As I stood there, Paula began to tongue fuck my asshole while stroking my cock with her hand.  Samantha walked in and knelt with Paula and then began to suck my cock as Paula continued sucking and licking my asshole rimming it and spearing her tongue in and out.

I was so close that when Samantha started sucking me I just shot off.  Samantha swallowed all of my cum, never spilling a drop as Paula kept licking me.  My orgasm was a strong one even though I didn't shoot off much. I was drained pretty well by then.  We kept up the sex on and off all night. Vicki fell asleep at one point and Jan let her sleep.  We didn't quit though.  I licked and sucked all of the ladies with me that night.  Fingers and tongue were kept busy. Whenever I could get an erection someone was either sucking me or pumping their pussy or ass on me.  I had never had so much sex before in my life.

We all fell asleep in one big pile on my marriage bed, the same bed that Vicki had become Kirk’s slut on.  In the morning, I woke up to Jan releasing Vicki and then the foursome left.  Jan smiled and gave me a kiss inches away from Vicki as she left and told me that she would see me later to set another date.

After they all left Vicki laid down next to me fully clothed with me not saying a word.  She hugged me close to her and didn't let go until we fell back asleep.  Later that day I woke up to the smell of bacon and pancakes.  Vicki had gotten up and cooked breakfast… for me!  She waited on me hand and foot all day.  I noticed that she wasn't saying much of anything.  Her hands seemed to always be touching me when not busy with other things though.  Vicki was trying to show me that she loved me even though I had fucked four women in front of her last night.

I could see that she knew how I must have felt now.  She had a haunted look in her eyes.  I began to feel very guilty for doing this to her now. I started to apologize to her but she stopped me with a finger to my lips.

“If this is my punishment for cheating on you like I have, then you cannot apologize to me Jack.  I deserve everything that you do with these women.  Even though it hurts me, I now know what you must have felt that day Kirk told you about me.  I never knew that I could have hurt you so much.  I want you to love me again and I want us to stay together.  If that means I have to share you with other women then so be it.”

I took Vicki home that Sunday afternoon.  She was still quite and I knew that she was reliving what she had done to me and herself and what she had witnessed on Friday and Saturday.  Jan called me on Sunday evening, she wanted to know what Vicki had said and done.  We talked about the next get together on the following Friday night.  As she was about to say goodbye she asked if I had found any of the liquid drops and drugs?  Then asked if she could have a bottle of the Diet Pills and when asked me to have available a bottle of the liquid drops at the house… I wondered why and she said it would just add to the excitement… she wanted it for herself, but if the others wanted some that would be their choice.  I told her to drop by after work on Monday and I’d give her a bottle.  “Thank You Master” was her reply and the phone went dead.

I made a call out to the ranch late Sunday night the 8th and Tony answered…. I told him it was time for Ashmore to call Kirk.  He acknowledged it and asked when I would be there.  It was close to eight o’clock when I arrived at the ranch, Don Ashmore had been already castrated and in the air heading for the Bahrain. As I drove into the yard separating the main ranch house from the barn I noticed Kirk Henderson tied up and sitting in a chair in the main barn. 

I got out of my truck and walked over to him… reaching for the duct tape that covered his mouth and pulling it hard to make a point….

“What the hell do you think your doing, Jack?” Kirk shouted.

“Kirk, it’s time for you and I to get to know each other.” I said as I saw Sal and Tony come around the doorway into the barn. “You’re here to pay me for the damage you’ve caused me and my family… do you understand?”

“Fuck you, Jack! I’m not afraid of you… hell; you’ve got no balls… I proved that with that slut of a wife of yours…” 

He had just finished when I punched him in the face smashing his nose. 

“eagghhh… Kirk grunted as he shook his head, blood streaming from his broken and crushed nose.”

I looked at Sal and Tony and said, “Untie him and place him where Don Ashmore got his.”  Sal and Tony untied Kirk and haul him back into the barn to stall door next to a solid looking work bench… as Kirk was dragged over to the door he saw the blood and the blow torch and the remains of Ashmore’s balls. 

“Ohhhhh No! Jack I’m sorry… Please.”  He struggled as he was tied standing spread eagle to a stall door and then looked at me with fear in his eyes. Sal and Tony stripped him and Tony sprayed him with a hose.
“Wh… What are you going to do? He asked. 
“Kirk I’m going to have an honest discussion with you,” I answered as I moved a car battery out onto the bench next to him. He watched as I reached under the bench and got a pair of long jumper cables that had been separated and rubber gloves and boots. 

“Jack….  Jack we can work this out… Right?”

I took the one of the cables and attached it to the negative pole on the battery and walked over in front of Kirk. “You know Kirk I’m not the guy you thought you were playing with… you took advantage of my wife! And you humiliated me in front of everyone… that is something you’re going to pay for.” Then I reach down with the open jaws of the jumper cable and let it snap over Kirk’s shriveled cock.                 
“Aieeeeeeeeeeeeeeee, owwwwwwwwwwwww you bastard, Jack. What the fuck do you think your doing?”

“Kirk, you son of a bitch” You’ve sent me away on so many jobs so you could get at my wife… and now I’m going to have a heart to heart talk with you… one that your going to remember for as long as you live.”

“Let me go! Jack. I’ll have the cops on you”

“I don’t think so Kirk buddy. By the time I get through with you you going to be glad to be in their care… believe me!”

As I said that I slipped on a pair of rubber boots and gloves and attached the other cable to the positive pole of the battery and then placed a large water soaked sponge in the alligator jaws of the second cable. I nodded to Tony who was standing close by and Tony sprayed Kirk with cold water from the hose in his hand as I moved up close to Kirk.

“Kirk, so you understand from the beginning, I’m going to ask you some questions and I want honest answers…. You understand?”

Kirk looked at Jack and said, “You go to hell Jack. I’ve got your wife around my finger… she’s my slut now… and I’m not through with her yet my friend.”

“Aiuuuuyyyyeeeeeeeee…..  Aaagggghhhhhh!” Kirk screamed as I wiped the water soaked sponge across Kirk’s chest causing Kirk’s body to strain against the ropes that held him.

“You like that Kirk?” 
Kirk moaned as he remembered the horrid current exploding into his chest and genitals. Remembering the burning fury of a nuclear blast that ran from his chest into his groin. 
“Do I have your attention, Kirk?  Do you want more?”

“Please, Jack! I’m sorry! I’ll leave Vicki alone… anything just let me go!”

“Yiiiieeeeee” Kirk screamed as Jack pushed the sponge into Kirks crotch sending 12 volts of  current directly into Kirks balls.
“Too late for that Kirk!  You and I are on a one-way road my friend.  First question Kirk… How many times do you tape Vicki?”

“I don’t know…” Kirk said as he looked at Jack.

“Wrong answer Kirk!” said Jack as he took off the alligator clamp off of Kirk’s cock and placed it on his right nipple, letting the serrated jaws cut into the small nipple.

“Agggghhhhhh, No More!  Please”

Jack then pushed the soaked sponge into Kirks crotch and left it there for a three thousand count as Kirk withered in agony. 

“Nine….. Nine….. There were nine tapes.” Kirk said with sweat running down his face and chest.

“And how many gangbangs did you have Vicki do? Vicki doesn’t seem to remember. But I have the tapes from your office and I saw her in one.” 
Kirk turned his head at the sound of a pop and noticed Sal who was standing behind him lighting a butane blow torch. Sweat poured off his head as he began to tremble. Yet he had to say something… not thinking of the consequences.  
“Who cares, you bastard… She liked doing them…. And in the end, it took no drugs from me… she did it on her own.”

“Kirk, do you like your balls? Do you see what’s on the work bench over there? Don’t fuck with me… I’m not the same person you knew two months ago… I’ve learned a lot about myself since then.” 

“Now how many gangbangs?”

“Three!” Kirk said his eyes losing their defiance… he knew that he was beaten… and wondered just what Jack had in store for him…

Jack wiped the wet sponge over Kirk’s face as he screamed out, his body arching and then spasming, “yaghghghg… ohhhhh, no more!  No More!  I can’t stand it!”

“Kirk, you’re in a world of hurt… between the Houston district attorney and Conoco’s lawyers you’ll be lucky to get out of prison before your seventy. But that doesn’t matter to me… your going to be someone’s bitch in prison and your ass is going to pay.”

“But…. Before you go you’re going to tell me everything… and I mean everything! And you will tell me where you have hidden all the money that you made from Vicki’s whoring for you… I imagine it’s quite a substantial amount. You will also tell me who were the clients and foreign accounts that she put out for… Yes. My boy… your tongue is going to wag for me… this will be just between you and me… No Houston district attorney or Conoco.  Before you leave here you will have signed off on all your hidden accounts and given them to me. You understand?  Between Tony, Sal and I you will be made to talk and then sign over everything… that is if you want to live?”  
Over the next three weeks Jan and my harem would show up usually on a Friday night and stay the weekend partying in front of Vicki.  Jan had used the “Diet Pills and offered them to the rest of my harem.  Jan had used the drops in everyone’s drinks and the partying became lecherous and hedonistic in nature, except for Vicki.  I began to look forward to these times and soon was not caring so much about hurting Vicki.  I had told Samantha that she gave me the greatest blowjob I had ever had. I had exclaimed how much tighter and hotter Sue's pussy was than Vicki's.  I had said something about the sexual prowess of each lady as we did different things with the intent to hurt Vicki like she had hurt me when talking to Kirk about his cock versus mine.
I didn’t notice at first but later I realized that things were going in a direction unplanned.  One night, after a long and heavy sex session, Jan stayed after everyone left.  She sat at the kitchen table with Vicki and me.  She had something on her mind and I was curious what it was.  I waited for what seemed like a long time before she began.

“Jack, I think you have gotten your revenge on Vicki now.  It's time to move on to the next step.  I know that Vicki hasn't had sex with you for the last two months.  I also know that she has honored her part of this deal by not seeing anyone else while at her place.”

“How could you know that with such certainty, Jan?  Vicki has been free while she is not here to do whatever she pleases.” I asked.
“Jack, Kirk had that condo before.  I was there several times.  There were camera’s that were activated by motion to record what went on there, and the cameras have never been removed.  Vicki has been watched many times by either myself or Samantha.  I have seen some very private moments of Vicki's recently.  She needs to be forgiven and you both need to move on with your lives.”

I looked at Vicki and saw the realization dawn in her eyes.  Jan had been watching her at home all this time.  Jan knew how Vicki had been reacting to my sexual escapades after each time.  I sat there not knowing whether to be happy that this was over with or if I should be doing something else to punish Vicki.  I searched deep within myself and could not find the anger that had so recently been in me.  I knew that I had gotten some release at various times with the other ladies in my harem.  I had been vocally rough on Vicki the second and third times we met, watching her fears and of pain by my actions while having sex with others in front of her.

Jan was right but I still had some questions and I wanted Vicki to come clean… I knew that she had not completely told the whole truth and the whole explanation of her feelings.

I saw Vicki crying.  I could plainly see that she had been stressed extremely farther than I had intended for her to be.  I had gone further in my revenge on her than I had intended and now in my confusion I was not sure of anything.  I had been right about this.  I should have never agreed to do this with Jan.  I sat there, hollow inside watching my wife crying across the table from me.  Jan had a sad look in her eyes.  She looked at me and shook her head softly.

“I'm sorry Jack.  I think I may have let things go too far.  I had hoped that you would stop us before tonight but you became involved as we did feeding off the sexual and carnal desires.  I am afraid that my plan has backfired just like you feared at the beginning.  Vicki, for what it's worth, I am sorry for the pain I have caused you.  I was trying to help you and Jack.  I never meant for it to drive you both apart.”
Chapter X – New Rules… The New Me, and Vicki’s Test!

Jan left quietly as Vicki and I sat there without saying a word.  Each lost in their own thoughts.  I stood after a while and got a cup of coffee.  Turning I asked Vicki if she wanted one.

“What happens now Jack?  Where do we go from here?  Are we finished as man and wife?”

“I can only answer for myself Vicki.  I still love you; I would dearly love to try to make our marriage and life together work, but that is something that you have to decide too.  I’ve still got some questions that are not answered.  And as you have realized, I’m not the man I was at the Christmas Party a month ago.  I’ve learned some things about myself that you are not aware of and I’m much more assertive and dominant in my actions now.  You will have to except those new changes in me if we are to move on from here.”
Vicki was quite as she considered what I had just said.  As I drove Vicki to her condo we discussed our feelings and the future.  I told her that there would be one more gathering of my harem, that Jan had told me that Paula and Sue had recently found someone special and had decided to stop coming.  So, the last get together would be only Jan and Samantha and Vicki if she wanted to get involved.
Vicki said that she’d think about it… that she was unsure as to how she felt about it.  We arrived at the condo and found the cameras.  I removed them, taking them out to my car to dispose of.  I then went back in and just talked to Vicki for a bit.  We could only seem to talk about general things.  It was like we had become total strangers to each other.

Getting back home, I parked my car in the garage and took the camera's out and carried them into the house.  As I tossed them into the black travel bag which contained the drugs one of the cameras popped open and a tape fell out.  I picked it up and was getting ready to toss it in the trash can when I decided to take it in and look at it.  I guess I wanted to see how bad I had hurt my wife with my revenge.

I put in the player and started it.  Vicki walked in and sat on her couch.  By the way she was dressed I knew that this had been from the last time that my harem had been over.  She was crying and that's all I saw her do for about an hour.  I fast forwarded the tape and saw her go over to answer her phone.  I hadn't turned up the volume so I did now, wondering what or who had just called her.  I could only hear the one side of her conversation.  Even though I had put her through hell, probably far less than she had put me through; I was surprised at her words.

“Hello?”

“Oh, it's you, Kirk.  What do you want?”

“Fuck you, you bastard.  You ruined my life and my marriage.  I hope you rot in hell.”

“What could you possibly do to hurt me now?  You have taken the only good thing I had and destroyed it.  My husband has been paying me back several times a week for the last month.  I am certain that he has no intention of ever taking me back now.  I have nothing without Jack.”

“What, so you can use me and have me follow you down that path to hell too?  Go to hell Kirk and burn forever.  If you ever try to get in touch with me again I swear I will kill you.”
Vicki slammed the phone down and then threw herself on the couch.  I heard her talking to herself.

“Oh God!  I am so sorry Jack.  I want you back.  Now I have lost you.  I saw it in your eyes tonight.  What will I do now?  I've lost my husband and now I have nothing, nothing at all.”

I wondered just how bad Kirk was, knowing that I had told Sal and Tony to flesh out all the hidden money and make Kirk transfer it to my account in the Cayman Islands and then make him make that last phone call to Vicki before working him over again and dropping him off on the steps of the Houston main police station. 

It seemed that Vicki had passed her test! 

The next day I drove over to Vicki’s condo after calling Jan and telling her that I wouldn’t be in to the office that day.  I also wanted to end this… the harem and Jan’s involvement.  Vicki met me at the door and invited me in.  We walked into the kitchen and sat and had coffee.  We chatted and made small talk waiting for the other to start… then I started.

“Vicki there is so much that you don’t know about me… so much that I didn’t even know about myself, some things that I only discovered about myself in the last couple of months.  I had been comfortable in our marriage and though that you were too… but Kirk’s and your humiliation of me in front of the whole company and my friends, co-workers and clients stirred something I didn’t know existed in me.  You remember when I went up to Boston?  Well, between your display at the Christmas party and my trip to Boston I changed from the meek understanding husband that you manipulated and deceived and humiliated into the person that I was in Boston growing up.  Maybe someday when I can trust you completely again I’ll tell you about that trip.” 
“What I will tell you is you don’t need to be afraid of Don Ashmore or Kirk Henderson anymore.  They can not hurt you or us anymore.”

“Jack! . . . What are you saying? What did you do” Vicki said with a fearful expression showing on her face.
“Just that you do not need to worry ever again!  I can’t say anymore.  You’ll just have to believe me.”

END OF BOOK I, continued in VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL, Book II – The New Me 

