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VICTORIA’S DOWNFALL

Book I - The Beginning

By

Jack Pickman
Victoria and I had been married for just over five years when we had moved to Houston, Texas.  She and I had met in college, she going to nursing school while I was in the engineering school at M.I.T.  We had dated the last two years and then after graduation, we got married and I finished my postgraduate work for my Masters.  
We had moved to Indianapolis, Indiana, right after I finished college to be close to her parents.  Her father is the leading Baptist minister there in Indianapolis, with a huge congregation.  Needless to say, Vicki’s upbringing was very proper and very strict with a very religious undertone.  
The job market in the Midwest was not exactly what I was interested in but I found a job and we settled in. The reason that I accepted living close to her parents and under their ever-watchful eye was that I truly loved Vicki. 

In February of 2009 we had moved to Houston, Texas after three years in Indiana where I had started working for Conoco, one of the major oil companies in the area.  I was a mechanical and structural engineer in charge of onsite inspections in the southwest part of the United States and the Gulf of Mexico.  My job was to visit working drilling operations and inspect for structural and safety regulations. This in itself meant that I had to travel and be gone for 2 or 3 days occasionally leaving Vicki alone and by herself.  

Vicki is a striking blonde beauty with long blonde hair and hazel eyes.  Her long blonde hair offset her 5’9” frame and hung down to the middle of her back.  At 26 years, old her body is tight and curvy in all the right places.  One thing that attracted a lot of male stares were her breasts, while they are not extremely huge at 36C; they thrust out from her rib cage without any sag whatsoever. Due to her growing up in a very religious environment Vicki always played down her beauty and figure.  And even after several suggestions from me never trimmed her pussy more than the normal panty trim.  She was truly a wonderful sight at 128 lbs.  
I was 28 years old, of muscular build due to my interest in Ironman training and racing.  And due to the swimming, running and biking for the Ironman my 6 foot 2 inch, 198 pound physique was toned and muscular. 

Shortly after we arrived in Houston Vicki become involved with a Baptist group that did medical care missions in Latin America.  Being a nurse, she volunteered and went on several of the FaithnCare missions to Guatemala and Peru. They usually lasted a week and Vicki seemed to really enjoy the medical missionary work.    

Our sex life had been good, to be honest more on the side of routine.  We had experimented to some extent even tried anal sex once.  However, Vicki hadn't liked it declaring that it was a bit too painful for her to enjoy it.  I had also fantasized about Vicki giving me a deep throat blowjob but she gagged her first attempt and refused to try again saying she couldn’t.  She also had not let me cum in her mouth.  Due to my deep love and respect for her I never pushed her and resigned myself to what she was willing to do. 

In February 2011, I had been working for Conoco for just over two years and I was very comfortable with the company and the people.  When I had arrived, I had joined the interoffice softball league and still trained for the local and National Ironman competitions.  

On Monday, the week before the Fourth of July my boss Kirk Henderson called me into his office.  I was a bit concerned since there had been many layoffs over the last months with the dot-gone crash and all.  When I entered his office, he motioned for me to sit in front of his desk while he finished up a phone call.

I sat there for about four or five minutes getting more and more nervous as to why I was there.  The one-way conversation that I overheard was concerning one of the Gulf oil platforms and I wondered what was going on out there in the Gulf.  Since working for the company I had worked into the front-line trouble shooter and analyst saving the company millions in existing contracts and bringing in new business to the company.  I had even saved eight or nine contracts that had almost been lost to the competition.  Kirk took quite a while before getting off the phone, and then he did some last-minute corrections on something on his computer before turning to me.

“Jack, I suppose you wonder why I called you into my office today.”
“Yes.  I hope it is good news Kirk.”
“Jack, that phone call you heard was from platform 36, the deep well rig and they are having trouble.  I want you to go out there and see what the trouble is and if your can correct it so we can keep pumping and fulfill our contractual responsibilities.  I need for you to leave as soon as you can and get out there.’ 

At home I told Vicki that I had to leave for several days to a week to evaluate production problems on platform 36 and that I’d probably miss the Fourth of July Company party that Kirk Henderson and Dr. Donald Ashmore held each year at Dr. Ashmore’s ranch in Seally, Texas.  She said she understood and was undecided whether or not to go by herself on Saturday.  As I packed I told her that I thought she should go… no reason to miss such a usually great day and party.  Vicki said she’d think about it and then asked me if it was alright for her to start working out at the Conoco gym and exercise trails behind the main buildings.  She mentioned seeing Dr. Donald Ashmore the company physician at a Charity luncheon and he had invited her to visit his health and exercise facility on the Conoco grounds. 

Preoccupied with my packing, I barely listening to her as I rapidly packed my clothes and gear. I encouraged her to get out of the house... and to get involved with an exercise program or other outside activities.  Since moving to Houston she had decided to not work and be a housewife.  This didn’t bother me and my salary was enough for both of us but I didn’t want her to be bored and unhappy either.  So, I had told her as I was leaving to call Dr. Ashmore tomorrow and make an appointment to see him for a physical before signing up for the spinning or aerobics class that she mentioned.   

Vicki had called Dr. Ashmore’s office the next morning just as Jack had suggested and got an afternoon appointment immediately, on July 1st.  This worked out great for her…she had been thinking about getting out and loosing a few pounds.  She had been a homemaker and semi-inactive for two years now and her 5’7” frame held her proportion figure very well, however when she looked in the full-length mirror at herself her critical eye saw there were areas that could be improved.  She wanted to lose ten to fifteen pounds as well as tone and firm up her abdomen, waist and legs. She had a secret … she wanted to get really fit and then have some pictures taken of herself as a gift to Jack.

Don Ashmore arrived at his office early and looked over his appointments.  He noticed Vicki Casso’s name on his afternoon appointment list at 2pm, he remembered her from his luncheon lecture with the local women’s group and a smile played across his face as he began to plan.  He had been taken with the young brunette as he spoke to her.  He pictured her under his and Kirk Henderson’s control as they had controlled so many of the sectaries and wives of the other company employees. 

He moved from his sectaries desk down the hall to his office and then into the small storage room that was part storage and part lab.  He took out a stone mortis and pestle and ground several grams of muira pauama, yohimbe, tribulus terrestris extract, and Peruvian mace extract and damiana leaf into a white power.  Each of the ingrediences acted on the female libido, enhancing sexual desire with increased sensitivity and blood flow to the nipples and gentile area, particularly the clitoris and vagina; it also increased greater production of lubrication of the labia and overall producing an aphrodisiac effect over the whole body, producing pleasurable tingles throughout the body.  He added catuaba and muira puama which were central nervous system stimulants increasing a natural euphoric effect on the brain.  He finished by using a pill punch that compressed the white powder into multivitamin size tablets and placed them in an amber bottle with a white top.  He placed a typed label on the bottle which read ‘South Beach Diet’ and placed the bottle in his lab coat pocket.    

On Thursday afternoon the 1st of July Vicki had arrived at Dr. Ashmore’s office and signed in then picked a magazine and sat down nervously waiting her appointment.  After several minutes a young nurse came out of the back office and called out...."Mrs. Vicki Casso?”

"Yes?" Vicki replied as she rose from her seat.  The nurse introduced herself as Ms Julie Burnett as she led Vicki past the reception desk, down a hallway to the furthest of the three exam rooms.  The nurse had Vicki’s appointment card and information sheet that Vicki had filled out over the phone the previous day while making the appointment.  Vicki was asked to take a seat on the chair next to the examining table.

"Mrs. Victoria Casso, correct?"

"Yes”, Vicki replied.

"Mrs. Casso, I need to take a medical history from you before you see the doctor.  Then I'll ask you to disrobe and take a seat on the exam table here so I can do some tests.... O.K. with you?"

"Ah.... I guess so...” Vicki replied having misgivings about this whole idea of getting in shape and having to have a physical.  

"Just relax dear. Now, when did you have your last complete physical examination?"

"It was ..........when I was in college, more than nine years ago.

"Well.... then its time to have a more in depth examination, especially since you’re indicating that you’re here today to talk about a workout program and possibly taking some diet medication...., don't you think so?"

"Well, I guess so.... I do want to work out and loose some weight".

"Well, Doctor Ashmore is very thorough and I'm sure you will have his full attention today to make sure everything is fine with your health."

Ms Burnett spent about 10 minutes getting Vicki’s medical history, in the end asking her embarrassing questions about her sexual experience which she resented yet to be polite answered.  The nurse noticed Vicki’s mounting nervousness and apprehension and explained that there was no reason to get nervous that she would be right there help her and assist Doctor Ashmore. 

"How 'thorough' does this physical have to be?” Vicki asked.

"Well, you really are of an age in which the doctor will want to make sure you are free of the more threatening maladies of our gender, such as any signs of lumps in your breasts and that you are ovulating as you should.  This will necessitate a pap smear and some other tests".

"Oh.... Is it really needed? I'm not too keen on that idea", Vicki replied. Thinking all she came for was and quick physical to start working out, follow Jack’s suggest. 

"Yes, you really are of an age now that you need these more extensive examinations, just to ensure that there are no problems.  Don't worry; I'll be right here too. Doctor Ashmore is very good and takes his time.  He is very gentle......not to worry. Haven't you seen a gynecologist yet?"

"Yes, but that was a long time ago."  Vicki was very nervous now almost to the point of leaving the Doctors office… but she knew that she couldn’t, she knew Dr. Ashmore and what would he think of her leaving.

"Well, you shouldn't worry about it Mrs. Casso, Doctor Ashmore is a fine doctor, everything will be O.K. We'll do whatever is necessary to make you comfortable, but it really is important for you to have a complete physical this time.  Let’s go over here and get you ready.... 

"You can put your clothes on the chair or hang them up dear.  I'd like you to take everything off except your bra and panties.  Then have a seat up here on the exam table, O.K.?"  Dr. Ashmore asked Julie to NOT offer Vicki an exam gown to wear.  He wanted the prim and proper wife of Jack Casso to be embarrassed and humiliated during his examination… so that she would be more easily swayed to his suggestion.  If she asked about one, Julie was ready with an answer.  But, Vicki in her embarrassment never thought to ask.

Vicki had thought the whole process was strange but nevertheless began to undress.  She removed here sandals, then stood up and un did the three buttons on the back of her summer dress before slipping off her shoulders and lowering it down over her hips and stepping out of it.  She stood there exposing her firm full breasts, held by a satiny low cut white bra.  Her nipples were hard and pointed from her nervousness and the coolness of the room.  She turned away from Julie for a moment bending down to fold her dress and place it on the chair.  As she did this Vicki’s ass was accented through matching satin white panties.  When she was done, she turned and looked inquisitively in Julie’s direction.

With Julie’s help Vicki moved to the examination and seated herself on the end.  Her blood pressure and temperature were taken; Julie left the exam room to get Dr. Ashmore.  Julie went to Dr. George's office and told him that Vicki was waiting for him as he requested, in her underwear.

"Well, Julie, it’s been almost a year since we’ve had some fun… Mrs. Casso is in for the experience of her life.  I certainly hope she’s as good as she looks… a lot of people are waiting for our next delivery.  So, let’s not keep her waiting too long.  What is she to expect of my examination today?"

Julie smiled as she spoke, "She was told that this must be a more extensive examination Doctor, to include a thorough breast and pelvic exam.  After all, it had been 9 years since her last.  I convinced her that this was very important at her age.  I also told her that I would be present during her exam".

"Great, Julie, lets see how the proper Mrs. Casso acts through her examination.”

As Don Ashmore entered the exam room he extended his hand to Vicki and said, “Hi Mrs. Casso, so nice to see you and I’m glad you decided to take my suggestion and come to the work out programs.

“Well, Dr. Ashmore, I had been thinking about it for some time and your suggestion helped me make up my mind” Vicki answered nervously.

"Good. Let’s have a look at you then, shall we?"

Dr. Ashmore stood right next to Vicki as Julie stood back to the side and off a bit with the clipboard. Julie was a spectator during this portion of the exam, and began getting excited as Dr. Ashmore began to examine Vicki.  He took out his penlight and asked Vicki to look straight ahead as he shined the dim light on her eyes.  He moved her head gently to one side and examined her ear, then to the other side.  He then asked her to put her head back and used his nostril probe to view into her nose.

"Good. Very Good", Doctor Ashmore said as he placed his stethoscope ear pieces into his ears and began placing it on Vicki’s back, asking her to breath in and let it out, breath in, let it out.  Julie watched as Dr. Ashmore’s white lab jacket rubbed slightly against the front of Vicki’s bra.  Vicki’s breasts rose and fell slightly with every inhalation and exhalation.  Don Ashmore moved his stethoscope to her chest and over those full breasts.  He had his hand on her back now, taking his time and enjoying it...
Julie moved closer to Vicki as Dr. Ashmore George began to explain that he would examine Vicki’s breasts now.  Vicki face flushed with embarrassment as Julie helped remove her bra...

Dr. George looked into Mrs. Casso's face while explaining that he would be checking for any signs of small lumps, he looked over at Julie and nodded.  Julie then told Vicki "let me help you dear" and reached around behind her back and unclasped her bra then slowly slid the bra straps down her arms and then finally off.  Vicki quickly crossed her arms over them as Julie placed her bra on the chair with her other clothes.

"It’s O.K. dear. You can put your arms down on the table now and let Doctor Ashmore examine you", Julie said as she watched the scene play out before her.

Vicki hesitantly complied, exposing her breasts; her breasts were flushed and swollen with her embarrassment and nakedness in front of Dr. Ashmore and his nurse.  She felt her nipples becoming erect and hard as she tried to control her apprehension and anxiety. 

"Good. Place your hands on your head for me please....arms up”, Don Ashmore instructed.

“That’s fine", he said as Vicki complied.

Dr. Ashmore now started to feel Vicki’s right breast around the outside, gently lifting that soft and shapely flesh in his palm, then slowly, worked his way inside, gently rubbing and making smaller and smaller circles until he reached her areola and nipple. He then pushed slightly on her nipple and rubbed the areola ever so slightly. 

Vicki’s mind was in turmoil, as she was becoming aroused from Dr. Ashmore’s exam and her breast exam were really getting her WET!  Vicki was beside herself as she watched Don Ashmore’s hand slowly roam over her now throbbing breast!  As she watched, her breath started to come in shorter more rapid breaths.  Dr. Ashmore’s finger and thumb were pinching her nipple!  Vicki couldn’t help herself; her nipples were standing straight out now, as Dr. Ashmore pinched slightly once, twice, three times!

He performed the same procedure on the other breast, then centering on the nipple again. Vicki was breathing a little bit heavier and it was clear to everyone in the examination room that Vicki was getting a bit sexually excited from Dr. Ashmore’s probing hands and fingers. 

"Please lie back", Doctor Ashmore instructed Vicki.

Vicki scooted back ever so slightly on the exam table and then stretched back, lying prone.  She crossed her arms over her breasts, but then just put her arms at her side, as Doctor Ashmore continued his examination of her breasts.  Dr. Ashmore began his feeling touch again over each breast, taking his time once again on the areola and nipples.  It was obvious that Vicki was growing more and more aroused by his probing fingers.  She let out a very faint, but occasional moan.... ever so faint under her breath. She closed her eyes during this exam....

Dr. Ashmore now moved his examination lower and pressed lightly over her rib cage and abdomen.  He slid his hand completely inside her panties and held it over her mound as Vicki’s eyelids snapped open as she gasped slightly.  Vicki was surprised by the doctor's placing his hand in her panties like that.  But what she knew of him was Doctor Ashmore was very professional. 

"Take in a deep breath please".  He said as he pressed on her lower abdomen, with his one hand deep in her panties and the other on her left side, then her right side.

Dr. Ashmore now moved his hands down her inner thighs, over her shapely legs, calves, each foot and even her toes.  He lifted and bent each leg at the knee joint, parting the crease of her panties at her crotch to reveal light brown pubic hair.

"Well Mrs. Casso, everything seems just fine", Don Ashmore said.  There was a very visible sigh coming from Vicki as she thought her exam was over at this point, but Don Ashmore had only begun on her. 

"I'm going to examine you internally now. I'll ask Nurse Burnett here to help me if you don't have any objections".

"Oh... oh.... oh.... oh" Vicki said ever so quietly it seemed to herself.  She was definitely uptight about what was to happen next.  "Ooooooh, please, aren't we done now?"

"Mrs. Casso", the nurse said in a reassuring voice, "Doctor Ashmore is very good and I'm sure he won't cause you any discomfort during this part of your exam.  Just relax; I'm right here to help.  It will be O.K. Believe me, I've been through my share of these examinations.  Just relax. You'll be fine."

"Mrs. Casso please remove your panties now.  Nurse Burnett can help". Julie stood over Vicki and as she lifted her hips, Julie slid her panties down over her thighs and down to her ankles to where Dr. Ashmore pulled her wet panties off her feet.  He placed her last vestige of modesty over on the chair with her other clothes.

Vicki flushed with increasing embarrassment; she was now stretched prone on the examining table completely naked.  She was clenching the sides of the exam table out of nervous embarrassment, as Dr. Ashmore explain what he was going to do during his examination. 

"Nurse Burnett here will help me during my exam and I will be probing and feeling internally to check your vulva, labia, ovaries, and rectum.  If you stay relaxed, there will be no discomfort".

"Just scoot down on the table a bit and part your legs for me please....we won't use the stirrups for this".

As Dr. Ashmore parted Vicki’s legs, he ask his nurse to assist and watched as the nurse placed her hands over Vicki’s pubic mound and then slid her index fingers right over the top of her slit, near her clitoris.  Julie looked into Dr Ashmore’s eyes as she felt how very moist Vicki’s slit was and looked at the now spread and glistening vagina, that indicated to her that Vicki was really excited by what was happening to her and her puritan modesty was overshadowed by her sexual desire.  

Dr. Ashmore began inserting first one, then slowly two fingers inside her vagina.  Vicki was beside herself, it had been years since her last pelvic exam and she couldn’t remember her last exam being like this.  She was taking deep rapid breaths as the nurse’s hands spread her small blood engorged labia, exposing her wet and drooling entrance of her vagina.  Vicki couldn’t help the sensations and feelings that were coursing throughout her body.  She prayed that her arousal would not betray her and cause her to cum right under the probing hands of Dr. Ashmore and his nurse! She tried to conceal this fact, but Dr. Ashmore probed deeper and deeper; and Vicki grew more moist and excited.

When Dr. Ashmore inserted a jellied finger inside her rectum, while probing her vagina, with his nurse pushing on her clitoris.... well, it was just too much for the highly-aroused prim and proper wife!  She bit her lip as her back arched, and orgasm right there, but tried really hard to hide the fact. 

Dr. Ashmore and his nurse knew as it happened, knowing that their plan was playing out.  They just continued with a professional demeanor while Vicki squirmed under their probing fingers!

When Vicki had finally calmed down, and her breathing had returned to normal, Doctor Ashmore told her she could get dressed and left the room.  His nurse stayed with her for awhile then excused herself saying she’d be back in a few minutes.

Vicki Casso laid there for about a minute or so after being told she could get dressed. She was so exhausted form her experience.  Her mind was in a quandary as to what had really transpired. 

When she finished getting dressed and arranging herself to leave Dr. Ashmore entered the exam room again and said, “Mrs. Casso, may I call you Vicki?”

“Yes, Dr. Ashmore, we see each other at so many committee meetings and charities, I don’t see why not”. 

“Well, Vicki, I remembered you saying last week that you wanted to lose some weight and get toned up. Isn’t that the reason for this appointment?”

“Yes, it is. Jack my husband wanted me to see you and get a physical before starting a weight control diet and work out program. Just to be safe.”

Dr. Ashmore took out of his lab coat pocket two amber pill bottles and gave them to Vicki.  He passed them to her and as she took them he said, “Vicki I’m going to give you a month’s supply of the “Miami South Beach diet” and some multivitamins.  I want you to start taking them today, one tablet each day.  I think you’ll be surprised with the results.     

Vicki walked out of Dr. Ashmore’s office in a daze and got into her car.  As she drove home she went over the last hour in Dr Ashmore’s office.  She had never had an exam like that before and she couldn’t remember ever being that aroused in a doctor’s office… she let out a long exhalation and wrote the episode off as just her imagination and her hormones. 
I had been kept busy over the summer of 2011 with inspections and production analysis reports.  Since just before July to now the end of November, I had been away 4 or 5 times almost on schedule over the last 5 months; Kirk had me out in the field for 3 to 4 days and sometimes a week usually out in the Gulf on the platforms.  
I’d call Vicki every other night to say Hi! And make sure she was OK.  While home between trips I noticed a change in Vicki… nothing that I could put my finger on, just more or less a feeling that something was not right.  On two occasions Vicki had come to me as if she wanted to tell me something and then as I looked up at she had changed her mind.

I had just returned from the three day Off-Shore Trade Convention in Houston in late November, a couple of days after Thanksgiving… when Kirk called me and asked me to step into his office for a few minutes.  Kirk started the conversation by saying how impressed he was with my yearly performance.  He said, “I’ve been looking at the work you’ve been doing and realized that you have actually brought in more than eighteen million in new business since you have started with us.  I am also aware of the contracts that you managed to save from our competitors too.”

“Eighteen million?” I said.
“Yes, Jack, eighteen million and you have saved more than ten million in those contracts you kept in our clients that were about to quit us.  You have done very well for us and I wanted you to know that the company plans on rewarding you very soon for that great work.  I will be making an announcement at the Christmas party on December 17th that concerns you.  I hope you will be there, and your pretty wife, Vicki too.”

“Well I had planned on coming with Vicki so I can say yes, we will be there Kirk.”

“Good!  Then on the 17th you will get some great news, trust me on that Jack.”

I was amazed.  While he couldn't promote me or give raises, he could put in a good word.  At 43 years old and balding, Kirk had still tried to keep fit. His tall 6”1” frame carried his 240lbs comfortably yet there was a hint of a bulge at his waist line.  He was in charge of his department and everyone knew it too. Kirk had always been the playboy type of boss with a very hard edge and there had been many office stories about his sexual conquests.  There had been some rumors at one time about some of the ways he partied, but I had ignored them.  Kirk had always been straightforward with me.  I had also never seen him do anything to substantiate the rumors anyway.

Driving home I decided not to tell Vicki the news, it was 3 weeks away and I wanted it to be a big surprise when we both found out together.  I was hoping for a raise or a nice bonus for all my hard work.  I had noticed a change in Vicki’s personality over the last couple of months, she seemed less interested in our conversations when I called while away and generally preoccupied with her own thoughts when I was home… that bothered me, yet she had always replied “It’s nothing Jack, I don’t want to talk about it…” when I’d occasionally bring it up.  
 I took Vicki out for dinner on Saturday the 3rd of December and while we were eating I mentioned the Christmas party.  I also suggested that she go out a buy a nice party dress for the Christmas party on December 17th… that it was going to be an important night for both of us.

That night Vicki was really wild in bed, even letting me finger her asshole a bit while I was eating her out.  I got adventurous at one point and let my tongue wander down to where my finger was inside that tight little hole and tongued her there for a bit too.  I noticed that she had become very aroused and orgasmed rather quickly compared to when we were first married and for that matter, earlier in the summer before my heavy schedule started in July.  I wondered what had come over her and thought that we were just getting more in touch with each other in our lovemaking now, probably from my frequent absentness.  It seemed that Vicki was becoming more relaxed in her lovemaking and more eager to explore where only a short time ago she didn’t want to go.  

I had been surprised by her change in attitude especially about sex but didn’t question her for fear of rocking the boat! 

Our sex life picked up noticeably the weeks before the Christmas party.  Vicki seemed horny throughout the week and insatiable in bed, but even with Vicki’s increased sexual desire she refused to allow me to initiate either anal or deep throat intercourse with her saying that she didn’t feel comfortable doing it.  All I knew was that I really loved my wife and had no eyes for anyone else.  Vicki was my whole world as far as I was concerned.

Vicki had surmised that something was in the wind, but I hadn't told her anything, so she waited but keep an eye on her husband.  She went out and got a new dress but wouldn't let Jack see it until the night of the party.

The night of the party she took an unusually long time to get ready.  When I saw her in her new dress, I was speechless and shocked.  Her dress was a black strapless cocktail dress that was cut low in front allowing considerable cleavage to show and her dress was braless.  When she turned around I noticed that the back of her dress was open all the way down to her buttocks. In fact, you could see the dimples just above her buttocks and the beginning of her gluteal crease that traveled down between her toned ass cheeks.  With the low opening of the back of the dress and exposure of Vicki’s lower back and the top of her buttocks!  I also realized that she was not wearing any panties, as well as braless!
This sort of shocked me… her withdrawn and detached attitude since July it seemed, her silence and lack of chattiness when we were together and now her new sexual eagerness and boldness… It was a mystery… yet I never got any explanation! 

I was shocked speechless, as my eyes and mind absorbed my wife’s dress.  This was such a departure from the Vicki that I knew and married… so removed for her strict Baptist upbringing and teachings.  She looked so damn sexy but I questioned in my mind if this was the proper dress for a company Christmas party.  I hesitated to say anything because she seemed so proud and jubilant with her selection.  I decided that I couldn’t say anything… after all this was our night and I didn’t want to make her unhappy by bringing up the questionable improperness of the dress that she chose.  I was again amazed and shocked at my prim and proper wife’s change in attitude and persona.

We were a bit late, but when Vicki walked in dressed as she was, every male in the building had eyes only for her.  I was proud yet uncomfortable at the same time.  She shined in the attention and seemed to thrive on it, wanting more; I had a hard time believing that this was the daughter of a Baptist minister and my very shy and conservative wife.

We found Kirk at the bar and he was instantly between Vicki and I talking and joking.  I ordered a scotch and as my back was turned to Kirk and my wife I heard Kirk asked Vicki what she wanted… then I heard him tell her he would get her a special drink that he was sure she would like.  
I was an outside man… that meant I was outside the office the majority of the time and had not made many friends in the office yet but many of my co-workers came over to introduce themselves to Vicki, and some of them seemed to know her more than I thought they would… but I had been out on the road a lot and my wife had been using the health club and facilities… so it seemed likely that she had bumped into many of them.
I was talking to Jeb Richards one of the guys in my office when I heard someone say behind my back “Hi there Vicki, why don't you dump the old' man and come party with me for a while?”  Looking back, I recognized the guy as one of Kirk’s arrogant friends but he was smiling at Vicki and she was smiling at him as she sipped from her fluted champagne glass… so I thought nothing of it. 
I was a bit suspicious and resentful about the comment and the seemingly familiarity of the conversation.  Vicki in her dress was attracting a lot of male attention, becoming the center of attention yet she was with me… and she’d be going home with me so let them drool and let her bask in their stares and attentiveness… 
Vicki was basking in all the attention, not the reserved and timid wife that I had known.  She stayed close to me and I caught her nervously glancing in my direction several times as we moved around the room.  We danced to one song before Kirk showed up with another fluted champagne glass for her.  
He ushered us over to a table and we all sat and visited while Vicki finished her second champagne and I got another scotch.  Several single guys came over wanting to dance with Vicki... she had looked at me and declined several offers to dance, but I could see that she wanted to dance and finally told her to go ahead and have some fun but save a couple of dances for me.

Kirk immediately jumped up and asked Vicki for a dance.  Vicki, after looking at me to be sure it was ok, stood and went off with Kirk arm in arm.  I watched as they danced and I noticed that Kirk would pull her in close from time to time, holding her breasts tightly to his chest.  His hands would be on her back, just where her dress began to show off her ass.  I was a little bit uncomfortable with how close he held her, but she looked like she was having so much fun, unlike the other parties we had been to the beginning of the year.

As I watched them I was a bit surprised at how comfortable she seemed in Kirk's embrace.  I moved throughout the room talking to friends and co-workers, happy in the fact that Vicki was so happy and enjoying herself.  I was so proud that Vicki was my wife.  I couldn't wait to get her home tonight.  I felt that since Kirk was such a lady’s man he’d probably try to put some moves on her that would get her hot to trot and I would benefit because of it.  Kirk was trying to cop a feel as often as he could and to my utter disbelief succeeding at it too.

I could see Vicki was having fun though so I just let it slide.  Her smile made her face light up, and I figured that if anyone went too far she would shut them down but quickly.  I know she had in the past, and I also knew she could handle herself well enough to not piss them off either.  Which would be good since she was with my boss at the moment.

Momentarily I thought back to the Labor Day party that had been held at a resort on Lake Livingston, Vicki had danced a bit with some of the guys and then she toured the place with Kirk, Don Ashmore and several of the guests that Kirk knew.  Getting back from the tour Vicki told me she didn't feel well.  I could see that her hair had been mused up and that the summer dress that she wore was wrinkled and not smoothed out, as if she had hurriedly put it on, but when I asked if she wanted to go home, she just told me that she was probably just tired and would be all right after she rested a bit.  We had booked a room prior to the party just in case we needed it knowing that we were going to be drinking and that the drive to Houston would take several hours.  She had left the party and gone up to the room and slept for a while before coming back out to join me on the golf course.  That night she had been very hot and we had a nice long sex session.  I was surprised since she hadn't felt well earlier, but she brushed that off saying she had gotten a nice rest and felt much better now.

Then at the November party that was in honor of a retiring executive, she had overdone the dancing.  She had also gotten involved in another tour of the complex with Kirk and Don.  When the tour was over she looked, exhausted and fell asleep in the car only staying up long enough to take a shower then crashed in bed.  She was so out of it, I didn't bother her for sex even though I had one hell of a raging hardon.  I took care of it by myself, something that I hadn't had to do for a long time.

Tonight, Vicki was in great spirits and having fun dancing.  She danced several dances with Kirk and Don when he showed up, and then danced up a storm with a bunch other guys.  I continued to mix with people, talking with co-workers and clients who were there.  After quite a while I realize I hadn’t seen Vicki on the dance floor or anywhere in the room for some time.  
When she finally walked back into the room, she looked almost wild.  Her hair was askew, her lipstick smeared and I noticed that her nipples were standing out, pointing into the material of her dress.  The way her dress hung on her I was certain that they were the only thing holding it up.  
She had embarrassedly excused herself to go straighten up, coming back after a while.  Her breath was a bit ragged as she pulled me out of my chair and onto the dance floor.  She stepped into my arms, hugging me tightly to her, her breasts rubbing my chest as we danced… 
Needless to say, I was very perplexed at her disappearance and then her somewhat frazzled reappearance… I had asked as we danced “What had happened?” but she gave me no explanation… just answered “Oh, nothing Honey…”
Chapter II – The Revelation
Kirk walked up to us on the dance floor after Vicki and I had danced a couple of dances and asked us to come into the conference room near the back of the main hall.  As he led us across the floor he was looking pleased with himself, almost cocky I thought as he nodded to Don Ashmore and several other men as we walked out of the large conference room.  
What stunned me as we walked was that Vicki had moved away from me and slipped right under Kirk's arm as we walked along, that surprising me.  

I was having disquieting feelings… nothing I could put my finger on but they were there… sort of like when I’d be working on one of the big oil platform problems… I was sensing something yet had no clue what it was…

Kirk and my wife were walking slightly ahead of me but once I thought I saw his hand dangled dangerously close to her breast as they walked and he talked to her in a low voice… and I was not close enough to hear what he or they were saying.  Then once more I thought I saw his hand dip into the top of her dress but at the angle I was at I couldn’t be sure. 

Vicki came back to me as we walked into the conference room.  Kirk pulled out one of the heavily padded leather chairs away from the end of the long conference table and motioned for me to sit in it as he said Jack, You’ve outdone yourself over the last 6 months, very impressive…”  
He stepped around to the side of me and held out his hand towards Vicki and said “Vicki come here” and she smiled at him as she glanced at me while she moved to Kirk.  They were facing me, my wife next to Kirk.  Kirk’s right hand behind her as she stood next to him.  
I saw my wife jumped slightly and I surmised to my shock that his hand was probably within the back of her dress and he was cupping her ass cheeks as they stood there.  I was becoming more and more pissed at the liberties Kirk was taking with my wife and at my wife’s attitude towards his suggestive fondling of her.  To the point of getting up and saying something but it passed with Kirk’s next words.

“Vicki, I wanted you to stand by me and look at our next vice-president.  Jack is about to be promoted.  It comes with a really substantial raise, and a new office near mine.  Congratulation's Jack.  You deserve this promotion for sure.”

Vicki squealed and jumped up and down as the group applauded.  As she did, Kirk kept his right arm and hand still, and since his hand I surmised was just above the bottom of the dress’s open back it had the effect of dragging on her dress, dragging it down as she jumped.  So as she moved up and down her dress fell a bit.  I almost didn't see it since I was so shocked by his announcement.  Then I happened to notice because Vicki's nipples just began to show over the top of her dress.

After Vicki calmed down, Kirk sat in a chair adjacent to mine and pulled Vicki onto his lap.  I was stunned and amazed when she let herself be pulled down, and then really astonished when Kirk pulled her way up on his lap, making her straddle his knees with her legs.

This was unbelievable to me!  My wife!  My prim and proper Baptist brought up wife… sitting this way in front of me and a number of my co-workers.

I was further astonished and stunned as Kirk started to pulled the front of my wife’s dress up to her waist before putting his hands on her knees and pulled Vicki's legs outside of his, spreading her lewdly and exposing her totally to my view.  
Vickie was all smiles and didn’t protest or fight her being exposed!  I was appalled… I was looking at my wife’s pussy, to thunderstruck to move and I noticed that she had white stuff seeping out of her too!  Her entire groin had been shaved bare!  Earlier in the week, she had a very conservative trimmed bush on her mons, and now that was gone.

Kirk stated “Now Jack, here comes the final surprise, I get to show you how much your pretty prim and proper wife has helped you with getting your new job!”

I was struggling to understand, to fight through my confusion and bewilderment… I could fathom my wife’s behavior it was completely alien from her normal personality!   

I thought “What the Hell?” as I watched my wife began to look uncomfortable and uneasy now.  She had a look in her eyes that was part fear and part sadness.  I saw Kirk's hands begin to pull her dress up to her hips, then as Vicki rose up a bit in his lap, while Kirk pulled her dress up and over her head.  
I was stunned, shocked, frozen in place and time, unable to comprehend what I was seeing as I watched Kirk rearrange my wife's position on his lap.

I yelled “Kirk, what the hell is going on?  Vicki, what in the hell are you doing?” disbelieving and questioning what was happening right in front of my eyes.

Kirk gloated at me as he looked over Vicki’s shoulder at me and hissed “Jack. I am giving you the final test for that raise and Vice-presidency.  You see, Don Ashmore and I have sampled Vicki quite a few times and now it’s time for you to know about her.  You should know that your wife is my hot little slut.  She has been helping me with some customers and co-workers for about six months now.”

I looked at my wife thunderstruck… not believing this was happening… my mind frozen as my seemingly demure and loving wife, lifted her eyes from the floor and looked at me and then began to talk.  
Her words were laced with a tremble and a touch of fear.  She spoke fast and in a high-pitched voice quite unlike her usual speech.

“Jack, don't get mad at me…. Please!  I couldn’t help myself.  He told me that he could help your career and even fast track you.  I agree that he could use me in return for helping you succeed.  It isn't that big of a deal you know.  We had even talked once about it, remember?  Having others in our relationship?  So, we get two birds with one stone, we get variety in our sex life and you get a great promotion with the company.”

I was stunned, staggered and incredibly hurt, lashing out at Vicki loudly, “WHAT!”

Then added “Having others in our relationship was just TALK!” I shouted as I was getting smirks from Kirk and Don Ashmore and the others. 
I yelled again “And secondly, it would have been between you and me!  I would also have hoped that we would have made the decision together. This is BULLSHIT!  Do you realize that you have been deceiving and cheating on me for months?  Why?  How could you do this to me . . .  TO US?  It appears that the only one that has been having any variety in their sex life has been you!”

Vicki looked like she was going to cry, then slowly, a different look came into her eyes.  Looking down I saw Kirk’s hands in her crotch, his fingers rubbing her bare pussy, then he moved two of his fingers deep inside her.  Then he moved his other hand up to her breasts and started tweaking her nipples.

I watched amazed and shocked unable to move or protect her as Vicki’s head arched back and she began to moan and Kirk arrogantly sneered at me “You should have seen her just a little bit ago Jack.  Don and a few of the guys worked her over but good.  They even shaved her little pussy.  Look at her pussy Jack, she’s had three cocks in there already tonight and it still looks and feels tight as a virgin.  She is one hot to trot babe.”

Vickie wailed her head tossing in arousal “Oohh Jack, I'm sorry; I have no control over myself. Kirk and Don know how to push my buttons.  Oh baby, I love you, please don't forget that.  I am doing this for you, for us baby.  Please don't get mad.  Kirk can do so much for us Jack.  Ohhh… Yessss . . .  Oh Kirk, I've got to have your huge cock in me.  I am so horny right now.”

I couldn’t believe my eyes or my ears… but it was happening right before me!!!

My wife of 7 years; the sweet woman I married was gone.  I didn’t recognize the wife that moaned and twisted in sexual need in Kirk’s lap.  I was seething with anger, my vision in a red gaze.  My sneering boss had just told me that he had been fucking my wife!  My wife, who was naked in front of me showed no shame while being pawed by him.  She was even begging for his cock!  I stood up, ready to punch out Kirk’s lights when he stopped what he was doing and with quite a bit of force, pushed Vicki off his lap and she landed on the floor.

“Owwww!  Hey Kirk watch it.  That hurt!” my wife cried.
“You'll get over it real quick slut.  Sit tight while I pound your husband into the floor.  You really should sit back down before you get hurt Jack” Kirk growled as he stood up and smiled a big nasty sneering smile.  
I could see that he had been ready for my reaction.  Vicki just sat on the floor, watching.  She had tears in her eyes. I could see she was afraid, but of whom I didn't know. I wasn't even sure of whose side she was on, if any, at that moment.

Kirk postured and sneered “Ok then, the party is really ready to start now.  Now before you try to kick my ass, remember that she has been fucking me of her own free will.  Also, if you try anything, I will make sure you are fired but not before I get my licks in on your pathetic ass.  I can see to it that you also go to jail.  Then, well, I'm sure that I would be keeping Vicki company until you got out.”
I stood there thunderstruck, stupefied and stunned by the whole situation… it was like a unbelievable nightmare… as I realized what he had said was true!  Vicki was sitting on the floor and not saying anything, not rushing to by side.  Her eyes were on me with tears in them but… I had so many questions.  Kirk was an inch shorter than me but heavier for not working out except from his usual weekend golf games, I on the other hand had been working out more.  I was mostly concerned about the others; would they jump in and help Kirk if I started getting the upper hand.  I wanted to hurt him as much as he had hurt me, beat him to a bloody pulp, or even kill him.  I knew I would lose my job, but at that moment I didn’t know whether I wanted it anymore.  But his comment about jail worried me… I needed time to think!

I reigned in my emotions as best I could and sat down, defeated.  Stunned and about as hurt as I had ever been.  I just didn't know what I should do for certain.  The way Vicki was acting, I didn't know if anything I did would be worth it.

When Kirk saw that I wasn't going to go physical on him he turned and took out his cock.

“Good choice Jack.  Now, watch and see what your little wife, my slut has learned over the last six months.”

Taking Vicki's head in his hands he guided her lips to his erect cock.  I couldn't believe it when Vicki took his long cock between her lips and then just swallowed it fully to its base in one fell swoop.  She had NEVER taken all of my cock into her throat during sex and I was astounded at her skill.  As I sat there, my heart torn to ribbons, watching my former prim and proper wife acting like a whore, my head spun.

Kirk kept Vicki's hair in his hand as he began to actually fuck her mouth hard.  Her head was flying back and forth on his cock as it went into its base then almost out of her lips on each stroke.  I noticed that Vicki was trying to look at me as Kirk got closer and closer to orgasm.  Kirk reached down and began to play with her breasts as his cock rammed in and out of her mouth.  He pinched her nipples gaining her attention back on him.  He then leaned way over and started to rub her pussy, his chest almost trapping her head at his crotch.

Soon, Vicki began to respond to his touches and started to moan around his cock.  She pulled back for a second and while her mouth was free of him she moaned loudly.

“Oh Kirk.  Give me you're cum baby.  I want to taste your sweet juice. You taste so good.  Come on, cum down my throat.”

Since Vicki had only once swallowed my cum, and after that never again let me cum in her mouth, saying that she really hated the taste of it.  I could only watch, when on a deep-down stroke, Kirk began to shake a bit, his cock pulsing.  He came in my Vicki's mouth, deep in her throat and she was swallowing it like it was the nectar of a God.

After Kirk came, he pulled out and let Vicki lick and suck him clean. She had a bit of cum at the corner of her mouth and as she finished cleaning Kirk up she took her finger and ran it around, getting it all on her digit and then stuck it in her mouth and licked it clean too.

“Mmmmm.  That is so tasty Kirk.  You have the best tasting cum of any man I have ever sucked off.”

Looking at me with a trace of guilt and shame, she then stood and let Kirk begin to feel her up, his fingers going into her pussy and asshole as he ran them all over her body.  Soon her eyes closed as she moaned, her hands caressing his cock as he fully explored her body.

He turned her so that her back was toward me.  I think he didn't want her to look at me too much.  As he did, his fingers spread her asscheeks wide open and I could see something white trickling out of that tender tight little brown bud.

“You know that Vicki had a lot of fun at the Fourth of July picnic?  She fucked me and a few of my friends in your room as you were out playing golf.  I introduced her to gangbangs that day and she took to them like a duck to water.  Then in September she was so hot that she took on a few dozen of our Jamaican clients too.  I didn't even have to order her to do it; she did it on her own.  Amazing wife you have.  Amazing slut I have.  I especially love to fuck her ass.  You know how tight it is . . .  oh that's right; she doesn't let you have her ass, only my friends and I get that.  Poor dumb sucker.”

I was too overwhelmed for words or action at that point.  I had discovered in a matter of mere minutes that my supposed loving wife was nothing but a whore.  A corporate whore for my boss.  I just sat there weak, sick to my stomach not able to even walk out in indignation.

“Just tonight, while her pussy still fresh from being shaved; I took her tight little ass.  She was screaming for more when I finished too.  Just like a good little slut.  A few of the other guys were there and they got to fuck her pussy.  Kind of a bonus for work well done last week.”

As I continued to watch as if I was having a bad dream Kirk had Vicki lay back on the conference table.  I could see that he was getting another erection.  Vicki laid there, legs hanging off of each side of the table, her pussy spread wide and running with her juices and the cum of other men...
“Kirk, I need your cock in my pussy.  Please baby, give it to me.  Fuck me hard and fast.  I want to feel the head of your cock bumping me hard and deep.  Fuck me Kirk, fuck me!”

Kirk took his hand and began to rub and finger her eventually inserting three fingers into her pussy.

“Hey slut, whose cock do you love best?  Mine or Jack's?”

Vicki looked at me guiltily and didn't answer him.  Kirk pulled away from her and stopped touching her.

“Vicki, I asked you, whose cock do you love to have fuck you?  If you want any more of my cock, you better answer me now.”

“Please Kirk… You are pushing me too hard as it is.  Don't make me answer you, PLEASE… Just fuck me.”

Kirk reached out and taking her chin in his hand he turned her head so that she was looking directly him.

“Slut, you get nothing unless you tell Jack who's cock you really love to have fucking you.  Now, whose cock do you love?”

I watched as Vicki, my soulmate and the love of my life looked into his eyes with resignation and a bit of fear and replied softly, “Yours, Kirk.”

“What?  I didn't hear you slut.  Whose cock do you love?”

“Yours Kirk, I love your cock.  Please, just fuck me now.  I want your cock now.”

Kirk turned to look into my eyes smiling an ugly smile.

“See Jack!  Your prim and proper wife loves another man's cock more than yours.  She is a nasty slut for me.  She will do anything I tell her to at any time too.  I could have her walk naked out into that party just past those doors there, and have her go to the first man she saw, drop to her knees and suck his cock in front of everyone.”

I sat there, dumbfounded and stunned but believing his words as he stepped back in between Vicki's spread legs.  Her hands went to his cock and began to stroke him.  He reached out and pinched her nipples really hard, and then pulled on them until I thought they would fall off.

Vicki didn't even whimper.  She closed her eyes and continued to stroke his cock.  Her feet came up to the table top, and her knees fell farther outwards, causing her pussy lips to spread.  I could see moisture literally running onto the table from her pussy.  Her eyes were glazed in a kind of trance like.  Vicki took his cock in her hands and began to shove it into her pussy.  Soon he was fucking her hard and fast. 
On each stroke into her, I could see her hips rise up a bit instinctively, taking more of his pistoning cock.  I could imagine that it had to have hurt a bit at that moment as his cock punched into her cervix, but Vicki just moaned and begged for more.  Kirk looked over at me and then got a funny look on his face.  It was as if he had just thought of one more thing to torture me with.  He had.

Pulling out of her pussy he took her knees in each hand and pushed them back.  Way back.  Her knees were by her head. Her buttocks were turned up with that move and I could see her asshole winking open as Kirk began to push the head of his cock into that tight little brown bud.

“I think I need to show hubby dear just how much you love my cock slut. I am going to fuck this tight little asshole of yours, then show him your latest trick.  Watch close Jack, you are about to learn something about your slut . . .  I mean your wife, who is my slut.”

Vicki started to whine.  Her hands had gone to her pussy where she was rubbing her clit and fingering herself hard.  Even as his cock entered her asshole, she kept on masturbating.

“Ooooooooo YES!  Yes Kirk, fuck me.  Don't stop now baby, fuck me with your big cock.  Ohhhh . . .  Mmmmmm . . .  yes . . .  fuck my ass!” 

Vicki was begging my boss to fuck her in her ass.  She had resisted my desire to fuck her in the ass but one time.  Now, here in front of me she was begging for Kirk's cock to fuck her in her ass.  As I watched, Kirk slowly inserted his whole cock into Vicki's ass.  She just looked into his eyes and watched his face.  She had just a touch of pain showing on her face when he entered her fully but that soon disappeared and she was back in a trance like state again.

“Yes, fuck me.  Fuck my ass.  Yes, yes, Fuck me!”

Vicki was hissing those words out at Kirk.  She wouldn't look at me anymore; she was staring at Kirk as he worked his large cock into her tight asshole.  My heart was tearing up as I watched the love of my life begging for another man to fuck her like she hadn't let me.

“Oh yeah bitch.  For a slut your ass is sure tight.  I love to fuck your asshole too.  Even after those Jamaicans' got done with your ass that time, it was still really tight.  Yes, I love fucking my slut's asshole.”

Kirk began to fuck her ass just as hard as he had been her pussy a minute before.  Vicki had several orgasms as Kirk rammed her hard and fast. Just when he began to cum he pulled out and grabbing her head, he slid her around on the table.

“Watch this Jack.  Your slut, I mean . . .  your wife has learned a new trick.  You should try this sometime.  I love the way she cleans me off. So, obscene and depraved you know. She’s a real slut!”

With that, he took his cock and shoved it into Vicki's mouth.  Just after pulling it out of her asshole, here was my boss, shoving his dirty cock into my wife's mouth. Then, he began to fuck her mouth, driving his cock farther into her until soon his balls were bouncing off of her forehead as he buried himself in her throat.  He shot off, buried in her throat, and Vicki swallowed it all without losing a drop.  Then he pulled out and slapped her face with his softening member.  She tried to capture it and take it back into her mouth, whining as she did.

“Mmmmmmm . . .  I need more Kirk.  I’m on fire!  The itch in my pussy is driving me mad!  I need more cock.  I want to fuck and suck more cock.  I want cock in all my holes.  Please, I'm begging you Kirk, give me some more.”
“Your wish is my command slut.  I will get some of the guys outside to come on in and fuck you senseless, whore.  You are the best slut I have ever had you know that Vicki?  Jack's wife is my slut.  God I love saying that.  Jack, your wife is my slut.  MY SLUT.”

As I sat there looking at my wife fingering herself and pinching her nipples in sheer horniness, Kirk had stepped out and soon there were eight men in the room with me and my naked wife.  Just before the first of them came in Vicki glanced at me and then she said “I don't know what to say Jack.  I do love you so much, but Kirk and Don do things to me that I just can't explain.  I. . .I hate them for what they have gotten me to do, I hate them for making me do things for them that I haven't done for you.  I love how they makes me feel though….  I'm sorry honey.  I really truly am sorry.”

Vicki looked away from me then.  She wouldn't look at me after that statement. I thought I saw a tear on her cheek but I couldn't tell for sure. I sat there, heartbroken and worn out.  This day had been the worst day in my life.

I couldn't take much more.  I felt like throwing up as I watched my former prim and proper wife waiting, naked on the conference table having just been fucked in all of her holes by my boss.

Vicki slipped down to the floor, on her knees when the other men came in. Soon she had each hand on a cock and one in her mouth.  Hands were on her tits, roughly grabbing and pulling on her nipples as other hands and fingers were playing with her pussy and ass.

One of the guys laid back on the floor and the others grabbed Vicki and held her up over his erect cock.  Slowly they lowered her down on his large cock, as he aimed it at her pussy.  As soon as she was settled down on his cock, another man stepped up behind her and pushing her forward as his cock into her asshole.  Yet another man got to one side of them as they were fucking, and stuck his cock in her face.

Vicki had three cocks inside her and she was moaning and groaning as they fucked her hard and fast.  They had gotten a rhythm going and as the two in her asshole and pussy would ram in, the guy in her mouth would get the benefit of a deep throat on his cock.

Kirk came over and stood by me, and placed his hand on my shoulder, I brushed it off as I watched those men, my co-workers and some of my clients, either fucking Vicki or lining up to have their way with her.  I found that I had gotten an erection in spite of my anger and shame.  Humiliated, I only could just sit there and watch as my wife had sex in ways that we had not.

Tears flooded my vision and rolled down my face as I watched MY WIFE acting like a whore!  

“Jack, your wife is the best fucking slut I have ever had.  She begged for more the very first time we fucked.  I don't know how you managed to keep up with her for so long.  She has worn out upwards of fifteen men at a time before.”
He words cut into me and my mind played images of my wife being gang banged and passed around… begging for to fuck her anywhere they wanted!

“You son of a bitch.  What did you do to her to get her to do this for you?”
“Now Jack, she offered herself freely in order to help you succeed.  I couldn't pass her up.  She is way too much woman to do that.  Look at her. She loves to fuck.”
Kirk gave me a sneer smile as he said “Hey, Jack, you can go get some rest if you want.  You look tired.  I will make sure that my slut… I mean, your wife gets home safe and sound.  Tomorrow sometime, maybe in the afternoon.  I think she is going to be busy until then for sure.  Must be fifteen or twenty men waiting for their shot at her.”
I stumbled to my feet.  As I left, I heard Vicki begging for another cock to fuck her ass.  I was brokenhearted and mentally destroyed, my heart was pounding in my chest, I was sick to my stomach and nauseous as I glanced over my shoulder just before I left the large conference room and walked in a haze towards the main entrance.  
Chapter III – Shock and Bewilderment
As I left the party a few of the people who worked for me looked at me with sympathy.  I could tell they knew what was happening in that room.  Christ, did everyone but I know about Vicki all this time?  As I reached the front door, Albert, the doorman for the building came up to me with a package.  A small box covered in plain brown wrapping paper.  Albert had always been the best at getting me to smile every morning.  His attitude was one of good things happen to good people.  I enjoyed him quite a bit.  In his uniform, his dark skin and salt and pepper hair made him look almost regal at times.

“Uh, sir, I understand what you are thinking right now.  Some of us knew about Don and Kirk’s hold over your wife Vicki and how they have been using her as the company . . .  um . . .  well anyway; these might help you in some way.  Don and Kirk filmed everything.  If he finds out that I have given you these he will probably fire me.  I got them from his office closet last night.  He uses them when his “conquest” starts to want out.  Don and Kirk are very smooth and quite good at getting women under their will.  Vicki is not the first.  I respect and admire you Jack.  You have a lot of loyal people in your department.  Everyone loves working for you because you treat them right, decently.  Kirk on the other hand . . .  well, I will call you if that's all right.  There are some more things you will want to know.'

I answered miserably “What's to know Albert?  My wife is a whore for Kirk.  Kirk's whore!  She is right now fucking a group of men in that conference room.  She actually thinks that her fucking Kirk got me my new position.  She evidently doesn't know about the audit committee or that the big bosses make all of the promotions.  Kirk has nothing to do with my raises or promotions.  She likes what she's doing in there.  I don't have a wife.  I have Kirk's slut.  I don't even have that.  She just happens to stay with me for some kind of twisted reason that I can't understand.  I have been betrayed by my wife, my boss, and even some of my other co-workers and clients.”

“All I ask is that you view the tapes.  They are marked with the dates starting with the first time he had Vicki.  He worked hard on her and had some help.  She eventually fell due to his persistence, skill, and probably some drugs.  Drugs that would loosen her up and make her want to please him.  She never really ever had a chance to keep from fucking Kirk or Don.  They have managed to usually get women to do what they want.  However I believe that Kirk is far worse than Don” Albert said sadly… then added “He’s more evil and sinister. Just don't do anything rash.  Some of us want to talk to you about this.”

“Albert, how long?  How long have I been living this fucked up fake life with Vicki?” I mumbled. 
“The tapes are dated Jack.  They are dated from near the first time.  I wish I had come to you sooner.  I am sorry for not telling you but I didn't think you would have believed me and it would have cost me my job too.” Albert replied sadly.
As I turned to walk away, my secretary, Jan came up to me.  She had tears running down her face.  She hugged me and whispered “you need to talk to me sometime soon.  I have something important to tell you!”  I got the feeling that she had been where my wife was at the moment and I just nodded through my own tears.

I left and went home.  Getting there I poured myself a large scotch and sat in the darkness of the living room, the box of tapes at my side.  That box of my wife's treachery and infidelity on film for everyone to see.

After a while, I put a tape in.  I noticed it was the earliest date of the bunch there.  Kirk and Vicki were talking.  Her hair was askew and her face flushed, like she had been drinking too much.  She was asking if there was anything she could do to help me succeed at work.  Kirk told her that I was doing fine but he could help to get me on the fast track for promotions.  I could tell that Kirk had been working on her already and the way the camera moved time to time, I realized that there was someone else there filming them.  I don't think Vicki was aware of this though.  She never once looked at the camera or towards it.  Also, it was from a weird angle, like someone was in a closet or hallway filming from a distance.

As I watched it, I saw just how Kirk got my wife into this mess.  I could see they were in his office.  Kirk told Vicki that he would do what he could but it all depended on how far Vicki was willing to go with him.

She looked at him, and then she asked him what she needed to do.  He told her to get undressed.  She looked startled for a bit then some weird look came across her eyes and she began to undress.  She was reluctantly doing this, but doing it none the less.  Soon, Vicki was naked and Kirk took off his clothes.  He was saying something but the camera hadn't picked it up.  After a bit I saw her go down on her knees and begin to suck on him.  She was having trouble with it and suddenly he just grabbed the back of her head and forced her to take the full length in one shot.

She struggled and choked for a bit then as he talked to her she began to calm down.  He held her so her lips were buried in his crotch until she did calm down.  She couldn't pull away since his strength and size gave him far more power over her than she could overcome.

Then, when she fully relaxed, he began to stroke in and out as she finally let him fuck her throat like it was a pussy.  By the time he was close to cumming she was doing it all by herself and with a relish it seemed.  Her hands had come up to encircle his hips and I could have sworn that she was pulling him into her throat.

Kirk then had her bend over the chair in his office and he began to fuck her pussy.  Hard and fast, she was gasping and begging him to take it easy.   He ignored her and once again, she began to get used to his size and thrusting.  I noticed that she began to get into the fucking and I soon heard her moaning and begging him for more.

“Oh, Kirk, yes.  Fuck me you bastard.  Harder.  Oh baby, give me that huge cock of yours.  Oh, yes.  Fuck me!”

I couldn’t believe the complete transformation that overwhelmed my dear prim and proper wife.  She came about four times before he got close to cumming.  Pulling out of her pussy, he lined the head of his cock up with her tight little asshole and in one shove, pulling back on her hips and ignoring her cries of pain; he buried his cock fully into her ass.  She tried to get away from him but he held her hips firmly and kept pressing his cock into her until he buried his cock in her.

“No!  No!  Not there Kirk!  Please!  That hurts!  Owwwwww!  Oh God, please

Kirk stop that.  It hurts too much.”

“Relax slut.  If you relax it won't hurt and you may even learn to love it.  It's going to happen anyway so relax.”

I watched white knuckled as Vicki was frozen in position.  Her face screwed up in pain.  Pretty soon, as Kirk held deeply inside her, her features began to relax.  Kirk was watching her face and as soon as he saw her relax I saw him smile.  He had reached down and was rubbing her clit as he held her with his other hand.  She was responding to his touch too.  I saw her lower lip curl under her upper teeth as she began to loosen up for him.

“See?  It's beginning to feel better already isn't it?  Just wait a bit more.  I know you will love this.”

Waiting a bit more, he finally began to stroke in and out in long slow strokes.  After a short time, I noticed that Vicki was thrusting back at him and soon she was just hammering her body back onto his cock just as fast and hard as he had been doing her pussy earlier.

“God, this feels so good Kirk.  Fuck my asshole baby, fuck me hard.  Oh, I love your cock Kirk.  Fuck me lover, fuck me.”

As Kirk got close to cumming I saw Vicki have an orgasm.  His fingers were still on her pussy as he rubbed her to an orgasm.  Seeing her go off, Kirk pulled out of her asshole and turned Vicki around and shoved his cock right down her throat.

 “Take it slut.  Suck me clean too bitch.  You love my cock in your throat don't you slut?”

 She choked a bit but within four or five strokes into the depths of her throat, she was sucking him like a pro.  He came hard and copiously.  Cum was running down the corners of her mouth and dripping onto her firm tits.

I watched in horror as Kirk used and abused my wife… but what hurt was Vicki’s words… calling Kirk her lover and baby, words of endearment that should be reserved for her husband. 

I heard him tell her to clean him up really well and to get all of his cum.  Vicki looked up into his eyes as she began to lick and suck on his cock and balls.  I could see tears drying on her face.  Her fingers wiped up the cum that had gotten on her tits and when he pulled out of her mouth she immediately began to suck and lick her fingers clean too.

“Oh, God Kirk, you were right.  I like getting fucked like this.  Will you fuck me some more?  I feel so horny.  So . . .  hot.”

“Well slut, your husband might come in to talk to me and how will I explain you being here, naked and my cum in your hot little mouth?  Maybe later or tomorrow I will drop by your place and fuck you really good.  I will have more time then too.”

“Anytime Kirk.  You can fuck me anytime.”

“Whose slut are you?”

“I'm not a slut Kirk.  I love fucking you but I am not a slut.”

“What kind of woman would fuck her husband's boss in his office while her hubby is just down the hall slaving away?  A slut that's who.  You are my slut now.  If 
you don't say it; you will not get this cock again.  So . . .  whose slut are you?”

“Yours Kirk.”

“What?  I couldn't hear you slut.  Whose slut are you?”

“YOURS Kirk.  I am your slut.  I will do whatever you want me to.  You can have me do anything that you want Kirk.  I am your slut.”

“Good.  Now that you know whose slut you are . . .  whose wife are you?”

“I don't want to go there Kirk.  Leave Jack out of this.  I love him, even if I have fucked you, I still love my husband.”

“Slut, you want more of this cock?”

“Yes.”

“Who is your husband?  Whose wife are you?”

“I am Jack's wife.  I am married to Jack.  Why are you doing this?  Isn't it enough that I have just cheated on my husband again?”

“So, Jack’s wife is my slut.  My official slut.  I think that as my official slut, I will have you fuck some of my co-workers and clients. What do you think of that, slut?”

He wasn't listening to her questions.  I was stunned when she had said “cheated on my husband again.”  Did that mean that this was not the first time they had fucked?  I saw that she was talking again.  Now he was going to offer her to others too?

“No!  No one else Kirk, just you.  I shouldn't even be fucking you.  I-I-I . . .”

“You, are a slut.  MY slut.  You will fuck anyone and everyone I tell you to slut.  Understand me?”

“Yes . . .  no . . .  I-I . . .  can't we just fuck and call that good Kirk?  Please?”

“Are you my slut Vicki?”

“Yes, I am your slut Kirk.”

“You will fuck whoever I tell you to then right slut?  Or do I have to go out there and announce to everyone within earshot what we were just doing in here?  If I do, I will drag you out there naked so there is no doubt either.  Now, if you don't want that, if you don't want your hubby to see you naked and just fucked, what will you do for me slut?”

“I will fuck you . . .  and anyone you tell me to Kirk.  I am your slut.”

She said that softly and in a defeated tone.  I could see that he had just won a victory over her and that she was aware that things had gone much farther than she had probably ever thought they would.

“A good slut.  You are a good slut.  I am going to love watching you fuck other men for me.  One day, I will even watch as you fuck other men in front of your hubby too.  Why?  Because you are my slut!  What's more, once you get used to many men at once, you will come to love it too.”

“Please, not that Kirk.  Not in front of Jack.  I can’t… that would kill him.”

“You are my slut.  You will fuck whoever and however I tell you to, even if it is in front of your husband's whole family.  Or, I can just walk you out there right now.  What's it going to be . . .  slut?”

“You win Kirk.  I'm your slut.  I will fuck whoever you tell me to, whenever you tell me to.”

“Good.  Now, if you can get me up again, I will give you one more taste of my cock in your hungry pussy.  Hurry up though; the hubby is right outside working away.”

As I watched, Vicki began to lick and suck on Kirk's cock.  He even turned around and bent over so she could lick his asshole for a bit too.  She had gone totally out of her mind for his cock.  My only caveat was the fact that she had told him that she loved me still.  That and the fact that he had trapped her into this somehow.  Not much, but something.  I had hopes that we could work this out.  It seemed that she had been forced into this.  I would probably have to quit my job, and we would have to move . . .  but I could still see a small way to stay with her.  She was the love of my life still.

I watched several more tapes and soon realized that Vicki had learned about the camera man.  She would make faces into the camera and lick her lips just like a porn star.  She even went down on the camera man as he filmed his blowjob.

It seemed that the more Kirk had her do, the more she began to love doing it for him.  I could tell that she had begun to change at one point when I noticed her eyes had a sparkle in them that wasn't in the first four or five movies.  It was as if she was actually looking forward to fucking other men for Kirk.

I slept roughly that night, tossing and turning all night.  Vicki didn't get home until late in the afternoon the next day.  She got out of Kirk's car with just a large towel wrapped around her.  No clothes or shoes, just the towel. Broad daylight, my wife gets out of another man's car in just a towel.

I walked to the door and stood there watching as Kirk came around and right there in our front yard, he slipped his hands up under the towel and ran them all over her body.  Then pulled the towel off of her body.  She stood there naked, in our front yard in full view of our neighbors, as Kirk felt her up and then sucked on her nipples.  Then with a little slap on her ass, he threw the towel over his shoulder he pointed to our house telling her to go in and see her hubby.   

I was seething mad as I watched.  I knew that Kirk was doing this to humiliate me in front of my neighbors as well as show me the control he had over my wife.  I wanted to kill him as Vicki waked naked toward me, walking slowly with tears falling down her cheeks.

Vicki walked past me into the house she couldn't look me in the eyes and I couldn't look at her.  I closed the door and walked away from her, walking into the kitchen.  I heard the shower turn on as I went into the den and sat down.
BOOK I, Continue with Chapter 4. 
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