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VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL

Book II - Chapter 11 - 15
By

Jack Pickman
Chapter XI – Vicki’s Striptease and the Nigerian Gangbang.
I watched as Vicki danced wildly to the music, slowly removed her jacket revealing a white, strapless leather low-cut top. Her blonde hair was flying as she danced, then she slowly undid the snaps of her leather top. Beneath the top, Vicki wore a black, strapless half bra that left some of her areolas exposed. The Nigerian’s eyes were popping out and I noticed they all had huge bulges in their pants. 
While doing her dance she moved off of the stage walkway and down onto the floor in front of the Nigerians, Vicki danced over in front of each man reaching out and stroking their cocks through their pants. She then asked them to remove their clothes. They each removed their clothes very quickly while my wife let her hands cup her breasts then moved to under her skirt where she put a finger in her vagina. She teased the men as she finger-fucked herself.

"Wanna taste?" She asked as she licked her finger.

I sat stunned. In fact, she wouldn't even kiss me after I had eaten her. This was a same Vicki that Kirk had created, or was this the real Vicki, the one I never knew existed.

Two of the six men, one huge black guy over 6’4” and solidly built, the other medium height probably 5’11” and 200lbs. with a touch of gray in his black curly black hair, each licked her finger then begged her to take off her remaining clothes. She obliged, but at her own pace. As she danced, she wiggled out of the red leather mini skirt to reveal her white stockings, white garter, and a white g-string. She turned, to the Nigerian’s with me sitting directly behind them, and to the left, and said, "Hey, do you like what you see?"

The Nigerian’s yell and hooted and said, "Sure! Show more."

She licked her lips seductively then turned to face the two men. She danced over to one of them who reached up and pulled her toward him. As the two of them kissed, the other man started feeling Vicki's ass then tried to undo her bra.

"Not until I'm ready," protested Vicki.

She turned and gave the offending man a huge smile then with one smooth motion, took his huge cock into her mouth.

"Do you like what you see?" Sara asked me as we sat on the couch. 
"Yes, Sara, who is that Blonde?” As Sara’s hand roamed over the bulge in my pants.
"That is Vicki Casso, she’s a friend of Raul and Felisa’s and she’s been doing this for two months now and she loves it… can’t you tell,” Sara said as she gave my cock another stroke through my pants.

I watched as Vicki stopped sucking the shorter man's cock, then turned to them and asked them to stand. Vicki then dropped to her knees side-to the group and me, turning her face towards the group and smiled then turned back to the two men in front of her and licked both of their cocks from tip to base. The taller mans cock was massive… much bigger than my 9 1/2 inches. The other mans cock was a little shorter and quite thin. She continued to alternate her attentions on their cocks for a little while longer. 
The sight of my wife, on her knees, dressed in white lingerie with red shoes, red lips, and red fingernails stroking and sucking their cocks was too much to bear. I pulled my cock out and pushed Sara head down towards it, as I watched my wife as she started to slowly stroke their cocks with her hands as her mouth went from one to the other.
Vicki got up after awhile and the music started to play a hard rock song as she told the men to masturbate for her. As they masturbated, Vicki continued her strip tease. She was throwing her head wildly from side to side all the while slowly removing her bra. The look on the faces of the men was one of complete fascination as my horny wife undressed before them. 
She turned to face them and let her bra fall to the floor. Vicki beautiful body glistened in sweat as she turned to face the men. Their jaws dropped when they saw my wife's beautiful tits. She moved closer to them and each man felt a breast while my wife stroked their cocks. The look on Vicki's face was one of ecstasy as the men, the shorter one first, followed by the taller one, sucked on her breasts leaving red hickies on her tingling tits.

The music was still going strong and Vicki regained a bit of her composure as she told the men to continue masturbating. Vicki continued her strip tease by sitting on a soft cushioned chair positioned in front of the men, then spreading her legs wide over the padded arms of the chair opening herself wide to the heated stares of the men. 
As she did so, she slid her hand under the waist of her g-string then down over her aching pussy. As she watched the men masturbate, Vicki slowly slid off her g-string and masturbated a bit for the men. She motioned for the taller one to come over then led him down between her legs. He began to lick her for all he was worth. Vicki was now moaning with each deep breath. I could tell she was nearing orgasm.

"Don't stop. Don't stop. Don't stop. Eat me. Eat me!" Vicki moaned in a rhythmic pattern.

I watched Vicki, my wife, as she was in the throes of her orgasm and realized that I no long recognized her as my wife. I was watching her exhibited herself for these men, strangers, whoring herself as if she had no husband and no matrimonial responsibilities. With Kirk, I always wondered if she had been threatened as she said, but the tapes put a doubt in my head, especially the last ones. Now I was watching her first hand, as she initiated the action as she wallowed in the wanton hedonistic passion. There was no mistaking her sensual arousal and sexual desire, as she shamelessly begged for more.     
Her body stiffened and she bucked her hips wildly against the man’s face. Her hands grasped his head as she came in waves. The man between her legs got up and kissed Vicki deeply. Vicki took his cock in her hand then kissed its length. She motioned to the man still on the couch masturbating to come over to the chair. As she placed his cock at her mouth then the man plunged his cock into her mouth. The taller man then bent over and placed his huge cock at the lips of my wife's swollen, wet pussy. Vicki stopped sucking the older man’s cock just long enough to moan out "Fuck me hard… Fuck Me with that huge pole of black meat… stick it deep in me!”
As the huge cock slowly entered Vicki, she began to press her hips forward. I could not believe what I was watching. My wife, the same woman who had promised to mend her ways, who had said that it had not been her fault, that the whoring and slutting around and the gangbangs were Kirk’s fault, not her’s, was wholeheartedly fucking this group of six Nigerians. And this was not the first time according to Sara.

I watch, as Sara took more of my cock in her mouth and bobbed her head faster over my cock, as Vicki took more and more of the cock in her mouth and the one in her pussy. It was incredible. After a slow start, the taller man was now filling my wife with his cock on each stroke. The shorter man now straddled my wife's face and started fucking my wife's mouth as if there were no tomorrow.

Soon two more men joined in and sucked on her tits leaving large red welts on her tits and around her distended and swollen nipples. The taller man started bucking wildly into my wife, it was clear he was going to come soon as Vicki matched him stroke for stroke, snapping her hips up to meet his driving inward lunges. She lost concentration on the cock she was sucking. The cock came out of her mouth with an audible pop. The man straddling my wife's face now knelt beside her chair and started sucking on her nipples. The shorter man's sucking on her nipples was all it took to drive my wife over the edge again. She came in a tremendous orgasm. 
Shortly after, the taller man came in a violent scene of grunting and humping. The taller man dismounted my wife. The shorter man took his place in my wife's cunt. As they were fucking, the men picked up my wife and placed her on the lounge type couch with only half back giving them move room and greater exposure to me who was only approximately eight feet away from what was happening. It was quite an athletic move but not a stroke was lost. 
The fucking grew fast and furious. My wife asked the taller man to fill her mouth with his cock. In short order, my wife again had two cocks in her at once. Getting a blow job from my beautiful wife was working. The man’s cock was coming back to life. My wife was working, straining to master the huge cock in her mouth as it moved deeper with each thrust.
The fucking again grew faster but Vicki stopped it by asking if the men would mind doing her a favor. The taller of the two went to the bar and then returned with a tube of K-Y jelly. Vicki asked the man to lubricate his fingers and finger fuck her asshole as the other man fucked her. 
Again, I didn't know what to think. Was this my Vicki…? Had she lied to me again…? Had she cunningly deceived me again??? Yes, she had… so much for the wife I once had, those days were over! 

I came in Sara’s mouth as I watched Vicki first being filled with two cocks and now wanting to be finger fucked in her ass while the other guys fucked her in the pussy and mouth.
The two fucking on the lounging couch switched positions. My wife climbed on top of the shorter man. Vicki’s stretched cunt swallowed the man's cock to the balls as they began fucking. Vicki bent forward then kissed the shorter man’s big black lips and asked him to suck her tits like he did earlier, to mark them with his hickies, as she position herself to give the taller man better access to her asshole. 
The taller man lubricated his finger and smeared some grease on my wife's anus. Slowly he plunged one finger in her ass then began to move it and out as he stroked his cock with his free hand. My wife gasped as the sensations swept over her. She breathlessly exclaimed, "God, this feels fantastic!"

With those words, the man fingering my wife inserted another finger in my wife that prompted my wife to say, "Fuck me with your cock up my ass. I want two of you fucking me at the same time!"

Vicki did not have to ask twice as the taller man smeared lubricant on his still hard cock. My wife asked him to go very slowly and be extremely gentle because she did not know what to expect due to his great size and girth. The man said not to worry and with that began probing the head of his cock around my wife's anus. 
Slowly the man's huge cock entered her tight small anal cavity. Susan looked apprehensive but slowly began a fucking motion. Soon her motion increased in intensity. My wife was fucking two cocks at once and loving every inch of it. She was hotter than I had ever seen her, had done things I never dreamed she would do until I was the tapes that Kirk had made of her… but now I was seeing her do then only eight feet away. 
As they were fucking, my wife asked the man fucking her in the ass to reach around and play with her clit. As he played with her clit, Vicki's motions became more intense. As she became more intense, the men started fucking back… hard. Sweat and heat emanated from this sex-charged scene. The man in my wife's cunt said he was going to come. The man in my wife's asshole said he was going to come. My wife yelled, "Come, come! I'm coming, too!"

After their orgasms, the three men laid spent on the couch as three more of the Nigerians took their place and fucked Vicki over and over for what seemed couple of hours before Felisa appeared and broke up the gangbang taking an exhausted and drained Vicki with her behind the curtained stage. Raul showed up as the cocktail girls were taking orders and said good bye to the Nigerians as they left. Raul stopped me as I was getting up to leave and walked towards me as I was heading for the door, “Jack, sorry I didn’t have more time to spend with you. And it’s too bad you’re going to fly out tomorrow. I just spent a half hour on the phone with the Haitian Consult here in town and he has requested some special entertainment tomorrow night. He likes then tied and whipped and he likes them blonde and brunette.”

“I’m not sure I can change my flight… I really enjoyed the show tonight and the hospitality… especially Sara. I’d like to meet that brunette that was on stage tonight…” I said.

“Well, if you can change your flight and you want to come back let me know and I’ll make the arrangements for you. OK?” 

“OK, Raul, you don’t know how much that would please me… getting a crack at the brunette bitch and her blonde girlfriend… I might like to take a whip to her myself.”

“Jack, after the contract we signed I’d move heaven and earth for you… don’t worry about tomorrow night, you just get your flight changed.”

“OK, I talk to you tomorrow.” I said as I left.   
I was driven back to the hotel by Miguel and then left for the Jan’s farm. I got in at about 2:45 in the morning and crawled in bed with Jan… whose naked body rolled over as she molded herself to me. I woke up alone late Saturday morning and got into a pair of jeans and a t-shirt and headed down stairs.   

It was a rainy-day Saturday, cool and damp as I walked into the kitchen and found Jan and her sister Amanda waiting. Jan got up and walked over in her bathrobe and hugged me and kissed me passionately and then said, “You were a good boy last night I didn’t smell any pussy on you this morning when I checked” as both Amanda and Jan grinned and giggled, then added, “But that may change this afternoon.” 
I explained to Jan and Amanda as we had an early lunch what had happened at the Vault. Jan was concerned as to how it affected me… I told her that I felt nothing for Vicki watching her get gangbanged by the Nigerian’s. Absolute nothing, no love, no concern for her welfare or her safety, but I did feel anger at being betrayed by her a second time. And for that she would pay dearly. 
Chapter XII – The Sisters

I told Jan and Amanda that I had to go back again that night and that if it was OK, could they fix my goatee and mustache and contact and eye patch before I left for the Vault? They said, “Yes!” as we started to eat lunch.

After lunch, I went up to the master bedroom and stripped naked and crawled into bed. Jan had closed the curtains over the windows darkening the room so I could sleep. I was beat, and fell asleep hearing the two of them whispering and giggling.  I had slept a couple of hours when I felt the bed move, with Jan sliding in beside me.  Before long, she was sucking on my cock and it felt great! I didn't last too long before I shot my load down her throat.  She then rose up and kissed me. That's when I realized it wasn't Jan, but Amanda who had just swallowed my load of sperm! 
I was in a semi state of shock with guilt feelings running through my head when Amanda kissed me and my hands worked their way all over her body as her tongue entered my mouth and I tasted my own cum.  I reached down and felt her wet pussy only to discover that she had no pubic hair.  She shaved!  I worked my finger into her wet tunnel and slide in easily.  I inserted a second finger along side the first, and felt her cunt muscles grasp them hard.  My cock soon got hard again, and she begged "Please Jack, fuck me! I want to feel that big cock in my cunt now!  Please give it to me!"  What could I do but grant her wish?! I wanted to fuck her every bit as much as she wanted me to. 
But what about Jan? I looked up over Amanda and there stood Jan, she was naked sitting on the bed side chair, smiling and rubbing her cunt with her right hand and pinching her left nipple with her left thumb and forefinger. “Go ahead Jack she’s been having wet pants about you since she met you. Fuck her good! Give the little bitch a taste of what’s going to be mine for the rest of our lives.”
I swung up on top of Amanda and buried my cock into her depths in one thrust.  The incredible pressure on my dick was unreal.  It felt like she was squeezing it as if with her hand.  I lay still, buried in her depths, and her cunt began to milk my cock, squeezing it, fucking it.  She reached an incredible orgasm by doing this, and I knew that if I moved an inch, I'd flood her young cunt with my cum. 
Finally, after her orgasms had subsided, she relaxed.  I was able to move in and out of her without immediately cumming in her velvet like pussy.  I moved my lips to her fully erect nipples, sucking each of them into my mouth.  Then Jan got up off the chair and moved to the bed climbing up on it and straddled her sister's face, rubbing her cunt along Amanda's mouth.  
Jan looked into me eyes and said, "Fuck her hard Jack, fuck this little cunt eating slut!"  I never heard Jan talk like this, but I sure wasn't complaining!  She continued "Oh yes little sister! Eat me, oh God, yes!  Stick your hot tongue up my cunt you little slut!  Oh God! Yes, like that! Oh I love you Amanda!  Yes, eat me!" Jan was on fire, bouncing her tight little ass off her sister's face.  It was more than I could handle, and I burst into Amanda's tight cunt just as she and Jan were cumming.

We all lay there catching our breaths, and then Jan got between Amanda's widely spread legs and started licking up my cum, sucking it out of her sister's tight cunt.  I got behind Jan and began to rub my cock against her asshole.  "Ram it in me Jack! Fuck my ass! Yes, I want you buried up my ass baby!" She screamed.  
Before long, I had my nine and a half inches buried up her ass, plugging her good.  Soon, she and Amanda were both cumming again.  Amanda was moaning incoherently, telling Jan she was enjoying the attention her tongue was giving her.  Too soon, I began to pump my cum into Jan's grasping asshole.  She screamed out when I rammed it in, and began to cum, though whether she screamed out of pain or ecstasy, I'm not sure.

We all fell asleep after that, wrapped in each other's arms and legs.  We awoke at 6 Jan soon had Amanda eating her cunt again, and told me "Jack, fuck Amanda's tight little asshole.  She was a virgin when we started out, until you pooped her cherry.  Now give her more!" 
Amanda wriggled her ass at me as she ate Jan's juicy cunt out.  I got in behind her and rubbed some K-Y on my cock, and up her ass.  I entered her slowly at first, allowing her to adjust to my cock.  That only lasted until Jan said "Jack, fuck her harder!  The harder you ream her the harder she eats me!  I want to cum, so fuck her hard!" 
I started thrusting my hips forward, faster and harder.  Amanda was almost screaming into Jan's cunt, and Jan was urging her on "Yes Amanda!  Eat my pussy baby sister!  Yes, Oh God, your tongue feels soooo goooood!  Yeesssss baby, eat me.” 

I watched as Amanda was fingering Jan, and she kept adding fingers until she all five of them up her sister's cunt. 
"More!" Jan demanded, and Amanda began to fist her.  This shot Jan over the edge and she screamed, "Oh God Yes!  I'm cummmiiinnngggg!"

Both Amanda and I also came at that exact moment.  No human could have held back hearing Jan’s orgasm crashing over her.
I left at 8:30 and stopped at my house to quickly exchange the tapes in the recorder and then headed for the Vault.
I had just gotten seated on the couch that I had used the night before when Sara came over and said, “Hi”. I asked for a neat scotch and when she brought it back I said, where is everyone?” “Oh, they’ll be here they went to eat first and they should be getting back soon… then the fun will start…” she said as she smiled. “Are you going to get involved in the action tonight, Mr. Manor?”

I wondered how she knew my name but as I was going to ask the elevator door opened and in walked Raul and a dark-skinned gentleman about fifty years of age. Following them were Vicki and Felisa and six other Haitians; three male and three females. As Vicki walked with Felisa to the edge of the curtained stage I realized that I had never seen the dress that she had on… the dress was a dark shade of blue, but very thin and I could see the cheeks of her ass lift and fall as she strode into the club. She had nothing on under it that was evident as her tits bounced and jiggled as she walked and her nipples pointed out into the dress material.

Raul looked around and saw me and waved his hand as he walked over. “Jack, this is great! You were able to change your flight… I think you’ll enjoy tonight, and feel free to join in at anytime… this will be a small party… and private, I’ll turn off the elevator then we start.”

“Raul, I asked you last night if the brunette was available. Is she?”

“For you Jack, Yes! I will tell her that you’re out here and have her introduce herself… I’m going to be busy with helping Miguel with the blonde… you see she thinks we’re just playing tonight but Gesner Abelard the Haitian Consult is into Voodoo and he wants to use her for tonight’s ritual… and if he’s pleased he will see to it that all Haitian exports will come to me.”  
“What type of ritual?” I asked. 

“I really don’t know but Abelard’s assistants came in here this afternoon with four trucks of stuff. I’m supposed to just make myself available so if he needs anything he will have it.”

Raul saw Gesner Abelard and moved over to him then I watched as they talked and after a couple of minutes Abelard opened his cell phone and talked to someone. Sara came over to me pouting, and said, “Did I disappoint you last night?” 

“No,” I answered, “Why?”  

“Because Mrs. Bernal is going to join you tonight.” 

“Yes, I know Sara, I requested her… but it was nothing you did. Now could you get me another scotch?”

As my scotch arrived so did about twelve Haitians, men and women. They were met by Abelard and he had them rearrange the couches and chairs in a tight arrangement along the right side of the stage walkway close to the curtained stage.

The house lights lower as the low club music spotted. In the silence Felisa walked out from behind the curtain and walked over to me. She had on a Sheer white ankle length dress that hugged her body and as she walked towards me smiling I could see that she was naked beneath it as her full 37C breasts thrust out against the scooped neckline and her hips rolled under the tight material surrounding her hips.
As Felisa arrived she asked Sara to get her a Red Bull and vodka chaser. As she reached me she reached out with her hand and said, “Hi, I’m Felisa Bernal, Raul said that you had wanted to see me.”

“Really what I said was, “Were you available.”  Are You?”

I watched her face as it flushed under her South American complexion and momentarily lowered her eyes from mine with embarrassment at the blatant sexual statement. I watched her chest rise up and down a little faster and then she lifted her face and looked at me and said, “Yes!”

“I hear tonight is a special night Felisa, we are going to watch a real live Voodoo ceremony, and in that spirit you will follow my every command. Do you understand, Felisa?”

“But… But… Raul… he never said…” Felisa stammered.

“Felisa, Honey, Raul is making a lot of money with the contract we signed just yesterday… I’m sure he would want me to enjoy myself tonight. Don’t you?”

I had purposely manipulated the situation so that she was forced to reconsider her position, resign herself to be whatever I wanted. “Are we clear, Felisa?”

“Yes, Mr. Manor.”

“Good!” I said as the curtain at the front of the stage was open. “Stand next to my chair, yes on the right side.”

Chapter XIII – The Whipping. 

I watched as Abelard and two assistants walked onto the stage from the side. There was a shrine on the stage and several dozen lit candles… Abelard sprinkled something over the idols and pictures on the shrine and the turned and clapped his hands three times. Vicki was led in to the center of the stage by Raul and stood there. Vicki was wearing the same type of white dress as Felisa had on, but it was split on the sides to her waist. She stood there, hands bound behind her back with a soft braded red cord, making her arch her back and thrust out her breasts. Her hair had been piled on top of her head in a twist and pinned.           

There was a soft chanting from the audience as Abelard said, "So you think you're ready for this?" 
I watch Vicki as she moves from one foot to the other as she answered, "Yes!" in a nervous whisper.

"Strip."

The female assistant unbinds Vicki wrists and she steps out of her white 4” hi heels and pulls the white dress over her head and then hands it to the assistant as she stands in front of Abelard naked as she feels her nipples tighten…. her head and eyes down in submission.

 Abelard walks around her like she is a… a slave at auction, looking her over. He stands behind her. And it was evident that she was becoming increasingly more excited and nervous and aroused. His hands caress her neck... massage her shoulders... rub her neck a little... then close around her neck. A bolt of panic showed in her eyes and then she shivered in an unbelievable rush.  She appeared somewhat scared and yet incredibly turn on! 

Abelard walks around in front of Vicki as I tell Felisa to reach back and lift only the back of her dress. She looks over her shoulder at me with a questioning look and then reaches back with her hands and with her fingers pulls the material of the back of her dress up to her waist. Felisa’s ass is naked and beautiful to look at. Her firm high asscheeks were two glowing moons below the incurve sweep of her lower back. 

"From now on, keep your eyes down."

"Yes Sir," Vicki replies.

The chanting starts again from the audience as the two assistants wrap a soft red cord around each of her wrist as a spreader bar is lowered from somewhere over her head and the assistants tie her hands to each end of the four-foot-long bar. Her ankles are tied with red cord also and her feet spread and tied to rings that are attached to the floor… spreading her legs open widely, exposing the glistening wetness at the junction of her inner thighs. She is now completely secured, unable to move more than an inch as the bar over her head is pulled tighter bring her to the tips of her toes.

As my hand makes soft contact with Felisa’s ass she gasps with surprise as we both watch Abelard take a clay cup from the alter and with a small brush paints a red ring around each of Vicki’s aroused and swollen tits and then 3 smaller rings until he paints each erect, half inch nipple red. Vicki moans as the bristles of the brush touch her now tingling nipples making her pussy ooze with more of her juices. Abelard continues, as he paints curvy lines up her inner thighs and adds a head to each just below her swollen cunt lips. The he moves behind her and paints “X” on her ass cheeks and strange signs on her back as my fingers trace over Felisa’s ass cheeks. 

“Take off your dress Felisa!”

She looks over her shoulder at me and looks for confirmation to what she has just thought she heard. “Take off your dress, Slut!” I say a little louder and she responds, pulling over her head and dropping it on the floor. “Now reach back and grasp each of your ass cheeks in a hand and pull them apart… Show me what is mine tonight.” 

“Oh Please, not here in front of everyone!”

“Yes, here and now!”

Felisa darkens with embarrassment as she reaches back and grasps her ass cheeks and spreads them. I look and see how wet she is… her little outer labia are swollen with her excitement and exhibitionism. Her upper thighs wet with her leaking arousal. I touch her inner lips with my finger as it slides in her slick crease. 
“Ohhhhhhhhh, God!” she moans as she shivers. “Watch Vicki Felisa watch her and learn what a true slut is… for before I’m through with you, you will be a whore just like her.”
Back on stage Abelard was speaking to Vicki, "You are the vessel of our carnal and hedonistic ways! You will take responsibility for our wicked ways. We cannot help ourselves, so from time to time we need a member to receive the pain and then the pleasure.”

“So, what is it that you want?" 

"I want you to whip me", Vicki says in a quivering voice.

"You want me to whip you,"
“Yes!” Vicki says as her spread eagle body shines in the candle light.   
Vicki moans with lascivious desire as Abelard nods to the burly assistant behind her and she moans as she seemingly waits for what is to come. She seems to know what is going to happen, she acts as if she fears the pain, yet at the same time she craves the punishment.

CRACK! 
“Aiyeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!” she screams as the burning pain stings into her ass cheeks causing them to indent and then jiggle with her body moments. 
Swoosh….  CRACK!


Aieeeeeeeeeeeee!  Owwwwwwwwwwww” she screams as the bullwhip lands on her taut buttocks...Fire courses through her body as she jerks against her restraints.

Swoosh…. CRACK!

Vicki moans as her ass cheeks bear the red whip marks as tears fall down her cheeks, as the whip lands again, this time on the other cheek. She cannot move… she begs for mercy, but she receives no reply. Mercy is not on the agenda tonight it seemed.

Swoosh… CRACK!  

Swoosh… CRACK!
As the whip falls again it wraps around Vicki and its tip strikes Vicki’s out stretched right breast making her scream anew.

Felisa moves on my fingers as her excitement increases. I look at Sara at the bar and she come over. “Get me those two large candles in the sconces over there.”  She leaves and returns with two 12” long candles that are two inches in diameter. Each is new and unused and the tip is pointed with wax. I position one at the entrance of Felisa’s small wet opening and push up hard… 

“Aaaaaaaarrrrrrgggggghhhhhhh, Ohhh God! NO! Noooooo! You’re ripping me apart” Felisa screams. The sudden interruption causes the audience and the participants on stage to look towards Felisa and me. I push another three inches of the huge candle into her and Felisa screams again. But the tightness is becoming looser. And her moans are taking on a different tone, one that is not all pain but arousal and desire. 

Again, and again the whip falls, landing each time on either Vicki’s ass cheeks or her tits which are now criss crossed with red marks, sending her mind into a frenzy, her body growing hotter and hotter, her screams growing louder and louder. 
As I get up and grab Felisa by the hair and tell her to reach down between her legs and grasp the huge candle that is working its magic on her… she obeys quickly as I move towards the stage with Felisa waddling awkwardly with the huge candle protruding from her small tender opening. 
As we climb up on the stage the whipping stops and Abelard looks at me as he moves behind Vicki opening his pants and removing his huge black cock. 

I look at Felisa and say, “kneel in front of the blonde bitch and lick her whoring cunt slut, I want to see you ride the candle deeper into your hungry cunt too… then I’m going to take your ass dry and let you scream.” 
Felisa looks to Raul for a moment and sees no reaction and then moves uncomfortably to within a foot of Vicki’s spread eagled and whip marked body and kneels slowly until the end of the candle touches the floor and stops her downward moment. Felisa stretched herself as she takes another inch of candle within her, feeling its tip centering on the small opening of her cervix… she moans as she moves her head towards Vicki’s out stretched loins and licks at Vicki sopping wet cunt as Vicki feels Abelard’s huge cock pushing against her tight anus and then filling her. 

Vicki moans from the overwhelming sensations the burning of her breasts and ass cheeks and Felisa tongue and the huge invading cock in her rectum. She tries to respond, but she cannot - she is simply a vessel for his cock, he is using her body, and she thrills to the domination he has over her.

“Ummmmmnnnnn... yesssss… oh yes!” Vicki cries out as she cums… cumming so hard, that all the pain is forgotten as Abelard continues to pound away inside her, until he shoots deep inside her, roughly grabbing her breasts as he does.

Vicki is released and laid on the floor as the audience yell if exhalation and joy stripping off their cloth and beginning an orgy of lust and primal passion. I pick up Felisa and carried her to a couch and place her on her hands and knees… then lower my jeans and rub the head of my cock around the huge column of wax that is still protruding from Felisa’s cunt. As the other participants wallow in sexual release I push my cock into Felisa’s small tensing anal star and lean over her grasping her swaying tits as handles. “Are you ready my whore?” I whisper in her ear. “You can take it two ways; painfully or easy… how does my whore want it?” 

I felt Felisa’s right hand reach between her thighs and grasped my cock and position it at her tensing brown hole and say, “I want it hard, all of it at once, rip me with it, fuck me with it and never stop…”  I shoved with all my strength and Felisa screamed out at first and then pushed back as our bodies slapped together over and over again. She moaned and tossed her head as the pleasure rolled over her and her arousal grew higher and higher… she moaned as my cock speared deep within her ass and she pumped the candle in her cunt to fast and faster tempo. And then she screamed out her release, freezing in place and quivering over and over again for several minutes and then fainted face down on the couch.
It was 2:30 Sunday morning by the time I reached my house ahead of Vicki and quickly exchanged the tapes and left for Jan’s Farm. I slept in on Sunday the 17th and later Sunday morning called Vicki. Vicki’s cell phone rang about 6 rings before her voice mail picked up. I knew where she was… in bed exhausted and ignoring the cell. As her voice mail came on I said, “Vicki, Jack here, I thought you were staying around this weekend, I’ve tried getting you both Friday and Saturday night… but you never picked up the house phone. Where have you been? I even called the Country Club I was so concerned. I’ll be arriving at Hobby at 4pm and should be home by 6 at the latest… I was thinking about your promises all weekend… you know the loving romantic evening… see you soon, Love ya, Bye.” It galled me to say those words, after watching her and eyeing the evidence of her treachery I now hated her.  
I left Jan’s farm after lunch and stopped at my office on the way. I was interested in watching the two tapes I had gotten from the house. I started the first one that I had picked up early Saturday evening, the tape date/time counter showed o6/16/12 11:00am and Vicki was just getting up. She put on a robe and walked out into the kitchen and poured herself a cup of coffee as she open her cell phone, “Felisa? Hi! Oh you don’t know the half of it. Oh Hell Yes, he was mad. But it worries me! And then I had to beg off making love to him because of the marks and soreness. Yes, I know. And we did have fun… Miguel is such a stud. I never get enough of him. Yeah, I’m going to rest today… either you or Raul call me tomorrow about Friday night, OK? OK, Bye”        

The rest of Thursday and Friday video were uneventful, until 2pm on the counter and Vicki got a phone call on her cell, “Hello? Hi Raul! Yes! What do you have planned for tonight? Really, the Nigerians… really 12 grand… huh. Yes, 2 grand each and I’m interested… a gangbang… Mmmmmmm I’m getting wet thinking about it. OK, Yes, I can do a strip first… Not a problem, is Miguel picking me up? OK, talk to you tonight. Bye”      
I exchanged tapes putting the tape I picked up early Sunday morning the counter read 06/16/12 3:00am, Vicki was just getting in early Saturday morning, she looked exhausted as she let herself in the front door and turned off the lights as she headed for the bedroom. She stripped off her dress and there were suck marks on her tits and thighs as well as bruises on her buttocks. She walked as if she was sore from the fucking she had received; she showered and fell into bed. Vicki started the tape again as she got out of bed at 2pm when the bedside phone rang. “Hi Felisa! Ohhhhh you don’t know how much… that guy’s cock was huge, even bigger than Miguel’s. Oh, I loved it! The guys fucking me the double and triple penetrations… Yes! Your right I’m a whore… and I like the money too. Tonight? Really, Damn! OK! Who is Gesner Abelard? The Haitian Consult… Voodoo ceremony? Yeah I guess. I’ve been whipped before… yes it was role playing… No not Jack! Hell, all he thinks about is getting a blowjob and a little pussy and ass… and he hasn’t gotten any for a long time. At least for the last month, yeah, he’s been pushing me to make love to him but it’s usually right after we’ve been partying and I have love bites and suck marks all over me.” she said laughing. “Yeah poor baby! Ok, have Miguel pick me up at 6. Ok, Bye.”

I boiled with anger as I ejected the tape and placed in the lower right hand draw of my desk… “That Bitches time is coming!” I thought as I locked up and left the building. As I drove home the white-hot anger that had enveloped me as I watched the tapes turned into cold revenge and I want to push Vicki a little.

I got in the house at about 5:30pm on Sunday and found Vicki in the Kitchen, she was in her usual outfit, sweat pants and a mock turtle neck, she also had covered two of the higher hickies with makeup up as the makeup dried they showed a little… especially if you were looking for them. I acted the loving husband who had not seen his wife as I came in, kissing her and hugging her. I purposely squeeze her with my arms and saw the slight pained look on her face as the whip cuts and bruises on her tits, back and ass hurt her. We talked about my fake trip to Platform 40 and I asked her weekend went. Vicki had prepared spaghetti for supper with a salad and garlic bread. I opened a bottle of red wine and we sat outside on the patio and ate. 

After supper, we went into the den and I sat next to Vicki on the couch, I was watching her and she was getting increasingly more nervous as the evening went along. “So, is tonight a good night for you Vick? It’s been awhile since we’ve made love” I said as I tried to kiss her neck… the same place covered with makeup. Vicki pulled away saying “I’m sorry Jack but I’m having cramps and my “friend” is due. I was hoping, but I’m afraid we can't tonight! I realize it’s been a long time and that I was sick the last time, and the time before you left.”
“Vicki, do you realize that we have not made love since before my May 31st  trip out to Platform 36 and that’s been a month ago. I don’t understand when we here together you seem so loving and affectionate yet when I try to romance you or get you to go to bed with me you have an excuse… Yes! An excuse. Each time I’ve tried to fuck you, you’ve been either too sick or something and I’m getting tired of it.”

“Jack, I’m sorry, believe me if I felt better I’d gladly jump in bed with you… but not tonight. I’m just not comfortable and it wouldn’t be very good for both of us. I could give you a blowjob,” she said as she reached her hand over the front of my pants and squeezed. “Would you like that?”

I wanted to make her squirm and wonder as I said, “Honey I don’t want just a blowjob, I want us to make love, bare skin to bare skin. I want to lick your beautiful tits and pussy until you cum and then take you slowly and deeply all night long… not just a blowjob that I could get anywhere… but that’s not me…” I lied.
I added “I believe in our marriage vows and will stay faithful… like you promised me after we got over the Kirk thing. I tried to build a new home and life for you here in Kingwood. You have everything here that you need, the Country Club, your activities and your friends. And…… as of this last trip to Platform 40, I’m going to stop doing the offshore and foreign inspections for the next three months.”
“Jac… Jack!” Vicki said her face flustered and flushed as she thought what to say. “Oh, Jack I didn’t realize it’s been that long! I’m sorry! I’ll make it up to you I promises. But you don’t have to cut your inspection routines for me! I’m not bored and I have plenty to do… I don’t feel neglected like the last time. Please don’t stop on my account.”
“Look Vicki, I’m tired… it was a hard trip and I don’t want to fight with you on my first night home. But the inspections were getting old… every week and I never seeing you… I want that to change so I’ve put a hold on the inspections until September.”

“That’s………… three months Jack! Can you do that?” Vicki said with apprehension and anxiety showing in her body language. 

I got up and yawned and kissed her on the forehead and said good night as I headed for the master bedroom. As I got undressed I though to myself, “Let the games begin. Think about that Bitch!” 

Late Monday morning on the 18th I called the house and got Vicki, I told her that Ali my M.I.T. roommate had called and he wanted us to visit him. Vicki seemed excited and then I told her that Raul and Felisa were invited also if they could get away. She said that she’d call Felisa and find out if they want to go. I told her that I had looked at my calendar and cleared three weeks starting the first of July as I smiled to myself, thinking this was going to be a beautiful and interesting adventure for all three of them, especially my whoring and cheating wife. She said she’s see what Raul and Felisa thought and tell me tonight… she also said that she had to go to the Country Club after we had supper to go over the spring and summer activities with the activity committee. And that she would probably be getting in late.

I got home at five and jogged the trial behind the house. After Vicki left for the Country Club I went out to the garage and exchanged the tapes bringing in the tape in the recorder and putting it in the VCR player in the den.       

The tape showed Vicki calling Felisa on Sunday afternoon, “Felisa, Jack just called and he wants to get romantic tonight… I’m so scared! Yeah, I have hickies and love bites all over and that’s not to mention the whip marks and bruises that are still sore and painful. I think he’ll get suspicious if I put him off much longer… I’ve put him off three or four times now… and he’s getting hornier and more insistent each time. Yeah, UN huh, if he pushes and strips me he’s going to see the hickies and whip marks. I’ve promised him the last time with Kirk that I’d stop and he thinks I have, but I’m not sure how long I can get him off me. OK, I’ll try it again, cramps huh… he’s not going to believe me… yeah I know. Bye.” 
Vicki called Felisa, the counter read 06/18/12 9:30pm, “Raul can I speak to Felisa, Thanks, Felisa, Jack didn’t believe me… I know it, I could see it in his eyes… and I didn’t like to look he gave me. No!... I don’t think he knows anything… how could he? I need to heal up and get rid of these hickies and marks on my tits and ass… and fuck him cross eyed and then he’ll be back to normal… I’m not sure… He’s horny enough to fuck a snake if someone holds it… but he said he has not cheated on me… and I believe him… too bad huh! It would be easier getting his money if I could catch him being unfaithful. Oh! And he mentioned that he’s stopping the offshore and foreign inspections for six months!!! Shit! I’ll be crawling the walls by that time. I need fucking. I get so horny and it not once in a while but regular… almost every day now… I love those gangbangs and big cocks! Yeah, but Jack still scares me… Nobody saw Don Ashmore after I think Jack saw him. Yeah, Really! And I told you about Kirk! That poor baby got beat up really bad, someone put him in the Ben Taub ICU for a week and then he was prosecuted and sent to jail for ten years for the money he stole from Conoco… no I didn’t testify against him. That pissed off Jack but at that time Jack was pretty messed up. Yeah, Kirk did a hell of a number on him… little did Jack know how much I went along with Kirk on his plans and trips… Well, now we’ve got to cool it. Jack is going to be to close to home and if I’m out and not accessible his going to wonder… Yeah talk to you soon. Bye.” 
The next call was late Monday morning right after I called Vicki, Vicki called Felisa and said, “Felisa, Jack just called me from work and had said that Ali his roommate from M.I.T. had called and that Ali had invited Jack and I over to visit, yeah, Oman, Yes! I was thinking the same thing, Ahmed and the guys from OOC would be in Muscat and that’s only 45 miles away from Sur where Ali and his wife Abla have their home… Yes, Jack’s planning on leaving on July 1st. Talk with Raul and call me back. I told Jack that I’d have your answer tonight at supper and I told him I had an activity committee meeting tonight at the Country Club… I had to; the marks have faded but they're still visible. OK, see you at the Country Club, Bye.”
Vicki got a call from Felisa at 2pm, Felisa said, “Raul was ecstatic about going and was clearing time that afternoon. He had also called Ahmed in Oman and Ahmed had told him that Ali bin Al-Fulani was the nephew of the Sultan on Oman, and Abla his wife was Abla bint Abu Zuhri the daughter of the security minister. Felisa told Vicki that there was a chance of two and possibility four get togethers with Ahmed and his friends and that they were willing to pay big money for Vicki to entertain them… and she added that they wanted her as well…”

TuesdayJune 19th things were moving fast as I went into the office a little late, I wanted to stay at home and see what Vicki would do. She heard me in the kitchen and stayed in bed until I brought her some coffee. She had slept in pajamas, not something she used to do before we moved to Kingwood… and I thought I knew the reason. She got up and I finished dressing as I told her that I’d call Ali that morning as soon as I got in and make arrangements for our trip to Oman. We had walked out to the kitchen by that time and as I placed my dirty coffee cup in the sink where she was standing I placed my arm around and pushed my hips up against her buttocks and molded my hand around her full unrestrained breasts and squeezed them as I tightened my arms around her and kissed her neck… licking at the area that had the makeup over it. Vicki jerked in pain as I rubbed against her buttocks and squeezed her tits as I said, “God Honey I want you! I want to bend you over the sink right now but I need to get to the office. So, I guess it will have to wait until tonight.” And as I was going out the door I said, “What’s that on your neck, if I didn’t know better I’d think it was a hickie! Bye! See you tonight!”          

I called Ali when I got in the office. I told him that I was sure that Raul and Felisa would be with Vicki and me. He said that Abla was quite excited about what I was planning and had talked to her father about getting a private plane; Ali mentioned that Abla assumed that you don’t want a paper trail or any one looking at you when Vicki goes missing. I told Ali that he was right… and the plane was an excellent idea. I also told him that I would be ready to travel on Saturday June 23rd and Ali laughed as he said, “I love your mind Jack, wait until I tell Abla that you plan on selling Vicki to her the day she arrives She’ll crack up! Getting serious for a minute before I have to go, Abla and I both know and understand about the pain and humiliation that Victoria has put you through… and we are determined to help you. I received a call several months ago from your mother… she just chatted about us and M.I.T. and as she got ready to hang up she mentioned the problems that you were having and how you had gone the extra mile with Victoria… she called again just a little while ago and Abla talked to her… I’d watch out Jack, those woman are conniving up something and your in the middle.” 

“Really, my mother never mentioned it to me. What did she want?”

“Not sure Jack, she talked to Abla for over an hour. And after that Abla was very interested in what we had talked about… bringing your bitch her and her friends and selling them.”

“Wow! And I thought we were keeping this quite…, I’ll call you Thursday night and finalize the plans, OK?”

“Talk to you Thursday. Oh! By the way how are you and Jan getting along?” Click.        

I sat there in my office stunned, did everyone know about my relationship with Jan… did Vicki or Raul or Felisa?

I worked for awhile and then stood by the window looking out into nothingness as my mind clicked off the things I had to do before Saturday morning. I didn’t hear Jan come in and close my office and turn the lock. As she approached behind me I hear her and turned around and saw the look on her face that was full of desire and she appeared a bit flushed. I stepped up to her as she raised her arms and encircled my neck with them. We kissed passionately and she pulled her hot mouth from mine as she said, “We shouldn’t be doing this in the office but I can’t help myself.”

I ran my right hand along the belly of her left breast, cupping it and squeezing it gently before lowering my hand down over her flat abdomen, working my way down to her most sacred spot that for days had been craving my touch. I began to nuzzle her neck and flick my tongue along her skin. Jan moaned into my mouth as she pressed herself against my hand and pushed her tits into my chest as her hand raced it down to my pants and rubbed on that hard bulge that was starting to grow underneath the restraining cloth. 

I picked her up and placed her ass on the edge of my desk as she moaned softly as she felt how swollen her aroused cunt was becoming and felt the maddening ache deep in her cunt as it started to quiver from the anticipation of being touched. 

I took my hands and opened up her eager legs, while keeping my eyes on her face the whole time as I worked my way down between her spread legs and groaned when I saw the garter belt and stockings and the red lacy thong that awaited my fingers to rub across. 

“Oooooooohhhhhh, yes, yes…” Jan moaned as she felt my tongue teasing her swollen lips through her thong, how she wanted me to move it over, yet she knew this teasing was only adding to the final outcome. I licked at the sides of her swollen lips gently teasing her working my fingers in there to tease her more. She was moaning deep in her throat while I was taking my fingers and poking one then two inside her wet pussy and using my tongue to send her over the edge. 

“Oooooooohhhhhhh God!” She thought, how talented that tongue of his was, as she realized she was wiggling on my desktop while I stood between her legs making her cream all over my tongue. I tugged at her clit with my tongue and lips while stroking deep inside her cunt with my fingers. 

Jan was grabbing at my head feeling all I had to give her but she wanted more, she wanted to feel my cock and be spread by it. She had already came three times while I finger-fucked her and ate that sweet snatch of hers. She gently nudged me back and unzipped my pants and there was the cock she had grown to love, thick and 9 inches of hard stiff cock sticking straight out begging for her to touch it. She started to stroke it and tease it with the moisture from her pussy lips. 

As she jacked me off against her cunt, I began to unbutton her top and once again she heard him sigh with admiration for the choice of undergarments she had chosen. I ran my fingers along the curves of the bra and she watched as I took my lips and pressed them against the smooth skin just above her bra line and then tossed her head back as she just let the erotic feelings take a course of their own. 

I raised up and grabbed her mouth with my own and gave her this amazingly deep passionate kiss and as I fucked her mouth with my tongue I found the rhythm to fuck her cunt with a erection that sent her quivering from that thick dick spreading her pussy to extremes of which she was definitely liking. 

I fucked her pussy so deep and hard that she could feel her wetness leaking out onto the desk top causing her ass cheeks to move in the moist slickness as they rubbed on the desktop. She grabbed onto my ass as I fucked her pussy and she allowed me to ride her as fast as I could go while wrapping her stocking covered legs around my waist to take my full thrusting effort. 

With my teeth, I yanked her bra strap down and when her tits were exposed as I selfishly sucked up a nipple and flicked my tongue against the erect and ridged nipple.  I flicked my tongue over and over that hard-protruding tingling flesh as I continued to fuck her deeper and deeper as she moaned and answered each deep thrust with a thrust of her own.  

“Ughhhhnnnaaaa, yes!” Jan moaned as her body trembled, “God, yes… Unnnhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me” she sobbed, as she was creaming over and over again on my cock. I continued to fuck her harder and faster, and there was a knock on my office door and we both froze. I quickly pulled out of Jan and grabbed her, then pushed her under my desk as I sat down on my chair hiding my erection and the fact that my pants were hanging around my ankles. 

Jan giggled as she sat on her legs and waited quietly while he answered the person at the door; however, it wasn't that easy. Paula stepped into the office and with a huge grin said, “I’m sorry boss but the president and the board are meeting in an emergency meeting in fifteen minutes in the Board room. And they want you there.”  

Not wanting to lose the hardness that I was still showing, Jan leaned into my lap and began to stroke my cock and use her tongue to tease my shaft. I reached down to knock her hands away and push her head back but she kept a tight hold and looked up at him and winked while taking my cock into her mouth and sucking on my hard-on. 

I was having a hard time trying to hide my enjoyment of her talented lips. Paula smirked as she waited for my reply. Jan on the other hand twirled her tongue around the tip of my cock as I muster all the strength I had not to moan out loud from the pleasure I was experiencing. Jan sucked me with such strength in her up and down movements that my pre-cum was moistening her lips as I said, “Paula, aaaa… aaaa, tell them I'll be there… OK.” 

And as Paula was leaving my office she looked over her shoulder and said, “I’m sure you’ll be there in just a minute if Jan keeps sucking your cock as she is now… Hell, boss your eyes are almost crossed… and it’s a good thing that your office is in this side wing, because Samantha and I could hear Jan all the way to my desk.” 

I looked down at Jan’s blushing face and she shrugged her shoulders as I grabbed her head and fucked her mouth with an intensity that she had been craving to feel from him. She sucked my cock deeper into her mouth as she fingered my ass while rubbing my balls with the palm of her hand. She could feel my cock pulsating on her tongue as she used it to stroke my cock while moving her mouth on it. I was moaning her name and grabbing at her hair while fucking her face. She was loving every minute of my huge cock choking her throat and worked her tongue the best she knew how cause she wanted to taste my sweetness and show him how much she loved him. 

As she felt my cock swelling in impending release, I grabbed her by the hair and pushed her mouth off my cock while grabbing my member with the other hand and stroked that cock hard and fast spraying my cum all over her face and tits. 

I then took the tip of my dick and rubbed it around on my freshly warm cum that covered her skin. She watched my cock rub her and wanted to taste his cum, reaching down with her mouth to my cock and sucked my head clean. As she sucked me again, I scooped up some of my cum on my fingers and ran my fingers along her lips and watched as she started sucking on my fingers cleaning them with her tongue, then I kissed her passionately tasting my own cum as she kissed me deeply. I looked into her eyes and told her, “Things are going to happen very soon that will change our lives… and within a couple of months you will be able to make plans to get married, if you want to!”
“Oh Yes! Jack! I know that you have some unfinished business with Vicki and her friends… and it involves Ali and his wife. You do what you need to do and I’ll be waiting for you. I may actually have a surprise for you too. But That will have to wait,” she said as she buttoned up her blouse, causing it to get wet in the still remaining globs of wet cum on her aroused tits and then walked out to her desk to the cat calls of Paula and Samantha. 

When I got home Thursday night I went into my office and called Ali, telling him everything was ready… that I’d be at the private airport at Hobby Airport on Saturday at 6:00am with Vicki and The Bernals and that we could leave as soon as we were aboard.

I waited for Vicki to make the first move towards conversation that evening, reading the Houston Chronicle and sipping a scotch. I noticed that the makeup on her neck had been reapplied but the hickie itself had become less obvious. She had been out shopping for the trip and I wondered what she had bought… since in the very near future she would be wearing very little.

Supper was a fast dinner, steak on the grill and baked potatoes with a salad. We drank a bottle with dinner and I opened another as we sat in the den. “Jack,” Vicki began, “I’m sorry for being so busy and forgetful about us and especially your needs. I promise to make it up to you on this trip. I’m so excited that you invited us… I mean me… and Raul and Felisa are excited too. How long do you plan on staying in Muscat?” 
“I’m not sure Vicki, Ali and Abla have a villa on the coast, actually it was one of the old castles of Sur that Ali and Abla have renovated it. It is on the southwest side of Sur and has over twenty miles of private land and coast line… plenty of privacy if you want to get a tan without the locals getting unhappy about your attire or lack of it,” I said as I smiled. 
“Really Jack, that much land. What’s the castle like?”

“Not sure but it is fully air-conditioned and has the finest interiors that could be found in Europe… trust me Abla spared no expense to make her home what she wanted.”

“I can’t wait!” Vicki said as she moved over on the couch and hugged me. “Jack, Honey, I’m feeling horny,” Vicki whispered in my ear, “lets go into the bedroom! It’s been a long time since we made love.”

I hugged her as she molded herself against me and brushed her hand over my throbbing erection. “No, Honey,” I said as I played along, “lets stay here in the den… we’ve done it here before.”

“But… but, Ok but let’s turn off some of the lights and make it more romantic,” Vicki said as she kissed my neck. I knew instinctively that the only reason she wanted to go into the bedroom or turn off the lights was to hide the marks that were on her ass and tits.

“Stand up Vicki, and strip for me honey, show me that great body that I missed for so long.” 

Oh Jack, not tonight, I just want to make love to you for thinking about me and taking me on this vacation. You’re so good.”

“Vicki, I want to see you strip for me and show your body to me… what’s the matter?” I said looking into her eyes. Vicki’s eyes dilated with fear and her face and neck flushed bright pink showing her anxiety and concern and yet she was trapped, she had initiated the love making… she couldn’t back out now.  

She rose from the sofa and stood before me and then her fingers moved to the neck of her blouse and quickly worked the first button free. Vicki moved slow as her mind reeled with thoughts as to escape this situation but there were none. She watched my eyes fix on the exposed skin of her neck and upper chest as she unbuttoned button after button until the last button was undone. 

Vicki wiggled her shoulders and let the blouse slide from her body and dropped to the floor. Her full 36C tits bounced freely, trembling with excitement. I looked at her tits and saw the remnants of the whip marks and hickies… they had faded and were only slight blemishes and would be impossible to recognize if you didn’t see her receive them. 

Vicki eyes were on mine, watching me as I watched her. Trying to determine where her marks had been seen or not. She waited as she turned and twisted her heavy tits giggling and bouncing as she danced a few steps, realizing that I did not see the marks or hickies on her tits and that fact turned her on more, too.

Now, her fingers moved to the single snap on her jeans and its zipper. She quickly worked both open and tucked her hands beneath the top of her pants. She shimmied the tight jeans over her hips and down her long, slender legs, and then stepped from them.

She was not wearing any panties, and she stood there completely naked before her cuckolded husband.
"Beautiful, Honey," I murmured, my gaze drifting from her big tits down to the shaved mound of her pussy. "You're one sexy, beautiful chick, you know?" I said as my mind boiled with resentment and hatred.
"Now it's your turn, Honey. Come on, strip!"

With a fixed grin, I rose from the couch and, imitating Vicki’s slow strip; I deliberately worked my jeans down very slowly and then pulled off my jockey shorts. As my eyes rose back to hers, I found her gaze focused on the rising length of cock jutting out from my crotch. Her full tits heaved and quivered with arousal as she looked at me.

I tore my shirt off and moved toward Vicki. "Kiss it, baby," I whispered huskily.

"Ohhhh, yesssss, Honey!" she moaned, dropping to her knees before me, opening her mouth and eagerly gobbled up 2/3rds of my throbbing prick.

I groaned. It had been a long time since Vicki had given me a blowjob, and it never failed to thrill him. She chewed at my cock a bit, and then sucked hard, her cheeks hollowing deeply under the intensity of her suction. When she pulled her face from my cock moments later, it stood hard and rigid, glistening with the wetness of her saliva.

"Don't forget ... you've got a hot bitch in heat on your hands," she said, smiling up at me.

"How could I ever forget?" I laughed. "Now get on your hands and knees!"

"Oh, not tonight, I want it face to face so I can kiss you!” she whispers huskily.

“On your hands and knees Vicki, I want you doggy style tonight, and I’m going to fuck you hard and deep.”

“Please Jack!”

“Kneel and turn around.”

Vicki’s face went deep red as she turned and kneeled down in front of me. Kneeling and resting her weight on her hands and knees. I saw what she was embarrassed about, the marks on her ass; the criss cross whip marks were still there.

I said nothing as the firm cheeks of her ass wagged up at me in an undeniable invitation for me to begin the dog-style fuck.
I sank down and knelt behind Vicki as she looked over her shoulder at me, concern and fear written on her face, as I stroked the two mounds of her upturned ass as they quivered in his hands. She moaned softly and wriggled back, pressing her ass lewdly against the palms of my hands. I squeezed hard, kneading the soft yet firm flesh of her ass, concentrating on the bruised flesh, an action that brought a sharp gasp and even more moans from my whoring wife.
I slapped her upturned ass cheek and told her to spread her thighs wide, as I slipped my right hand between her legs, cupping her moist cunt. I rubbed my fingers through her swollen cunt-mound, squeezing it teasingly a few times, as Vicki lowered her herself to her elbows and pushed her pelvis higher, as she purred with pleasure, thrilling to the wicked and deceiving situation. Getting off on making a fool out of her husband… at least she thought so.

Then, I slowly inserted my index finger into the wet slick opening of her sex, and stuck it deep into her pussy. She was soaked and hot inside and her cunt-juices were flowing like a river. Getting by and deceiving her husband had aroused Vicki so powerfully that she was more than ready to be dog-fucked with no need for foreplay.

But that was my plan. I wiggled my finger around in her cunt a few more times and then pulled it out with a wet, sucking sound, and then traced one of the dark welts across her ass cheeks from left to right adding just enough pressure to make Vicki groin from the pain. I inserted my finger again into her oozing cunt and then added another finger…moving them in and out for a moment and then withdrawing them to find another whip bruise across her ass and follow it with my wet fingers as Vicki moaned into the carpet. 

I edged closer behind her, gripping my cock and directed its throbbing head toward the upturned pussy-slit of my cheating and lying wife.
My prick was throbbing with need as I positioned myself behind Vicki, placing my cock head within the tight opening of her cunt, then thrust my hip forward in a powerful jerk and slammed every inch of my huge hard cock into her tight, wet pussy.

"Aaaaarrrrgghhhh," she moaned.

Vicki's entire body quaked with excitement and pleasure as her pussy gladly accepted the thick prick I fed into her. My cock was engorged with blood that it filled her all up with its fatness, straining the clenching walls of her pussy.

I couldn't enter her as deep as when I was on top of her or when she was on top of me, but my large, spongy cock-head was touching areas of her cunt I had never touched before. And delicious hot thrills swirled through her loins, turning her on even more.

"Ohhh, Honey," Vicki groaned, tightening her cunt-muscles around my prick. "Fuck me, Honey!" she demanded, "I'm your hot little bitch! Fuck meeeeeeee!"

"Yes! Vicki, you are that… a bitch! And you’re going to get fucked!" I growled with a wide grin as I leaned over her and slide my hands to her hanging tits, taking one in each hand and squeezing slightly to let her know my power over her, as she shuddered and moaned out “Ohhhhhhhhhhh Jack that hurts!” as I increased the pressure on her tits and nipples.
I released her throbbing tits after reawakening the bruises that were there and took hold of her trembling asscheeks once again, as I slowly drew my cock out of her pussy. I paused with only the swollen head of my prick still inside her, then rammed my entire prick back inside her quivering cunt-hole, driving up against her cervix as my hairy crotch slammed against her ass.

"Yesssss," she hissed. "That's it! Yessss! Treat me like a whore!"

Again, I dragged my swollen cock back and plunged back into the tight slurping hole of her cunt, this time with so much force that it jarred her hard, almost making her lose her balance, as my cock punched into her cervix and womb again causing her to experience a sudden pain and then a filled and stretched sensation, but she had no complaints. On my next cock-thrust, her ass jerked back to meet him.

"Ohhhh, yesssss, Jack, that's it! Fuck me haaaarder!" Vicki howled, half out of her mind with fuck-lust.

Her head hung low and rolled from side to side. Her eyes were closed tightly and she focused every bit of her attention on Jack’s long, fat prick, which was pumping in and out of her hot, wet cunt, as my hands grasped her hanging tits again and squeezed them. 

“Ahh! Ouiiiii!!! That hurts Jack! Ohhhhh, fuck it to me, haaarder, Ohhhhh twist my tits! Make them hurt, I’m getting so close!” Vicki babbled.   
She squeezed down with all her strength as my slab of cock-meat pistoned in and out of her tight cunt-tunnel. Then, as I paused at the top of my fuck-stroke, she loosened her hold, opening the way for me and I plowed hard and deep into the spongy cunt-folds of her inner pussy-flesh crashing into her womb again causing her to grunt out and moan. 
Her huge tits swayed in my hands as I pinched her sore nipples and squeezed her tits where the hickies were as she bounced from the jarring force of my reaming thrusts. Harder and harder, I fucked into her open pussy. Releasing the hold on her hips, reaching around and grabbing the swinging tits that throbbed so lewdly against the palms of my hands as Vicki cried out, babbling incoherently.
I squeezed and pinched Vicki’s long, stiff nipples, my fingers kneading her soft, pulsing tit-flesh making her groan with excitement, as our hips rocked back and forth in perfect sync with each other. As I thrust into her, she moved back to meet me. And, as I eased back, she slid from me, letting my big cock drive back into her pussy. Again, and again, we fucked each other dog-style, fucking harder and deeper with each fuck-thrust.

I let go of one of Vicki's tits and slid that hand down over her quivering belly, dipping a finger into the gash of her wet pussy. I had barely touched her twitching clit when Vicki went wild.

"Aieeeeee!" she shrieked.

She bucked and hunched, completely abandoning herself to her lust-filled needs. She rocked back and forth, fucking herself on my cock as much as I fucked her. She grunted and groaned as she took my stiff, hot prick time and time again.

I fucked Vicki hard, wanting to make her feel it in the morning, ramming my huge prick in and out, and pistoning into her like a well-oiled jack-hammer. At the same time, I continued to fondle her clit with one hand while the fingers of my other hand played over her bulging tits, squeezing and pinching them reawakening the bruises that would be sore tomorrow.
"Commmmmiiinnngg!" she cried suddenly.

Wave of hot, wanton pleasure cascaded through her body. Thick jets of cunt-juice shot from her pussy-hole and drenched my cock and my finger.

I felt Vicki's clit spasming hard against my finger as she came and I continued to fuck her harder while she came. I was building too and shouted out, “I’m gonna come too, Honey! Hang on!"

I slammed myself forward, burying the entire length of my huge cock into the quivering folds of her cunt and came.

"Ohhh, yesssss, Honey, come inside meeee!" Vicki wailed, thrusting her trembling asscheeks back to meet my thrusts. "I want to feel you’re cum shooting into meeee! Let me have it, Jack! Let me have all of it! Gimme all your jism, Honey! I want it! I need it! God, how I need it!"

Hot, thick cum spurted into her contracting, orgasming pussy just as the peak of her own climax struck her.
My body was shuddering as violently as Vicki's as we came hard, still slamming their crotches against each other. Vicki’s hungry cunt eagerly swallowed every drop of cum, as she tightened her cunt-muscles even harder around my jerking cock. Her cunt-walls squeezed the prick hard, trying to milk every single ounce of cream from it.

Long moments later, as our orgasms began to ebb at last, Vicki lower herself to the floor, feeling as if her arms and legs were about to collapse. Moving with her, I lay there on her back, relishing the sensation of her pussy throbbing around my cock which was still embedded in her sopping wet cunt.

Neither of us moved until our breathing grew slower and then I got up, leaving Vicki on the den floor to her own thoughts, as I went and showered and went to bed.

Friday night I went home early and found Vicki packing. I packed also. The conversation was strained; she knew I had seen the hickies and whip marks. And she didn’t know what to do… and she had too much to lose to bring it up just before the trip. So, she bit her tongue and tried to be sociable but I could see the fear in her eyes. She knew that I knew that she had been unfaithful again, and she was frightened as to what I might do. 
She had called Felisa earlier in the day and told her about last night… Felisa was astounded as to her stupidity. “Are you crazy Vicki, Jack is the best thing for you! Think of what you have! Yes, the Club is fun and exciting and we can make it last a long time and we can probably get very rich doing our little shows and gangbangs but… Don’t taunt Jack, because if you do I don’t think he’s the type of man that will take kindly to it… and you told me yourself about Don Ashmore’s disappearance and Kirk’s beating. Remember the fact that Jack makes over $500,000 a year and he’s gone a lot. All you have to do is screw him and keep him happy… and flaunting your sex marks and other activities are not going to make him happy.” 
“I know Felisa, but I was so happy and excited about the trip that I forgot at first about the marks and then I had no choice… and he saw them. What makes me upset is he said nothing! He fucked me… he didn’t make love to me, Felisa… he made me get on my hands and knees and fucked me like a bitch… he even called me a bitch. He just used me as if I was at the Club… Oh, don’t get me wrong, it was great and he made me come several times… but he squeezed my tits and bruises as if he knew what they were… and he traced my ass whip marks with his fingers before he fucked me very hard, I don’t know what to do! I’m waiting for the axe to fall.”

“Play it cool, Vicki. See what happens… be nice and do whatever you can for him but leave him alone and let time pass. It might blow over, who knows. Well I’ve got to go, I need to pack. Don’t forget to pack some dresses and underwear for Ahmed’s party in Muscat, OK?”

“OK, Jack says we’ll be picking you up at 4am tomorrow… don’t forget… Bye, see you tomorrow.”    
We left the house a 4am and picked up Raul and Felisa at there house. We arrived at Hobby Airport at 5:15 and parked at the private jet hanger on the south side of the airport. We were met by a stewardess and then led out to the waiting private jet being readied for the flight. At 6am we lifted off the runway at Hobby and headed east… as I settled back and got comfortable for the 10-hour flight. I had taken some flexril and zoplicone so I could sleep most of the way and be fresh and awake when we touched down on Abla’s father’s private runway in Muscat… There would be no Passport check and report of our landing in Oman. What I didn’t know was there was a second plane waiting at Hobby, and it took off later in the morning with three people on it for Oman.  
Chapter IVX - The Oman Vacation.

Ali and his wife Abla have invited us as house guests at their castle villa on the Pfeifer beach cliffs south of Sur. They have bought an old cliff side villa that was more of an old castle and renovated it into a beautiful walled villa. Adding all the most current amenities yet keeping some of the old castle intact. When we arrived in Muscat and taxied on the private runway I saw Ali standing with and another man and woman. 
Ali and the man and woman walked to the plane as the door was opened and entered the plane. Ali embraced me as we talked and then he introduced his father-in-law Mulham Abu Zuhri and his wife Abla to Raul, Felisa, Vicki and I. 
After the greetings, Abla told Felisa and Vicki that they were going to have to cover up, that the strict Islamic laws required that all woman be covered head to toe and that their faces be covered as well… but she quickly added, that at the villa, inside the walls of the castle and on the beach they could wear as much or as little as they wanted. As she said that she opened a bag and handed Felisa and Vicki each a gift-wrapped box. Felisa and Vicki opened their boxes and found a full length black abuya and face covering niqab. Abla took the woman back to the end of the plane and helped them get out of their short dresses and into the full-length gowns and head scarf’s.

We all exited the plane and boarded two new Landrovers… a driver, Ali, Mulham and I in one and a driver, Raul, Felisa and Vicki in the other. The drive from Muscat to Sur was about 50 miles but on good road and as we drove Ali told me that he had made the appropriate plans and Abla and her father had questioned Ahmed about his plans with the Bernals and Vicki. We arrived in Sur at almost 5:30pm, skirting the main city and traveled south until on the cliffs ahead there appeared a large medieval castle that had extensive renovation done to it. The castle or villa, as Ali and Abla referred to it was massive and set into the surrounding cliffs. The outer walls were at least twenty feet high and there were three wings as well as the central old castle and its two towers. 
What looked out of place were the two satellite disks on the top of the southern most wing. Ali push a button similar to my garage door opener and the massive wooden door blocking the entrance to the villa opened and we drove through followed by the other car. The doors closed after the second car was in the spacious courtyard and we all got out and Abla and Ali led us into the coolness of the main villa.

Supper was a simple affair; roasted lamb, vegetables and olives and dates followed by small little sweet cakes. The girls had removed the all concealing black abuya and there was a lot of cleavage and thigh appearing at dinner. It was the first time a got a real look at Abla; she was an exquisite young lady, pure bedouin, small in statue 5’4” tall and slender but well proportioned as I guessed her to be 34C-24-33 and probably 108lbs. What struck me the most was her intelligent black eyes that seemed to dance each time she made eye contact with me… and I wondered what that meant? I excused myself after dinner and asked Ali if it was safe to run, that I wanted to stretch my legs and keep my exercise routine while on vacation. 
“Sure, Jack, but it is getting late and it will be dark soon, let’s plan on going out early tomorrow morning OK?” Ali said.

Vicki and the Bernal’s had not slept on the flight and were exhausted from the long flight and Abla led us into the south wing and up into the second-floor apartments that consisted of a large bedroom with sitting room, small wet bar and large bath with tiled walk in shower, whirlpool bath and commode and bidet.                    
Everyone, including myself was impressed with the accommodations and before I knew it there was a small servant girl shaking my arm whispering, “Time to get up if you want to jog with the Master and Mistress.”
I got out of bed, leaving Vicki still asleep and put on a pair of shorts and my sneakers. I grabbed a t-shirt as I left and was met by the young servant girl who beckoned me to follow her. We arrived on the first floor of the villa and went through a pair of solid teak doors into the west wing quarters where Ali and Abla lived.

As we stepped into the garden there stood Abla, naked as she did her morning yoga stretching and limbering up. I was shocked, my first day at my friend’s house, as his guest and staring at his naked wife as she bent and stretched, showing me everything she had, her small bald pussy, her cute full tits and her toned ass. 
The servant girl giggled as she said, “Mistress, you have shocked and embarrassed your guest, Master Jack. But I think he enjoyed it too,” as her eyes looked at the bulge of my loose jersey running shorts. 
“I’m sure he did, Nihal!” I heard from behind me as I swung around looking guilty as hell in Ali’s smiling face.”

Then I heard the soft laughter of Abla to my right as she slipped on her tight spandex shorts and tight cropped t-shirt. Abla smiled as she walked up to me and pulled me down by my t-shirt until she could kiss my face, kissing me on the cheek and saying” Thank you for the complement, Jack.” As she briefly touched my rock hard erection. I think you’re going to enjoy your vacation here… you will find that even though Ali and I are Moslem we live a different life style within the walls of our villa, as you will see.” 
“Let’s go Jack.” Ali said, “We’ll talk as we run.” Ali and Abla led the way as the sun was breaking over the cliffs. We ran along the sea shore for about four miles and then turned around and ran back. As we were getting within a mile of the villa Ali pulled up and we slowed as he said, “Jack, we looked into Ahmed’s dealing with Raul and found that he has been using Oman OOC money to pay for his pleasure. 
Mulham and Abla had a talk with him… and he has agreed to cooperate… but he is still going to die. Ahmed has planed to meet with Raul in Muscat on tomorrow… he is sending a car and it is expected that Felisa and Vicki will go too. It will be disguised as a social call but they will have car trouble and have to stay overnight… That’s what Ahmed told Mulham when he questioned him… and Jack, Vicki and Felisa have been paid 20,000 for there services. And it has already been sent to Vicki’s and Felisa bank accounts in the Cayman Islands.”

“So, what is your plan?” I said as I raged with anger. Abla touch my arm as she said, “Jack, we will set the hook in Vicki and Felisa, the plan is to let this party proceed, as if no one is aware… and film it. Vicki and Felisa will also be enticed with a $500,000 Oman Oil Company contract to entertain when needed. But as she signs she will be signing her divorce papers as well as a transfer of her Cayman Island National Back assets to your Cayman Island account… leaving Vicki with only the dress on her back and that won’t be there for long. As for Felisa and Raul, Raul will sign over his house and club to you very shortly and Felisa will sign over her assets as she signs her entertainment contract too… then when they get back here you can accuse them and take revenge.”

“And let me say, I have been a little sneaky and have done some things that may make you mad at me but if so I will take my punishment… I have a surprise for you that I think will give you great pleasure… but that is something you’ll have to wait for. At least until the distasteful business is taken care of. And that should be in the next three days.”     

We entered the villa and went into the large kitchen and found Raul, Felisa and Vicki there eating breakfast. Raul mentioned that his old friend Ahmed of the OOC had called and he wanted Raul to visit him in Muscat. He also said that Felisa and Vicki also wanted to go and do some shopping. I glanced at Ali and Abla and said, “Sure, fine, we have more than enough time to explore here when you get back. When are you leaving?” 
“Probably this morning around noon.”

“Where will you be staying, in case we need to get in touch with you?” 

“I’m not sure probably at Ahmed’s villa in Muscat.”

After Raul Felisa and Vicki left I was walking around and climbed up into one of the towers and looked out over the property. I noticed three people lying out on the beach… the distance was pretty far and the heat vapors made them blurred in the distance. But what intrigued me was that was two women and a man and their skin was light, Caucasian, and they were on the villa’s land.
In the early afternoon Abla laid out on my bed a jalabiyyah with pants and checkered head dress and smiled as I asked her how she knew my size… her answer was, “A woman knows these things or where to find the answers. Get dressed we will be leaving soon.”     

Chapter XV – Muscat
Ali drove Abla and myself to Muscat and then to Ahmed’s villa on the northwest of the city. During the drive Abla told me that her father had questioned Ahmed about his dealings with Raul Bernal and had found out about the planned party and celebration for the signing of the entertainment contract with Raul, Felisa and Vicki. Abla explained that Ahmed was made to understand that he needed to cooperate if he wanted to live… and that was questionable. He had wasted and used $800,000 in Oman Oil Company funds for his own pleasure and advancement with his clients and the Sultanate wanted restitution. 

As they entered through the gates of the large high walled villa I saw several new BMW’s and Rolls Royce’s parked in the yard with their drivers in the shade of the high outer wall of the villa. Abla led me and Ali through a side door up to the second floor and into a room where her father Mulham and Ahmed were sitting. After greets Ahmed got up and left and Mulham told us that the celebration party would start shortly down stairs on the first floor in the large living room which had been set up for the party. The first thing that would be taken care of would be the official signing of the contracts… and within them would be mixed Vicki’s divorce papers and releases for transfers of Raul’s, Felisa’s and Vicki’s Cayman bank accounts to mine. After that the celebration would begin.       

By the time, we left the second floor it had grown dark outside and the large living room was decorated like a huge desert tent, with thick rugs on the floor and huge cushions and lounges to sit on. There were at least twenty people there mostly men, but a few women… it was hard to tell as the evening attire had been Abla’s idea, desert bedouin robes and head dress, and abaya and niqab for the women. Ali and I stayed in the background of the group as Ahmed led into the room Raul, Felisa and Vicki. 

I was shocked and embarrassed at the clothes that Vicki had on. She and Felisa both wore short tight gauzy dresses that reached to just below their ass cheeks. The thin, nearly transparent material clung to every voluptuous curve of their body like a second skin. The dresses themselves barely reached an inch below their tight buns and if and when they would bend over even the slightest they exposed themselves for all to see.  The front of their dresses was so low cut that only an inch or so of tit was covered above their nipples and the dress was so transparent that their nipples were visible through the too thin material.

As they walked into the candle and oil lamp illuminated room, you could see the movement of their perfectly rounded ass cheeks see sawing back and forth. You could see their tits shimmy, jiggle and shake as they threatened to break free of the thin material that barely confined them. I boiled in embarrassment and humiliation, as Abla’s hand touched my arm. I looked at her as she moved her head towards mine and said,” Relax Jack, that bitch and her friends will get their reward… and it won’t be what they expect. Relax and let this evening go as planned… Soon will come your Revenge. And After that I have a surprise for you.”  She leaned closer and pressed her breast into my chest, her cheek almost against mine as her lips whispered into my ear, “There are a lot of things that you are not familiar with, but I have taken it upon myself to change your life and make your days more pleasant… you have many people who want to see you happy and care free… trust me, those days are very close.”

I looked at Abla as she pulled away from me as she smiled a brilliant smile as she squeezed my arm. Ali moved in and said, “Jack you’re just beginning to understand my lovely wife. She is her father’s daughter and she loves intrigue, and she has taken on your salvation personally. She has been bored after renovating the villa and when you called she took on your problem as if it were her own. She has been on the intranet and phone for weeks. Trust me you are in good hands.”

My astonishment was suddenly broken by Mulham clapping his hands and gesturing to the party to be quiet. “Tonight we are celebrating the signing of a contract between Ahmed Al-Jarf, Deputy Chief Executive of Oman Oil Company with Raul Bernal and his wife and Victoria Casso. This contract involves the supplying of entertainment to OOC representatives when in the USA. And gentleman I’m sure you’ll going to enjoy a taste of that entertainment tonight.      

Music started playing as the guests found cushions on the heavy carpeted floor and looked towards the open double arched doorway of the living room as Ahmed announced that the first entertainers would be Felisa and Amirah. 

With a clap of Ahmed’s hands, musicians started playing with a slow steady rhythm from an adjoining room. Felisa entered from the double arched doorway followed by Amirah dancing into the center of the room. 

Both came out dancing; dressed in the traditional dress, with a beaded bra, tasseled panties, gauze scarves and harem pants. As Felisa and Amirah danced slowly out into the center of the living room they danced to the heavy drum beat, moving their hips swaying and dipping, as their breasts jiggled and bounced.  After a few minutes, they loosened the scarves around their shoulders and breasts and threw them at the men lying on the front cushions.  I could see that their bras were no bra at all, but a sheer yellow gauze scarf, on Amirah and a white gauze scarf on Felisa, which showed their beautiful heavy breasts and dark erect nipples as they moved. 

The music picked up tempo and they began to dance faster, both covered in a sheen of sweat and arousal as they started to unwind another scarf warped around their hips and loins. As they pulled it free, it showed the audience that their panties were nothing more than a gauze scarf held between their legs by a tiny gold waist chain. Felisa’s and Amirah’s black pubic hair on their mons had been neatly trimmed, and their labia and vaginal opening was shaved allowing the gauze scarf to work its way into the cleft of their aroused and swollen labia. 

They danced around the living room, dancing only feet away from the men in the audience; their breasts jiggling and bouncing free of their gauze scarves. Their nipples dark and huge with their excitement and wanton arousal. I watched as if by signal both women slowly lower themselves to the floor, sitting on their lower legs and feet, with their thighs spread wide and their hips humping and swaying to the fast rhythm of the drums. Felisa and Amirah leaned back and removed the last scarf, which covered their breasts and cupped them with their hands, pulling on their nipples and moaning as the men in the audience applaud and make ribald comments in Arabic.

Amirah speaks to the audience in Arabic; and the men closest to Felisa and Amirah reached forward and pulled the last gauze scarf from their bodies, the one that covered their sweating and tingling loins. The women help their assistants showing the end of the scarf that needed to be pulled and then lay back their bodies arched as they lie over their lower legs and thrust their open pelvis to the wailing music and fast drum beat. 

I watched as the two men grasped the scarf as it folded over the gold chain below Felisa’s and Amirah’s navels, then slowly pull the scarves, causing the scarves to tighten in the cleft of their femininity, pulling back the hood of each woman’s clitoris, as the scarf slowly moved through the cleft of their labia and through the crease between their buttocks. 

Felisa and Amirah leaned further back until their heads and shoulders were almost touching the floor moaning with lascivious horniness. In this position, I could see straight into both women’s wide-open femininity, and it was obvious that both Felisa and Amirah were aroused and wide open. The audience could see their dark pink vaginal opening was spasming and drooling, their thighs were shining with their wet arousal, as they brought their hands down to their cunts, fingering themselves before getting up and dancing again, circling each other with suggestive and sensual undulations of their bodies. Finally, Felisa danced up to Amirah and they embraced. Felisa’s tongue meeting Amirah’s willing mouth as she palmed her bare breasts. I watched as Amirah palmed Felisa’s sweaty ass cheeks. 
 

Felisa sucked on Amirah’s breasts, and then continued down her stomach with her tongue. Felisa lowered herself, kneeling between Amirah’s spread legs and began to lick at her shaved pussy. 

Amirah moaned out softly as she squinted up her face as she ran her fingers through Felisa’s.  Felisa pulled back her face glistening with Amirah’s juices and said "Lay down!" as she pushed gently on her stomach. Amirah did as she asked as Felisa lay on the soft carpeted floor on her belly and scooted up close to Amirah’s out stretched legs and draped one leg over each shoulder. 

Felisa reached out and palmed her breasts as she lewdly stuck her tongue out and wiggled it in the air. "I'm gong to eat you, my little Arabic slut. I’m going to make you come so hard that you will scream so loud that the Sultan in his palace will hear you!" she hissed lustfully. 

"Oh Yes! Pleaaaassseeeee!" Amirah whined as she ran her fingers through Felisa’s hair as she bent down and licked the outlines of Amirah’s engorged pussy lips with just the tip of her tongue. 

The men in the audience strained to see as they got more and more excited, some of them getting up to get a better view as Felisa began to give Amirah long slow licks flattening her tongue against Amirah’s wide open and drooling cunt.

"Oooooohhhh, uuuuunnnhhhhh! Amirah whined as her erotic desire of being exhibited and being eaten in front of all these men heightened her carnal wantonness. Her pussy flowed with her lustful passion as Felisa sucked up her tangy juices! I watched as Felisa flexed her right leg, opening herself to the audience and then reached behind herself, over her buttocks and began to finger her own dripping and inflamed cunt as her tongue twisted and rolled through Amirah’s open cunt mouth. 

"Does that feel good Amirah?" Felisa teased. 

"Ummmmmmnnnn, yesssss… Oh god yes!" She moaned. 

"THEN FUCK MY FACE YOU ARABIC SLUT!" Felisa hissed lustfully, as she returned to eating Amirah out. She licked and nibbled and sucked lewdly as she fingered her own dripping pussy faster and faster. Amirah moaned and closed her eyes as she beat her fists against the carpeted floor in passion. 

“FUCK THAT BITCHES FACE!” the audience was screaming in both Arabic and English, enraptured with the scene unfolding before them. Felisa’s face was slick and glistening with Amirah’s juices as Amirah moaned out, “Unnnhhhhhaaaaa, yessssss! Ooooooohhhhh, yessssss!” as her hips began to rotate in a slow sensuous circle. 

Felisa pulled back and flipped her over taking full control, repositioning her until her ass was in the air. Felisa spread her buttocks and began to attack her pink little puckered asshole with her tongue. 

Amirah arched her back presenting her inflamed loins to Felisa’s tongue and mouth as she cried out, "Ooohhhhhh, yes, yes,” then babbled in Arabic.

Suddenly one of the women in the audience had all she could take and stood up and stripped off her outer robe showing that she was naked beneath and stepped over to the two entwined and moaning bodies and put her pussy right in Amirah’s face. Amirah wasted no time in putting her face in another's woman’s pussy.

As I watched seated beside Abla and Ali, I was overwhelmed by the sheer eroticism and lecherous of the scene and as I watch I felt a movement on my crouch and looked down to see Abla’s hand disappearing beneath my robe and lightly touching my rock hard cock.  I glanced over at Ali and saw that he was watching and whispering into Abla’s ear. She grinned and answered him in Arabic as she leaned into me whispering, “My husband and Master has allowed me to help you with your problem. If we were at our villa I would either take care of you myself or have one of my servants pleasure you. But we will get to that later… for now I will use my hand!”

I watched the scene before me as Abla’s hand partly encircled my hard erection as Amirah’s body arched and grew stiff as a board and I knew she was about to cum. 

“Ohhh Jack, you are so huge, bigger than my husband… you are making me so wet,” Abla hissed quietly in my ear as her hand began to rise up and down my pulsating cock. 

I watch Felisa pull Amirah’s yielding loins tighter against her face as she opened her pussy up gently with her fingers and began to tongue fuck her. Amirah gasped and then screamed up into the woman’s cunt who was sitting on her face as her cunt contracted and began to spasm rhythmically releasing her orgasm over and over again. The woman sitting on her face arched her back and released Amirah’s head as she also screamed in orgasm. Felisa was panting by the time she withdrew from Amirah; her face glistened with her juices. 

"Get on you back!" Felisa ordered hoarsely, and slowly straddle Amirah’s face as Amirah’s hands reached up to caress her ass. "Yeah that's it; put that wet cunt on my face!" She moaned her England education in her words. "I'm getting ready to cum all over that face!" Felisa hissed. 

"DO IT… CUM ON MY FACE!" She grunted as Felisa closed her eye as her head tilted back and she fucked her over heated cunt and throbbing clit on Amirah’s twirling tongue and nibbling lips and teeth. 

Abla moaned distracting my attention and I looked over at her as her hand encircled and pumped up and down my throbbing cock. I noticed that Ali had got behind her and had lifted her robe and was fucking her. He smiled at me and said something to Abla in Arabic and she replied by opening my robe and exposing my cock to her, then she lowered her mouth to take my cock into her warm mouth as I grunted my release into her warm smooth mouth. 

Abla sucked me as I watch Felisa grunt as she went past the point of no return as she screamed out, “yes . . . yes . . . eat it . . . eat that pussy good . . . eat it good!" Amirah began to tongue fuck her pussy as she rode her gorgeous face. Felisa went faster and faster, not caring about anything, all she wanted was to ride over Amirah’s probing tongue and nibbling teeth!

Finally as Ali grunted his orgasm and Abla stiffened and cried out softly as she sucked and licked at my cock and balls, Felisa screamed out in a massive orgasm as she came all over Amirah’s face. The robed woman went back to her cushions as two male servants came in and helped Felisa and Amirah out of the sex charged living room.

Ahmed appeared and told the audience that there would a small break in the entertainment and there were cool drinks and sweet breads and frozen sherbet… for those who wanted refreshments.  After a short time, the music started again and Ahmed announced that he had a very special treat for everyone, an American blonde woman and two Black Africans were going to be the next entertainment.

The music got softer as Vicki walked into the room between two huge black African men. Vicki was dressed in a similar outfit as Felisa and Amirah. Except hers was made of soft light green silk scarves. The two huge black men were well over 6 feet tall and were incredibly muscled. Both had had on leather loin clothes that hung from their waist in front and in back. Their bodies had been oiled and their black skin glistened in the lamp light as they entered the center of the room.

Vicki stood between the two black men as she danced and removed one scarf after another until she had only one scarf left, the scarf that was held in place by her gold waist chain, the scarf that traveled between her firm ass cheeks and engorged labia. The huge black man in front of her grabbed the folded end of the scarf that dangled over her mons as the other grabbed the other end of her scarf that folded over her waist chain over her gluteal cleft. As the black man in front of Vicki grabbed her head and kissed her he pulled on the front of the scarf making it tighten and sink into her engorged labia and then eased up as the man behind her pull on the scarf gently allowing it to pull back into her anal cleft. As Vicki opened her mouth to accommodate the black studs tongue in her mouth he and his friend sawed the wet slick silk scarf back and forth through Vicki’s slightly spread thighs as she panted and moaned with increasing desire.

As Vicki reach for the black mans cock hidden behind the loin cloth Able said, “Remember Jack, as of an hour ago you’re a free man.  And that is not your wife anymore, just a slut and whore who is going to learn the meaning of service very soon. But I will explain that all to you later. Just enjoy the show.”

I watch as Vicki undid the leather thong of the loin cloth and let it fall to the floor. The man in front of her was immense. His cock, semi hard, was over 8” and pulsating to life. Vicki looked into the black face, her face flushed with excitement, and then stared at the throbbing pole of fresh as she sank to her knees and slowly brought her lips to the tip and with her soft pink tongue she licked the pre- cum fluid from the tip of his cock.  

The audience watched in silence as she took his cock and balls into her hands, then slowly she guided his cock through her full red puckered lips till it reach the back of her mouth.  Vicki's mouth slid up and down the thick black shaft, as he grabbed her head and began fucking her mouth.  Deeper and deeper he trusted his cock into her sucking mouth, till he forced it down her throat.  Vicki gagged, and the black buck pumped his cock down her throat again causing copious amounts of saliva to stream from her mouth.

Vicki grew weak with the overpowering hedonism of the act as both men lowered her to the carpeted floor. One of the men placed his huge black hand over Vicki’s full white breast and squeeze gently as he lowered his mouth to the protruding nipple sucking on it and rolling it with his tongue and teeth as the other black man busied himself by running his fingers up and down her long, slender legs. Higher and higher his fingers traced until they almost touched the wet juices that were leaking from her clenching opening.

“Ooooooooooooh, Unnnnhhhhhhh!” Vicki moaned again as his exploration extended to actually touching her drooling sex, as her thighs relaxed and slowly spread open. This was obviously what the huge black stud had expected to happen and he lost no time in lowering his head to inhale the heated aroma of her musk. Vicki only moaned as she closed her eyes as her hand hungrily searched for the hard pole of meat that she had sucked! 

"Ahhhhhhh …….ahhhhhhh ……ohhhhhhhhhh ……ohhhhhhhhhhh!" Vicki cooed out loudly as the audience watched the black’s thick tongue delved between her tender lips.  "Ohhhhh, Goddddd ………ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she whined loudly as the probing tongue flicked upon her sensitive clit.  "Aahhhhhhhhh………yesssss ………….yesssssssss!" she cried out as the teasing tongue burrowed its way up into her now creaming slit, driving her nearly out of her mind.  "Arrghhhhhhhhhhh …………ahhhhhhhhhh!" Vicki moaned loudly, arching her convulsing body up into the face of the man slurping up her juices. 

His friend was still mauling her tits with his large hands and occasionally sucking and nibbling at her engorged nipples as Vicki’s hand found the huge cock she was searching for… now fully erect, Vicki couldn't even get her fingers all the way round the shaft. I could see that my whore ex-wife had other matters on her mind, as the black stud licked her spread wide cunt; she was bouncing her hips up off the carpet and seemingly trying to get more of his tongue inside her. Her head was back allowing her blonde curls to fall over her shoulders and the toes on her feet were pointing and curling as the young black man tongued her to orgasm.

As Vicki's body began to rock and shudder in the throes of orgasm, the black man who had been mauling her tits, wanted more attention to his hard member, and started to push it towards her face. She still had her eyes closed as the climax washed over her body, but as the hot flesh of his cock touched her cheek, she became instantly aware of its presence. The big black threw his head back and groaned deeply as Vicki's tongue slipped out from between her lips and licked the tip of his throbbing tool. He grasped her head and tried to pull her closer, but as wide as she opened her mouth, she could only fit about four inches of his meat inside. He tried to fuck her face slowly, but he was just too big and Vicki began to gag a little.

The huge black man between Vicki’s legs moved into position his 10” cock curved in and virile arch as he rubbed its large head against her slick soft opening. Vicki was still on her back with the first black man’s monster cock spearing her lips and now the second had crawled up between her outstretched legs and was preparing to penetrate her leaking cunt. Moving Vicki’s legs up and over his shoulders, then placing his blunt cockhead at the entrance to her oozing slit, and grasped her at the top of her trim hips. Rearing his hips back a bit, keeping his cockhead nuzzled at the edge of her slick slit, then slammed forward with all of his might. 

"Ahhhhh …………Yiiieeee! The black stud as the tight grip on his cock caused him to shudder. He gritted his teeth and smiled as his brutal lunge elicited a loud scream from the petite blonde beauty. 

"Awwwwww ………awwwwwwwwwww!  Ohhhhh …it hurtsssss…ohhhhhhhhhh, so biggggggggggg!" Vicki moaned.  It hurt but this was exactly what Vicki had been craving for, wanting to feel a big black cock fucking up her horny twat, stretching it open wide.  This big cock within her brought back the memories of that trip she had taken to Jamaica and the gangbang.  

"Yes ……oh, God ………yesssssssss!  Fuck me …….fuck me deeper and harder!" she begged, as he ploughed his long thick meat between the lips of her gushing vagina. She was moaning deeply; sighing and moaning and calling out encouragement to him as the first man removed his cock from her mouth, still throbbing and full of cum, and began jerking it with his hand.

"No...I want you both in me" Vicki cried between gasps of breath. "Do me double. One in my cunt and one in my ass!"

I had seen her with the Haitian’s and Nigerians but this was different… never had I seen her so abandoned to her lust, never so wanton as she begged two young black giants to double up on her! I watched as both black giants seemed more than eager to comply. The first black stud got himself into position first: on his back, he held his thick cock pointing directly upwards as if waiting for the fleshy sleeve that was Vicki slick cunt, to straddle him. Using her fingers to hold the lips of her wet cunt wide apart, she let him guide his tool into her sweet tunnel. They both groaned in satisfaction as he penetrated her stretching her again as she sank down onto him. She was facing her coal black giant and, when she bent forward to kiss him again, her pussy rode up his cock giving the audience a wonderful view of her pink white cunt lips stretched wide around his thick black pole. 

The second black stud found his position quickly. It had been wordlessly decided which of the two African’s would take which hole and the second with his long 10” cock was more than happy to explore my ex-wife's back opening.


Vicki had slipped her finger into her cum filled pussy and then coated her dark hole before pushing her finger into her ass several times getting more excited each time. Now she moaned as she felt his cock lurch under her and she grabbed hold of his cock with her left hand and started to lower her ass down onto him. First the thick mushroom head of his cock probed the tiny cum smeared opening and then the audience watched her anus gently part and allow the tip inside. "Uwwwwwww… it’s……its soooo biggggg! Oh God! It feels like it’ splitting me open!" she cried out at the first penetration!

Vicki shuddered with ripples of pleasure running up her spine as her anus opened and the thick 5” in diameter cock entered her painfully stretched back door. She began making slow circles with her hips, holding onto his cock tightly and allowing her ass to stretch around the ever-swelling cock head. One more gyration and her anus clamped down just behind the rim of his huge glans sending pre-orgasmic shudders all the way to her toes.

"”Uuummmmmmmm……… yesssss……oh, yes!” Vicki groaned as she sank her ass farther and farther down with each rotation of her hips. The Audience could see that the crest of her anal orgasm was approaching more rapidly now as her head shock from side to side then she arched her neck, throwing her head back to scream but no sound came out as the waves of pleasure swept over her from head to toe.

 
The black stud slowly began to work his tool into Vicki’s bottom, and then buried his cock in Vicki’s ass as she screamed in the pain/ecstasy of the penetration. She was rising and falling on her knees in no particular rhythm and the two young black studs had to use their strength to keep her still while they double penetrated her willing holes. 


Vicki wailed as she took a deep breath and then drove her ass all the way down until it slapped against the black’s balls behind her.  Vicki moaned out with pleasure, as she sent all of her weight down on both of the huge cocks, she felt their balls slap against her swollen and twitching clit sending it into its own orgasm. 
Her anus stretched to receive the thickness at the base of the huge black cock as it went into convulsive spasms of its own. But all this was over shadowed by the searing pain / pleasure of the two-cock penetration and the 10 inches of cock stretching her so deeply in her ass and rectum.


Vicki screamed a high a pitched "Eiiiii" then a guttural "Uuugggggghhhhhhh" as the blood rushed to her head and she thought she would faint from the pleasure. Her ass involuntarily lifted up and then sank down on the huge pole of black meat as her orgasm continued. Vicki lifted her ass still higher and then slammed t down and she came still harder. Up higher yet and with an animal like grunt she speared herself down yet harder on his now pulsing cock. 
Faster and faster higher and deeper Vicki pounded her ass down on the two invading cocks, driving herself mad with the never ending orgasm. The spasms were continuous now throughout the depth of her rectum and pussy, feeling the pressure though the separating wall was cumming too. 

Vicki slipped a finger down between herself and the black beneath her to her clit and rubbed it sending herself into one final overwhelming clitoral orgasm. 

Vicki babbled out, “Uuuuunnnhhhhh....... Unnnhhhh, Oh yeah, fuck it to me!” as she was fucked by the two huge cocks; trembling and shaking as orgasm after orgasm ripped through her lithe frame. Both black studs were in control, but were obviously fast approaching their own climax as well. They pistoned into her, one driving in as the other withdrew and then changed direction and drove into her again, ensuring that there was never a moment when she was empty of cock. Then everything seemed to happen at once, as both black studs thrust hard into her ass and pussy at the same time. 

Vicki screamed and was bounced up into the air like an acrobat, falling, a moment later to the soft carpeted floor and spilling off both of the cocks. In a split second both men were beside her, pinning her on her back and aiming their large weapons at her face. They both seemed to cum together - another clue that they were well practiced in this art - thick streams of white fluid leaping from twitching cocks to land on Vicki’s sex flushed skin. 

For her part, Vicki looked exhausted. Her legs lay spread open and limp on the floor revealing to the audience a very wet and open pussy and an abused looking asshole. After a few minutes of rest the two black studs picked up Vicki and walked out of the room to a huge applause.
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