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Fate II

Does The Apple Fall Far From The Tree?
By

Jack Pickman

I sat thinking as Liz mingled with our dinner guests in the loft of Mark’s 1658 Restaurant.  Liz had organized a birthday party for Alex’s twelve birthday and we were celebrating it.  It was July 11th 2008 six years after my divorce to Connie.
Life had moved on; Margaret had disappeared after Jonas divorced her, I heard that she had gone back to her family’s farm in eastern Kentucky.  Connie had gone out west to LA and Las Vegas with Fredrick Stone for a couple of years before becoming addicted to alcohol and drugs.  She had been in rehab for a while and then came back to Houston I had heard.
Liz had had mixed emotions about her sister and after she went into rehab she supported her for a while.  Liz at one point let her live at her empty condo in the Warwick during the summer and fall of 2004.

Liz and I had been very happy… we had married in September of 2002 right after my divorce was finalized.  My divorce to Connie was not a problem after Connie saw the amount of evidence Bill Henderson’s team had generated.  It was pretty much over before it started… and she gave me sole custody of Alex rather than go through a public trial.  Brian Parsley’s lawyers tried their best but Sam Elliott got me 6 of the 8 million we asked for in our alienation of affection law suit against him, he settled out of court too rather than having his family’s name all over the Houston paper.  
The Methodist Hospital paid out another 5 million for aggravated sexual harassment and negligence that Sam brought against them on my behalf.  It was a reach but with Brian working as one of their led anesthesiologists at Greater Houston Anesthesia which was subcontracted by The Methodist Hospital and a film showing Brian Parsley and two other anesthesiologists fucking Connie and Stacy Wells another CRNA at the Hyatt Regency Hill Country Resort and Spa they had no choice but to quietly settle out of court.  I had taken the money and invested it thanks to Sam’s brother who was one of the best CPA’s in Houston and how it was worth 11.6 million. 

I still worked for Dell and Jerry was still my boss and life was good!  Liz and I had two children of our own now; Daniel who was born in February of 2003 and Julie who was born in June 2005.  That made me a busy Dad with two girls age twelve and three and a boy age five.  I wasn’t all that happy with the course of the party.  It had been four years since I heard Connie’s name much less Brian Parsley’s.  Liz had had some kind of falling out with her sister in late September 2004 and sold the Warwick condo right after it.  But somehow Liz felt that Connie needed to be at Alex’s birthday party… so she had been invited.  What really pissed me off was that Connie had brought Brian Parsley as her escort.  

I noticed Liz’s coloring and composure going south for several minutes when they walked in.  She seemed more than just a little disturbed then continued to mix with the other guests and help Alex as she enjoyed her friends and classmates from St. Thomas.  

At that moment, Danny and Julie were with their grandmother Chuhyon and as I watched both Connie and Brian walked over to them.   I hadn’t talked with either my ex or Brian since the divorce… I had no interest saying anything to the bitch and lover who had cuckolded me.  I knew from Sam that both had held a strong hatred towards me after the divorce, both Brian and Connie had been fired by GHA and The Methodist Hospital.  I also had heard from someone that Brian had been working downtown at St. Joseph’s Hospital.  I had no idea what my ex was going now.

I was seated in a soft chair just off the periphery of the main area of the function room as waitresses and waiters milled around and Alex and her friends and their parents were excitedly opening Alex’s birthday presents.  I don’t know why but as I watched Brian and Connie playing with Julie something caught my attention as Chuhyon and Danny were watching them.  
It was when Brian picked up Julie that I sucked in my breath in surprise… Brian was facing my way and so was little Julie and what caught my attention was there eyes… they both had the same color eyes… the same bright blue eyes… almost transparent in their color.  I had remarked about that to Liz when she was smaller and Liz had told me that they would probably turn brown like hers and mine… but they never did!

That gave me an unnerving chill!  What happened next was Parsley looked right at me and laughed and my paranoia kick in.  I saw Liz turn and see him with Julie and she almost flew to them and took Julie from his hands saying something to her sister before giving Julie back to Chuhyon who was looking at them strangely as Liz glanced around the room and then went back to Alex and the party guests.

I didn’t know what to think… but there was a suspension growing within me.  I couldn’t help it.  The way I had been blindsided by Connie and my unbelievable experience with Connie’s cuckolding me and betrayal were still raw in my gut.  

The party broke up at about an hour later and I settled the bill as Liz got the kids in her BMW SUV that we had driven to the party.  Liz was quiet as we returned home to the beachhouse.  I asked her if everything was alright and her reply was “I’m fine Anthony… just tired.”

The next four weeks were normal.  Liz was off for the summer from teaching at Rice.  Since Jonas and Chuhyon had bought a beachhouse close by, Liz and Chuhyon shared taking care of the kids.  I worked at Dell and on the weekends we would go out on the Wanderer my 38’ sailboat. 

It was Wednesday the 20th of August when I was taking Alex and Danny to St. Thomas for their pre-school physicals that the nurse practitioner asked me “Mr. Rossi were doing DNA testing this year.  It’s a National program for the identification of abducted children.  Do you want Alex and Danny enrolled?”

As I was thinking about it little Julie was squirming in my arms and I looked at her and looked straight into her very light blue eyes as she said “Dada… Dada… Down!”

“Yes, but could you include my littlest as well” I answered the nurse.

“Sure, that not a problem” she replied.  

Thursday afternoon I got a call at work and it was the nurse practitioner with the results of the DNA tests.  She said that she didn’t understand any of the test but they would keep and record of Danny’s and Julie’s test there and fax me the results of all three.   I got the results a little while after that and kept them in my top draw of my desk.

With my mistrust boiling beneath the surface I watched Liz all the time and it was beginning to bother her as she commented over the weekend “Anthony, why the long stares?  What’s the matter?”

I knew that I only had my paranoia, no strong evidence as I replied “I’m sorry for staring.  It was Connie’s and Parsley’s appearance at Alex’s birthday party that caused me to think about them and what happened.  It sort of threw me into a funk.  I’m sure I’ll get over it.”

“I had to Anthony.  It was only right to invite Connie… after all she’s Alex’s mother!” Liz replied.

“Yes, I guess so.  But seeing that bastard Parsley… and then seeing him holding little Julie made my blood boil” I answered then added watching her closely “he actually saw me and laughed at me with a mocking sneering grin…”

“What?  I didn’t see you” Liz said flustered then turned away from me and started the dinner dishes as she tried to recover the conversation saying “where were you?  I thought you had enough of the girls and went down stairs to the bar.”

“No, I was there, just sitting and relaxing until I saw Connie and Parsley come in” I replied as I noticed Liz shudder.  I now knew that something was going on… 

The next day was Tuesday September 2nd and the first thing I did was go see our companies doctor Jake Shell.  I had played tennis and golfed with him for over ten years.  He was in Jerry Baker’s age range 55 plus.  Jake and I had coffee and then I pulled out the DNA tests of Alex, Danny and Julie and said “Jake I need some help.  I’ve been doing great since the divorce… well I thought I was.  We had a birthday party for Alex recently and my ex and her old boyfriend Brian Parsley showed up.”

I sipped my coffee as Jake looked at me and then continued “I’ve always been paranoid about what happened between my ex wife and I… it’s made me paranoid as hell.  I fell in love with Liz as Connie tortured me with her willful and unloving betrayal and infidelity.  That paranoia got sparked at the birthday party.”

Jake sat back as he glanced at the DNA tests as I started again “Julie’s eyes are the lightest blue.  Mine and my families are all dark brown or black.  Liz’s side is all brown too.  You may think I’m nuts but I want to have my wife and myself DNA tested… that way I can put this doubt I have to rest before I make a mistake and Liz finds out that I have doubts about her loyalty and fidelity.”

“SON OF A BITCH! ... Tony, you and Liz are Soulmates, I’ve been out with both of you and I’ve seen the way she looks at you.  Damn it all, Tony she would never cheat on you!  That woman loves the ground you walk on.” Jake said shaking his head.

“I can’t help it Jake!  Its killing me, it been eating away at me since the party.  I need to know!” I replied.

“OK… OK!” Jake said then added “I know someone at Memorial Hermann Hospital that is in DNA research but I need some samples from you and Liz.”

I stood up and took two plastic bags out of my briefcase one was marked L and the other marked T and placed them on his desk.    
Jake took all the three tests and the two bags and put them in a large manila envelope as he said “Tony I think your way off base and over reacting here.  It will take a few days maybe a week before I’ll be getting back with you… and for heaven’s sake don’t do anything stupid” as he came around his desk and ushered be out of his office.

Saturday the 6th I was at the Houston Yacht Club with Liz, Alex, Julie and Danny.  We had gone to the Kemah Boardwalk first and let the Alex and Danny go on the rides and Liz and I took Julie.  We went to the yacht club for lunch and then Liz took the kids back to the house so Danny and Julie could nap.

I stayed around the club and eventually sat in the bar and had a scotch.  I saw old man Russell as he was called and moved over to him as I said “Russell nice day … but better on the water.”

“Hey Tony, yes it would be… but I’m not feeling all that spiffy… got prostate cancer.”

“Damn Russell, sorry to hear that” I replied.  We talk for some time and then he mentioned that he had property in Jamaica… on the southwest corner of the island.  He told me that it was very private.  That it abutted up against the sheer mountains and was only accessible by water.   We talked some more and he told me that he had no family left and had some bills he needed to pay… he wanted to be free and clear when the time came.  He also showed me on the large wall map where his place was before I left to go home.                 

Legitimacy
On Monday the 22nd I got a call from Jake’s secretary saying that he wanted to talk to me about some tests I had.  The appointment time was 4pm and I sweated the rest of the day.  At 4pm I was in Jake’s office and walking on pins… I was nervous and scared.
Jake didn’t look particularly happy as he greeted me. He invited me to sit down on his office couch and sat down on it too as he opened a chart in his hand.  He started with “Jesus… Tony, I wish there was a better way to explain this but here’s what       

Dave over at Memorial Hermann told me.  The first girl “Alex” has a DNA match with you and another woman.  The second, “Danny” has a DNA match with you and Liz if Liz’s hair was sample “L”.  The third, “Julie” has a DNA match with Liz but does not match with your DNA.            
I was sort of prepared for that but it hit me harder than I anticipated.  I broke down crying.  My greatest fears had been realized.  I had been betrayed again by someone I had loved and thought had loved me.  I cried for a while as Jake got up and poured me a glass of scotch.  I drank it in one gulp as I took the report Jake’s friend had generated and left his office.    

Time stood still as I walked aimlessly back to my office my mind in a blur.  I was torn, beaten and shamed again by the one who I thought had loved me.  I had stayed and fought the last time but this time I just wanted to get away.  I didn’t want to face Liz or the kids and especially my dear sweet Julie.  That by itself was killing me.  

As I entered my office I said to Cindy my secretary “Cindy, please leave me alone this afternoon… no calls please… and if you want take off at 3pm” then closed my office door.  

I was an emotional mess but somehow I regained my composure enough to recall old man Russell and his property in Jamaica… it fixed in my brain as a retreat, a safe haven… a place of peace.  I call the Houston Yacht Club and ask for old man Russell and they found him and when he answered “Hello” I said “Russell, Tony here.  Are you still interested in selling your Jamaican property?”

“Yes, but it would be unfair to you if you bought it unseen.  If you like you can go down and stay there and then if you want it you can buy it… fair?”

“That works for me… I’ll stay in touch” I answered.  But before I got to hang up he said “Go to Alligator Pond and ask for Kai Green at the general store he’ll guide you to my house that’s in a protected cove off Rocky Point.  Alligator Pond is a small fishing village on the southwest side… you’ll find it using your GPS.

The next call was to Sam Elliot and when he came on the line I said “God Damn Sam it’s happened again!  What am I going wrong?”
“Wait Tony… what are you talking about?” he asked confused.

I answered still a ball of raw bleeding emotions “she cheated on me Sam… Julie’s not my daughter” then I hung up.

It was a little after noon when I left the office as Cindy looked up into my tear wet face.  I went to the bank and had them give me 80,000 in cash… they didn’t like it but I had over eleven million in their bank so they were over a barrel so to speak.
Liz had told me before I left that morning that she and Chuhyon had planed on taking the kids shopping for school and to a movie.  I reached the beachhouse at 3pm and an hour later was powering the Wanderer out the Kemah channel and into the bay.  I stopped at the Houston Yacht Club and refilled my water tanks and diesel.  Old Russell saw me and came down to the boat.  As I filled the tanks and bought supplies I told him the short story and he showed his understanding sadly shaking his head.  I was just about done when old Russell came down to the boat again and handed me a paper as he said “I’m probably never going to leave here before I die… just in case, here’s a bill of sale… you now own about ten acres of the wildest property on Jamaica… good luck young fella…” and turned and left.    

By 7pm I was in the Mexican Gulf sailing southeast… 

At that same time, Liz and Chuhyon were bringing the tired kids back home.  It had been a fun day for Liz, she was happy, delighted in fact.  She had confided in Chuhyon about her new pregnancy… Anthony, still didn’t know.  She was going to tell him soon.  

She had just gotten to the beach house and had put Julie’s sleeping body on the couch in the living room as Chuhyon, Alex and David came in.  She told Alex to get Danny ready for bed and then she could stay up for a little while longer.

Chuhyon and Liz had settled down, Danny and Julie were asleep and Alex was in her room.  Both Liz and Chuhyon were tired but contend, they had had a wonderful day.  Actually, Liz had planned it… since Jonas had died a year ago Chuhyon had been lost and she was spending more and more time with the kids and Liz… and it seemed to be helping her cope with Jonas’s absence.

As Chuhyon was leaving Liz went up to her and Anthony’s bedroom to get out of her clothes and get ready for bed.  Just as Chuhyon was getting into her Lexus she heard a dreadful scream from the beachhouse.  She turned and rushed up the stairs into the house and up to the bedrooms since the main floor was in darkness.  

As Chuhyon got to the third floor she found Alex in tears outside her stepmothers and her father’s bedroom.  Chuhyon rushed in and found Liz on the floor passed out with papers in her hand as well as lying on the floor.  Chuhyon picked up the papers and put them on the bedside table as she went to get a wet cloth.
Liz came around slowly as Chuhyon sat beside her and held her and as she regained consciousness she kept saying “Oh God… Oh God… Oh God He Knows!  Chuhyon he knows!”

As Chuhyon helped Liz up she said to Alex “Alex your Mom’s ok time for you to go to bed.”

Chuhyon helped Liz back down to the living room as she cried and sobbed “Oh God…  What am I going to do?  What am I going to tell him?  Hell, I don’t believe it myself… how can he!”

“Well take care of this.  We’ll think of something.  You didn’t do it intentionally; you were drugged and manipulated by your bitch of a sister and preyed upon by that vindictive prick Parsley.  They just wanted to get back at Tony… the pregnancy was totally unplanned.  Julie was just something that happened.  Tony loves her just like Danny and Alex… maybe a little more… she’s his darling and has him around her little finger.”

“I know… I know! Liz moaned in sadness and despair.  “What am I going to do?”   

“Show me what disturbed you Liz… get those papers and show me” Chuhyon said.

A few minutes later Chuhyon was going through the DNA papers and there was a tear stained note from Tony which she read out loud to Liz:

‘My dear wife, my love, my life… how could you?  I never dreamed that you would stab me in the back as your sister did… but I guess the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree.  I thought you were different.  I guess I was sadly mistaken.  How long as your affair been going on?  When did it start?  Were you going to have more of Parsleys kids?  I can’t face this!  I need space and time!  I left everything in place… I just need to leave.  I can’t comprehend how a loving wife could cheat on her husband and never show any guilt or remorse as she watches him cluelessly bringing up her lovers little girl… the same little girl that owns my heart as do little Danny and Alex.         

Your husband Anthony’

Liz was sobbing hysterically as she fumbled with her cell trying to call Anthony but she got no answer.
Disjointedness
Months went by as Liz struggled with her guilt.  Chuhyon was ever present because she feared for Liz.  She made Liz eat and stay active.  The children wanted to know were their Dad was but Liz had no answer.  The beachhouse was getting too hard on Liz and she wanted something different… 

In December Shen Wong helped his sister and Liz move to Seally, Texas where Liz had bought a large ranch with some of the 11.5 million Jonas had left her.  In his will, he had left the old house in River Oaks to his ex wife Margaret as a joke.  He had disowned Connie and then given Chuhyon 23 million and made trusts for all his grandchildren.  
The large ranch house was roomy and it was close enough to Houston for Liz to stay in touch with Anthony’s old boss Jerry Baker and lawyer Sam Elliot if she needed anything.  She resisted the idea of divorcing Anthony for abandonment… she left he had every right to leave her… she knew that she should have told him about Julie’s parentage… she should have taken her chances when Julie was born… not waited.  

Chuhyon had become the kids live in grandma and loved it.  She was exceptionally happy and looked after Liz.  They went into Houston frequently to the opera and plays… It was fun but she still couldn’t erase the sad face that Liz wore most of the time.  

One thousand and five hundred and forty-one miles away I was busy I had found the old property pretty sad.  It took me two months to make it livable.  I had added a new generator and batteries, a new roof and windows, put in a new pier and cleared and cleaned up the property.  I had started to jog the mountain behind the property and was in the best shape of my life… my only problem was I was dreadfully lonely… and the nights were the worst!  

At night, I heard the voices of Alex, Danny and little Julie.  I missed their laughter, their giggling and their fights.  And I had to admit that I missed my wife Liz… but her betrayal still kept me on the island.

New Baby  

On the way to Texas Women’s Hospital Liz sat next to Chuhyon as she drove.  The kids were at the ranch being taken care of by Maria the young live in Mexican girl.  Chuhyon was excited about the new baby and Liz had to admit she was too… she just wished that Anthony was here and could experience it too.  But then again, she was determined to give him as much time as he needed.  She had a feeling that both Jerry Baker and Sam Elliot knew where he was.  That was why she stopped Chuhyon when she wanted to hire Bill Henderson to find her husband.  Chuhyon she knew was only concerned about her and she knew that.

The baby was a big baby boy… with dark brown eyes, almost black just like Anthony’s when he was born, a strong baby and a good baby.  A month after his arrival on June 12th 2009 there was a christening at the ranch.  Jerry Baker, Sam Elliot, Bill Henderson and their wives and children came as well as the whole Wong family and their wives.  The day was beautiful and everyone had a great time.  As everyone was leaving Sam moved over to Liz and said “It’s none of my business but I’d like to know what happened.”

Liz was holding little baby Anthony as she said “He left me Sam. I was wrong I should have told him what happened but I was scared that he’d leave me and the kids” as tears came to her eyes she added “and that’s what he did!”  

Sam looked away and answered “I’ve heard what happen” as he looked at her and continued “I’m not talking about when Tony left but what happen at your condo at the Warwick and I know why you sold it.  Tony doesn’t… that is for you to tell him.  He’s fine, but misses you all terribly especially you and Julie…”  He then to Liz’s unceasing surprise took his cell phone and took a picture of her and little Anthony before leaving. 

As Sam and his wife were waving and driving out Chuhyon heard Liz mutter as she walked up to her “That sly old fox he just sent Anthony a picture of me and the baby”.

Fate Strikes Again     
On August 10, 2009 I was running my morning run up the narrow trail that I had found behind the property.  It snaked along the cliff that dropped off into the small cove below the two bedroom cottage that I had fixed up and rebuilt.  I was moving pretty steadily along the edge of the cliffs when a rock beneath my outside foot gave way and I fell over the cliff.  I felt myself falling over and off the cliff and everything seemed in slow motion as I fell down the cliff wall.  There was nothing to break my fall but the rocks at the waters edge 80 feet below and that would certainly kill me.  I said a small prayer to protect my family and give more strength than I had in the past 14 months.  I had just about decided to go back to Houston… Sam had sent me a picture of my new son and Liz and there was no reason for a DNA test he was mine!

As the milliseconds ticked off I crashed through a huge tree hanging out over the cliff and it broke my fall but in doing so it broke my leg and broke some of my ribs.  There was excruciating pain and I screamed in agony before being caught in the fork of a huge branch.  I tasted blood and I was having trouble breathing, my left leg just dangled with a definite angle at my mid thigh.  I tried to block out the pain but it was impossible.  Looking down I was still forty feet from the ground.  Every move was agonizing with piercing pain in my right chest and left leg.  I dangled that way all day and never saw anyone.  

The second day was as bad or worse… I was dehydrated and growing weaker.  I was beginning to hallucinate and drop in and out of consciousness.  I thought a lot about Liz and the kids when I was conscious… I knew that I had taken the coward’s way out leaving.  And I wondered if I was going to be able to ever face them again.

Fate had stepped in that second day late in the afternoon.  Kai Green had come over by boat with some supplies.  As he put them on the kitchen table he noticed that I had left out one the table a steak that I was going to eat after my run.  But the steak was warm completely thawed.  He called me and then started looking.  
Fate stepped in again as he climbed the mountain path however he didn’t see me as he passed by.  It was later he later told me that he found the broken path and looked down.  Luckily the morning of my run I wore a yellow t-shirt and Kai spotted it… he moved down the trail until he was at the base of the huge tree and saw me much more clearly.  There was old dried blood on the right side of my t-shirt as well as red blood running down my left leg.  He called me but I never answered.

I woke up as men in harnesses were moving around me… one started an IV and injected something in it as the others talked leaving me wondering what they were saying.  I past out again as they moved my broken leg to strap it to my other leg as a splint.  
I remembered very little about what happened until I was in a hospital with doctors and nurses.  Either Kai or one of the doctors who looked at my wallet must have called Sam Elliot because after that I was out of it.  

I began to come around, it was like drifting in a semi conscious state, I heard two female voices talking and then one closer to me said “Mrs. Rossi you need to rest… you’ve been here for four straight days… go back to the hotel and get some rest.  We’ll be keeping Mr. Rossi lightly sedated for a while longer.”

I heard Liz’s reply as I became more conscious yet still kept my heavy eyelids closed “Like hell I will, I let this dumb ox take things in his own hands and he made a stupid assumption… I’m here to correct that and get my family back especially my husband.  You heal him and make him ready to travel… I’ll take care of the rest.”                 
WOW!  Shades of Jonas!  I had always known that Liz took after her father more than her mother.  There was hot emotion in her words and it pleased me… especially her heated declaration as to her feeling for me…
I faded in and out for another day and then on Saturday morning I was awakened by the sun as it shown into my room and into my face.  I tried to fight it and tried to shield it from my eyes but it forced me to open them.  As I did I saw Liz standing by the open double French doors and smiling as she held our baby.  
It took me several minutes to get used to the glare and brightness of the sunlight before I laid back in bed and took stock of myself.  My right chest was stiff and there was a large bandage wrapped around my torso as Liz said softly “You had surgery, they needed to repair your lung you’ve got four broken ribs too.”  I tried to move and felt an aching pain in my left leg and looked at it as Liz said “You broke it trying to learn how to fly you dumb ass.  You have a metal rod in it and four screws I was told.”

She continued “I’ve been busy Anthony.  I’ve mobilized Sam Elliott, Old man Russell and Chuhyon has got her brothers all lined up.  No lip!  Not a word!  We’re going home and then after you are better we are going to talk… Oh here hold your son while I go see the doctor… he told me that you’d be sleeping for another day and I told him no way” as she placed my son in the space between my arm and body.

God! He was cute and smelled so much like a powdered baby does.  I wiggled and lowered the back of the bed and then slowly moved him until he was lying on his stomach on my bandaged chest… looking straight at me!  We talked… well I talked and he listened.  It was great and I gave thanks to God that he saw fit to save me… I had much to do in my life.

I hadn’t noticed the doctor or Liz coming back in the room but did when Liz said “I need his records and his medications.  I have a plane waiting to fly him to Texas in the morning if it ok with you.

I looked at her and said “What about the Wanderer?”

She looked at me and said “Old Man Russell Stevens is at the cottage.  You did one fine job fixing that place up… it’s beautiful… I’d like to vacation there sometime.  But we’re going home.  Actually, Jerry and his wife Susan are flying down here and sail the boat back home, their taking a little vacation Susan said.”

“Damn” I said in shock as I realized how Liz had taken control after my accident… She had let me be… let me linger in my self pity waiting for me to think it out and then go home and face her… but the accident forced her to act… and I was not displeased in the least. 

We arrived at Hobby airport in Houston at ten pm on Monday the 17th of August 2009.  I was pretty sedated.  I vaguely remember seeing Sam Elliott and Shen.  
Chuhyon kissed me on the cheek and told me how much she missed me then said “when you get better I going to take you to the woodshed for what you did to poor Liz and the kids… but you’ll be seeing a lot more of me” before going off.  Liz had dropped little Anthony off in my care placing him close to me on the stretcher.  My son and I were bonding as we traveled.  

I had no idea where we were and finally I was moved into a second-floor bedroom and large master bed as Liz whispered “this is your bed for a little while and then I’m coming back in here and claiming it and you… sleep well my love” and kissed me. 

Getting Well
Tuesday morning the house seemed to be resting as I laid there awake and restless.  Then I heard whispers and giggling as my bedroom door was opened slowly.  Three heads lined up on the door frame; Alex’s on top, Danny’s next and Little Julies at the lowest point.  I watched as they were holding a serious discussion and not realizing I was awake or listening until I said “All three of you in here now”.  

All three shrieked and squealed in surprise and gave me a deer in the headlights stare before meekly walking in as Alex said “Daddy, we’ve missed you so… all of us!  Can we get close?”

“I grinned from ear to ear as I replied “I was hoping you would!”

They all ran at me and jumped up on the bed and kissed me and hugged me as best as they could.  God, I had been a fool to leave them.  Sneaking away only hurt me and them… “Never again” I said out loud to myself and got a “Damn Right Anthony” from the doorway.  I didn’t know it but Liz and Chuhyon were there watching.  Chuhyon had the baby in her arms as Liz brought a tray in.  Liz had tears in her eyes as she watched me with ‘our’ kids and noticed that Julie was right in the middle and I had my arm around her.

Tuesday was slow for me.  Chuhyon and Liz seemed to have plenty to do around the big house.  I had managed to get to a chair by a window and found out I was on a ranch… there were horses and long horn cattle out in a nearby pasture and a huge barn only 300 yards away from the ranch house I was in.  Surprise… surprise!  

Chuhyon brought me lunch and sat with me while I ate, she told me that Liz had given up her chair at Rice and settled into being a mother and ranch woman.  She also told me that I had been a damn fool and should have stayed and found out what had happened from Liz.

I asked Chuhyon “Would that have made any difference?  It was obvious that Julie was Brian’s and Liz’s!”

“You ass, Tony!” Chuhyon hissed then added “did you know that my dear husband had a fatal heart attack over it… he got so mad when Liz told him… she blames herself for that too!”

I was shocked to hear that…I had been told Jonas just died in his sleep.  I asked Chuhyon then “What happened, Chuhyon?  Was it a fling, an affair… why?  Why did she do it?  I love her so and she should have known that I could stand another infidelity.”

“Tony, it’s not for me to say or tell you!  I will say that Liz loves you more than you’ll ever know.  She’s never stopped loving you and she’s missed you terrible… that I can say with certainty.  I’m sure she will talk to you soon.  It’s been a tiring trip for her.  Once she heard that you were hurt and were in a hospital in Jamaica things around her went into overdrive.  She’s been burning the candle at both ends; taking care of the kids, the baby and on the phone making arrangements to get you better and home… that’s been her only desire… to get you home here so she can show you that she loves only you… regardless of how it looks.  Now I’ve probably said too much… you’ll just have to wait… as you made her wait… I’ll bring your supper later” and then left.

During the afternoon I heard the kids playing and was determined to get out of that room.  I took it slow using the halls for support.  The second floor was huge with six bedrooms and two separate bathrooms.  There was ‘my’ bedroom, the master bedroom and two other large bedrooms, then three smaller bedrooms.  One had two beds in it and I thought that was Alex’s and Julies.    

The stair case was semi circular and opened into a large living room.  There was a grand kitchen with an eating area and large long wood plank farmhouse kitchen table with a bench on one side and chairs around the out three sides.  There was an older gray haired woman in the kitchen preparing supper I thought.  She saw me and moved towards me but I shook my head no.  

She looked at me and then said “I’m Mrs. Hicks… my husband and I used to own this property… now he helps Mrs. Rossi with the ranch and I help with the house… we have our own house on the far side of the property.  I hope that’s alright with you Mr. Rossi?”

“Not a problem if I could get a hot black cup of coffee Mrs. Hicks” I replied.

I moved through the first floor and found a large family room in the back with a huge fireplace… something I loved in a house.  Outside was a fenced off pool area with tropical plants and a large pool and hottub.  Chuhyon was in a yellow string bikini sitting on a lounge for 52 her incredible body still suggested a burning sexuality that oozed from her 34C-22-24 figure.  All three of my kids were there splashing and having one great time.  I had on some cut off sweat pants and a t-shirt and walked out into the sun.  

“Daddy… Daddy” the kids screamed as all three came over to me.  I sat almost exhausted from my little adventure as I sat next to Chuhyon and she cautioned them to be careful of their daddy as she looked over and said “Are you crazy or just have a death wish… wait until Liz finds you out here.”

I did notice that I was sweating profusely and light headed and answered “I was getting bored up there and felt I could make it… but now I’m not so sure.”
As Mrs. Hicks and Chuhyon helped me upstairs I learned that Liz had gone into Houston to talk with Sam Elliott.

I ate along that night and felt lonely, Chuhyon didn’t say too much except that Liz had had a busy but enjoyable day and was busy with the baby and kids.

I fell asleep soon after turning in at 9pm.  At about eleven I woke up and smelled Liz’s perfume, it was something I had bought her as and engagement present.  She loves it and had worn it on special occasions ever since.  The smell of her Light Blue perfume by Dolca & Gabbana drifted through the air as I lay there.  

“Are you awake, Sweetheart? I heard from a chair close to me and turned and saw Liz sitting there with a throw over her nightgown.  She continued “This is over due… way over due but I was so scared.  I’ve needed to tell you something for a long time yet I couldn’t… it hurt me terrible yet I was so afraid to tell you.  You found out on your own but it wasn’t what you thought… not entirely.  I owe you an explanation and I want you to not interrupt please… this is hard enough for me to do without stopping and starting.”

She stopped and I turned more towards her.  I had seen the proof… she had had been impregnated by Brian there was no doubt!  Julie was living proof of that!”

Liz’s eyes glistened with tears as she said softly “It wasn’t an affair, it wasn’t even a fling.  I love you with my whole heart and you are all the man I’ve ever wanted.”  
She brushed away her tears with her hand and continued “As you know Connie had gone to LA and Las Vegas with Fredrick Stone and become addicted to alcohol and drugs.  She had been in rehab for a while in Las Vegas then came back to Houston in the summer of 2004.  I had the condo at the Warwick and it wasn’t being leased… so I let her use it.  Connie had been looking for work and called me every so often.  She called me Friday morning on September 24th 2004 and told me that she just got hired by St. Joseph’s Hospital downtown.  She insisted that I come over after work to celebrate.  I left my office at Rice at two in the afternoon and got to the condo at 2:30pm.  Connie was giggly and somewhat weird but I had seen it before.  We had two Cosmopolitans… they were strong but I didn’t see any harm in it.  I soon was feeling relaxed and sort of disconnected, yet undisturbed.”

“We talked about her divorce and she told me she still had no regrets about it… but she was still very infuriated at how you had exposed her and ruined everything for her and Brian… I told her it was her own doing yet she refused to listen and told me that you’d pay.”

We were on our third Cosmo by 3:30 when Brian Parsley showed up.  I should have been leery of that occurrence and left but I didn’t I was just too comfortable… lulled and relaxed by whatever Connie had been giving me in my drinks I think now.  That’s no excuse but it’s the truth.”

“We sat in the living room and talked about nothing in particular that I can recall Brian was interested in what you were doing.  He seemed to be incensed at how you had shamed and embarrassed him.  He got very infuriated and Connie calmed him down.  He told me that his mother had cut him off financially after the Houston papers ran the stories of his running a sex show night club and being involved in drugs.  During all that Connie had freshened my Cosmo and had another with Brian.”
“I’m not sure how but shortly after I was dancing.  I danced with Connie and with Brian too.  Connie had put on some oldies music and we were just dancing to it.  No harm I thought… and it seem like fun.  Connie told me later after I accused her and kicked out of the condo that she had given me some Ecstasy and a small amount of Valerian, the drugs that helped her in LA and Las Vegas.  She told me that the Ecstasy she gave me worked very subtly and makes you so incredibly sexy and horny without realizing it; and it had and she also told me that the sensations are quite addictive I must admit they were.  She also told me that the Valerian is a cerebral relaxant, lulling a person into a relaxed care-free emotional state and a feeling of contentment and has a slight sedative effect, and that was why I didn’t resist or fight what they had planed for me.”  

“I know I have no excuse for what happened after that, it was sex, betrayal, adultery, cheating; it was intolerable on my part.  You were right to leave me!  I wish I had been the person you thought I was, but I wasn't.”  
Liz was now sobbing quietly as she said “I woke up later that afternoon on the bed in the bedroom Connie had been using.  I was nude with cum on me and in me!  I showered for an hour but I couldn’t get the stain of my infidelity off of me.”
“I put the condo up for lease with a realtor the very next day.  I had my final confrontation with Connie that day, she was shocked when I told her I never wanted to see her ever again and that I despised her… that when she told me it was Brian’s idea to have sex with me and tape it. They had wanted to get back at you and I seemed the logical way to do that.  I had tried to help her get back on her feet, she was my sister after all but this was the way she repaid me… by drugging me and letting Parsley have me again… she was so like our mother!”

“It was a month later that I missed my period” Liz said crying now.  “I wondered but we had made love between that very next day, so I was hopeful.  When little Julie was born I almost had a stroke in the delivery room… her eyes bored into me.  They were my worst fears… they were Parsleys eyes.  I dealt with it as best as I could but my guilt was tremendous… it consumed me 24/7!

I dreaded telling you… I knew that you’d divorce me… hate me, despise me… and you’d me right to do so.  But it was Alex, Danny and now Julie… we had been so happy.  So much a family.  I wanted to kill myself yet who would take care of our children?  I had to keep silent and live in my self made hell.  I had to tell someone.  I told my Dad and Chuhyon and Dad reacted so badly.  He wanted to kill Brian.  It was later that year that he died of a heart attack… and Chuhyon told me that he never got over my two rapes by Parsley and my betrayal to you!”
Liz sat there in the darkness tears flowing down her cheeks and then said “I went to Sam today and he’s drawing up divorce papers… I’ll sign them when their ready.  I’m sorry Anthony; God knows how sorry I am, Sweetheart.  Yes I was drugged into complicity and participation but that still doesn’t make it acceptable or right”.  She got up and turned as to leave and I said “Stop!  Where do you think your going?  Yes you got tricked and yes you conceived a little girl who is one of my delights… yes she has that bastard’s eyes but she has your face and personality… I love her as if I created her.  So woman, where do you think your going… come here and get in bed next to me where you belong.  We’ve been separated for far too long and without you I damn near killed myself!” 
Liz turned her face to me and it showed her surprise and happiness as she flew towards the bed.  I had just enough time to move before she pulled back the covers and got in next to me causing me just the lease bit of discomfort but it was well worth it.  We kissed passionately then softly as we cuddled… Liz sobbed softly as I comforted her and then she fell asleep in my arms.

Wednesday’s morning I woke up to “Get up sleepy head!  You have a lot to do today!” as the kids came in and mobbed me.  I looked in the direction of Liz’s voice I found her with the baby in her arms smiling happily and Chuhyon standing beside her.  Both were in light almost sheer cotton nightgowns with robes over them.  
Chuhyon spoke up and said “Breakfast children then you can show your Dad around… Mr. Hicks has the four-wheeler ready and waiting.  So go down and eat your breakfast then get in your play clothes while your mom and I get your Dad going.”

After they left Chuhyon closed the bedroom door as Liz put little Tony in a play pen in the corner that I hadn’t noticed.   Both Chuhyon and Liz were smiling impishly as they moved to the bed and then started to take off the blanket and sheet as I tried to stop them.  Chuhyon who was now 52 years old and looked like she was 37 smiled and said to my wife “Oh God this is going to be fun!”

“What?  I asked not understanding any of it and Liz answered “Dear one, you stink!  I didn’t want to ruin the mood last night but you need a bath and I also need to look at your wounds and see how there healing.  You know, you’ve not had a bath in a long time and you’re going to get one right now!”

“Wait!  I can’t stand!” I said in my defense.

“Oh yes you can… the doctor said you can.  You just need to be careful… and that’s why we’re going to help you” as both Liz and Chuhyon started to strip off the robes.  They got me up carefully and as I stood next to the bed in my hospital gown with my naked ass hanging out Chuhyon and Liz each took an arm and put it over their shoulders.  

We started slowly and I realized that I was as weak as a kitten as I took half steps towards the bath room.  As we entered the sight of the toilet bowl gave me the urge to pee and I said “I need to pee ladies…can you get me over there and sit me down.”
I could feel both Liz’s and Chuhyon’s firm full breasts against my gown covered chest and it was causing me to get a 'stiffy' of gigantic proportions.  Both Chuhyon and Liz were getting and eye full as Liz pulled my gown to the side and exposed my naked front.
“My… My!” Chuhyon said then added “being a live-in grandma and helper does have its advantages… can I help Tony?” as both Liz and Chuhyon laughed at my raised state of arousal.

Liz looked over at her and said “I think its only fitting that you help him… first you paid for his safe travel and return and second I think if I touched it he would get mad at me again… better you but don’t think its yours exclusively… it’s mine and he’s mine…!”

“Oh poo” Chuhyon said as her hand grasped my cock and pointed it at the open ‘O’ of the toilet as she giggled and gushed “Oh it feels so meaty and good!”

“You slut you!” remember were just helping him bath” Liz replied in a short girlish laugh as I let my bladder relax.  

They walked me into a large six by six foot tiled shower with several showerheads.  Chuhyon moved me to the deepest wall as Liz started the shower and adjusted the water temperature.  Both Liz’s and Chuhyon’s nightgowns were getting wet and becoming transparent as they got the liquid body wash soap and some sponges.

The shower was steadily filling with steam and giving it a hazy state as Liz moved closer to me.  She handed the liquid soap to Chuhyon and a sponge as she said “We don’t want any accidents stud.  Turn towards the wall and brace yourself with your hands.”
I did as requested as Chuhyon moved her now naked 5’4’”tall 34C-22-24 figure between me and the wall.  I was standing directly under one of the larger shower heads with Liz behind me and Chuhyon in front of me.  
“Shall we wash him?” I heard Chuhyon ask Liz.  
Liz replied “I think we all need to be washed as I felt her push herself into my back.  Liz was taller than Chuhyon being 5’8” tall she pressed into me in different places than Chuhyon, put did I care.  Hell no!  I didn’t know who thought up this game but someone was going to get some flowers.  

As I felt Liz washing my back and shoulders I felt a wet warm hand grab my cock and Chuhyon pressed into me all soapy and slippery as she squealed “Oh there’s nothing like a hot shower and the feeling of a big fat cock… and I mean big fat cock!”

Liz pushed her 36C tits into my back as she said “Oh God I’ve missed that cock so much… my little vibrator didn’t get places that cock does…” as she giggled and pushed into me as her hands washed my shoulders and torso.  
“My god I think I can hear you blushing Liz” Chuhyon said sniggering.

I started to get my wind, and spread my legs in a better stance and used only one hand to support myself.  The other seemed to find a will of its own as it roared over Chuhyon’s shoulder and back. 

“He’s washing ME!” Chuhyon yelled out over the noise of the shower.  Only to be answered “Enjoy it Honey!  You said it’s been… what two and a half years since you’ve been touched by a man.” 
“Yes… Oh God yes Tony… Touch my tits… they’re so, so dirty!”   That brought gales of laughter from both Liz and Chuhyon.

I decided to take affirmative action… there were two females here that had conspired to get me in the shower and now it was my move.  Hell, I just got a verbal invitation from my very sexy and alluring mother-in-law.

My cock was rampant, standing its full nine and a half inches as I started soaping Chuhyon.  I soaped her back and pulled her into me as she rubbed her hands over my chest, belly and cock. 

Liz’s tits were bigger than Chuhyon’s, and were topped with dark brown areolas and long nipples. But it was Chuhyon’s tits that I was staring at, at the moment.  What surprised me was both of her light pink nipples were pierced with a small gold rings.
I leaned into Chuhyon and then used both hands to explore each of my helpers.  I heard a couple of aroused whimpers from both Chuhyon and my snuggling wife as Chuhyon said “time to wash this beast and get going… if we don’t we’ll have the whole gang in here and then we’ll have some explaining to do.”

“You think?” was Liz’s breathless reply as my soapy fingers roamed between her spread and welcoming thighs.  She shivered as she moaned out unhappily “OK… but were not through… Anthony has made me as hot as I’ve even been in years and I need him to take care of me!”

“What about me my dear daughter-in-law” Chuhyon said impishly and I answered “Tonight both of you in this bedroom at ten!”

“OH MY God” both of them screamed as they rushed to get under the streaming water to wash off and then scooted from the bathroom but there was a lot of laughter as they left.  I steadied myself and felt somewhat more rejuvenated and I wondered if it was from the shower or my two helpers as I grinned.  
My leg felt stronger and I was getting over the feeling of weakness that I had before.  I shaved and brushed my teeth before going out into the bedroom to find something to wear.  

I had a surprise waiting for me on the bed.  There was a pair of new boxers, new jeans and a new plaid shirt waiting for me as well as a pair of soaks hanging over a new pair of Justin tan Bay Apache ropers, boots that I had always wanted.  And I knew Liz had been busy.

Breakfast was interesting… needless to say I was the main attraction.  Alex, Danny, Julie were all over me as Chuhyon feed everyone.  Liz sat beside me as she feed little Tony… but that was short lived as he was put in my hands to burp.

Jake Hicks was in his 60’s and showed me all around the property… he mentioned that the long horn herd was show quality but the Hereford were just beef cattle.  There were twenty five long horns; two bulls and the rest cows.  The Hereford herd was over a hundred head with four bulls and the rest cows and heifers.  There were six horses and two ponies on the ranch as well.  Jake explained that the horses were quarter horse stock; two stallions and four mares.  The ponies were Connemara which stood 14.2 hands tall and were a bigger bred of pony.  The two stallions were Appaloosa.         

I took a small siesta on the porch in the afternoon and then talked with the kids as they mobbed me.  I was unaware until Harriet Hicks walked out onto the porch before supper and handed me a beer as she said “looks like Liz has plans… she cooking supper and the kids have strict orders to be in there rooms and asleep at 9 tonight” as she looked at me and laughed as she said “good night” and left. 
Supper was a Mexican casserole dish with beef fajitas smothered in cheese gravy with red beans and rice, flour tortillas and a green salad.  I got Dos Equis and Liz and Chuhyon were drinking margaritas.  Both Chuhyon and Liz were prancing around in knee length Capri pants and tunic tops but from my glances I noticed that both were braless and had no panties on… which stirred my imagination and throbbing cock.  Both Chuhyon and Liz knew what they were doing to me and kept glancing at my crotch and then giggling.  
After supper, I continued to play with my kids… I had missed them more than I had realized.  They were so smart and told me all about the ranch and what they had been doing.  Alex watched and got her two cents in too but it was on a much more mature level… she was a teen now and her viewpoint on things was changing.  What floored me is as she rounded up Danny and Julie for their baths and got them ready for bed she whispered “Have fun tonight Daddy… I’m not supposed to know but I think you’re in for a long night: as she kissed me on the cheek and grinned wickedly before taking the smaller kids up stairs.

I was interrupted in my thoughts as Liz walked into the living room and said “We’re almost done in the kitchen… we’ll be going up stairs soon to freshen up.  Wait until ten to ten before coming up OK” as she handed me a large glass of red wine and added “we’ve got the bottle up stairs” with a huge smile on her face.   

That Night

I had sipped the wine Liz had given me as I reflected about the ranch and how Liz had bent over backwards to make my stay comfortable… she had volunteered her explanation of what happened and I believed her.  I had been foolish and stupid but I wasn’t going to make that mistake again.

At ten to ten I climbed up the stairs to the second floor feeling stronger than I had in days… it felt good and I wanted to start working out again.  A quick inventory of the second floor told me that all the bedroom doors were closed and that the kids were asleep.

I wondered what Chuhyon and Liz were up to… but decided that after all that had happened that they only had love in their hearts towards me… and I let the demons of the past leave me as I smiled and approached the master bedroom door.

As I opened it slowly I noticed that the room had been changed slightly.  The large master bed had been turned down and the room was aglow with several lit candles as I entered.  Liz was waiting for me.  She pointed to a soft cushioned chair and said “Chuhyon and I have a little show for you and then when you want you can join us.  But for now, I want you to sit and watch.”

Liz was dressed in a very sheer ankle length white gown with her blonde hair pinned up on her head.  Chuhyon came out of the bathroom as I sat down and she was dressed in a similar gown.    

I could see from their body language that they were both nervous as Chuhyon moved over towards Liz.  Liz looked at her as she squatted down next to my chair and said “I told you that I was bisexual Anthony… what I found out after Jonas died was Chuhyon is also… I haven’t been cheating on you… I’ve just taken comfort from Chuhyon and given it to her in return.  You’ve been gone, Jonas was dead and we were lonely and in need of some affection.  Now we’re going to show you just what I’m talking about and after we want you to join us… we want you to be our man!  Yes, that goes for Chuhyon too, she’s now a big part of our family.”

You could have bowled me over with a feather… but my little guy was getting interested.

Liz kissed my cheek and then stood up and pulled me up in front of the chair.  She kissed me again passionately as her hands undid the buttons of my shirt.  Chuhyon came over and joined us as she coyly said “I hope you like what you see Tony.  I’m a grandma but I try to stay in shape” as she undid my belt and pushed my jeans and boxers down.  
They stripped me and then kissed me again, both of them and each kissed me with a heated passion… even I must say my hot mother-in-law… and she didn’t look nearly her age.  They left me sitting in the chair and walked towards the bed as my eyes roaming over them while my nostrils inhaled their erotic perfumes.

Liz moved closer to Chuhyon as her eyes glanced at me, she moved closer to Chuhyon taking her wine glass and placing her’s and Chuhyon’s on the end table close to the bed.  They started to embrace each other, their arms wrapping around each other.  There was a lot of short kisses and then longer ones… they used their lips and tongues to stir the others.   Chuhyon’s hands reached for Liz’s gown covered breasts as both moaned and squirmed in increasing desire.

It was the first time I witnessed two women making love… it was gentle and yet passionate.  It was erotic and it was getting to me as my prick grew to attention.  There was soft murmuring as both Liz and Chuhyon reach for the ties of the others gown and undid them.  As the gowns opened and exposed their breasts both were breathing shallower, panting.

Both looked over at me and noticed my raging hardon and giggled as they let their gowns fall to the floor and climbed up on the bed.  Liz took the time to say “call him Anthony, Chuhyon… after all, after tonight we’ll have something very private and special between us… it’s always been my special name for him.”

Chuhyon looked in my direction and with a panting dry mouth whispered out “Anthony Baby, your wife is amazing, she’s showed me so much and she’s told me that I will be able to enjoy that colossal cock… I can hardly wait” as she gently pushed Liz back on the bed as her hands were caressing Liz’s body.  Her small frame was covering Liz’s as they continued to kiss and caress each other as their torsos and legs squirmed and intertwined.  Liz was kissing Chuhyon continually now and at the same time she pushed her hand down between them.

I watched as Chuhyon moaned out loudly as she felt Liz’s fingers in her slit, she spread her thighs wider as she pushed her hips and pussy down opening up the lips and folds of her black hair covered pussy.  Liz looked over at me and winked as she smiled and said “fist that huge horse cock Baby, get it nice and big… you have two cunts, two asses and two mouths to satisfy Baby” as Chuhyon moaned out loudly and shivered as she experienced her first orgasm of the night. 

Chuhyon came back to herself and moved her hand down to Liz’s spread wide legs as she looked at me and said “Yes Anthony… I want you to fuck that horse cock into my womb… Liz’s has told me about it… you have two wanton sluts as your house slaves now… and we’ll do anything for you…” as she drove two fingers inside Liz’s steaming trimmed pussy.  She then started nibbling on Liz’s neck and ear lobe as she pushed her fingers in and out of Liz’s pussy. 


Chuhyon gasped loudly as she felt Liz’s fingers penetrate her pussy lips again and move upward to caress her throbbing clit.  A moment later Chuhyon’s hand was on Liz’s naked pussy, massaging it with rapid motions.  They both were panting as their emotional and physical state reach newer and greater heights.   

I watched as Liz took a quick glance at me and then winked with a wicked smile as she rolled Chuhyon over on her back as she worked her fingers more rapidly over Chuhyon’s erect and enflamed pleasure bud, as her hips began to thrust back and forth. 


"Please..." she murmured.


"Please what", Liz asked as she looked at me to see if I caught the significance as she continued to pressed her thumb into Chuhyon pussy opening and worked her forefinger steadily over Chuhyon’s clit, stimulating it until Chuhyon was trembling uncontrollably. 

"Please fuck me..." Chuhyon hissed out breathlessly. 

"I intend to, Lover" Liz answered as she thrust two fingers into the black haired pussy, and pressed them deep inside Chuhyon’s pussy.  Chuhyon grunted in helpless passion, "ugh un-hun... un-hun..." as Liz’s fingers sunk in all the way up to the hilt. 

Liz kissed her neck as her thumb and fingers drove Chuhyon to new heights of heated pleasure.  She teased her and then forced her up on her side facing me… not more than five feet from me as I sat in the soft cushioned chair stripped naked and with my 9 1/2 inch cock stiff and erect in my hand. 

Liz knelt just behind Chuhyon and continued to manipulate Chuhyon’s juicing black haired pussy with one hand and pinched and rolled her nipples with the other as she said hotly "Now, Chuhyon, it’s time to show that horny stud over there your tits and pussy".

Chuhyon looked at me and my now throbbing cock and the precum that was oozing from it deep purple glans and shivered as she moaned "OOOOHHHHHHHHH... DDOOOOO MMMEEEEE... SOMEONE FUCK MMMEEEEEEE!!” 

Liz grinned at me and leaned down and kissed her passionately before saying “We will and it won’t be just this once, Honey!  You’re in for the long haul… just like I am!  That Stud over there is our man and we’re his private sluts…”  


Liz was raising the sexuality of the room as she continued "lift and bend your upper leg and put your foot up on the bed, Chuhyon". 


"Oohhhh… Ohhhhhhhhyeeesss… Make me do it…” as she looked at me fisting my cock.  

“Oohhhh Immmmmgooiinnnggg to cummmmm" Chuhyon moaned as Liz leaned over her and sucked on Chuhyon’s uppermost breast and nipple as her hand reach between her open wide thighs from behind and slid along her buttock crease to tease her tensing anal opening and spread open labia. 


The room was heavy with the smell of sex… it was oozing from Chuhyon and Liz and myself!  It was in our sweat and their dripping juices.  It was oozing from Chuhyon’s juicing pussy as well as Liz’s and my oozing cock; we were all on a sexual high, as our sexual hormones raced through our systems, heightening our desire and sexual sensitivity.  

I was treated to a bird's eye view of Liz's fingers working inside Chuhyon’s pussy, stroking her clitoris as Chuhyon moaned out her body convulsing in red hot passion as she pleaded to Liz to let her cum… but at that moment she pulled her hand away and then rolled Chuhyon over onto her stomach.

Chuhyon moaned as Liz’s hands spread her buttocks wide open and then jammed her face down between them.  I watched as her tongue stroked between Chuhyon’s small tight ass cheeks, then into her petite vagina. 

I loved it!  This was so erotic, so primal, and so sexually arousing.  I thought my cock was going to burst at any moment.  

Chuhyon breath was becoming more and more ragged.  And her cute ass started to rotate as she pushed back onto Liz’s licking and sucking mouth.  Liz seemed to realize this as well as she looked over at me and smiled an impish smile as she said ordered in a husky voice “Turn over, Slut"!

Chuhyon glanced at me and my huge hardon as she complied.  Liz repositioned herself and then started to kiss Chuhyon was a heated passion, as their tongues played over each others lips and speared into each others mouths, they continued to kiss and mouth each other their hips and pubic mounds ground against the other.  

Chuhyon was now facing away from me as Liz sat up and then straddled Chuhyon and pressed her bottom against her face as she hissed "Lift your legs, Slut. High. Spread them wide."

As Chuhyon did what Liz commanded she cried out “Ooohhhh God I know he’s looking at my cunt!  Oh, God it’s making me so horny!”  

Liz fingered Chuhyon’s wide open pussy as she said “But you like it… don’t you?  You want to entice him, don’t you?”

“Yeeesssss… Ooohhh God YYYEEEESSSSS!!!”  Chuhyon sobbed out blissfully.  

Liz moved again this time she moved between Chuhyon’s wide spread legs with her back towards me.  She moved in between Chuhyon’s legs and mounted her like a man.  They both worked feverishly with their tongues shoving them as deep as possible into each other’s mouths.  Liz then reached down and put her hands beneath Chuhyon’s buttocks, and took a firm grip pressing her dripping wet, swollen pussy against her thigh. 

Chuhyon screamed “Ohhhhhh YES!!  Ahhhhhhh!  OhhhmmyyyyGodddddddd, it's sooooooggooooddddddd… doiiiiiiittttttt… DOOOOIIIITTTTTTTTT" as she immediately started to grind her pelvis up and down against Liz’s thigh.   Both were now using the others thigh to masturbate on rubbing the excited and wanting pussies on the others driving thigh.

“OOOOOOOHHH FUCK ME BITCH” Liz screamed as she started to convulse and explode in her own orgasm.  Their orgasms were overwhelming and lasted for several minutes as their vaginas and clits ground against the others thigh and erupted with intense spasms that caused their juices to spurt and soak the others thigh. 

Damn I was ready to join them!  I had been gently fisting my cock for the thirty or forty minutes that Chuhyon and Liz had been making love.  It had been one of the wildest scenes I’d ever witnessed and it had been over the top in its sexuality. 

Chuhyon recovered first and looked over at me as she grinned and said “Hhhmmmm looks like our stud is getting hot and bothered.”  She then she squirmed out from beneath Liz as she added “Now it’s your turn, you hot Bitch. I'm going to fuck you." 


Liz’s only response was to open her legs a little further and thrust her pelvis high into the air in anticipation as she grinned shamelessly at me and Chuhyon.  Chuhyon moved in quickly kissing Liz as her hands cupped and squeezed Liz’s breasts.  She then moved a hand down Liz’s front, letting her finger nails tease her until her fingers moved over the blond narrow landing strip of Liz’s freshly trimmed bush.  Liz moaned as Chuhyon placed two of her fingers on Liz’s spread wide pussy before rapidly pumping them into Liz’s pussy while her left hand firmly massaged one of her large full tits. 

I watched becoming very aroused again as Chuhyon’s fingers squeezed Liz’s nipple and pulled it firmly outward making Liz shudder as a long, loud moan escaped her throat. “Ooohhh you’re making me so hot and horny” she hissed as she trembled in sheer ecstasy.  Her eyes were closed, her head thrown back, her mouth wide open. She was shaking uncontrollably, her hips thrusting in wild fuck motions. "Oooh god...do it to meeeeeee... ", she pleaded. 

“You want to get off Bitch?  Do you?  Do you want to cum?” Chuhyon asked as she 

Slide down Liz’s body, then moved her head between Liz’s wide open legs. 

“Yyyeeessss” Liz hissed out breathlessly her face flushed and her body with a sheen of sweaty excitement.  Her vagina was soaked and gaping open with her excitement and need to cum.  

Chuhyon pulled it open even wider to totally expose her hard, erect, throbbing love button as she said as she looked at me “Then ask him!  Ask him if you can cum.  Tell him you’re his and only his… tell him you want him to give you another baby too!” as she moved her head closer to the open spasming mouth of her pussy.

Liz’s eyes fluttered open as she heard Chuhyon’s words and she looked over at me and shyly grinned as she said “YES! I want his baby… I need to carry his child again and YES, I want to CUM!  Ooohhh God you’re making me so horny… I’m… so ready to CUM! 


That blew me away… Liz was mine again I knew it then!  All our trials and tribulations were disappearing.  She had shown me how much she loved and adored me by taking care of me when I was seriously hurt.  It was time I started acting like her man again!

“Good!” was all Chuhyon said as her tongue easily slid inside Liz’s wet vagina, making her buck and jerk with pleasure.  Chuhyon then used her tongue to lick her with long slow strokes, all the way from her anus to her protruding and visibly throbbing clit.  Liz was beside herself as she moaned out and mauled her breasts and nipples with her hands.  

Chuhyon was on her knees as she licked at Liz’s enflamed and spasming pussy while she squeezed her own breasts and started to rub her rock-hard nipples with her fingers.  I could see Chuhyon’s tight little pussy as it winked in its own ecstasy as she   
tongue fucked my wife’s vagina and clit.  It was more than Liz could take as she had been on the verge of coming for almost 15 minutes, and moaned out “Ooooohhhh God… help me… please… make me cummmmm!” as she went over the edge like an exploding cannon.  She moaned out desperately “I’m … there… Oh God I’m there!  I’m cccccuuuuummmmmmiiiiinnnnngggggggg!!!!” as she seemed to freeze in an arched position as she started to shiver, her entire body convulsing into hard spastic contractions.  

Chuhyon continued to stimulate Liz’s pussy with her fingers and tongue until all of Liz’s contractions subsided then finally, rolled over onto her back beside her and moved up and pressed her lips against Liz’s and I heard her say breathlessly “My God we got carried away… it was unreal yet so hot!” as she kissed my wife.  
Liz looked over at me and said passionately “I meant it Anthony… it wasn’t just the heat of the moment… I want that connection again, I want your baby inside me again!” as she smiled delightedly and very contentedly.

They both sipped their wine as they relaxed on the bed and then Liz said “You’re turn Stud.  Come over here and lay on the bed on your back please Baby.  When she kissed Chuhyon and said smiling delightedly “You think you can handle it… my dear mother-in-law then go for it!”

I stood up and walked over to the bed as Liz moved up to the headboard and sat there and sipped her wine as she watched me climb up on the bed and lay on my back in the middle of it.  Chuhyon was sort of reserved at that moment, yet she also was vivacious with desire.  

“Go ahead Bitch” Liz said to Chuhyon.

Chuhyon smiled with excitement on her face at me and then at Liz as she moved towards me.  Her hand drifted down to my pulsating cock and she grabbed it and stroked it twice, then she said “My God it’s huge… but I want it, I want this big fat cock to Fuuuckkkmeeee."

She straddled my waist as she looked at Liz and asked “Can I use it Liz… can I?”

Liz was sitting Indian style on a pillow at the head of the bed and only a foot away from my head as she answered “Your job tonight is to welcome our Stud back home… I’d do it but he hasn’t asked.  So, I think you should be the one tonight.  Besides I want him strong when he takes me next… I know that he still has issues in his head and the only way for them to go away is for my man to take me as a man should… with strength and dominance… and I don’t want it any other way.  I want to feel him conquer my body again and I want him to know that I’m his forever” Liz said as she looked down at me.

“Yes, I’ll welcome him” Chuhyon hissed as she moved her hips back and over my rampant cock.  She reached between her spread wide thighs as she looked at me and grasped my cock again moving it so that it’s large purple head was seated in the mouth of her small tight vagina.  She hissed “God he’s huge, twice as big as Jonas was and THAT was two years ago… but I love it!”

She leaned towards me and kissed me passionately on the mouth as she moved her pussy over my cockhead before lowering herself slowly.  She exhaled into my mouth as she felt the pain of her stretching hole and then moaned and grunted as my cockhead slipped past her tight ring.  

I felt Liz’s hand on my cheek as she said “Take him Bitch!”  Chuhyon groaned as she did just that as she lowered herself further and I felt the tightest hot glove encase my cockhead and half my shaft.  Chuhyon convulsed above me, frozen in place for a moment then her head went back and she sobbed out in delight "Oh My Godddddd, its sooooggooddddd, It’s SO BIG BUT IT FEELS SOOOOOOO GOOOODDDDDD!!!”

She began to ride me wildly and wantonly, I watched as she flexed her legs like a jockey and moved up and then dropped down.  I could not believe that her petite body could take that much cock with such abandon but she kept on sliding all the way up so that the head almost popped out and then drove her body down hard until it filled her up again.  

Chuhyon was groaning out “AGHH!... AGHH!... AGHH!... FuuuukK!... OH… CUM… In… ME! I want to feel it!  I want to feel it fill me!” as she rode my hips and long thick cock.  Liz leaned down and kissed my forehead and face as she said “Fuck him Bitch… ride him good!  I can still see his cock shaft Bitch… You need to take him all if you’re going to live in this house.” 

"Ohhhgoddyeesss his cock is beautiful… Ohhhhh… so bigggggg!  And so longggggggg!  I going to fuck it right off!!” Chuhyon gushed out panting hard, her nostrils flared out as she pumped herself up and down on my cock shaft.

“Give it to her Baby” Liz hissed in my ear as she watched.  I did pushing my hips up to meet Chuhyon’s downward strokes as she wailed out “Ohh yesssss, push up, drive it deep in me… drive it so deep it opens my cervix and I feel it inside my womb” 

Chuhyon sobbed excitedly “I want to feel it in there… Just fuck it up inside me… it feels so goodddddddddd!”

Liz moved closer to Chuhyon and with one hand had rolled and pulled on Chuhyon’s nipples as she slid the fingers of her other hand into her own dripped pussy and then pulled them out wet.  She then moved her hand behind Chuhyon and slid her hand between the cheeks of her ass and I assumed slid a finger deep inside Chuhyon’s ass as Chuhyon responded with a surprised scream then immediately convulsed into another orgasm just as Liz must have pushed a second finger inside and began to fuck her in the ass while she rode my cock.

I could tell Chuhyon was cumming her body was jerking like a puppet on a string as her orgasm overwhelmed her, but she kept driving up and down on my cock.  I couldn’t take much more and my balls began to boil with my pent-up cum.  I grabbed Chuhyon by the hips and then pulled her down tight onto my cock and felt my cockhead press through her convulsing cervix as she screamed "Ohhhhhhhhyeeesss, it hurts soooo GOODDDDDDDD!  Fill me up… Shoot your jism deep into my womb and fill me up… This is so FUCKING HOT!” 

I was spent… but tremendously happy and satisfied.  Liz looked at me as I laid there spent and smiled delightedly as she said “Welcome home my dear husband… this is just the beginning Baby… now relax and get some rest because you and I have a date soon… and I want you to put that gorgeous cock in every hole I have!”

I watched exhausted but happy as Liz winked at me then kissed Chuhyon passionately.  Before coming down beside me as Chuhyon snuggled alone my other side.  Liz embraced me and we kissed each other several times and expressed our love before we all fell asleep.

Happiness and the Future
I had just come in from my morning run and work-out, it had been three months since I fell in Jamaica and had been brought back to Houston.  It was Monday November 2nd, 2009.  I was healed fast and had started to work for Dell Computers again but on a consultation basis… Jerry Baker was still my boss but I picked and chose the projects I wanted to do.  

That gave me more time to be around the kids and if the truth be known… and I had a feeling it was… it gave me more time with my pregnant wife and Chuhyon.  Yes!  Liz was pregnant… it happened in early September when she and I reaffirmed our love for each other and I took my wife back sexually.  It had been a very heated and hot time and we both were exhausted when it was over.  It didn’t stop there and there were many, many more nights that the house was filled with Liz’s blissful moans and screams.  Now three months later she was deliriously happy knowing that she was carrying twins and I was too!

Chuhyon had made a point to inform me that I had missed my wedding anniversary on September 12th.  She had told me that Liz had been hoping I’d want to celebrate but when I didn’t, she quietly accepted it.  That hurt me more than I realized and I vowed to do something to make up for it.  

In early October Liz had heard from her mother Margaret and found out my ex Connie was with her in Kentucky.  It seems that Connie had reverted back to her old ways after she had her falling out with her sister and started entertaining again at the night club Caligula in the Houston ship channel.  Things went down hill from there and now Connie was sick with AID’s.  Liz also showed me the legal papers that she worked out with Sam Elliott for full custody AND adoption of Alex.  She was my daughter but Liz wanted her to be part of ‘our’ family.     

All that had happened made me think and an idea began to grow in my head.  I suggested to Liz in late October that I wanted to have a special Thanksgiving at the ranch and she happily accepted the idea.  Little did she know that I had another reason for the get together.

Liz, Chuhyon and I planned to have Jerry and Susan Baker, Sam and Ann Elliott, Bill and Phyllis Henderson as well as Shen and Kaci Wong, and the local protestant minister Reverend Harry Tucker and his wife Betty that we had become friendly with for an all-day Thanksgiving get together.  
Yes, I was going to Church!  It seemed right after my fateful day on the island and I did ask for help and forgiveness as I was falling.

Jake and Harriet Hicks had been helping us get ready and Liz and I pulled out all the stops to put on a lavish spread.  Liz had become really excited about it… since it was the first really big party that she was putting on at her new home.  

I had another agenda as well that only Chuhyon, Susan Baker, Harriet Hicks and Reverend Harry Tucker and his wife Betty knew anything about it.  I had decided to surprise Liz on Thanksgiving and had asked Reverend Tucker if he would perform a short wedding ceremony where Liz and I could renew our marriage vows to each other… similar to Liz’s shower cleansing ritual… I hoped this would reinforce in Liz’s mind that I had forgiven her completely and wanted to start fresh and new.

On the 13th of November I had to make a trip to Dell but after I had stopped in Houston and ordered a new wedding ring for Liz… this ring had a 4.65ct heart shaped Ruby and was encircled with 2.2 ctw of diamonds, the ring itself was white gold and looked beautiful… not just my opinion but Chuhyon’s and Mrs. Hicks.

I had been nervous as a cat with three dogs around all Thanksgiving morning.  Everyone had arrived and we were all talking as all the women prepared the dinner and set the table.  We men talked about the ranch and entertained the kids.  

There was a lot of excitement in the air and a lot of happiness and laughter as I moved from the living room to the kitchen.  Liz saw me and her eyes sparkled as she came into my arms and she “Anthony I’m so happy… this is a great idea… I hope you know how to carve a turkey because it’s your responsibility as the head of the household.”

“I’m sure I can” I answered back as I looked at Chuhyon’s and Mrs. Hicks grinning faces.  

Dinner was at twelve thirty, and there were two tables; one for the adults and one near by for the children.  After eating the kids watched TV as we all took care of the clean up.  It was during this time that Harriet gave Jake the eye and he moved over to Liz and spoke to her.  She looked around and then nodded her head and followed him outside and walked with him towards the barn.  At that moment Harriet, Chuhyon, Susan Baker and Betty Tucker exploded into action and flowers and a pretty 7’ pink and white arch was hauled out of the back storage room.  
Everything was all set up in ten minutes.  The living room was now set up with the pink and white arch at one end of the living room, with Reverend Tucker and me standing beneath it.  There large white candle sticks with lilies and roses wrapped around them leading towards the arch.  Alex, Danny and little Julie were with Chuhyon as she bottle feed my newest Tony.  The rest gathered around and waited gleefully.  
Someone whispered she’s coming as Liz entered the vacant kitchen with Jake.  She said “Where’s everyone Jake?”

“Let’s look in the living room” he suggested.

It was only a minute before she walked in as Jake hooked his arm in hers.  Her face showed her surprise and astonishment.  She took it all in as Jake moved her gently towards me.
“What… What’s going on?” she said softly with shock still on her face as she looked at Chuhyon and me.  
I grinned at her and answered “I stupidly missed our anniversary in September.  But I had an idea that I wanted to do something special for you.  My idea was that we renew our wedding vows to each other… is that OK with you?”

Liz was standing next to me now and all she could do was shed huge tears as she nodded her head affirmably… But that didn’t last long as she flew into my arms and kissed me passionately then looked at everyone and said “you all knew… I’m a mess.  And you Jake… there was nothing wrong with that bull!”

The Reverend at that point cleared his voice and we got started.  Needless to say, Liz was taken back by the ring.  She started to take off her wedding ring so she could put it on her left ring finger but I said “No Liz, that wedding ring stays there forever… this one is for your right hand.  Something for you to look at and remember that I love you with my whole heart.”

Needless to say, it was a great Afternoon.

Wedding Night 
It had been a great day; the Thanksgiving dinner was amazing as was the great company.  But the frosting on the cake so to speak was the small wedding ceremony afterwards.  It went wonderfully well and Liz was totally surprised and incredibly happy.  I figured that I had made up for forgetting our anniversary.

By 8pm everyone had gone but Chuhyon and the kids.  Chuhyon was in grandma mode, she had Julie and the baby while Alex got Danny settled in bed.  The Hicks had just left when Liz disappeared and then came back into the living room where I was just relaxing; she had changed into a light summer dress and was carrying in her hand a small string bag as she said “Get up my love I want to show you something.”

I got up and she pressed into me and said “I love you so much, Anthony” before grabbing my hand in hers and leading me out of the house.  Her new four-wheel drive Polaris was outside the back door… something that Liz had wanted but I didn’t know it had arrived yet.  She pushed me in and then got into the driver’s side and we were off. 

I asked where we were going but Liz only said “My surprise.”

Twenty minutes later we where on the edge of the Brazos river and following it northwest as the sun was getting ready to set for the night.  As we drove into a small cove I saw a stone cottage with tile roof on a raised ledge beside the river… I had never seen it before.

Liz drove up to it and got out and came over to me again and said “Harriet told me about this place when I bought the ranch… it was in bad shape then but Jake and a couple of the ranch hands have put it back together.”  She kissed my cheek and added “I was waiting for the right time to show you… but I can’t imagine a better time than today… and tonight.

The inside of the cottage was stone and cedar post and beam, rustic yet very beautiful.  There was an open room with a kitchen on one side and a living room on the other.  The kitchen had a combination wood stove and gas oven.  The furniture was cedar with cloth cushions.  There also was a combination of oil lamps and candles.  

Liz had been opening the windows and doors leading out onto the porch over looking the river as I looked around.  The place was rustic yet had a solar panel and wind generator to supply the electricity.  The drinking and bath water was from a large storage tank on the back side of the roof.

Liz found me out on the porch and silently pushed me into the soft cushions of the large eucalyptus swing that was hanging on the end of the porch.  “Stay here and relax, watch the river, I’ll be back in a minute” she said.

When Liz came back she was carrying two large glass goblets of white wine and as she settled into my lap and arms she said “I fell in love with this place the first time I saw it… it was Harriet and Jakes honeymoon place.  Now it’s our get away place” as she kissed me.

“You knew?” I asked thinking that this was planned.

“Sort of… but not the renewal of our vows or this beautiful ring” she replied then added “Chuhyon and Harriet were acting with so much glee and excitement.  I knew something was up.”  She then kissed me again and added “both of them wouldn’t say much but did indicate that I had a big surprise coming.”

“Harriet was the one who suggested that we get away after the Thanksgiving dinner and had Jake see to it that the place was stocked.  She’s a woman with a lot of insight.  Chuhyon, the minx, was just as bad as she teased me about taking proper care of you” she said laughing.

We cuddled and kissed for a while and then as it got dark she finished her wine and grasped my hand and gently pulled me to my feet.  She led me through the pitch-black kitchen/living room and into the bedroom.  The room was lit by an oil lamp in the corner; there was a huge cedar framed bed in the room and two cedar chests with four draws each. 

We stood face to face as we stripped out of our clothes and then brushed our teeth.  I had crawled between the sheets first as Liz busied herself in the bathroom a little longer.  The cool sheets felt great against my body and I was falling asleep when I felt the top sheet and blanket being lifted and Liz coming into the bed.

She snuggled up to me as I lay on my back; her body turned towards me, her left firm breast with its hard swollen nipple on my chest as she moved her left thigh over my hip she whispered into my neck “I hope you’re not too tired Darling because I have some making up to do” as she stretched and kissed me passionately as her thigh touched my awakening prick. 

Just having my wife back in my arms was stirring my male hormones and driving my cock towards the ceiling.  Liz moved up on me, her hips on my hips, her breasts and nipples pushing into my abdomen and then she moved her hand under my arms and cupped my shoulders as she moved closer and closer to my face with hers. 

Our lips touched lightly and then firmer and then passionately.  My tongue spread her lips as she moaned into my mouth as her tongue danced with mine.  My 9 ½ inch cock was fully erect and pulsating between her thighs as she squeezed them together trapping it to her as she groaned out in wanton delight.

Words were not necessary as we held each other heart to heart and kissed as our bodies trembled. Liz moaned as her hips began moving, her thighs rising and lowering around my pulsating cock and then she broke our kiss and turned around straddling me and moved south with her head as I looked up and saw that her pussy was open and very wet.  

As I was gazing upward I watched her small opening pulsate open and then wink closed over and over she licked her way down my abdomen and then into my pubic hair.  I reached up and lifted my arms over her calves and touched her ass cheeks with my hands and spreading her with my fingers as she moaned in arousal “Yes, Anthony touch me!”

I gazed in wonder at the beautiful wet pussy that was open to my view.  Her pubic bush was blonde, trimmed to a small landing strip above her excited clit; her lips were open, but taut and inviting. 

It's was beautiful, aroused and swollen and wet!  Her lips are gleaming with the flood of her arousal as I felt her grasp my cock and groan softly “I’ve wanted this big cock since you knocked me up!  Make me yours tonight but remember there are two of your babies inside my womb!”

I gasped at her words and she chuckled “Yes, twin girls… I think you’re going to have your hands full raising this family!”   I answered by pulling her hips downward as she complied spreading her knees more and lowering her pussy to me as she arched her back slightly and licked my cock as I lift my head and move it between her inner thighs and inhale her essence, and the scent of her heated desire. 

Liz moaned as she felt my cheeks and lips touching her so close to her sex and responded by licking the head of my cock with her tongue and then mouthing by cockhead with her wet lips and tongue. 

I groan in lust as I felt her mouth just grasp my cock head as her tongue washed it within her mouth.  I want to taste her, to devour this treat that she has gladly presented to me and I did. 

Liz shivered and groaned in delight over my cock as I made contact with her open sex with my tongue, swiping it up into the taut length of her vulva.  She cried out in mounting passion just holding my pulsating cock in her hand as she arched herself, opening herself more as she spread her legs as wide as possible, giving me the biggest target she could as her body started to tremble with an approaching orgasm. 

“Ooooohhhh Yesssssss, Honey” she hissed out as I press my assault with my lips, sucking and licking at her hot pink flesh, working towards her distended and exposed clit. 

I quickly work one finger in her small tight opening amazed since she is the mother of my three beautiful children as she gasped “Unnnnnhhhhh, Yesssssss! It’s been so long!” then two fingers as her hips move instinctively and unconsciously as my fingers slide in her dripping slit. 

She writhed above me, her body arched, her pussy and ass spread wide for me, jerking on my cock intermittently as I pump my fingers in her juicing pussy and then lick at her clit with my tongue and roll it as my lips encircle it and suck it. 

Her wails of ecstasy filled the bedroom and floated out over the river as her head dropped into my groin and kissed my cock and balls as my mouth and fingers work faster and deeper within her spasming hole.  

She wailed out her pleasure as waves of ecstasy rolled over her as an orgasm bigger than any she ever had overwhelmed her.  She let go gasping, crying and squealing, her body shuddering as the orgasm crashes over her like the waves of a storm hitting the shore.  As the ripples of her orgasm slowly subsided she sobbed out still touching my balls and cock with her lips “I’ve never come that hard before Darling . . . I can’t remember ever been eaten sooooo good before Baby!  I think it because we’re closer now than we’ve ever been, both emotionally and physically!  Now … Now it’s your turn!” as she got up on her elbows.


Liz stayed in the same position, only glancing over her shoulder at me as she said “OH God, I love you so Anthony!” then giggled as she wiggled her now post cum pussy, as she ran her thumb over my cockhead spreading my profusely leaking desire.  Liz looked back at me her eyes sparkling in the semi darkness of the room as she slid her hands up between my legs, pulling my cock and balls up to reveal the dark crevasse below then buried her face into my balls and kissed and inhaled my aroma as she sighed “these are mine! No one else’s… MINE!” as her tongue flicks out and slides over my balls, and she sucked each one tenderly into her mouth, one after the other, while her fist closes around the base of my cock. 

She trembled as she moved her tongue up the shaft, circling my girth with her mouth moaning “So big! So long!” as I feel her finger smear my pre-cum over the head of my cock before she lowed her mouth and I let out a satisfied “ughhhnaaaa” as I felt her tongue swirl around my cockhead. 


“You like that? She giggled as she lifted her mouth off my cockhead leaving only her lips still touching it and them moved her mouth onto me again beginning to hum as she sucked four or five inches into her mouth before she started to slowly work back up. She rolled her tongue around my shaft as she sucked up and down my twitching pole as I groan and moan at the delightful sensations she is causing and then responded by reaching around her ass and hips and pulling her wet dripping pussy towards my face and spearing her with my tongue as I push up with my hips to drive more of my cock into her hot mouth. 

I groan in passion and hiss “Liz come up here” reaching for her arm and pulling her around.  Liz grinned almost insanely with desire and want for me as she turns and climbs up over me and squats over my stiff, upturned cock grabbing it by the base and bends down and kisses me as she says “Are you happy Anthony, Darling! I am!  It’d been a wonderful day.  I’m so happy and the idea of your two babies inside me just makes me happier!” as she lifted her hips and fits my cockhead in her juicy slot, then coos “you’re so big, Baby!” as she slowly . . .  very, very slowly relaxes and lets me fill her. 

“Oooooohh God!” she cried softly into my mouth as I groan in white-hot passion as I feel her hot pulsating tube grip me so tightly.  I let her lead, as she starts to move with a slow, sultry rhythm as she hisses kissing me “I love the way you fill me so completely”.  I move my hands to her breasts and stoke them as she shivers and changes her tempo, moving faster as her pussy becomes used to my thick girth.  She kisses me passionately before arching her back and sitting up as both of us were climbing ever higher up the mountain of our lust. 


Liz’s hips worked up and down in a circular motion, corkscrewing her pulsing pussy around my 9 1/2 inch rod taking 7 inches within her as she moaned in heavenly delight, I started to pump my hips up and down, up and down, always pushing my cock up to fill her hot, horny hole as deeply as she would allow as her face registered the fight within her to take the pain/pleasure more and more and bury my whole cock within her wanting cunt. 

Liz moaned out breathlessly “Oh Baby I want it all but we can’t… it would hurt the babies… I’m sorry!”  I hissed up at her waiting lips as my hands traveled over her full breasts and hard nipples “I can wait for another time Honey, I’m more than satisfied!”  


Liz posted on me as my hands cupped and squeezed her tits and nipples and cried out “Oh Honey I’m sooooo Happy!” as her head tossed her blonde hair and she moaned out in panting grunts her rapture. 

I wanted to feel her against me and pulled her down so that her sweat covered breasts were dangling over my face, and reached up with both hands and fondled them as Liz shivered and cried out “Yesssssss OH YES! Touch me!” as her ecstasy started to peak.  I gently caressed the soft flesh of her tits, and then paid extra attention to her rock-hard nipples that jutted out so invitingly before bending my head up slightly and bringing one of her nipples to my mouth.  I began to lightly lick and suck on the stiff swollen flesh as Liz supported herself with one arm and cupped the back of my head with her other hand pulling my mouth to her tit as she rode my cock faster and groans in appreciation.  

We’re covered in sweat as our hips work smoothly, steadily increasing the friction of our coupling. As we did, we can feel the urgency begin to build.  I wrap my arms around Liz’s back and pulled her to me for a wild, passionate kiss that she threw herself into and as she molded herself to me I used all my strength to roll her over on her back as she squealed but never broke the contact between my cock and her pussy. 

Liz looked up at me with smoky eyes as she smiled wickedly and panted out “You want me, Darling, then take your wife, take your slut and whore… she’s all ours!" as she wrapped her legs around my waist and her arms around my shoulders, bringing me into the circle of her love. 


I began to ride in and out of Liz’s tightly gripping pussy as she responded to my rising intensity until we both were groaning and moaning loudly.  I was looking into Liz’s eyes the whole time until her eyes rolled back in her head as she convulsed in an intense and overwhelming orgasm as she rocked and rolled under me and begged me “cum with me Baby, cum deep inside me my Darling!”

Hearing her words was more than I could stand and as Liz trembled and shivered in her orgasm I drove into her spasming pussy thrusting all nine inches as her eyes opened with elation and bliss as she screamed as she felt the hot load of my pent-up cum deep in her clenching hole. 

We stayed that way for some time our sweaty bodies writhing together as our climax consumed us, and we kissed frantically, desperately, our mutual cries of lust muffled by our straining mouths and tongues.  I had emptied myself of every last drop of sperm, and Liz’s flushed face and body could feel the copious load as it oozes out from around my still semi-hard cock, which was still churning in her now sloppy cunt. I finally roll off of her and gather her in my arms as I lay back in sweaty contentment.

Liz cradled her head in the crook of my shoulder, utterly captivated by the events of the day and evening as we both sense that there is more in store for us as Liz said softly “I love you so much” as she fell asleep.

Epilog
Five years had gone by and Liz and I were delightfully happy and busy.  I was working as a subcontractor for Dell computers now, working from the ranch and spend 80 percent of my time on developing the ranch business.  

Liz had become a ranch wife and busy mother.  She and I worked together on the ranch and at the house with the kids who were all growing up.  Chuhyon was a great help but she and Harriet and Jake were slowing down but that was fine with Liz and I… they were as much a part of our family as the kids were.    

I had a final meeting with Brian Parsley, it happened outside the Caligula a year after that special Thanksgiving.  I had been in the barn the day after when Liz came in and walked over to me and kissed me as her hands found mine.  I winched as she carefully took off my work gloves and looked at my brused and cut knuckles as she said “Shen Wong called Chuhyon and wanted to know how you were… he spilled the beans about your visit to the Caligula and your meeting with Brian.  I guess it’s in the Houston Chronical too!  Something about Brian getting mugged outside the night club and being in the Methodist Hospital” as she pressed up against me.  

I had been sweating and had taken off my t-shirt and was wearing only my jeans and boots.  Liz had been wearing a chemise t-shirt and jeans and she had pressed her breasts into me as she had said “Thank you, I think but if you want to get any of my pussy in the future you had better not risk getting thrown in jail… as she threw herself at me and wrapped her arms around my neck and her legs around my waist as she smiled at me and kissed me. 
Life had been good and I saw no reason that it wouldn’t continue… Liz and I were very happy with each other.  My old nightmares were slowly disappearing.  Connie and Margaret were a faint memory.  Alex was getting ready to go to A&M College and her brothers and sisters were growing up fast.  

END  

Please take a minute to write the author an email.  It world be greatly appreciated if you expressed how you found the story, whether it was arousing or not.  If you would like to read more or exchange your stories and fantasies please feel free to send them to me. This story is not to be republished without the author's permission.  I would appreciate any suggestions as to other story themes and or interests you have or want written about; jack.pickman017@gmail.com 

