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VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL

Book II – Chapter 16 - 
By

Jack Pickman
Chapter 16 – R is for REVENGE
We left the celebration party just before it ended, leaving as unseen as we came. On the way back to Sur, Abla told me that her father had three of his security men there undercover and that they would bring Ahmed Al-Jarf back to the villa tomorrow for his punishment. And tomorrow would be the beginning of my revenge… and Vicki’s slavery. When I pressed Abla, she just smiled and asked if I had packed my eye patch, blue contact and goatee and mustache. I told I had.

Abla looked at me with a smirk as I was leaving and getting ready to go up to bed and said, “Jack tomorrow I want you to keep your jogging routine and go out running a little later than usual. When you come back, I want you to shower in our wing and put on your Jack Manor disguise. I will have Ali call you when I want you to come down stairs, Raoul, Felisa and Vicki will be there waiting… but not expecting Jack Manor.” 

I was so tired and emotionally wasted after seeing my ex-wife performing so depraved and wantonly that I missed Abla’s complete statement until I got up to my room. She had said, “Put on your Jack Manor disguise.” I wondered how she had known about that! Yes, Ali was right Abla was very much involved with my revenge and I wondered who else was helping her.         
The next morning, I woke up along in bed, “my wife” had left a message on my cell as well as a message on Ali’s house phone saying that, “they had had a car problem and were staying the night.” I growled “Yeah, Right Bitch!”

I jogged five miles out on the beach and back, then went into Ali and Abla’s living quarters and showered and put on my Jack Manor disguise. The phone rang as I was finishing with the goatee, it was Ali and he told me to come down stairs and into the living room through the front entrance. 
As I entered I noticed that the living room had been rearranged with two rows of couches and soft chairs facing each other in a slight “V” facing the back-garden entrance to the living room. The couches and chairs were separated by two low tables with a late brunch lay out on enormous silver trays. There was bowls of ice and glass pitchers of fruit juices there also. 
I had walked half way into the room before Raoul and Felisa and Vicki turned and recognized me as Jack Manor. They stared open mouthed and then Raoul said, “Jack, what are you doing here?” as I sat down next to Abla on the couch opposite him, Felisa and Vicki. “Well, it’s a long story Raoul, but Jack Casso told you he met me over here in the Middle East, didn’t he?”
“Yes, but I didn’t know you knew Ali bin Al-Fulani and his wife.” Raúl replied with a concerned look on his face.
Abla broke in saying, “I want to show you some new servants that I just received from my father. Enjoy your brunch as I bring them out.” Abla clapped her hands and the girl named Amirah, from Ahmed’s party, walked into the room from the garden she was naked except for sheer gauze pantaloons and a gauze veil. She walked into the center of the room and sank down onto her knees and then lowered her head to the floor facing Abla saying, “I am your humble servant and slave my Mistress.” 
I watched Raoul, Felisa and Vicki’s reactions of shock and bewilderment… this young girl of 19 was Ahmed’s new wife and she had been a very active part in the entertainment the previous night.

Abla capped her hands again and a large male figure walked in out of the now brilliant sunlight, he wore a turban and had a full beard but other than that he too was naked. He stood in the center of the room next to Amirah’s prostate body as everyone looked at him and then as I realized what I was looking at I heard Vicki take a sharp intake of air and gasp as she blurted out, “Oh my God! It can’t be! Is that you Dan Ashmore?” 

The man hung he’s head as Abla spoke for him, “Very good Vicki! Yes, that’s Don Ashmore from Houston, by way of Saudi Arabia. As you can see he has had some altering… some of it I understand your ex-husband Jack did.”

With a shocked look on her face Vicki questioned, “What do you mean ex-husband? And where is Jack?”

It was my turn then as I took off the eye patch and blue contact lens and fake goatee and mustache. I watched as Raoul and Felisa and Vicki’s eyes dilated with shock and fear… as they realized that Jack Manor and Jack Casso were the same person. 

I watched the body language as Raoul and Felisa fought with their fears but paid more attention to Vicki who had turned pale white from her earlier tanned complexion. She was biting her lower lip as she avoided my stare.
In the silence Abla said, “I have one more servant that I want to show you, he has displeased his Master the Sultan and has been sent here for his punishment.” As if by ESP, Ahmed walked in led by a guard; Ahmed was in shackles and stripped of his expensive robes. 
As he got to the center of the room Abla, said “He is to receive 40 lashes and then be beheaded for his disloyalty to Oman and the Sultan. The money that he has squandered on sex and pleasure will be repaid in work and labor by those people who profited by it… that is decreed by the Sultan.”

“Oh, My God!” Vicki gushed out as Raoul and Felisa started talking at once, professing their innocence. 
“Silence!” Abla shouted, as she stood up several sturdy looking Arab men appeared at the doorways as Abla spoke to them in Arabic and they grabbed Raoul, Felisa and Vicki and tied their wrists behind their backs as they placed a robe around each of their necks and led them out of the room. 

I followed Abla and Ali as they moved through the old section of the castle down to a lower court yard where a whipping post was in the corner. Ahmed had been tied by his wrists to the top of the post and to his left were Raoul, Felisa and Vicki, now stripped naked and standing in the hot sunlight only ten feet away from Ahmed. Amirah now stood behind Raoul, Felisa and Vicki with a long reed cane. Vicki saw me enter the court yard and yelled out, “Jack, please help me…… I’m sorry!” With a nod from Abla Amirah reached back and delivered a strike with the long cane across Vicki’s ass cheeks. 

“Yiiiiiieeeeeeeeee,” she screamed as Amirah whipped her again and told her to close her mouth unless she was directly addressed. Vicki looked over at me with pleading eyes but I ignored her… this was only the beginning for her. She hadn’t realized that this was not short-term but permanent. 
Abla spoke in Arabic and the sturdy Arab with the bull whip drew his hand back and flicked the whip in back of him before bringing his hand forward swiftly and sending the leather tip into the shoulders of Ahmed. “Aiiiieeeeeeee………Arrgggghhhhhh,” Ahmed screamed as Raul, Felisa and Vicki stood shocked at the sheer force and brutality of the whip as the Arab drew it back again, leaving a bleeding welt crossing Ahmed’s shoulders. The next strike was across Ahmed’s ass ripping the flesh and sending blood flying onto the shocked faces of Raul, Felisa and Vicki. 
Over the next twenty strikes Ahmed screamed louder as his back and ass were criss crossed with deep bleeding welts. By now Raul, Felisa and Vicki were covered with blood splatter from Ahmed as he hung there limp. I had watched as Felisa as well as Vicki had lost their brunch and had received multiple cane strikes for not watching the punishment.

Two guards came forward and threw two pails of water on Ahmed relieving him from his faint and then they turned him on the post, so he was facing out and tied off his feet spread eagle. As we sat in the shade of the southern wall Able said, “now it’s my turn,” as she reached down and picked up a slender 6’ leather whip and walked over to where the sturdy Arab had been in front of Ahmed.
As she got there she unzipped the long silk robe she was wearing and let it fall to the sand, stepping out of it. I gasped as I took her in; she stood there, dressed in a short soft leather black buster and matching thong. She wore leather sandals with long thin leather thongs winding up her calves. She spoke to Amirah who moved Raul, Felisa and Vicki closer… within striking distance of her whip.

“Ahmed you have cheated and deceived your country and the sultan and you will pay with your life… I want these three to witness your punishment, for they are not going to die but become slaves and auctioned off.”

“Ohhhhh NO! NO! Vicki and Felisa screamed and were rewarded with a whip strike from Abla as well as a caning from Amirah. Amirah struck at their ass cheeks were Able struck at their out thrust breasts. “Aaaaaaiiiiiieeeeeee!” they both screamed as dark red welts showed on their full and out thrust tits. They had been tied so that their wrists and elbows were drawn back tightly making them arch their backs and thrust out their chests.                     

The next 20 whip blows that Ahmed received were expertly given by Abla, she used the whip as an extension of her arm striking Ahmed in the chest, over his nipples and against he’s punchy belly and then into his groin, whipping his prick and balls until they were a bloody mass of meat. 
As this was preceding Felisa or Vicki would gasp and cry out and received whip and cane strikes for their out cries. 
In the end, Ahmed was cut down and told to kneel on the hot sand in front of Raul, Felisa and Vicki and beheaded spraying his life’s blood over the three captives. It was more than Vicki or Felisa could stand and both fainted on the sand.

Chapter 17 – Abla and her friends.
The three of them were taken down into the lower chambers of the castle as Ali and I went up into the cool quarters of the renovated part of the castle. As I entered the living room I noticed that the couches and chairs had been rearranged back to their original places. We sat and sipped minted ice tea as Abla showered and when she returned she was accompanied by two women and a tall male wearing a long jalabiyyah with pants and checkered head dress. His facial features were sort of familiar yet the full beard hide most of his face. Abla and the women worn long silk embodied dresses and the two strangers wore chiffon niqab’s that I could only see their eyes. 
I had had an emotional 24 hours… with the party and the whipping and execution of Ahmed. I relaxed as Ali and Abla and the two women talked about horses. And it was then that Abla mentioned to me that the two women had visited her stables and breeding barns on the south side of the villa… more that six miles away. 
With the full face chiffon niqab’s on the woman’s voices seemed strangely familiar. Being a good host, even though Moslem, Ali had seen to my comfort with a strong scotch. I also noticed that the strangers were drinking cool iced tea that Abla had brought in from the kitchen. As the afternoon moved into early evening Abla had the servants serve roasted lamb with vegetables and Pella bread.

As the dinner was ending I noticed that Abla and the two women were becoming increasingly playful, laughing and giggling as they whisper and talked. Ali and I were discussing what to do with Raul when Abla interrupted and said. “We women are going to entertain you… we are going to dance for you. She looked at me first, giggling slightly then saying, “Unless you don’t want us to.” 

I knew a trap when I heard one and had just enough alcohol to be relaxed for anything, and I didn’t want to give the upper hand to Abla… to soon. I looked at Ali and caught his wink and I surmised that Abla had arranged this but I was going to put a twist in her plans… and said to Abla, “It would be my honor to have you and your friends dance for us, I need some excitement to take my mind off what has happened and what is going to happen yet I’m not sure that you and your friends are up to the challenge.”
Abla turned towards her friends and whispered, then turned back to me, “what challenge?” 
I looked at Ali who was now smiling at me and his wife’s questioning look and said, this will be no usual dance, if you decide to dance and you and your friends can choose to withdraw the offer, you will dance the dance of the seven veils… and in the end you will dance in all your loveliness… naked in front of us.

I couldn’t help myself from smirking and laughing softly as I saw the wide dilation of Abla’s and her friend’s pupils… as they took in the extent of my challenge. Ali laughed too saying, “Jack, you devil, I think you actually surprised Abla… and that is had to do.” 

Abla looked at me and smirked her smile showing her even teeth, “Ohhhhhh Really!” she said, as she looked back at her friends… and got a nod of acceptance from each. If we do this and it is beyond your wildest explanation then you will buy two of my Araappaloosa stallions and a mare… agreed.”

“OK, I agree. But what am I going to do with your horses,” I stupidly said and Abla giggled again and said, “Don’t worry about that… I think you’ll find a place for them.” 
With that said Abla was gone with the other two women and as Ali and I and the stranger sat around talking about the women, three members of the house staff came in and set out candles and lit the lamps on some of the tables giving the room a subdued lighting. Amirah came in dressed in a maroon tribal bra with tassels and matching harem pants; she had a hand full of CD disks for the stereo. 
As we waited for the ladies to present themselves I got another drink and as I sat down the music started. Abla danced out to the slow Middle Eastern music, she was dressed in a desert bedouin costume, Tribal bra with coins dangling from it and a matching panel circle skirt. 
She danced into the room, shaking and rolling her hips as she arched and turned to the music. She used her finger cymbals as she moved closer and trilled around allowing the slits in the panel skirt to open and show her legs and thighs. We hooted and encouraged her to do more and she did reaching back and unclasping her bra and throwing it to Ali. 
As she danced her body glistened with her excitement and sweat as she cupped her firm full tits and pinched her nipples as she danced… As the fist song was ending we kidded her that we had seen better. As the second instrumental start Abla looked at Ali as if to ask permission and he laughed and nodded his head as her face lit up with a radiant smile as she danced faster. 
Then as she danced the waist of her skirt slowly began to sink as she pushed it down as she danced. She moved and twisted as she turned and the skirt sank lower until it fell to the floor and she stepped out of it. She glistened in sweat as she grabbed Ali’s hand and pulled him up and then told him to stand still as she rubbed herself against him, moving her tits against his chest as she danced and then she pulled his head down and kissed him, driving her tongue deep into his mouth as her hands undid the belt of his pants and let them fall. 
As she pulled his face down to her tit she pushed his shorts down baring his erect cock and whispered in his ear… he lowered himself to the floor and laid on his back as Abla danced around him her buttocks giggling and shacking and then she straddled him with her legs as we all saw just how aroused she was with her pussy swollen and dripping her juices. 
She straddled his waist and dances to the steady drum tempo as she clutched and squeezed her full tits and lowered herself slowly over Ali’s up thrust cock. Abla had positioned Ali so that she was facing him and us at the same time, giving her lover and Master as well as her audience a view of her slick and drooling cunt. She looked into Ali’s eyes as her cunt lips briefly touched his rampant cock head wetting it with her juices as she moved and twisted. 
She gave out a shrill yell using her tongue as only bedouin women can and plunged herself down spearing herself on Ali’s cock. Then as he grabbed her by her waist she bounced up and down quivering with abandonment and enveloping herself in the erotic and lewd exhibition of the spectacle. 
“Owwwwwwww, your so biggggg, my love! It hurts but I love it!” Abla said as her body moved faster as she slammed down on his growing length. The music picked up its tempo and Abla moved faster as she and Ali climbed up the great mountain of their climax… and then both froze as Abla pushed down on last time and cried out as she came on her lovers jettisoning cock. Abla collapsed on Ali’s chest and laid there as they both regained their breath. The stranger and I moved in our seats trying to nonchalantly adjust the huge hardons we both had from watching this unbelievable act.         
Abla slowly lifted her head and smiled at Ali and then kissed him with the passion of a woman who is totally dedicated to her husband and lover. Ali picked her up in his arms and picked up her discarded costume wrapping it around her, and then sat on the couch with Abla in his lap. 

Abla looked at me and smiled a radiant smile as she said, “Did you like it? Wait until you see the next dancer. I think you will agree that she is something special.”

The music started again and I waited expectantly… Abla’s words made me wonder… and made me a little nervous too. The taller of the two women who were guests of Abla swept into the room twirling and thrusting. Without her black abuya and niqab I could see that she was beautiful, she danced into the center of the room her long black hair flowing with her body movements as her hips undulated to the hard, heavy drum beat. She wore a beaded lavender sheer chiffon skirt with matching beaded belt and bra with daggling coins and tassels. The chiffon skirt was sheer and single layered and her legs and thighs were clearly seen as she danced around in front of us. 
Abla let out a shrill tribal scream as she watched, encouraging the girl to do more. We cheered as she danced close to us and then centered on me, putting on a fast show of hip swings and thrusts. Glancing at my lap to see if she was starting to have an effect on me, and then swung around to let the others see her front and let me see her ass cheeks swinging beneath the thin chiffon skirt.
I watched the veiled black haired beauty as she turned and whirled her body showing glimpses of her legs and thighs. She moaned as her hands traveled over her bra covered breasts, trembling as she closed her eyes and squeezed her tits. 

“Take it off!” Abla said. The girl’s eyes opened and focused on Abla first, then on me as she stepped closer taking my hand and pulling up towards her and then leaving me standing in the center of the room as she went and brought back a padded four-legged stool. 
She danced around me touching me with her tits and ass as she nimbly undid my belt and removed my shirt. Then she made eye contact with me as she rocked and rolled her body stepping closer as her hand turn and clapped in the air. She moved closer and I felt her hand lightly touch the cloth of my pants over my throbbing cock and the release the waist button of my pants. She moved in closer as she hooked her left hand around my neck and pull herself tight against me as she licked at my lips and mouth and then hungrily kissed me pressing herself against me as she inserted her hot tongue into my mouth as her other hand was removing my pants and curling her fingers around my throbbing cock. She ran her hand up and down my pulsating cock shaft as she positioned me on the stool. I could hear the excitement in her breathing as her face flushed with passion and lust, I could see that she was getting a rush form the dancing and wondered if she had ever done this before as she started to put on a wild show. Soon she had pulled out the hip scarves and twirled them around. She then dragged them slowly over me lap and Abla, Ali and the stranger hooted and cheered as the soft fabric being slowly pulled over my semi-hard cock made it twitch and visibly grow.

While slowly dancing and swaying her hips she undid the beaded belt and let it drop to the floor. Then while standing in one spot she slowed her pelvic thrusts and undulations so that she could slowly pushed her skirt on the swell of her hips and let them slid down her moving legs. She circled around the room letting her audience soak in her long legs and flat midriff while she sensuously danced in only her bra and thin thong. 
Once again when she was in front of me she stopped and did her stomach undulations, letting her muscles ripple up and down while she swayed and thrust her hips. Then leaning forward she shook her breasts close to my face, letting me take a long look down her aroused cleavage and swollen nipples.

She went around the room again giving a similar view to the whole group, as she got more visiablely aroused, becoming hotter and hotter as she danced... She danced in front of me again; her body covered with beads of sweat as she reached up to her bra and slowly undid the front. Though undone, the two cups still clung to her breasts enough to cover her nipples. My eyes stared at her as she stared back and gave a little flick of her shoulders making the bra fall open giving me a full view of her naked jiggling breasts and hard pointing nipples.  She moved closer almost brushing her aroused nipples against my face and as I open my mouth to take one of her nipples into my mouth she danced away shaking her hips as well as her finger at me.  She danced around the center of the room and then returned to me as she turned her back to me and slowly teased the thin elastic of her thong down over her hips as she looked over her shoulder at me, smiled so happily behind the chiffon veil. She teased the thong down and let it fall as she danced and turned towards me. 

I stared at the small two finger dark red triangle of trimmed pubic hair stood on her bare mons, my mind frozen as Abla laughed and gave out a shrill tribal yell with her tongue. My mind reeled, could this be Jan, No! She was in Houston, God how I missed her. My eyes were glued to her loins as she swayed back and forth and then turned to the group and slowly went around the room showing herself off and making Ali and the stranger’s pants bulge with her loveliness. 
She then picked up one of the fallen hip scarves and danced around the room twirling the scarf and covering and uncovering herself with it. Then when the music slowed again she went and danced in front of me, giving me an up close personal show, testing my memory. She was so into it that she put one of her bare feet up on my knee and spread her legs so I could see the folds of her drooling cunt clearly. I could tell that this girl, this woman was hot, as she exhibited herself to me. 
She started closely circling me as Abla found Ali’s cock and was fisting it as she watched. Her erect nipples rubbed my naked shoulders then the back of my neck. She slowly dragged them across his cheeks and I opened my lips and gently sucked the tip of her nipple. She teased me like this for a while getting closer then further away, keeping me focused totally on her breasts. She let me take as much of her breast in my mouth as possible and suck on it. She started to gasp as she realized I was also tonguing it. She pulled away and turned to the audience again and danced for them to allow herself to cool down a bit. She danced slowly, backing up towards me, swaying her ass for me.

Then she straddled one of my legs, facing away from me and slowly sat on it. She lifted herself just a bit and then drew her moist cunt lips along the top of my thigh. Back and forth she went. She could hear me breathing heavy and the audience’s eyes were glazing over at such a hot sight. 
She kept working her way up my thigh when she felt my hardon against the back of her ass. This prompted her to move her ass side to side to feel it better. She slowly stood and then danced around to the back of my chair and knelt down. The audience couldn't see much of her but her arms come around onto my lap and then her fingers slowly stroking my hardon. She kept this up for a few minutes then stopped as she sensed I might come soon. She danced around close to the audience, debating what to do, should she end the show now or keep going. 
She glanced over at me and grinned as she made up her mind as she danced over to me, straddling my legs, and rubbing her nipples on my cheeks as she reached down between us and centered my pulsating cock head in the slick wet opening of her sex, then slowly lowered herself. “Ooooooo, uuunnnnnhhhhhhh,” she moaned out then, “Ohhhhhhhh, I can’t believe it, it feels soooooo goooodddd, and it’s been entirely t long coming, Honey! She pressed her tit into my mouth as she felt the tip of my hard prick on her cunt lips and shifted so it would slip in then lowered herself an inch. 
Abla screamed with a shrill tongue yell as Ali and the stranger roared as she lowered herself until I was fully in her. She started dancing on my lap with me inside her. She glanced down at my eyes, her eyes tearing in happiness as she pulled off the black hair wig and chiffon veil… Yes, it was Jan! My cock swelled bigger with my renewed lust, to have Jan, the one I loved and here and now. 

We looked into each others eyes as our whole being focused on her warm moist cunt wrapped around my big cock. She tightened and relaxed her cunt muscles and then started moving up and down. I lifted my hands and grabbed her breasts and squeezed and rubbed them. The tension heightened and the rhythm of Jan's pumping quickened and quickened. Suddenly I couldn’t help myself and grunted loudly and thrust up hard pushing against Jan’s cervix and womb and shot jet after jet of cum into her welcoming and spasming cunt just as she also came with a loud moan. 
Abla, Ali and the stranger clapped, whistled and cheered, bringing Jan and I back from the incredible orgasm that had crashed over us. I lifted Jan, my cock still within her trembling canal and carried her to an empty couch and laid down with her, spooning against her ass cheeks and back as she reached between her thighs and positioned my cock semi hard cock against her still spasming opening and pushed back spearing herself on me. She looked back as I kissed her cheek and neck and whispered… “That is where you belong, today, tonight, and anytime in the future. You are mine and I am yours. Anyway, anytime my love.”

Amanda walked into the living room in a long purple shimmering full length gown, her dark hair piled high on her head. We all waited as she walked in to the center of the room and then removed her gown, letting in fall to the thick carpeted floor.

We all took her in as she slowly turned around, wearing only a black lace push up bra, a black garter belt, and black stockings.

She stood next to the rearranged cushions on the floor, her hands on the flare of her smooth hips. Her pert nipples strained against the thin, lace fabric that held them. Her neatly trimmed pubic hair glistened with a hint of moisture, evidence of her growing excitement. 

“Are you ready?” Abla asked her. “Yes!” Amanda answered. The rest of us looked from one to the other not understanding the conversation, yet Jan moved her bottom on my lap centering my limp cock between her ass cheeks as she said, “I think your going to like this, I know I’m going to! Look and learn… because we are bringing this home with us. Another thing, my sister and her friend over there” pointing her head at the bearded stranger who was getting up and leaving, “have been screwing nonstop since they met and got here.”  

I looked at Amanda as she waited and then, the bearded stranger returned, but he had changed, he wore only pantaloons and slippers and a turban. His beard was gone and I gasped as I recognized him as Tony from my ranch, the ranch that Don Ashmore signed over to me…

He was the twenty-seven-year-old Italian stallion from Boston that was helping me with Raoul, Felisa and Vicki. I watched as he reentered the room leading in two large dogs over 100 pounds each.  

Tony walked to the end of the couch closest to the doorway and said, “Stay Brutus!” and then lead the other dog over to where Amanda was how standing beside one of the huge cushions in the center of the room. As he approached he said to her, “This is Max, both Brutus and Max are Abla’s dogs.”  

Abla smiled at Amanda from the couch as she squirmed in Ali’s lap and I could see that she had moved the material of his robe so that her bare ass and creaming pussy was in direct contact with his cock, as she said, “Brutus is my Akbash from Turkey and Max is a two year old Tosa Inu.”  Then added “Both are well behaved and very skilled.”

Amanda returned her smile, as she reached down to pet Max’s huge head that was as high as her hip. Max looked up at the person petting him, and wagged his long tail, as Amanda led Max to the large square cushion. She continued to pet and caress him, as she quietly spoke to him. Max responded as most dogs do, with a wet lick across her cheek. A nervous giggle escaped from Amanda’s lips, as Max sniffed around her, just getting acquainted.

Amanda’s hands slowly made their way under Max, to his well muscled and trim belly. At the same time, she slowly, gently, began guiding his head toward her spread thighs and rapidly dampening pussy. His nose brushed her stomach, and his tongue flicked out to gently graze her navel. Amanda’s hands finally reached Max’s furry cock sheath, lingering there for a second, then went on to his dangling balls. She gently felt them, as if appraising them, then returned to gently stroking his long sheath. He began to stir at her touch, reacting to the attention, by allowing the pink tip of his penis to slip out of its protective sheath. All the while, his muzzle crept closer to the dark neatly trimmed triangle, and its interesting smells.

Amanda gave a jolt, as if struck, as the large dog’s flicking tongue finally made contact with her protruding labia. The thick, engorged lips opened readily, as Max’s tongue again made contact with her. The tip found its way inside her for a fleeting second, only to withdraw, and drag its way upward.

The sound of a moan was heard over the sounds coming from between Amanda’s legs. She looked toward the source, to find Abla lifting and lowering herself on Ali’s cock and Tony seated on the couch next to Brutus slowly stroking his hard, erect cock as he watch her. Her eyes locked with his, and then she looked around the room and noticed that everyone was very aroused. She never dreamed that a woman could do such an act… yet during the trip out to Abla’s stables she saw it done by Abla’s house maid… and that was the beginning of the end for her. It was all she thought about and all she wanted… to be mounted by an animal. 

Her head tilted back, and her hips thrust forward, as the tongue entered her once more. Amanda sat on the huge cushion, reclining back, her left arm behind her, supporting her as she lifted her left knee and opened herself more for Max. As Max’s licking was having the desired effect on her. Her creamy vagina became slicker with her lubricating fluids, with each touch of the giant tongue. Finally, Max could take no more of her fondling. He stopped his licking and stepped back, away from Amanda, his hips beginning an involuntary humping.

Abla took this as her cue and said, “Tony help her get ready.” Tony got up his cock swaying in front of him as he stepped over to Amanda and then gentle guided her to her hands and knees. Tony guided the huge dog behind Amanda, as he told her to spread her knees a little more and pointed the big dogs head down towards Amanda’s dripping openness. Max’s tongue again found the right spot, slipping between the wide spread lips before him. With Tony kneeling beside Amanda, he watched Max and said to Amanda, “Brace yourself!" he whispered.  "He's going to fuck you!"

Amanda felt the furry forelegs slide over her hips, and then the warm moist point of the dog's prick struck her between cunt and asshole and slid up to wedge itself in the tight wrinkles of her asshole.

She raised her ass abruptly, and the prick slid downward as the animal hunched forward.  The tip slithered into the sloppy petals of her neatly shaved cunt, probed around swiftly, then found her hole and slipped into her clenching opening.

Amanda's eyes flew open wide as he penetrated her. Max humped forward into her with such force, it drove the very breath from her lungs as Max drove himself deep into her, frantically fucking as if it were his last moment alive.


The huge dog hunched again, and Amanda felt his super hot cock snake deeper into her stretched cunt.  As it fucked into her, she was amazed at the fullness she felt. Now the dog began fucking her in earnest.  His hindquarters tensed and humped into her with hard thrusts, driving his prick through her slick sheath rapidly.  Amanda was visually growing hotter by the moment, feeling the delicious fullness, the heat of the huge dog cock, and the teasing tickle of his furry foreskin as it rammed against her cuntlips.

Above her, she could hear the dog panting loudly, with occasional whining overtones.  His saliva drooled from the corner of his mouth and dripped from his tongue.

Amanda steadied herself on her hands and knees, and moaned steadily as the beast fucked her with his short little fucks that seemed to stir her every passion.

"Fuck it, doggie!" she whimpered.  Her ass was wiggling a little as she sought to work off some of her powerful tensions; they were building up in her so swiftly that she was about to go crazy with the potency of the thrilling sensations.  "Oh, give me ... some more spurts ... of that come!"

Unable to stand the pressure in his groin, Tony moved around so that his raging erection was in front of Amanda's gasping mouth. She quickly took it deep between her lips, nostrils flaring, as Max continued to pummel her. Tony held her head in his hands, as he stroked his cock into her mouth. It only lasted a few seconds. His excitement was too great. With a wail, he thrust himself deep into her clutching mouth and exploded. Amanda backed away slightly, and swallowed greedily at the seed filling her hungry mouth.


This seemed to be Max's signal to cum as well, as he suddenly thrust forward with all his might, and buried his cock deep inside her tortured pussy. As Max lay across Amanda's back, panting deeply as he emptied himself into her. His penis throbbed within her, as he filled her with his essence. Her inner muscles contracted around him, as if to milk him of his load.


The dog moved his meat in her sloppy snatch at his own pace, and Amanda was almost sobbing when he lost a second load.  It hit the end of her cunt like hot lead, and she wailed as the sensation started her on an orgasmic trip.

The rigid dog-prick continued its tight stroking as her walls convulsed around it; her wrists, elbows and knees felt as weak as water while her body jerked out its orgasmic reactions, but she dared not lose the support of any of them!

Tony slowly withdrew from between her lips, and fell back on the cushions. A heavy sigh came from him, as his body slowly relaxed. He then got up, and returned to his seat.



The animal's panting and whining were very pronounced now, and he drooled down onto Amanda's back steadily as he fucked desperately to get out his last shots.
"Oh, that hot beast meat!" Amanda whimpered.  "It's scorching my cunt!"

And then the animal growled as he felt his draining load flow out of him.  It shot into Amanda's cunt with more potency than before.  Amanda cried out as she came again, and her body wobbled around as if she were a puppet, her torso suspended from a string while her rubbery arms and legs merely hung down from the swinging body.

The beast whined as he backed off from her, his knot slowly diminishing in size, but still too swollen to pull free from her cunt-flesh---itself swollen with the engorged blood of her sex flush.

They separated with a wet plop.  As the knot came out of her cunt, it sucked with it a vast excess of fluids, Amanda's and the beast's.  The stuff trickled down her thighs as her arms gave out and she lowers her face and shoulders to the cushion looking at her audience with a dreamy smile on her face.


Max slowly regained enough control of his senses to gently lick her inflamed lips again. Amanda moaned softly as he gently cleaned her. He then slowly walked away and lay down.

Brutus sitting beside Tony needed no further urging. The sight of Amanda on all fours was enough for him. The huge Tosa Inu boldly came forward and quickly mounted her, his erect penis blasting its way inside her with a fury unknown to her. Amanda wailed in ecstasy, as Brutus's hard organ drove deeper into her.

He fucked her hard and fast, his hips a blur, as he repeatedly filled her pussy with his cock. Amanda felt the knot at the base of Brutus's penis slapping against her throbbing clitoris, as he pounded into her. Each thrust opened her pussy wider to him, until finally, with a groan from her, it too slipped inside. The knot immediately began swelling within her, trapping his erect cock inside her clutching pussy.

"Ohhh… Ohhh… Ohhh… OHHHHHHH! "She screamed, as the tip of his thrusting erection touched her cervix, centering on the opening to her womb with each pounding thrust.

Suddenly, she felt him explode inside her. His orgasm came with a gush, filling her to the brim. His fully expanded knot trapped the liquid inside her, as he continued to thrust himself into her.

Abla and Jan bounced up and down on their lover’s hard erections as they had their tits and clits squeezed and rolled, as they watched Brutus empty his load into Amanda's soaked vagina. Their heavy breathing rivaling the panting of the now spent dog as the loudest noise in the room.

Brutus seemed to collapse on Amanda's back, as he continued to pump her pussy full of his seed. His tongue lolled out of the side of his mouth, as he panted in exhaustion. He remained this way for several seconds, before attempting to withdraw.

His knot kept him firmly planted inside her. The still erect organ continued to throb within her. He managed to hop down off of her, but only succeeded in turning himself around.

They were tied deeply, back to back. Abla motioned to Tony to join her. He quietly approached so as not to panic Brutus. Gently he began to stroke Amanda's back and buttocks. I watched Tony ran an exploratory hand down to where Brutus and Amanda were joined. He felt her incredible heat and wetness, along with the dog’s throbbing rigidity.

"Is he still cumming?" he asked.

"Ohhhhhhhhh God, YES!" Amanda moaned. "He’s cumming and he won’t stop until he’s drained."

Tony reached beneath Amanda to cup a dangling breast. He gently kneaded the flesh, as he continued to stroke his stiff cock. She turned her head toward him, and watched as he masturbated before her. His hand was wrapped firmly around his proud erection, and he slid a finger back and forth across the purple head.

Amanda slowly slid her tongue out from between her lips, and gently licked at the tip of his hard cock. He groaned as he felt her hot tongue swirl around the inflamed head of his shaft.

Tony increased the tempo of his stroking; his head hung low, eyes closed. His hips began to tremble.

Pre cum flowed freely from the tip of his hardness. Amanda savored every drop of the fluid, her tongue swirling rapidly around the crown. Suddenly, the first jet of semen flew out of him.

Amanda dove forward, taking his cock deep into her throat, filling her belly with its second load of the evening.

Tony's hips locked forward, and his body shook, as she greedily sucked his seed from him. Unintelligible noises came from his throat as his body was wracked with spasms. He shuddered and throbbed between her lips as if his very soul were escaping him along with his heavy load. Suddenly he withdrew and collapsed, shaking and gasping for breath.


Chapter 18 - Preparing for the Auction
After that evening, Jan had moved in with me. Tony and Amanda had already been together the whole trip. The next couple of days were lazy, as we started out each day jogging the beach and then sight seeing or just laying out at the villa or on the beach. I didn’t notice at first but as the days passed the girls jogging outfits were getting smaller and baring more and more until one morning all three paraded out total naked… this caused a debate and a dare from the women and we all stripped and ran al natural. 

On the fourth day after the celebration party in Muscat and the resultant beheading of Ahmed, Ali invited Tony and I to see his horses and the stables… he mentioned that since I had lost my bet with Abla over the dancing and show that I might as well see what I was paying for. We took the LandRover and within twenty minutes approached a green valley with river running through it to the coast. The stables were quite impressive and so was the quest house near by. Ali took Tony and me through the huge cement and stone barn where his prized stallions and mares were kept. Ali explained that the stallions usually stood 14 hands and usually weighted between 800 and 1000 pounds. He also said that they possessed great endurance and stamina as well as being very intelligent… and that was why the desert Arabs prized them so dearly.

On the way, back we detoured towards the beach and found Raul, Felisa and Vicki staked out spread eagle in the sand. Not far away was a colorful tent awning with Jan and Abla sitting underneath. We drove over to the ladies as they got up and walked over to us. I looked over at Raul and the women and asked, “What are you going?”

Before Abla could reply, Jan stepped in front of me and said, “Jack this is woman’s work. Your ex is now Abla’s property, as well as Raul and Felisa. I sold them this morning to Abla, and I’m going to help her get them ready for the auction next week. After that they will be out of our lives forever.” 

I stood there looking at Jan as she stood firm with her decision. All I could say was,” If that’s what you want Jan, but what I have in store for Vicki and Felisa will still happen.”

“I understand Jack, Abla has told me… and I’m going to help with getting them ready…” she said then smiled as she said, “And I’m going to enjoy it after all the misery that bitch has caused you. She will sing pretty by the time Abla and I through with her.”

Abla stepped closer as she put her hand on my chest, “Jack, you have a wonderful woman here and she has been hurt too. Let her have her way, it will be better for both of you… this doesn’t mean that you can’t be involved… It just means that Vicki is going to learn that she has lost everything and from the auction on she will be nothing more than property, female property at that.”

I agreed and sat on one of the chairs under the tent awning with Tony and Ali as Abla as Jan moved off towards Raul, Felisa and Vicki. 
One by one each was untied and turned and then retied. Their bodies glowed with sweat and the sun burns that they had gotten from the sun… I saw the delicate plan… to tan them yet give them some displeasure. Abla and Jan wanted them looking healthy and in great shape for the best price at the auction.

A couple of hours later, on the way back to the villa, Raul, Felisa and Vicki were tied together, each had been fitted with a leather neck collar with a “D” ring, and were spaced five feet apart connected to a long rope. They were naked as they had been on the beach. Abla and Jan dressed in long loose flowing silk gowns shepherded them, Abla leading as Jan moved around then with a 4-foot reed cane to encourage them to move faster. 
I walked with them as we headed for the distant villa on the cliffs. Raul, Felisa and Vicki had had a day, the first of many as they moved slowly on the sand, their skin pinkish red from their sun burns. Vicki was last by Jan’s design; she wanted her there and walked next to her. “So, whore, how does it feel to be deceived? You thought you had everything planed with your friends and Jack would never know.”

“Swaaaack!” went the cane on Vicki’s burned ass cheeks as Vicki jerked form the strike and screamed, “Aaieeeeeeee, stop I’ll have you arrested and put in jail for this, you Bitch!” She spit out at Jan. 

Jan’s cane hand moved again as the cane whipped across Vicki’s burned tits, “Aiyeeeeeeee, argggggghhhhhhhh!”

“Listen and listen good,” Jan hissed out, “by the middle of next week there will be a burned out LandRover found along the border with Yemen and three burned human remains will be found and identified as your’s and the Bernal’s. By that time there will be DNA material too… so my dear bitch and whore you had better obey… because you’re already dead as far as anyone is concerned.”

“Noooo!” Vicki screamed out and then screamed “Aaaaiiiieeeeee…” as Jan caned her again across the ass cheeks. “Whore, you will have to learn that you are not to speak unless addressed… each time you speak without permission you will be punished, now move faster!”         
Abla looked from Jan to me and smiled, then said, “Jan is learning real fast. I think that Vicki had better be afraid of her. And this is only the beginning for these three.”

For the next three days, the routine was the same. Either Abla or Jan would get the three conspirers and rope them together in a slave line and then drive them out over the noon sands bare foot and naked making then march or run the four-mile beach and then back… the cane was always used due to the fact that it left no permanent marks. 
Two nights before the auction we all went down to the holding cells in the bottom of the old castle. As we entered the lower floor we entered a large room with the holding cells facing it on one wall. In the room was a metal frame that looked weird until Abla had Felisa brought out of her cell and brought to the frame. Felisa was lifted and positioned so her lower back rested against a padded upright support as two lower supports came out with leather leg and thigh cuffs to attach around her thighs and ankles… forcing her legs wide open. Then Abla told two burly Arab men to position her arms and they bent her back until her back was arch backward in a sideways “C” with her wrists attached to two bars that stretched her arms backward and outward, making her stretch and push out he breast and pelvis. In this position Felisa was open and at the mercy of anyone in the room.    
Abla went over to a closet and brought out a small case that she placed on the table beside Felisa… then looked at Jan and said, “can you help me… you know what I’m going to do.” 

Jan looked over at the spread and arched Felisa… and nodded her head “Yes” and then said, “But I want to do Vicki…”

“Fair enough” Able said as her hand encircled Felisa’s right breast and rolling her nipple with her fingers, stirring it to become erect and swollen. “Take over Jan while I get ready,” Abla said as she moved to the table. Jan moved over to Felisa and play with her nipples, teasing them, pinching them, sucking on it and twirling her tongue around it as Felisa started to get aroused.

Abla brought over a two inch needle that Felisa didn’t see and then pinched Felisa’s nipple pulling it up, stretching Felisa’s tit as she placed the point of the needle at the junction of Felisa’s nipple and areola, then quickly pushed it through Felisa’s nipple and out again. 
“Aaieeeeee! Owwwwwww Stop! It hurts soooo Bad!” Felisa screamed as the Abla took a 2.5cm diameter stainless steel hoop that was open and pushed it through the hole the needle had made. She took a pair of pliers and closed the stainless steel hoop opening, fitting the gold hoop permanently to her nipple.

While all this had been going on, Felisa screamed in pain, her nipple bleeding, as Abla moved on to her other nipple, as the needle piercing her nipple caused her to break out in fresh wails. By the time, she had finished Felisa had passed out. 
When Felisa woke up she was still on the frame. Her nipples were no longer bleeding, but there was still dried blood on her. There was still a dull throb from her tits, but it was no longer the stabbing pain. She had no idea how long she had been lying there. 
It was then that Abla moved the small table between Felisa’s spread legs and showed Felisa a short thin 4cm long stainless steel chain with a 4cm circular disk at one end and a small stainless open ring at the other end. Abla leaned over Felisa’s body and said, “This is your ownership tag whore. I will attach this to you and everyone who fucks you will know who you belong to and give me payment. I’m going to attach this to your cunt lip… that way you’ll know with each step you take that you belong to me.”

“Ohhhhhhhhh NO, Please!” Felisa wailed as Abla moved her hand down to Felisa’s defenseless sex. Abla teased Felisa’s cunt lips with her fingers, moving her fingers up and down Felisa’s open vulva, teasing her, awakening clit. Abla looked at Jan and said, “Watch and learn as you will have your turn soon with Vicki.” Causing Vicki in the holding cell to scream and cringe in her bunk.

Abla’s fingers were working their magic on Felisa, she couldn’t help her response to Abla’s fingers as her hips started to move and her labia swelled with arousal. “Ohhhhhh so pretty!” Abla said as she ran her thumb and forefinger over Felisa’s right cunt lip. Then took the needle again and pierced the cunt lip close to the entrance of Felisa’s vagina and as Felisa wailed out, passed the end of the small open circle through the needle hole and closed the ring.       


Felisa was let up from the frame and stood to the side, her inch in diameter nipple rings hanging down off her out thrust tits. Abla and Jan watched her as she gingerly touched her nipples and then reach down and felt the hanging disk between her legs. Abla said, “My whore you will probably notice that there is writing on the disk, it’s in Arabic and it says that you belong to me.”  
Vicki screamed as the two Arab men opened her cell door and manhandled her onto the frame. Abla looked at Jan and said softly, “can you do this Jan, if not I’ll do it for you.” Jan looked at Vicki and answered, “This Bitch has been a real self-centered and deceiving bitch. It will give me great pleasure to see her suffer as she made Jack suffer… I can do this… watch me. And I’m going to draw it out too!”
Jan walked up to Vicki as Vicki pleaded and begged, then as her fingers traveled over Vicki’s arched body she said, “Well Vicki, what goes around, comes around, huh whore. You slutted around for that bastard Kirk and loved it, telling your kind and humiliated husband that you were forced and drugged, yeah right. We saw the tapes.” Jan’s fingers traveled up over Vicki’s left breast and toyed with her nipple as she said, “You promised Jack that you’d change and he moved you to Kingwood, bought you a new car and house, you ungrateful cunt!” 

Jan twisted Vicki’s aroused left nipple as she picked up the two-inch taper needle and showed it to Vicki, and as she moved it closer to Vicki’s stretched nipple, Jan said, “and then Vicki you started all over again in Kingwood, but you slipped up.” Jan pushed the needle slowly through Vicki’s nipple as she screamed and then passed a similar stainless steel ring like Felisa received through the nipple.

Jan lifted the nipple by the steel ring as she looked into Vicki’s eyes and said, “After Jack’s second trip away he realized, that things at home were not right, Reverend Thompson told him that you had missed Church both weekends that he was away and you told him that you had gone. Then there was the fact that you were always wearing sweat pants and a turtle neck t-shirts and feeling sick or having your period every time Jack came home, that too also made him suspicious.”

“Ooooooohhhhh, it hurrrts!” Vicki moaned. “Yes, whore but we’re just getting started.” Jan replied, as she let go of the steel ring and moved her hand and fingers over to Vicki’s other breast. “Ohhhhhhhhh, Please No More!” Vicki wailed softly as Jan’s fingers rolled and pinched her nipple… “Vicki you’re such a slut and whore, did you think that Jack was that dumb? Let me tell you that after that second trip the remaining trips were fake, all of them and your house was wired for video and sound.”

Vicki looked shocked as Jan’s words registered. “What do you mean?” Vicki asked. “I didn’t see any video camera’s,” then howled as Jan pushed the two-inch needle through her stretched nipple, following it with an open circled stainless steel nipple ring. As Vicki’s cries quieted down Jan said, “they were state of art, small 180 degree cameras with motion and sound activation. They were in your bedroom, kitchen, and den and in the mirror in your front hall. Every time you called Felisa or Raul the conversation was recorded. The tapes show the hickies and love bites on your skin as well as recorded you fucking Miguel. You remember that you whore?”

“Noooooooo! This can’t be happening,” Vicki moaned. “Oh, Yes, my new slut and whore… you have hurt my future husband too much, cheating on him and humiliating him and I’m going to make sure you pay. You are going to be my whore from now on; Abla will handle you as she will Felisa and Raul, but always remember that I own you! Now let’s see about your property tag” as Jan lifted up into Vicki’s sight the short thin chained disk and ring. 

“Please Nooooooo!” Vicki as Jan’s hand lowered to Vicki’s pussy. “Come on bitch wet my fingers with your cunt juices,” Jan hissed into Vicki’s face as her hand moved up and then down through Vicki’s spread labia. Jan inserted one finger into Vicki’s open canal and then another, moving them back and forth, in and out as her thumb rolled over Vicki’s clit… 
This went on for several minutes as Jan watched Vicki’s response and then hiss, “Your beginning to get wet whore! Think about it… 50 men a day you will be servicing, hot, horny men. Think about it,” Jan said, as her finger and thumb pulled the slack out of Vicki’s right cunt lip and drove the needle through it one inch from Vicki’s spread open vagina. 

“Aaaaaaeeeeeeeeiiiii!!!” Vicki screamed as her body arched in the frame.” Jan smiled as she said, “Now you’re my property, and I expect you to work hard… in two days you and Felisa and Raul will be on the auction block in Muscat. You won’t be sold yet, but you will be leased out… Yes, leased… for three years to the highest bidder. Think about that tonight as a platoon of Abla’s father’s security men fuck you and Felisa.”
Chapter 19 – The Auction


The next two days went by uneventfully, Ali and Tony and I went to the stables once more as Ali finished making plans for shipping the three Araappaloosa horses to the ranch in Seally. I had talked to Jan also about selling her small farm and moving out to the ranch in Seally. I had bought an adjacent ranch and now the ranch in Seally was over 160 acres. Jan agreed and we decided to build a new ranch house on the ranch and let Amanda and Tony have the old smaller ranch house for themselves. 

The Thursday night before the auction in Muscat we all ate in the dinning room and then as if by signal Jan said “Good Night” and took my hand and led me up stairs to our bedroom. It was still early as we sat on the balcony looking out over the cliffs onto the sea. 
There was a nice gentle breeze as Jan came out after “changing into something comfortable.” She stood leaning on the railing in front of me wearing only a light short robe. I had earlier stripped down to only my boxers and I got up and took her in my arms. As she snuggled in and cuddled the smooth bare skin of her legs rubbed against my own, and the sensation started to get to me. I felt my cock beginning to stir, but she didn’t push away. I tied to get myself under control, but Jan just kept moving against me and the smooth flesh of her legs was just too incredible and my cock responded growing to full size despite all of my efforts.

Jan shifted a bit and I knew that she was starting to realize what was happening, but she didn’t pull away as she breathing became deeper and her breath was hot on my neck.

"Did… did I do that to you?" She asked, her voice still quivering. She held me tighter and I could feel her breath on my neck, causing my skin to rise in goose pimples. She began to rub her legs slowly and deliberately against my own, knowing that I enjoyed it. My breathing quickened and my cock was somehow growing even harder that it had been.

She kissed me lightly on my neck, her soft lips setting my skin on fire. I moaned, when her tongue darted out quickly and touched my neck, as my hands roamed down her back and finally, I grasped her wonderful ass in my hands.

I squeezed her soft ass cheeks tightly and pulled her against me as she moaned in my ear. Her butt was so perfect I could get lost in the sensation of just touching it. Her lips traced a trail up my neck and across my chin and then our lips met. One, then two tender kisses and then we locked our mouths together, our tongues driving at each other wildly as we both succumbed completely to the passion that was exploding in us.

I pulled the back of her robe up so I could touch her bare skin, it was so smooth and soft, and I loved every inch of it as I kneaded her ass cheeks with my hands. Her hands moved up to my chest as her mouth moved to my chest and she began to lick and suck on my nipple. I groaned and my head rolled back as she pulled me tight against her and took my nipple into her mouth and swirled her tongue around it. 

She pulled her mouth off and I took her hand and led her into the bedroom. Jan shrugged her shoulders and her robe fell to the floor, exposing her naked body to me as her eyes looked into mine, “I’m all your’s Jack, I have been since the harem days but I want you to know that I am a one-man woman! I will never cheat on you, I will never deceive you and I will always love you.” I watched her as she said that looking at the gorgeous shape of her breasts, the puffiness of her nipples, and the shapely curve as her stomach widened to form her hips and then slimmed again to form her perfect legs. 

She pushed me back on the bed and ripped my robe open.

"God I’ve waited for this so long… and it’s finally happening. I know you’ve been hurt by Vicki but that part of your life is almost over.  I want to be your wife and lover and I want to raise your children, as many as you want,” She said as she resumed kissing my chest. 
She kissed down to my stomach, then lifted her head up and let her long red hair dangle across my cock, looking up at me mischievously and then said, “I hope you don't mind, but I am going to suck your cock!" With a wicked grin, she then plunged her mouth onto me. 
I gasped as my cock disappeared into her mouth and felt her tongue rolling all around it, warm and soft and wet. She looked up and met my eyes again, and I nearly lost my load as I realized how much I loved her. 
She was beautiful, I wanted to fuck her so hard that she would hurt, I wanted to shove myself into every part of her body, claim every inch of her for my own, and give her what she had been missing for the past 5 years since her husband divorced her because of Kirk.

Her tongue was working magic on my cock. She licked slowly along the bottom of my shaft, then would swirl her tongue around the head, and then glide back down one side and then repeat the whole process. She didn't suck, she just licked, and it was all I could stand. Her hand reached up and cupped my balls firmly, massaging them causing me to gasp every time her tongue would reach the tip of my cock and I would involuntarily thrust forward, wanting to fill a hole, any hole. 

The sensations were just too great, her tongue, her breath, her hands on my balls, her eyes looking deep into mine with so much love. I couldn’t hold back, and on the next upward lick I came. Jets of cum erupted out of my cock, spraying her face and tongue. Spurt after spurt drenched her face and her lips. She used her tongue to slowly lick it all up, not showing the least bit of concern about how much there was. She cleaned my cock with her mouth, and then sucked it off of my balls and what had dripped onto my legs, and then she licked it off her hands. Seeing her enjoy eating the cum kept my cock rock hard. 

She stood up slowly, displaying her nakedness before me again and as she looked into my eyes her hands came up and slid up her stomach until she was grasping her own tits. She never let her gaze fall from mine as she began to sway her hips and pinch and rub on her own nipples. Then she let her right hand drop down and began to thrust her cunt against it. I could smell her sex oozing out of her and I wanted to grab her and take her, but was intrigued by what she was doing and still a bit weak from the massive orgasm I had just had.

She turned around and bent over, thrusting that perfect ass at me, and he could see her hand rubbing against her sopping wet pussy. She rubbed it hard and continued to sway her hips back and forth in time to some unheard rhythm. 

I sat up pulling her onto the bed and positioning her on her hands and knees and began to kiss her ass. She groaned as I nibbled and sucked on her fleshy globes, the soft scent and taste of soap still lingering on them from her shower. I was in heaven as my tongue found its way into her crack and across the opening of her anus. She squealed in delight as my tongue crossed down into her pussy. I made slow motions back and forth, moving my tongue from her pussy to her anus and then back to her pussy. It was delicious and she loved it. She was rubbing her clit furiously and when I pushed my tongue just the tiniest bit into her pussy, she exploded, grinding ass against my face while she came. I pushed my tongue deep into her pussy, feeling it contracting, and then lapped at her asshole while she recovered and started to calm.

I rolled Jan over onto her back, and moved between her spread wide legs as she welcomed me with her out stretched arms. I moved closer, my renewed erection throbbing as my cock head nudged her wet slick opening and in one swift motion plunged deep into her. She squealed and wrapped those perfect legs around me, pulling me deeper into her, as my tongue found her puffy nipples and began to lick them like there was no tomorrow.  

She was bucking wildly under me, biting my shoulder and digging her nails into my back as she encouraged me to fuck her deeper and harder. I responded by pounding into her harder, driving in and ramming against her spongy cervix as she mewed out her passion.

She began to cry out with each thrust and he felt her beginning to shake beneath him, she was cumming and I wanted to come with her as I raced with faster and faster strokes to finish with her. Jan pushed her pelvis harder against my thrusting cock with each thrust as she came against me, her legs locked around me like a vice.

I moaned as I felt my cum boiling up in me again, and kissed Jan as I sprayed my cum into her spasming womb. She pushed harder as she felt me coming and wrapped her legs tighter around me, her vagina contracting and spasming; suck the sperm up and out of my tingling cock as she moaned in heated ecstasy.

She opened her eyes as the aftershocks rolled over her and her eyes once more locked on mine. I rolled over taking her with me, our sweaty bodies still joined, as our abdomens and chests rose and fell from the intense sexual fulfillment. She smiled, snuggling her face into my panting chest and said, “I’m ovulating, and I want your baby… I hope you don’t mind.” 

I looked down at her with a greater sense of love and contentment that I had ever known and said, “When do you want to try again?” as she looked up at me her face flashed into a brilliant smile and she playfully bit my chest with her teeth as her hips drove onto my softening cock. 
The Friday auction arrived, we got up early that morning, Abla’s fathers men arrived and took Raul, Felisa and Vicki away in a track before dawn. All three had had their hair cut, the women’s hair had been cut and shaped to make them more attractive and Raul’s head had been shaved. 

The hair was kept in individual plastic bags… for on that same day a burned-out Land Rover with three bodies, two female and one male would be found in the desert near the Yemen border. Hair samples and Passports would be found. Mulham Abu Zuhri, Abla’s father and head of Oman state security would deliver the DNA evidence and Passports to the American consult in Muscat. In essence the end of Raul and Felisa Bernal and Victoria Casso.
Ali, Abla, Jan and I left later in the morning for the auction in Muscat as the auction would take place in the early afternoon. A few days prior Felisa and Vicki had been introduced to the auctioneer and Abla and Jan left them in his capable hands knowing that he would instruct them in what he wanted from them and the consequences. The two women had been lined up in one of the dungeon cells when the short, thin, foul looking auctioneer began to speak to them in an effeminate voice.

"A female slave is worth great profit if she conducts herself appropriately." He said. "You have been instructed on what is required of you. However, should you choose to be difficult may I present some final motivation?" 

Vicki didn't feel this was necessary, she had already heard stories of enraged women cursing at the bidders from the auction block and some of the ghastly punishments given to them. Two eunuchs came forward; placing two long wooden caskets in front of Felisa and Vicki. Each one was sturdy and more than ample for someone to lie down inside of; manacles were anchored in its interior for just that purpose. One of the eunuchs carried in another crate. He unfastened the lid and slowly poured the contents into the casket. Felisa and Vicki gasped as a plethora of tarantulas and beetles were poured inside. They filled every inch of the casket, wallowing and crawling among themselves. The short, ugly man picked up one of the tarantulas and held it very close Felisa and Vicki face as they moved back in horror. Another eunuch opened another crate and poured the contents into the second wooden casket. Felisa screamed as hundreds of baby snakes began to ooze out; slithering and hissing at each other. The eunuch returned and dropped a wooden lid next to each casket along with a hammer and some nails. 

"After you've spent some time in the company of my little friends here, and you still refuse to behave." The thin man pulled a white sheet off a table that sat towards Felisa and Vicki. They both shuddered as they stared at the devices that were exposed to them. The freshly polished and shiny instruments stood upon the table menacingly, their only purpose, to mutilate and inflict agony. The eunuchs withdrew some of the instruments and brought them over for Felisa and Vicki to view closer. Vicki cringed upon seeing the shiny metal of the spikes, razors, screws, and hooks. 
"And if you still refuse to obey, in the end, there's always the lion's pit," the man said calmly with his feminine voice. "Now," he said, "I believe we understand one another. You will each present yourselves appropriately; you will smile and behave yourselves before our buyers. They will be allowed to put their hands upon you if they so choose and you will permit them complete access to your bodies without the slightest protest. If they should ask you any questions or make any remarks that you consider obscene you are expected to answer with the utmost manners and politeness." He turned to the eunuchs in a flirtatious manner, "Unchain them and remove their collars."

Felisa and Vicki obediently waited in the line as they would soon ascend the stage and be auctioned off to the highest bidder. 

"Stand straight!" the auctioneer snapped at her. "I'm sure you'll fetch from the buyers as much as a horse or one of the Prince's dogs," he said arrogantly. 

Vicki had been told by Abla that the buyers would probably be sheiks and sultans. She continued to stand in line while she heard the lust crazed cheers as Felisa was currently on stage and being sold away into a life of misery.

"Next girl!" shouted a guard. The eunuch beside Vicki pushed her from behind saying "That's you girl!" 

Vicki was brought out of the adjacent room into the sun lit auction yard and placed up onto the auction block before the many buyers. There was immediate cheering and heckling as she was the only blonde and the most stunning woman that had been put up for sale that day. The block was spacious and well illuminated by the afternoon sun. A eunuch with a large bullwhip in hand stood to her right; the auctioneer to her left as he spoke in a language that was foreign to her ears. She looked out and saw at least thirty men, mostly sheiks.
The auctioneer pounded his gavel to indicate that bidding could begin. Many bids were immediately shouted out in various tongues. As the bids were shouted out, the eunuch motioned for Vicki to turn about to fully display herself to the sultans and sheiks. There was much shouting and jeering. The eunuch placed his large hand around her arm and loosened her top veil. Vicki watched as it gently floated to the floor exposing her from the waist up. She felt the many eyes leering at her, and she did what was expected of her pulling her shoulders back to accentuate her figure and forced a partial smile on her face. The men cheered as they leered at her full breasts thrust towards them without concealment. A fine sweat broke upon her skin further amplifying her beauty. She blushed scarlet as her nipples grew erect in the warm afternoon breeze. 

The auctioneer continued to speak. She could only guess from his tone that he was appraising her assets. The eunuch with the whip doubled in his hand placed it on her belly and slowly ran it across her breasts causing them to bounce slightly. There were more lust filled jeers. She became terrified as she could see that one of the Sultan’s seated in the first row was already inflamed with lust over her and had the ferocious expression of a ravenous animal. 

One of the veils from around her hips was then removed; exposing the ampleness and firmness of her backside. She was ordered to turn about again to fully display herself to which there was more heckling. The eunuch with the whip doubled in his hand gave Vicki a quick strike on her rear; not enough to inflict visible injury but just enough to cause a sudden searing pain to make her jump and yelp to which she obliged. The room erupted in immature laughter. The sultan's awful cackle came to Vicki's ear as she tried desperately to keep her composure while fighting her growing discomfort and fear. 

She was then required to walk back and forth upon the edge of the block for the buyers to further gawk at. She held her head high and looked straight; trying to hold back her tears. The bids continued to be called out in the various tongues. This was a true woman the buyers thought as they drooled; the kind that men dreamed about when they were boys. After what seemed to be an eternity of walking and turning she was motioned back to the eunuch. Finally, she was ordered to remove her last veil that draped around the front of her pelvis. Vicki held her breath and untied the veil from her hip; released it and watched devastated as it floated to the floor. She stood completely naked and utterly humiliated; before the buyers. 

The eunuch then signaled her to perform one of the harem dance she had learned, "the dance of the pollinated flower." Vicki groaned inside. She knew this lewd and suggestive dance. Abla and the auctioneer had told her as she was forced to learn it that is was a special one that was rather common on the auctions blocks; they were intent on getting as much money for her as possible. The eunuch handed her one of her discarded veils which she would need for her performance. 
Music began to play from the rear of the block. She initially paused unable to bring herself to begin performing the lascivious movements before the sea of eyes that were already glaring upon every exposed inch of her. She looked to the eunuch with a stare of passionate protest. The eunuch with his huge forearm raised his whip high and lashed it to the ground inches from her feet. The sound was like thunder echoing loudly making her jump in fear; the heaviness of her breasts bounced enticingly to which the audience of buyers laughed. She instantly began to move her body and slowly danced before the men gracefully and sensuously using the veil to add elegance to her movements. 

Vicki performed the dance as it had been instructed to her. It was designed to begin slowly with the female slave being required to draw attention to her curves and the firmness of her attributes to the buyers. While performing she was also required to perform certain movements with her tongue, hands and body; incorporating the simulation of sinful, pleasurable acts into the dance. Vicki twisted with the veil, floating it in the air about her while swaying her hips back and forth. She danced in the abandonment of her superb nakedness; the bright outdoor light on the auction block made her sensual, undulating movements well illuminated. 

The eunuch from time to time struck the whip loudly at her feet to single her to increase the pace as the tempo of the music increased and to maintain her smile and composure; something that was growing more and more difficult for her to do. She turned her back to the audience placing her arms over her head, palms together and began to rapidly shake her hips; her blonde hair cascading to the small of her back just above her wiggling backside. 
As she danced she wondered selfishly about her present condition and not the last year and a half then she lied and deceived Jack with her whoring and disregard of her marriage vows or her promises to Jack. She lied to get what she wanted and now knew that she would pay the price like Kirk and Don; she knew that as far as Jack was concerned she was already dead.
She turned about facing the men extending her arms out to her sides as she shimmied her shoulders; causing the plumpness of her breasts to shake and quiver for all to see. The dance continued as she shimmied, stretched and writhed before the men while occasionally licking her lips in a suggestive manner; the buyers greatly enjoying the hypnotic jiggling of her voluptuousness. 

She danced while flaunting her sexuality as beads of sweat began to run down her soft skin. Just as she thought that she could no longer endure the abashment a second longer, a sharp crack of the whip would strike inches from her toes making her increase her pace yet again as she was reminded of what would happen to her if she did not obey. The thought of the insects crawling over her body, the horrible snakes slithering and the awful instruments flooded her mind. She extended the veil across her bosom then high over her head. She whirled her long hair around and around as the music throbbed; reaching its peak. Ever faster she danced; rising and falling to the floor. She tossed the veil off to the side; her bare body dancing and gyrating as beads of sweat popped away from her. 

She lowered herself to the marble stone and arched her body towards her audience as she moved her hands along her hips and belly; stroking and rubbing her moist skin before the men. She arched her back and undulated rapidly as her hands quickly moved up and down to her sides from her hips to her ribcage and then to the aroused globes of her breasts. The men went into a frenzy as they watched the luscious curves of this glistening woman moving wildly and erotically before them as she made snakelike movements with her arms. 

The tempo of the music began to relax and become less rapid and more sensuous. She rose from the ground and moved her hands to her navel before moving her fingers lower. She tossed her head back and slowly twisted it about and allowed her fingers to move further, lower to her inflamed pussy as the men gave out a huge cheer. The music was slow as she swayed her hips; her fingers moving within her dipping pussy as her head slowly revolving side to side and back, her mouth open and gasping for breath. Her breathing became faster and louder as her fingers worked deeper as she began panting loudly; her head back as sweat rolled down her face, bosom and belly. Suddenly the music stopped and in the short silence that followed, Vicki as she had been taught simulated a gasping and a scream of ecstasy that she made sure was loud enough to be heard from the block. She collapsed to the floor in a heap; sweating and exhausted. She wiped the tears from her eyes; knowing that not an ounce of modesty had she retained in front of the audience. 

The bidding stopped for a moment as the auctioneer sensed that the time was right to increase Vicki’s bidding.  He looked at Jan covered head to foot in a black abaya with a head scarf in the antechambers and nodded.  Jan stepped out as the auctioneer introduced her as Vicki’s owner as Jan took Vicki’s arm. The auctioneer said, “I wish to provide you with an idea of what to expect from the rest of my girls, you might call it a taste of what's to come" and nodded again to Jan as she moved Vicki to the stairway at the edge of the auction block and proceeded down into the crowd, that automatically formed a circle around the slave and her mistress.
Jan turned to Vicki and said, "Now my dear I want you to introduce yourself to each of these men, let them touch you and feel how wondrously soft your curves really are, push your chest out for them, arch your back and let them see what a beautifully rounded ass you have. Do it!”
Vicki looked at Jan shocked and then said, "Yes mistress" moving slowly around the circle lifting her breasts and offering them to each man in turn, the first man running his hands over her hard nipples and squeezing her breasts like ripe fruits. Vicki could feel her bare slit start to moisten, the folds of her sex sliding against her as she walked to the next man, who lowered his mouth to taste one of her delicious buds.

Vicki’s knees were shaking as she moved on to the next man, he ran his hands around her tiny waist, feeling her rounded ass as her breasts pushed against his chest a lewd grin crossed his face. The next man twisted her long nipples mercilessly, making her gasp, the next buyer cupping her mound and giving it a squeeze as his middle finger probed into her drooling sex.
The groping continued until every man at the auction had touched her, her cunt lips swollen and her clitoris engorged, her inner thighs coated with her juices. Jan smiled and nodded for her to stand in the centre of the circle. "Now Vicki bend over and touch your toes, that's it, now spread your legs for us so we can see how excited you have become, whore!".

Vicki felt herself flush with more humiliation and debasement as she leaned forward sticking her lovely ass up into the air, her pink juicy slit exposed for all to see as her large breasts hung forward like twin pendulums. "See what a fine slut she is, your stroking has made her ready for a strong cock to fill. Who will be the first to taste this fine pussy today?"

Men stepped forward into the circle closing the gap around her gesturing and calling out for Jan’s attention, but her eyes were on the man waving a hundred dollar bill. "You there with the crisp note in your hands. Yes! you sir shall be the first to taste my lovely slut Vicki". Taking the bill from the man Jan gestured to the ripe ass and making a bow moved away silently.

The man dropped to his knees and holding Vicki’s ass cheeks apart buried his face into her glistening slit, Vicki was beside herself as she was pushed forward onto her hands by the force the onslaught, her ass still high in the air. The muffled sounds of his sucking and the consequent moans of delight emanating from him echoed through the silence of the crowd. Here and there a hand rubbed at a crotch, as the crowd of men leered at the slut slave being devoured before them.

Before long Vicki’s body began to shake and shudder as a tremendous orgasm slammed through her, her arms gave way, sending her sprawling forward on her stomach. Jan moving forward rested her hand on the man's shoulder; helping him to rise as he wiped Vicki’s cum from his face with the back of his hand.
"There now you see? How sweet was that delightful pussy? How much would you offer for a slave like this? Get up on your hands and feet Vicki and show how wet your pussy is now, crawl to each man and present your soaked little cunt so they can inspect it closely".

"Yes mistress" Vicki answered thoroughly humiliated by what was happening to her and loving every minute, Vicki moved towards the men on hands and feet like an ape in heat, presenting her cum soaked slit to each man in turn. Some rubbed her ass cheeks; others slid a finger into her hole in exploration, tasting the juices running from her hole as she moved on down the line. One man who had tweaked her nipples hard earlier, slid two fingers into her cunt, then with them well lubricated from her juices, he rammed them deep into her tight little asshole making her jerk forward and gasp loudly.

Vicki blushed deeply at the embarrassment of having so many men inspect her so thoroughly, her cunt contracting in excitement as each finger felt deep inside her horny holes. Jan eventually motioned to her to return to her side, then returned up to the auction block and positioned Vicki now totally naked with her hands on her head and her breasts forward, ass tucked out and back arched.

Turning to the crowd of well-aroused men she nodded to the wise old auctioneer as he smiled knowingly and said, "Now we shall begin our bidding."
Several bids were made and then a Sheik from the desert region of Dawkah spoke a few lines in his native tongue. Vicki looked at the sheik that was in his late thirties and looked inquisitively towards the eunuch. 

"He says you will bear him many children," stated the eunuch.

In absolute shock Vicki watched the sheik as he stood up from his seat and named his final price; “150,000”. The old sultan did not counteroffer. Vicki stood rigid as the gavel dropped, the sale had ended and Vicki was now the property of the Sultan. As Vicki was lead back into the antechamber she found Abla and Jan waiting for her. Jan told her that she had not been sold but leased… for three years as Felisa and Raul had been. She was the sheik’s property but only for three years.

“Please!” Vicki begged. But Jan stepped in front of her slapping her face, saying, “look whore we’re giving you what you wanted… to be gangbanged and to flaunt yourself. Yes, it might not be on your terms but that’s what happens when you play with fire… sometimes you get burned. Felisa has been sold, or should I say leased to a sheik in Al Khahil and you will be going to Dawkah in the southern desert.” 
“Ohhhh Please!!!” Vicki pleaded. 
Jan pushed Vicki against the wall and moves her face very close to Vicki’s and says, “Bitch you’re damn lucky to be alive, believe me, if I didn’t want you memory haunting my upcoming marriage to the man I love then you would be buried in the desert right now, but Jack and I have given you an out… you will slave for us for three years and then we will talk about your future…. And if what I heard is true you may be very lucky… the sheik that has leased you for three years is widowed, with no wives so if you work it, you may find that your life with him is not all that bad.”   


Chapter 20 – Home! 
I emailed the office and took care of the important issues, there was and email from Bruno Berlusconi, I opened it and found a wedding invitation from he and my mother, they were going to be married in a small church in Salem, Massachusetts that Saturday, which was only four days away… The thought about it and then went looking for Tony. As I looked for Tony I formulated a plan in my head, I knew that I was in love with Jan and I wanted to find out what Tony’s intentions were about Amanda. I found Tony and we talked and I told him about the wedding invitation and wondered if he wanted to make it a bigger wedding… meaning Tony and Amanda and Jan and I would also get married. He readily agreed and I used Ali’s ground line to call my Mom. It was eleven at night in Salem as my mother picked up the phone, she sounded concerned at first and then curious as I tip-toed around her wedding plans and then as she started to get perturbed about the twenty questions I asked her if she would mind if the wedding party got bigger… “What do you mean, jack?” She said. 
“Well since I received your wedding invitation today I‘ve been thinking and to make a long story short, if you don’t mind there will be two more couples getting married.” I waited, as I heard excited whispering and then heard, “Who are the two couples, jack?” as the speaker phone went on at the other end. 
“Well, if you don’t mind the other two couples will be Tony and Amanda and Jan and myself.” 
“Ohhh Jack, we’re so happy for you and Jan… and Tony and Amanda. Sure, we’ll make room, it would mean so much to Bruno and I to have you and Jan get married with us… and of course Tony and Amanda are invited to.” 
We talked on for awhile and then I told them that we would be arriving at Logan in Boston the next day. Ali was thrilled when I asked him to be my Best Man. Ali said that he would see to getting one of the planes that we all came over on ready for the flight in the late evening. And with that done I went looking for Jan. Ali told me that Jan, Amanda and Abla were on the beach, so I headed in the direction… stripping down to my shorts in the midday sun. 
As I got close to the girls they noticed me coming and although they were sunbathing nude didn’t cover themselves as they flaunted their assets at me as I drew up close to Jan. I ignored the thrust out tits and indecently spread legs of Abla and Amanda as they teased me… Jan smiled up as Abla and Amanda giggled and waited… “Jan I need to talk to you, privately,” I said. 
Jan looked up at me and Jan grabbed my extended hand as I helped her to her feet and guided her down the beach. Jan looked at the questioning faces of Amanda and Abla and shrugged her shoulders at them, and then turned her attention towards me.

We walked and Jan just stayed quite waiting… “Jan I have found in you a soulmate and an unquestioning and loyal friend, but more importantly a life companion. We have been intimate and lovers for some time now… and what started out as punishment for Vicki turned into love. What I’m trying to say is will you marry me?”

Jan was silent for a dozen strides as we walked and then looked up into my face, I saw the tears running down her cheeks as she flew into my arms, kissing me and hugging me as tight as she could as she cried out, “Oh Yes Jack, Yes, Yes! That is all I’ve hoped for so long… to be your faithful loving wife. But why are you asking me here and now?”

“Because my love, we are getting married in four days in Salem with my Mom and Bruno and Tony and Amanda if she’ll have him.”
“No! You’re teasing me, Jack Casso… No this is too wild… Oh My God!” Jan screamed in her delight.
“No, we leave tonight at eleven o’clock and get into Boston at 8 in the morning. That will give you girls about three days to get your dresses and make arrangements with Mom.  By the way she was just as shocked as you are now when I mentioned it to her an hour ago.”

“You little devil Jack… Your going to pay for giving me such a sweet heart attack… wait until I get you alone tonight…”

“Sorry there will be very little privacy tonight as we all will be on an Oman Gulfstream 550 heading for Boston… so I’d suggest that you and your giggling friends over there get dressed and get packing,” I said as I swatted her firm sunburned ass cheek.

“Wooooooooo, Oh you brute! I’ll get you for that!” Jan said as she ran towards the questioning looks of Abla and Amanda. I hung back as Jan revisited what I had told her and I could see the excitement building as they gathered their clothes and blankets and ran for the villa. As I watched them running for the villa I saw Tony up in the old castle tower watching, his attention on Amanda as the three girls neared the castle.

We arrived at the private jet way at eight in the morning and went through Customs and then were met by Bruno, Mom and Sal. As Sal drove the huge stretch limo back to Salem my Mom and the girls were busy making a racket with giggling and laughing as they made plans for the wedding. It was smart of Tony, Bruno and I to just give out our plastic and hope for the best… as little damage to our back accounts as possible.
Bruno and Mom had cleared the top fourth floor of the Salem Inn that they owned for us. The four large suites on the fourth-floor accommodated Bruno and Mom, Tony and he fiancé Amanda, Ali and Abla and Jan and I. We all got settled in and had a late brunch and then Jan winked at Mom and said, “I tired from the trip and the jet lag and I think I’ll take a nap… see you all later,” then she looked at me and said, “Jack, I need you to help me with something… could you come up stairs too?” 

Yeah, Right! I knew a command when I heard one… and shortly after talking with Bruno and Mom I went up stairs to the snickers of Ali and Abla.     

The wedding was beautiful as were the three brides… the day passed in a whirlwind of activity and then after the reception Bruno and Mom flew off to Hawaii and Tony and Amanda went back to Texas to look after the livestock that were coming from Oman. Jan and I went up to the cottage on Lake Winnipesaukee in New Hampshire. 
We picked up groceries as we traveled through Laconia and then headed for the cottage. When Jan and I arrived at the cottage it was hot as we entered because it had been closed up and I striped down to my shorts, opening the windows and letting the warm breeze cool off the interior of the cottage. My body was bathed in sweat as Jan came into the kitchen after putting away our bags and hanging our clothes and asked, "Is there anything I can do for you?" 

"If you don’t mine would you please set the table", I replied. She started setting the table and as she reached out to place the plates and silverware her short summer dress climbed up showing me her creamy thighs and the lower cheeks of her ass encased in her white thong panties. I was opening a bottle of white wine and as she turned back toward me and noticed the direction of my eyes and blushed. 

“You have no need to blush, a body like yours deserves to be seen”, I said. Jan said nothing in reply as she sat down in the old wooden rocker and sipped her wine, watching me as I prepare supper. She also noticed the tenting of my shorts…an involuntary response to viewing the white cotton of her thong disappearing between your taunt asscheeks.  
A smile came over her face as she thought about how long it had been since she had aroused a man this way. It made her excited and aroused and she wanted to play "the game" some more and went into the bathroom. Once inside she removed your soaked thong panties and then went back out into the kitchen. She started to set the table again, this time with her back directly towards me and making a point to lean further over the table allowing her dress to lift higher showing me the bottom half of her buttocks and the inviting cleft of her upper thighs and pussy. 

When she finished with the table, she sat down again in the rocking chair and as she rocked back and forth, her legs and thighs spread slightly, she watched as I tried to hide my erection and glances at her aroused and erect nipples as they poked into the soft material of her dress. We ate supper and exchanged small talk but the sexual tension was thick in the air. 

We went out on the lamp lit porch. I had opened another bottle of wine and we sat and sipped the wine. We shared a joint, as we talked about our lonely existence in our sexless lives. We sat in silence for a long time. I anticipated something was going to happen… the wine and grass had removed Jan’s inhibitions and made her hornier than she’d ever been.  


y
"Jan, I want you to stand up and stand right in front of me.” It took a minute to sink in and then she got up and stood only a foot away from my knees. I told her to slip off her sandals and she slid them off. Then I looked into her eyes and said, “Jan, My Darling, now I want you to take off your dress and show me your body. I want you to show me your tits, your shaved pussy and your asshole.” 
Jan moaned as my words sank into her consciousness, making her body tingle all over, her breasts and nipples were tingling with an achy itchiness and the sensation traveled down into her belly and ended in her aroused and erect clit and throbbing cunt. I could see how swollen and distended her labia were. Her inner thighs were wet with juices running from her vagina as she reached up and pulled the spaghetti straps of her dress off her shoulders and let the dress slid down her body, exposing her 34C breasts, which were swollen and thrusting out from her chest. She smiled at me, and cupped each tit in her hands and raised them in offering then slid her finger and thumb up to each nipple and squeezed it, pulling it away from her chest wall. She moaned at the exquisite sensations as her dress slipped to the porch floor. 

"Place your left foot on the arm of my chair, Jan and show me your pussy." I watched as she placed her foot on the arm of my chair and slowly open her thigh, exposing her clean-mound and labia to me. 

"Reach down Darling and touch yourself. Tell me how it makes you feel?" Her hands slowly spread her labia and I watched as her index finger slowly rubbed the hood over her swelling clit, back and forth, as she moaned and involuntary moved her excited hips and buttocks. Her clit was completely exposed and erect swollen and dark pink in the lamp light. She looked into my eyes as she pulled the fleshly hood over her clit back, as her other finger rolled her clit from side to side. 

I moaned as our eyes locked and Jan whisper, “God, Jack! I’ve never felt this excited! You make me feel so horny! I’m crazy with erotic thoughts, things I want you to do to me and things I want to do to you!” 

I reached out and slid my hand up the inner thigh of her supporting leg, sliding it slowly up to the junction of her thigh and swollen labia. Jan shivered and moaned as my index finger outlined her juicing vulva and swollen labia. She could feel herself getting wetter and felt my wet finger sliding freer through her slit.

I stood up and picked her up and carried her to the big double lounge on the deck, laying her down gently and lying beside her.

"Ahhh," she sighed as I bent forward to lick and suck her aroused nipples, my finger still sliding through her hot, slick slit. She moaned and grunted, sucking air and slowly humping her pussy on my teasing finger.

"It's so soft and hot", I said as I lowered my face and kissed her flat panting belly. "Ohhhh, God! That feels sooooo Good", Jan breathlessly whispered.

"You really need this fuck, don't you?" I said in a husky voice, my own desire and arousal showing.       

"Yes! Yes!" she hissed out breathlessly. Then added “I need it desperately, my pussy wants your cock soooo bad, and it aches, begs and pleads for it”. 
I read her mind, moving my mouth up over her panting belly to her bouncing and thrusting breasts and nipples. I licked at one of her distended and tight nipples, rolling it until she moaned out loudly and arch her back, pressing her nipple harder against my lips.

"Yes! Yes!" she groaned as I sucked one of her tits deep into my mouth, my tongue raking her nipple wildly. Sharp, delicious jolts of pleasure were slicing through Jan’s pussy every time my tongue rolled the nipple flat, sanding it with my hot tongue. 

"Undress me," Jan heard me say, as I stood up next to the lounge. She sat up and reached for the button on my shorts. She tried to steady her fingers, they were trembling with uncontrollable lust as she pulled down my fly and opened my shorts. The swell of my rampant cockmeat inside bulged out as she inched my shorts down over my hips.

Her heart was pounding wildly as she waited, wanting to feel my cock deep inside her again.
"Come on, honey," I urged, reaching down and pushing my shorts to the deck. Jan swallowed hard as she raised her hands and curled her fingers around the elastic waistband of my jockey shorts. 

"God!" she cried out as I pulled down the elastic waistband and freeing my blood-engorged cock. It was longer and thicker than she remembered. The cockhead was bluish-purple and oozing with pre-cum. She stared at it was she crawled backward onto the lounge, lying back and opening her thighs in libidinous invitation. 

Soon I was on my knees, between her wide-open legs, smiling and moving closer to her. My heavy prick swayed lazily back and forth from between my legs. My balls, heavy with cum jiggled nervously in their sac. 

Jan gazed at me; my lust filled eyes and swollen cock and groaned, "Oh Honey! I've wanted you for so long!" She leaned further back, lifting her knees slightly and spreading her thighs further.

"Mmmmmm," I said, lowering my head down between her glistening thighs. Jan groaned happily as she felt my lips on her upper thighs. Then my lips and teeth were teasing her inner cuntlips; sucking and nibbling into the sensitive membrane area, while my tongue flicked in and out like a tiny cock. She moaned and spasmed, jerking her knees together and reaching down, trapping my head between her trembling legs.

"Move your ass My Love! Fuck it up into my mouth," I exhaled.

"Ohhh, more, more," she groaned, pushing my head back into her pussy, hunching up with her hips, digging the drooling inner folds of her cunt into my sucking mouth.

I kept my lips locked onto her oozing cunt for several more minutes, lapping up the oozing juices before I moved up from her hot snatch. I kissed up her belly, moving to her tits and sucking one then the other. She could smell her pussy on my cheeks. She felt faint with ecstasy and hot with sexual fever. "Mmmmmm," she groaned as I slid up over her, to her mouth and kissed her hard and hot, my body resting on her’s. My cock nestled in the warm valley of her crotch.

She felt something hot, hard and stiff pressing against her outer cuntlips. It was forcing its way through the fleshy folds of her twat, burrowing down like a drill. Jan’s cuntlips flattened back, opening as my pulsating cockhead brushed against here tingling clit as it picked up more of her slick juices.

"Break me open! … Oh God, rip me apart!" she begged.

I dragged my cock back a little, then up again into the very center of her opening as her cunt stretched wide and the ring of muscles around her pussy went tight. She squealed with delight and a little pain, and then forced herself to relax. She moved her hips slightly from side to side, helping me slip my thick, long pole into her. I was halfway inside when her cuntal muscles spasmed and tightened down on me. I stopped breathing and gasped with delight.

"Shit, let me go!" I said, forcing my cock to stop throbbing.

"I can't help it. I need it!" she cried out, closing her eyes and clenching her teeth tightly together. She felt the spasm pass and her cunt soften as I eased my cock once more through the hot, slick folds of her cunt. I forced her narrow opening wider, creating a wider tunnel as I slid my cock in very slowly. 

Jan babbled mindlessly, licking her lower lip in ecstasy as she felt herself being stretched out around my big root. She moaned lifting her knees higher and spreading her thighs further, waiting breathlessly for my cock to reach bottom.

"YES!" I hissed out as my hairy, hot groin finally touched her upturned cuntal mound. We froze there for a minute, drinking in the hot, sexy feeling of the other's body pressing hard against each other’s. As I gasped and raised her asscheeks slowly up, she groaned, feeling my heavy balls dragging up across her asscheeks. 

Slowly, I increased my fucking speed and Jan matched it.

"Honey! You're gonna make me cum! Stop it! I cried out breathless.

"I can't stop…I just can't!" she cried as her ass moved like a wild animal's. She had no control over herself any more. She couldn't stop bucking. She couldn't stop the convulsions in her cunt that were responsible for the rhythmic milking of the muscles around her cuntal hole. 

The circle tightened, relaxed, then tightened again, pulling and tickling my bursting prick. I grunted and groaned, feeling those velvety wet surfaces stroking me closer and closer to orgasm. 

"NNNNGHH!" I cried out as Jan felt the big cock inside her belly begin to spasm more uncontrollably. It jerked furiously each time her cuntal folds seeped out more hot juice over my cockhead. My balls contracted tighter and tighter as they got ready to jettison their hot pearly fluid.

She could feel the big ridge swell, that ran the full length of my cock along the underside. "NOW!" I shouted, slamming my groin down hard like a hammer.

"YES!" she answered as my squirting cock crushed her clit and sent her rocketing over the edge into her climax.

Moaning and groaning we both ground our bodies wildly together, as we were both gripped in the throes of a mutual orgasm. She moaned into my ear as she raked her fingernails across my back, holding me tighter and humping back, surrendered completely to the hot, wet, brain-burning orgasm.

"Ahhhhhh!" I grunted, collapsing on top of her still-wriggling body. I fired my final load of cum into her pried-open pussy and was now enjoying the aftershocks that raced through my cock and her pussy. She squeezed the muscles around her pussy one more time, milking out the last few drops of my cum before relaxing completely.

We laid there, side by side in the moonlight, our sweat-covered bodies relaxed and satisfied. I pulled a blanket over us, and whispered in her ear, "Tomorrow, we'll have the whole day. Do you have any ideas as to what we should do?"   

Chapter 21 - Back to the Farm
We had gotten back to the ranch in Seally, Texas as the new ranch house and barn were finished. Amanda and Tony walked over from the old homestead when they saw us drive in. We hugged and kissed, and then sat out on the porch and had some drinks. Amanda was beaming as she talked about what she and Tony had done with the old ranch house and how they had directed the workmen who had brought out the new furnishings for the new house. 
Tony said that the dog breeding kennels were being built as well as the new corrals and they should be finished for next months’ delivery of the two new Araappaloosa stallions and three mares and the Great Dane and Akbash studs bitches that were coming. 

Amanda got up and walked over to Tony and shushed him into silence as she sat down in his lap… she beamed over at Jan and said, “God! I’ve got to get this out before I explode, did I mention that we converted one of the guest bedroom’s closest to our bedroom into a nursery…” 
“What?” Jan said shocked as both Amanda and Tony laughed and smiled. 

“Yes, sister dearest, I’m knocked up by this guy, or else I’m going to have a litter of puppies.” 

Jan looked at her sister and then she looked at me and said, “Well then I guess I know why I’ve been having bouts of nausea in the morning too.”

I looked at Jan, my face showing my surprise as I got up the lifted Jan into my arms and kissed her. “Excellent!” I yelled as I hugged and kissed her. 
Then added “Lets get washed up and go into Houston and celebrate, I’m dying for a huge steak dinner and a couple of good Margaritas.” 

Too soon it was back to work… Jan and I had driven in separately, she was to meet Amanda at their OB doctor’s office that afternoon and I was not sure what awaited me at the office… after all, it had been almost six weeks since I had left. I had meetings all morning with the different section heads and then a luncheon meeting with the board of directors. Jan had met with Paula and Samantha in the morning to organize the office work. When I got home that night Jan’s face expressed what we had already thought, she was six weeks pregnant… it probably happened during the wild celebration in Oman. 

The week flew by with meetings and rearranging new work schedules, before I knew it, it was Friday afternoon and Jan was walking into my office. 
“I’ve decided to have a house warming at the ranch on Saturday night, and I’ve invited Amanda and Tony and Paula and Samantha too.” I looked at her and I guessed she saw the question in my eyes. “I invited Paula and Samantha because they are our closest friends and part of your harem…” she said as she smiled. “And because their still single and lonely…”

I stood up and took Jan in my arms and said, “That’s fine with me, it’s time we paid them back for all that they did to help us. This could be a lot of fun, have you been thinking of anything special.”

Jan blushed as she gave me a mischievous smile and said in a little girl’s voice… “I’ve got a few ideas and Alba and Amanda are helping me with some others… You’ll just have to wait until Saturday night.” 

“Alba…” I said. “Yes! I emailed her as soon as I was sure that Amanda and I were pregnant… and guess what? She is too!” Jan said with a huge grin.

That night after we restocked the beer and liquor supplies and brought in the groceries for the house warming and week we sat down to a simple dinner and then sat out on the porch as the sun began to set. We were just sitting there not saying much just comfortable with each others presence. After awhile Jan got up and stretched and leaned over towards me and kissed me and then whispered in my ear, “I’m going to take a shower and get ready for my lover… give me twenty minutes and then come up and take a shower yourself. See you later my love… I hope you’re rested.”

I swatted her left asscheek as she turned to leave and she stuck out her tongue at me as she moved towards the kitchen door rubbing her stinging asscheek.

END  
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