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    The General’s Fixation 
 
    “Bring me the blonde”, General Limon demanded. 
 
    “Yes Sir, immediately Sir”, Lt. Batista replied. 
 
    Five minutes later at 10:00 p.m. the door to the General’s Bedroom Suite opened and Lt. Batista escorted the blonde housewife into the room. 
 
    “That will be all Lt.” 
 
    “Yes Sir.” 
 
    “Come in Mrs. Fennimore I am in the mood for your amorous attention just now.” 
 
    The General watched the 5’4” petite blonde housewife as she tearfully approached him in her white see through negligée. He pointed to the floor in front of him. She sank to her knees and unzipped his uniform trousers. She pulled his cock out easily since he wore no underwear. 
 
    “That’s right, now suck Mrs. Fennimore. You need to do a better job today. You only got a small fraction of it down your throat yesterday.” 
 
    Mrs. Fennimore enwrapped the head of his massive 10-inch black cock and sucked. As much as she tried to go further she found it far too fat and long to get it down more than a couple inches. She choked and gagged. 
 
    “You need to get over this problem Mrs. Fennimore otherwise you and your husband will be of no value to me. Now swallow it!” 
 
    “I can’t…I just can’t it’s too big…it’s just too big!” 
 
    “I fucked you with it yesterday twice. Your pussy handled it then maybe today I’ll use that pretty little ass of yours.” 
 
    “No, no please no. You are just too big. My pussy hurts so bad today. You fucked me raw. I just can’t and your cock will destroy my ass.” 
 
    “Then suck it you little worthless housewife. Suck me now.” 
 
    The General forced her head to his groin and she opened wide to take what she could. He jammed it in forcing a gag reflex and she vomited on the General’s cock and trousers. 
 
    “Oh you little wench. Damn you bitch!” 
 
    The General swung his fist in an uppercut motion connecting with the bottom of her jaw. The uppercut lifted her from the floor propelling her upward. She fell backwards violently. Her head hit the corner of the marble coffee table behind her and she moaned as blood oozed out from behind her head on the tile floor. 
 
    He summoned Lt. Batista again who came into the room and immediately reacted to the situation. He quickly checked Mrs. Fennimore’s pulse only to announce, “She’s dead Sir.” 
 
    “Damn, what a waste”, the General declared. “Oh well, bring me the Redhead.” 
 
    “Yes Sir and her sir?” 
 
    “Remove her and clean the floor of course.” 
 
    “Yes Sir.” 
 
    “You can wait until you clean this mess up before fetching the redhead.” 
 
    “Yes Sir.” 
 
    The General added,” Oh Lt., we no longer have a need for Mr. Fennimore either.” 
 
    “Yes Sir I’ll take care if it Sir.” 
 
    After removing Mrs. Fennimore to the hallway and placing her in a wheel barrow, the Lt. cleaned the tile floor and the bloody corner of the marble coffee table. He then wheeled Mrs. Fennimore to the horse stable where a few stalls had been converted to cage prison cells under Grunden’s watch. Mr. Fennimore saw the body of his wife pass the cage and reacted in shock and anger. A shot rang out in the barn from Grunden silencing Mr. Fennimore.  
 
    “No one will find you here I am betting”. Lt. Batista declared as he threw Mr. Fennimore’s body into the quicksand just after Mrs. Fennimore’s body disappeared and sank to the bottom of the pit behind the stable. He watched the body of Mr. Fennimore disappear before heading to retrieve the Redhead for the General. 
 
    Afternoon Delight 
 
    Tim sat in the stuffed chair at his hotel bedroom watching his naked wife with her legs spread on the bed. He smiled at Jess, his wife’s lover, as Jess knelt at the foot of the bed and pulled Jessica closer to him. Jess lowered his face between her legs and began lapping her sweet spot. His fingers massaged her clit as she immediately writhed in pleasure. From his vantage Tim could see all the action from the bedside view while sitting in his chair watching a mere 3 feet away.  
 
    “Oh damn Jess you give great head Baby”, Jessica declared. “Keep going Baby make me cum again.” 
 
    She wrapped her legs around his head and shoulders as he continued to lap her wet box.  
 
    “Is it a good show Tim”, Jessica asked her husband. 
 
    “It’s a great show Babe. I love to see Jess please you. He’s good isn’t he?” 
 
    “He gives great head and that fuck a few minutes ago was one of the best ever for me”, Jessica announced. 
 
    Tim chuckled but felt a slight stab in his ego as well. Tim shared his wife last night in a threesome with Jess and he looked forward to being alone with his wife tonight. 
 
    Inspired by Jessica’s words her lover Jess plunged his fingers further into her pussy and forcefully finger fucked her until her body was writhing in pleasure from another orgasm of pure delight. Jessica was the best lover Jess had ever known. Even though she was 10 years older than Jess at 43, he loved pleasing her. 
 
    When her body quit quivering and she lay still in the bed, Jess flipped her over onto her stomach and she climbed to the center of the bed in anticipation of his mount that she knew would be next. She loved his mount. Being 10 years younger than Tim or Jessica, Jess had terrific stamina and could come again easily. Jessica smiled at her husband. 
 
    “Do you like to see him mount me Tim?” 
 
    “Yes Babe. You are so beautiful. Your petite perfect little body is profiled so wonderfully when you are on all fours and taking his cock.” 
 
    Tim and Jessica smiled again at each other as Jess climbed on the bed behind her placing his hands on her hips as he prepared himself for more pleasure from Jessica. 
 
    Tim watched unable to remove his eyes from his lovely wife’s 5’2” petite body. At 102 lbs. she was a work of art. She was as toned as a young gymnast and as graceful in her moves as a ballerina. Tim was continuously amazed at her 43-year old MILF body as well as her sexual appetite. He knew she needed other men in her life and Jess was Tim and Jessica’s favorite. They traveled together frequently and enjoyed the wife sharing antics.  
 
    Jess mounted her from behind with a single stab of his big cock into her wet vagina. He grabbed her long blonder hair with his left hand and jerked her head upward and back causing a sudden pain in her head.  
 
    “Yes Jess treat me rough…fuck me you big cock stud.” 
 
    Jess slapped her right ass cheek turning it red immediately. 
 
    “Oh yes Baby…give me more Baby.” 
 
    Several more slaps fell hard on her ass as Jess kept pummeling her with his hands and slamming her with his cock from behind. Her body lunged forward with every thrust. 
 
    “How is that you little slut? Do you like that”, Jess asked? 
 
    “Yes…yes…oh yes…give it to me Jess…come on fuck me hard and deep…oh yes Baby that’s it…oh my God…yes…yes…yes.” 
 
    More slaps followed with more hair pulling as she screamed in sweet delight.  
 
    “She’s a hot piece of ass Tim, your wife is one hot piece of ass.” 
 
    “Do her hard Jess. She loves it!” 
 
    Jessica turned her eyes and smiled at her husband who knows her so thoroughly. They smiled at each other again and Jessica licked her lips in delight. 
 
    “I’m going to cum Jessica…get ready for another load in your love box Baby…Here I come.” 
 
    “Oh yes Jess…do me good…oh yah…yah…yah.  Oh fuck…oh fuck…oh fuck. Oh I feel it. Yes Baby it is so hot oh my God give it to me. Give it all Baby. 
 
    Their bodies stiffened as Jess shot loads of cream into her petite box. After their shuddering subsided they both remained locked together but sank slowly to the bed with Jess on top of her sweet little body. 
 
    Jess was spent and remained on top as he pushed Jessica down on the bed where they both lay laughing and grinning in pure delight. Both were well satisfied. 
 
    “Oh Jess I came as soon as I felt your hot seed explode into me again. Thank you”, Jessica asserted. She turned to grin at Tim again as she said, “Thank you honey for letting me score with Jess again before he leaves on his flight today.” 
 
    “It was my pleasure too Babe. It makes me real hot to see you nailed like that”, Tim replied. 
 
    “I’ll be ready for you Tim later whenever you want me”, said Jessica softly. 
 
    Later that night, after Jess flew back to the States in his private Jet, Tim took his turn mounting his lovely wife and spilling his seed into her to the satisfaction of both. 
 
    The Redhead 
 
    That night, the General Summoned Lt. Batista for his woman for the night.  
 
    “Bring me the Redhead. Tomorrow we go to the airport” 
 
    “Yes Sir…indeed Sir.” 
 
    Mrs. Jackson was 5’11” tall and built like a volleyball player. She was 35 years old, slender with big breasts, and shapely hips. He could count on her to please him at least with her fucking skills. The General loved fucking white women especially American housewives. He had enjoyed many tourist wives in his youth working in Limon, Costa Rica. The black General was a descendent of Haitian immigrants into Costa Rica. 
 
    Lt. Batista escorted her into the room and then closed the door as she entered for the General. 
 
    “Good evening General. How do you want me tonight?” 
 
    “Bend over my desk again”, the General directed.  “I very much appreciate your delightful hips to stare at when I pump you from behind” 
 
    “Yes Sir, Of course Sir.” 
 
    Mrs. Jackson had learned to accept her sexual fate and that pleasing General Limon was the only chance that she had to save herself and her husband. Besides General Limon was a much better fuck that her husband. 
 
    The General spilled his seed into Mrs. Jackson three times before sunrise and one more time after breakfast. 
 
    The Airport 
 
    Tim and Jessica made it to the San Jose, Costa Rica Airport with plenty of time to spare. In addition to being there early, their flight departure had a 30-minute delay due to a mechanical issue. 
 
    “God I hate that when it is a mechanical issue”, Tim muttered to Jessica. “How do we know the damn thing is fixed before takeoff. I’ve traveled too much to take these mechanical issues lightly. I sweat it out every time until I get on another plane.” 
 
    “It will be fine I’m sure Tim. Relax” 
 
    The plane lifted off and rose steeply to clear the volcano mountains that rimmed the North side of the capitol San Jose. It hit a few air pockets during takeoff and the plane bounced and jolted for a few minutes until the plane climbed into less turbulent air at higher altitudes.  
 
    Jessica dozed on Tim’s shoulder and Tim scanned a travel magazine in the pocket ahead of him. Twenty minutes into the flight the pilot came on the speaker system. 
 
    “Ladies and Gentlemen., this is your Captain speaking. In order to make the climb over the mountains outside of San Jose we lifted off without fueling to help us make the ascent easier. We will land in a few minutes at Managua, Nicaragua Airport to refuel for our flight to Chicago. You may disembark for a few minutes but please do not leave the gate area or you may have difficulty returning to the plane and we will not wait for you. It is best that you stay in the gate waiting area and do not leave that area at all. If you need the restroom facilities, please stay on board and use these on board.” 
 
    The Captain’s announcement had awakened Jessica. 
 
    “Isn’t that kind of strange Tim?” 
 
    “Yes”, he answered. “I don’t like it.” 
 
    After landing Tim & Jessica both used the front lavatories on board. Finishing first, Tim stepped off the plane onto the expandable elevated walkway to the gate. Jessica soon followed in her light blue cotton dress that accented her slender petite toned body. Jessica tossed her long blonde hair over her shoulder and plopped it behind her. They sat in two chairs gazing out the windows in the authorized gate waiting area. When she sat Jessica’s straight casual dress raised up to show her thighs as she crossed her legs. Tim enjoyed the sight and ran his hand along the inside of her thigh. She glanced at him and they both smiled.  
 
    The couple kissed and bantered and flirted lovingly recalling their night of passion together and the afternoon delight that Jessica provided Jess before he left to fly to Miami. Jess had another business conference where he was the featured speaker on recent business challenges for shopping malls. 
 
    Suddenly shadows fell across them and six armed soldiers surrounded them as they sat.  
 
    “You’ll have to come with us Sir and Ma’am”, a young Lt. Batista directed. 
 
    Tim stood and declared, “Wait a minute what is this about. We are simply waiting to get back on board the plane after they are done refueling.” 
 
    “Sir, Ma’am come with us now”, came the order. The five soldiers with rifles pushed their weapons in front of their chests and slapped them with their hands for punctuation.  
 
    “Jessica, I guess they mean business”, Tim stated. 
 
    She rose from the seat and took Tim’s arm as they walked from the gate waiting area and followed the young officer. The officer led the way. One soldier was on each side of Tim and Jessica, while three more soldiers followed behind. As they exited the gate area Tim and Jessica looked at each other wondering what was going to happen next. They both dreaded the thought of missing their plane home. 
 
    The officer led the couple and the soldiers several hundred feet down the hall before taking a stair case down two flights below ground level. They followed the officer into what looked like an interrogation room with a single table and four chairs surrounding it. There were two windows covered by drawn curtains.  
 
    “Please sit down and await further instructions. Please give me your passports and your, wallet Sir, and your purse, Ma’am.” 
 
    “What is this all about”, Jessica asked?  “We are simply on our way home from vacation. We need to catch that flight.” 
 
    The young officer smiled at her and left the room. Two armed guards remained in the room on opposite walls. One by the door and one by one window. 
 
    Tim and Jessica waited for 20 minutes whispering to each other trying to understand what the problem was.  
 
    Suddenly the door opened and the officer returned with two soldiers. They walked over to take Jessica by each arm standing her up before walking her to the door of the room. 
 
    “Where are you taking my wife”, Tim demanded. 
 
    “She is going to interrogation first. Don’t worry you will see her again soon”, the officer assured him. The two soldiers in the room with Tim chuckled. 
 
    Thirty minutes later the officer returned.  
 
    “Where is my wife and when will I see her again”, Tim asked in an insistent manner. 
 
    “You will see her now and you will also then know where she is”. Lt. Batista declared with a grin. As he turned to pull a cord to open the curtains at the window he gave an order to his soldiers in Spanish and they quickly surrounded Tim and wrapped ropes around his arms tying him snuggly to the chair. 
 
    Lt. Batista opened the curtains slowly revealing the special interrogation procedures Jessica was involved in. 
 
    The soldiers laughed as Tim and all of the men in the room witnessed Jessica on her knees in front of a highly decorated uniformed officer sitting in a chair with his fly open and his huge black cock being engulfed by the petite blonde wife. Jessica bobbed her head vigorously as she expertly sucked the General’s cock. From the side angle Tim watched the black General place his hands behind Jessica’s head to pull her down farther on his cock. 
 
    Jessica’s sucking and bobbing continued at length for 10 minutes until she stopped bobbing but kept her lips around the shaft. Tim watched her cheeks pulse with sucking movements as she sucked the cum from his cock that was shooting into her throat. After another minute of sucking she stopped and pulled off his cock. Her right hand moved across her lips to wipe the remaining residue of spilled drops of semen from her face. The soldiers laughed. 
 
    The General then stood and grabbed Jessica by both arms as he pulled her up to him from her knees. He then spun her around, and bent her over the metal desk. Tim was amazed at the height of the man. He appeared to be 6’7” tall and towered over Jessica even before she was bent over the desk.  
 
    The General quickly pulled her dress over her hips. He ripped her navy blue lace thong panties from her body and shoved his semi rigid cock into her pussy. He began banging her hard and fast. Jessica placed her hands on the far edge of the desk to brace herself as she took his thrusts. Her body bounced forward with every lunge the General made into her.  
 
    Tim watched her face grimace with pain and pleasure as she took the pounding. Tim was amazed to see the 10-inch cock of the General simply disappear completely into his petite wife. Tim watched the balls of the General continuously slap against Jessica’s hot body. Tim was shocked, concerned, and yet turned on by what he was witnessing.  
 
    Suddenly the General lunged one more time and then stopped. That was followed by another lunge and pause before one more lunge drained his cock of yet another wad of cum. Jessica took every drop into her petite body.  
 
    With his cock still in Jessica as she lay bent over the desk, the General looked at the one-way mirror window and gave a thumbs up sign. 
 
    ‘The General has his Blonde”, Lt. Batista declared.  
 
    Lt. Batista gave another command to the soldiers and they untied Tim from the chair before cuffing his arms behind him and standing him up. He was marched out into the hall where the door to the General’s office opened and the General walked out with his arm around Jessica. 
 
    “You have a lovely wife Sir. She has decided to spend a little time with me at my ranch. You are also invited but you will have accommodations in the stable. The delightful Jessica will be staying in the mansion with me of course.” 
 
    “I am sorry Tim; I have to do this so that we can leave in a few days.  The General says it will only be a few days. I love you Tim.” 
 
    “I understand. I love you Jessica.” 
 
    Tim had a sinking feeling that he may be seeing her for the last time as the General and some of his solders whisked her away. 
 
    “Come with me Sir”, Lt. Batista directed.  
 
    Tim watched as Jessica entered a limo with the General in a basement garage attached to the airport. Tim was shoved into the back of a jeep by four soldiers and Lt. Batista to follow the limo.  Just before exiting the basement garage a bag was placed over Tim’s head obscuring his vision. Blindly he rode along hoping to survive and see his wife again someday. He feared for the worst. 
 
    The Stable 
 
    Tim could feel the uneven floor beneath him as he walked cuffed and still wearing the hood. He smelled horses and hay figuring that he was walking on hay.  
 
    “You can stop here”, Lt. Batista barked. 
 
    Tim stood waiting as he heard an iron gate opened and then he was shoved a few feet to the side.  
 
    “Put your arms back behind you through the opening here. Not that way, here.” 
 
    Tim waited as he felt the cuffs being removed and then the hood came off. Tim looked around and stood inside a horse stall that had been converted to a cage with heavy thick wire panels. He glanced into the next stall and saw another man in the same kind of cage and Tim then noticed two more caged men next to his closest neighbor. 
 
    “Sorry man. I’m sorry they got you and I’m guessing, your wife, into this mess.” 
 
    Tim nodded, “Thanks. Are your wives here too then?” 
 
    “Yes they keep our wives over there across the open stable in that room down that way. That’s the only time we get to see them, when they come and go to The General. One couple has already bit the dust.” 
 
    “What do you mean by that”, Tim asked.  
 
    “The man leaned closer to the fence to whisper, “They shot one guy two nights ago named Bradley Fennimore who was in the same cage as you. We saw that Lt. Batista wheeling his dead wife in a wheel barrow right here in front of him. The guy went nuts of course and they shot him dead with one shot. They must have buried them both out back. “ 
 
    Tim shook his head and sighed. He could see his worst fears ahead of him. He was afraid for Jessica. 
 
    “My name is Tim, what is yours, sir?” 
 
    “I’m Sam Jackson. My wife Penny was with him last night and was brought back over there early this morning. She managed to sneak me a wave without the soldiers noticing. My wife is a redhead and I’m guessing your wife is blonde, correct?” 
 
    “Yah, how did you know”, Tim asked?  
 
    “Mrs. Fennimore was a blonde. Frank Burrows’ wife is a brunette and Bill Simpson at the far end is married to a lovely black haired beauty. She is much younger than the guy. She must be 25 or so. The General has a thing for hair color when it comes to women. He now has one of each again.” 
 
    “Hey buddy I’m going silent now. I see that asshole Grunden, the stable boss, walking in. They don’t like us talking. I don’t want any more trouble than each of us already has. Be careful of him. He is one sick bastard”, Sam whispered.  
 
    Jessica’s First Night 
 
    Upon arrival at the General’s Ranch the General held Jessica by her arm tightly as they exited the limo.  
 
    “My dear Jessica let me point out three important attributes of my ranch. First we may be on the outskirts of the city but I have many soldiers positioned around my compound and they have been ordered to shoot any woman or man guest reaching the fence. Second, the jungle surrounds the ranch on three sides and is filled with poison snakes, spiders, and other deadly forms of life. Third, the swamp surrounds my ranch and contains many quicksand pits where life simply disappears from sight and existence. If you were to escape successfully I would immediately execute your husband. Do you understand?” 
 
    “Yes Sir. I do understand. I won’t cause you any trouble Sir”, Jessica assured the General as she squeezed his upper arm tightly and leaned her shoulder into his body as they walked. The General’s face filled with a self-satisfied smile and delight.  
 
    Upon entering the ranch General Limon passed off Jessica to Sargent Ortega with an order that surprised the Sargent who showed his surprise by the look on his face.  
 
    “Take her to the Spa and place her under 24 hour armed guard. She may use all of the equipment and you are to assist her in any way she asks. She will stay in that room for the night and every night until I command otherwise.” 
 
    “Yes General Sir.” 
 
    “Oh and Sargent. Unlike the others, only I will fuck this one. Understood?” 
 
    “Yes Sir. I will inform the others sir.” 
 
    “Jessica refresh your body for me in the hot tub. I will call for you when I am ready.” 
 
    “Yes Sir”, Jessica said softly. 
 
    Jessica was led by the Sargent and followed by two armed soldiers with handguns and rifles into a nearby room. Inside she saw a hot tub, sauna, and exercise equipment in one corner. A massage table stood in another corner. She turned her glance to the other corners where she saw a living room with a full bar at one corner and a standard double bed in the other corner next to a small bathroom. A big screen TV hung on the wall in the Living Room area.  
 
    “There are robes in that closet”, Ortega pointed. “This button turns on the hot tub. This button on the wall signals me or my replacement if you need anything. The General apparently feels that you are something special”, Sargent Ortega said grinning widely. 
 
    “Thank you Sargent”, Jessica replied.  
 
    At his exit, Jessica stepped to the bar and mixed herself a gin & tonic. After gulping it down she removed her dress, pushed the on button, and climbed naked into the hot tub. Her panties and bra had been confiscated by the General at the airport. 
 
    She soaked and used her fingers to clean herself from the remaining cum and her own love juices.  At the airport her small pussy had been stretched to capacity by the General’s huge cock. She loved the fucking that the General gave her even if it was under duress. She found him a powerful lover. 
 
    Nervously she soaked and contemplated Tim’s fate and hers. 
 
    Three hours later a second door opened and the General walked in out of uniform and wearing a luxurious red silk robe. Jessica glanced through the open door and noticed a king size bed in that room. She thought that he came from his own bedroom into the spa. Jessica stood quickly upon his entrance. 
 
    “Good evening General. May I mix you a drink?” 
 
    The General smiled, “Yes. Pour me a Jack Daniels Whiskey straight up and pour yourself one too.” 
 
    “Yes Sir”, Jessica replied with a smile. She closed her white robe that had fallen open exposing her breast when she stood from the sofa. 
 
    She hates whiskey. She had a flashback memory of the last time she had whiskey. Her Las Vegas lover Morgan made her drink it over her objections. She drank it though when Morgan slapped her to the ground for refusing it. 
 
    After pouring the two shots Jessica handed one to the General and held the other up for a toast.  
 
    “To our pleasure tonight followed by release of my husband tomorrow and mine a few days later.” 
 
    The General smiled, clanked his glass to hers and said, “Yes of course my Dear Jessica.” 
 
    They both slammed the drinks back and swallowed. 
 
    Jessica then untied her robe dropping it to the floor. She stood naked and eager to be fucked by this giant man again. She stepped forward and opened his robe. He stood in front of the sofa as she dropped to her knees and began lapping at the bottom of his balls. She worked her way up licking and sucking every portion of his full rigid balls. She linked his fullness to the possibility of a cum gusher to fill her pussy later in the evening.  
 
    The General moaned as she kissed and licked her way upward on his giant shaft. At the tip she kissed it several times and licked the slit at the top. She tasted the salty pre-cum oozing out while he licked his lips in anticipation of more pleasure to come from this petite love goddess. 
 
    The General tired of standing. He sat down on the sofa with his robe open. 
 
    “Continue sucking. You do this better than anyone I ever had before. It is truly an amazing skill you have.” 
 
    Jessica’s lips smacked as she gulped and bobbed and slurped the giant black cock. 
 
    The General began panting with pleasure and his hands grabbed the back of her head as she bobbed. When she pressed down his shaft swallowing all but the last ½ inch he pressed her head down tighter until she succeeded in seizing the entire shaft in her throat. He forced her head to remain down and she struggled to breath since he had pushed her nose into his groin. The gag reflex was showing signs of being a problem but she focused on the teachings of Clark Butler and overcame the urge to gag.  
 
    Suddenly her throat felt the burst of hot cum shooting wave after wave of cum streaming into her throat. She quickly sucked as much as she could while remaining at the base of his cock. She had little choice as his massive hands forced her head to remain in place. She swallowed and sucked and swallowed some more to keep from choking on cum. 
 
    His taste was salty with traces of bitterness. Some clumps of cum had a more delightful taste.  
 
    She had never had a black man before. She enjoyed sex with the General. She would have willingly been his lover if they had met in a bar or at a business conference. But the danger to Tim and to her was real and she knew it. She had to find a way to work out of this. She doubted that the General meant what he said at her toast. She knew that pleasing the General with her love skills was paramount to the future for Tim and for her. 
 
    The General stood and closed his robe around his soft cock. 
 
    “That is all for now Jessica. You are such a delightful cocksucker.” 
 
    “It was my pleasure General.” 
 
    “I must rest and so must you”, the General declared. “I will be back in the morning to pump your pussy full of my next load.”  
 
    The General smiled and Jessica licked her lips grinning. 
 
    Grunden’s Show 
 
    Grunden received word in the evening at 6:00 P.M. The General had selected his woman for the evening and next morning. It was to be the new blonde that Grunden had not yet seen. That meant that Grunden had his choice of women in the stable to enjoy tonight. He chose the petite black haired young bride. The 25-year old and her 50-year old husband had been captured at the airport last week on their return to the U.S. from their honeymoon in Panama.  
 
    Klaus Grunden who was blonde haired, 6 feet tall, and 200 lbs. of sleek hard muscle appeared in the open stable space in front of the men’s cages. He grabbed a bale of hay from the stack nearby and threw it on the ground just ten feet in front of Bill Simpson’s cage but in open view of all the husbands. Grunden disappeared out of sight near the room where he kept the wives. 
 
     A few minutes later a scantily clad and solemn Mrs. Simpson walked toward the men’s cages with a soldier carrying a rifle followed by Grunden who was sporting a wide grin on his face. Grunden told her to stop in front of the bale of hay as the soldier stepped to the side and stood next to Bill Simpson’s cage. 
 
    All the men stared at Mrs. Simpson who stood with her head bowed and gazing at the stable floor. 
 
    “Strip”, Grunden barked to young Mrs. Simpson. 
 
    “Mr. Grunden, please no, not here”, she implored. 
 
    “Yes here and now. Strip”, Grunden commanded again. 
 
    “I’ll do what you want just like last time but please not here.” 
 
    Klaus Grunden, a white German, barked at the soldier in Spanish but with a German accent. 
 
    On his command the soldier raised his rifle and pointed it at Bill Simpson in his cage. 
 
    “No Klaus please no. I’ll do what you want. I am so sorry Bill but I must do this for your sake”, she said as she looked at her husband while removing her white bikini top that was followed by her white bikini bottom. She stood naked in front of her husband. The soldier lowered his rifle and stood smirking at Bill and his wife. 
 
    Grunden stepped up behind Mrs. Simpson as he slipped his t-shirt over his head. His white chest was toned and strong. His chest revealed light blonde hair. Tim believed that most women would find Grunden attractive if under different circumstances. Grunden opened his jeans and pulled them down kicking them off his bare feet. His big cock flipped out and stiffened. 
 
    “You see Mr. Simpson. This is what you get for making snide remarks to me. I hope you enjoy this show because I will and I know that your wife enjoys me when we are alone.” Grunden grabbed his cock and massaged it while he broke out into a deep belly laugh. 
 
    “Down you little bitch”, Grunden directed. Mrs. Simpson dropped to her knees and bent over the bale of hay looking hopelessly at her husband until she turned her head and looked away. 
 
    Tim and the other husbands picked up on her action and took it as a cue to look away and give her privacy as she complied with the orders and serviced her captor. 
 
    Tim walked to the far side of his cage and sat looking the other direction from the humiliation. Tim heard Grunden grunt and Mrs. Simpson screamed as his cock entered her pussy hard from behind. Tim heard the sound of balls slapping Mrs. Simpson’s young body as Grunden plowed into her hard, fast, and at rapid repeating thrusts. 
 
    “No, no, please no. Oh my God you are too big…oh no…no.” 
 
    “Maybe I’ll make a baby for you little one”, Grunden snickered as he kept pounding. 
 
    Mrs. Simpson simply cried softly as he pummeled her. 
 
    “Don’t worry my sweet and petite little bride. If you don’t have a baby from this session, I am sure that in the next few fuck sessions tonight I will give you a baby from my seed.” Grunden laughed and pointed at Mr. Simpson who could not help but watch his wife’s face that frequently slipped between pain and pleasure and humiliation and lust. 
 
    “Don’t worry Bill. She is OK, she is enjoying this. She is just putting on a show for you. She enjoys this when I take her and we are alone in my bed, like we will be again in a few minutes. Your little wife is one hot fuck. She can’t get enough of me when she is in my bed. Maybe you heard us a few nights ago in my room over there. Yes Mr. Simpson she is one terrific piece of ass. Too bad you’ll never get this again” 
 
    Grunden grunted again and shot his hot seed into the little wife. She came in a noisy pleading orgasm crying out to Grunden, “Yes…yes…yes…oh yes…oh my God…yes.” 
 
    Bill Simpson sank to his knees placing his face into his hands in tears with the look of his wife’s face in total pleasure receiving Grunden’s seed etched in his brain. 
 
    All the men heard Mrs. Simpson sobbing and crying as the Soldier led her away naked and Grunden followed laughing hysterically.  
 
    When Tim opened his eyes he saw Bill Simpson still on his knees weeping. Tim’s eyes scanned the stable to see the bale of hay still on the stable floor in front of Bill Simpson’s cage. That bale and Mrs. Simpson’s bikini remained on the floor as a reminder to all of the fate of their wives and of themselves. Each husband knew that their time would come for such an event with their wife. 
 
    Two hours later all the men heard the young Mrs. Simpson’s pleas coming from inside the walls of Grunden’s quarters.  
 
    Tim watched in the night as Bill Simpson pressed his hands over his ears to block the sounds. The other men could hear the bed inside Grunden’s quarters squeak and rock with his thrusts into Mrs. Simpson. She moaned at great length until her words came loud and clear into the night. 
 
    “Yes fuck me Klaus. Fuck me you big stud. Fuck me hard. Give it to me. Fuck me deep. Oh yes…yes…yes…oh my God fuck me…give me that cock…pound it…give me your seed…give me your baby. Yes! Yes! Yes!” 
 
    Grunden moaned in delight and the sounds stopped. 
 
    Tim glanced at Bill Simpson who must have heard it all even through his hands over his ears. Bill Simpson cried into his hands again. 
 
    The next morning Tim awoke to a commotion in the cages next to him.  
 
    Tim heard Sam Jackson yell out, “Oh my God Bill. No Bill what did you do? Oh my God Bill!” 
 
    Looking at the far cage stall Tim saw what Sam Jackson was seeing and to what Sam was responding. There the lifeless body of Bill Simpson was slowly swinging from his belt that had been tied to the heavy woven wire hog panel ceiling in Bill’s cage. It was like the ceiling that topped each of the men’s cages. Tim looked up and understood Bill Simpson’s actions. 
 
    Morning Cream 
 
    Jessica slept naked in her bed in the Spa. In the charcoal color of darkness before the dawn she awoke and rolled to her back staring at the ceiling. She dozed off again. Later she awoke to the bed moving and as she opened her eyes at daybreak she saw the General’s huge black cock and balls hovering over her head with the General straddling her face, one knee on each side of her face. 
 
    “I believe you know what to do”, The General stated. 
 
    “Yes Sir. I do”, Jessica whispered. 
 
    “Oh yah, you do know exactly what to do”, General Limon remarked as Jessica licked the bottom of his balls while he knelt above her face. She licked and then sucked each loosely hanging ball before licking both balls entirely again and again. Soon he backed up just far enough to place the tip of his cock on her lips. She kissed the tip and then relentlessly licked the slit at his tip tasting the pre-cum at the end of his massive stiff shaft. Jessica placed one hand under his balls that now felt tight and full. 
 
    “Oooh I believe you have a package to deliver into me today Sir.” 
 
    “Yes Jessica. Last night I promised you my seed inside your petite pussy today. I have it for you now…special delivery.” He laughed. 
 
    “Oh Sir I am so anxious to receive your delivery this morning I can’t wait to feel your seed spilling inside my pussy today.” 
 
    Jessica chuckled because, beginning at the airport, she did indeed enjoy her captor’s cock. She thought to herself that she might as well enjoy it and Tim’s chances would be much greater if she could keep this man satisfied and happy with her. She aimed to please. 
 
    He then slid his cock down her throat as she opened her mouth wide ready for the face fucking that she knew was about to begin. The General pumped slowly down her throat at first but then quickly picked up the pace thrusting into her throat.  
 
    Jessica’s cock slurping sounds pleased the General as it seemed to him that she was in paradise sucking his cock. Jessica enjoyed it but she also knew the art of drama to enhance the man’s primal desire to dominate a woman. She was educated by Clark Butler and she knew men. She knew her lovers and how to please them all. She knew that she was indeed a man pleaser. She was addicted to making the men happy that she became intimate with. The General was no exception. She loved sucking his cock and was anxious to learn more about his fucking skills. His mounting of her over his desk at the airport was a remarkable experience for her. Her juices were already flowing with the memories of it. 
 
    “You enjoy a good face fucking don’t you Jessica. You like to please your men, do you not?” Jessica could only nod slightly with his giant cock so far down her throat. 
 
    “Take it all the way down. That’s it…yes…all the way…yes my little lover…you are so good at this. In fact, you are the very best that I have had.” 
 
    General Limon kept pumping his huge stiff shaft down Jessica’s willing throat for several minutes. When he stopped thrusting down her throat Jessica would not let his cock out of her throat but instead lifted her head up and down rhythmically from the bed to engulf his cock at her own tempo. The General was very pleased with her as he listened to the slurping sounds and moans of pleasure that Jessica expressed as she delightfully and dutifully satisfied him. 
 
    “Oh yes my little slut you are the best cocksucker I have ever known. You please me very much. Your commitment to my pleasure is very good for me and you and your husband.” 
 
    Jessica felt hopeful. 
 
    “Roll over to your belly I will fuck you now and you will take my entire cock into your pussy”, The General declared as he pulled his cock from Jessica’s throat and moved to the side of the bed so that she could roll over. As she lay on her belly naked with her legs spread to receive him the wetness of her pussy was making the bed damp under her. 
 
    “I want you so bad General. Please take me. Take me hard”, Jessica implored. 
 
    “Yes you little slut. You will now be mine again”, The General declared. 
 
    As he slid his cock into Jessica it felt like he had driven a massive steel bolt into her with a mallet.  
 
    “Oh my God Sir! You are so big and stiff. My God I love it.” Jessica panted. 
 
    Jessica’s body went rigid trying to catch her breath between his powerful thrusts into her. Her petite body lunged forward in the bed with each of his jackhammer like thrusts.  
 
    “Yes Sir oh yes Sir I love this. Oh fuck me Sir. Please fuck me hard Sir. Use me. Make me your woman with your manly fucking skills. Nail me good General. Please nail me good”, Jessica pleaded. 
 
    “Oh…oh…oh…woman…you thrill me so…oh woman…take this…yes…little bitch. Take it all. Take it deep.” 
 
    The General then went silent as he methodically pumped her body hard, deep, and fast. He panted unable to talk as he pumped her for 30 minutes.  
 
    After 30 minutes of receiving the General’s pounding from behind Jessica lost control of her mind and body. She launched into the deepest pleasure of her life. She could say nothing. She lost all ability to speak as her mind was completely focused on the pleasure emanating from between her legs. She launched an orgasm that took 15 minutes to work its course as she helplessly shook her body from head to toe. Her feet and legs went into a spasm and she nearly stopped breathing with the pleasure that overcame her. This was the ultimate fuck of her life and she knew it. Never had a man ever pleasured her so entirely with only his cock and his fucking. 
 
    Their bodies became motionless and he simply lay on top of her for several minutes. They drifted off to sleep with their bodies wet and weak. 
 
    An hour later The General pulled his cock out of the naked Jessica and slapped her ass affectionately. 
 
    “You are great piece of ass Jessica. You are my favorite woman. It is easy to become addicted to you.” 
 
    “Thank you General! I wish to please you as you so wonderfully please me.” 
 
    “I must go to the Capitol now. The Prime Minister wants to see me. I shall return this afternoon for some afternoon delight. Be ready for me when I return. I will send a surprise to you in my absence. The surprise will help you prepare for my return.” 
 
    The Workout 
 
    At mid-morning Sargent Ortega brought a breakfast tray containing fruit, toast, eggs, and bacon. Lt. Batista accompanied the Sargent. 
 
    “Here is your brunch,” Sargent Ortega explained. 
 
    Lt. Batista added, “The General is extending your stay in these quarters. He must find you very satisfying. As long as he does you are off limits to the rest of us. But when he tires of you I will have my turn as will my men under my command”, Lt. Batista warned with a wide smile. 
 
    “I thought The General was going to let us go”, Jessica replied. 
 
    Lt. Batista laughed as he exited the room. Jessica’s heart sank. 
 
    When Jessica had finished breakfast she began using the exercise equipment to work out some of her tension and disappointment. While 15 minutes into her stair climber exercise the door opened again and Sargent Ortega escorted another woman into join Jessica.  
 
    “You women will be together now for two hours prior to the Genera’s return. Mrs. Jackson has been informed of what you both are to do.”, Sargent Ortega stated. 
 
    When the door closed Jessica asked her, “Are you a captive here too?” 
 
    “Yes. It’s been four weeks now. I am Penny Jackson and who are you?” 
 
    “I’m Jessica.” 
 
    “Have you been with The General”, Penny asked. 
 
    “Yes at the airport of course and then yesterday, last night and this morning.” 
 
    “He must take quite a fancy to you for you to have these accommodations. I’ve never been in this spa before. Is this the room where you slept and where he has you”, Penny asked? 
 
    “Yes, where do you stay”, Jessica inquired? 
 
    “I stay with the other two women in the stable”, Penny answered. 
 
    “The stable, did you see my husband there”, Jessica asked? 
 
    “Is he about 6’3”, slender, buff, and handsome with brown hair”, Penny asked? 
 
    “Yes! Yes, that’s him. That’s my Tim!” 
 
    “Yes I saw him in the horse stall that Mr. Fennimore used to be in.” 
 
    “Who is Mr. Fennimore and what happened to him”, Jessica asked nervously. 
 
    A somber look came across Penny’s face as she continued. 
 
    “Mrs. Fennimore was called out and escorted one night to visit the General in his bedroom. We never saw her again. She never returned to the stable. Later that night we heard a gunshot in the stable outside the room where they keep us and we never saw Mr. Fennimore again either. I serviced the General the next night and saw no trace of Mrs. Fennimore. We had hoped that she was in the ranch but that does not seem likely. After my night with the General I heard him tell Lt. Batista they were going to the Airport that morning. That must be when they got you and your husband.” 
 
    “We are not getting out of here are we”, Jessica asked Penny?  
 
    Penny swallowed and simply shook her head. 
 
    “On my way here I noticed the stall empty where Mr. Simpson was kept. He disappeared.” 
 
    “Was he also shot”, Jessica asked? 
 
    “I never heard a shot but I heard his young wife fucked into an immense orgasm last night in the quarters of Grunden right next to our room. I think the young thing has experienced the Stockholm Syndrome and has identified with her captors. She was pleading in pleasurable rapture for Grunden to give her a baby. I think she believes that becoming his willing lover is the only way to survive and she may be right. It must have been awful for poor Mr. Simpson.” 
 
    Jessica sat in silence staring off into space contemplating her best strategy for Tim and for her. 
 
    Penny touched her cheek with her hand and gently stroked Jessica’s face with one hand as she placed the other hand on Jessica’s breast. 
 
    Startled Jessica asked, “What are you doing?” 
 
    “I have been instructed to make love to you to get you ready for the General. He wants you wet and hot when he gets here this afternoon. We must do this or things could go very bad for us and our husbands.” 
 
    Jessica let Penny kiss her on Jessica’s lips and they then entered the hot tub together naked. 
 
    Penny whispered, “Be mindful that cameras and microphones may be in the room here as well as in The General’s bedroom.”  
 
    Jessica kissed Penny back once in the tub and then pushed her tongue inside Penny to indicate her willingness and desire to please and be pleased. They sat in the hot tub for 15 minutes caressing and kissing each other’s lips, breasts, and finger tips. 
 
    When they stepped out of the hot tub Jessica led Penny to her bed and once in bed together Jessica lowered her head between Penny’s legs and began lapping at her sweet box and her excited clit. 
 
    Lt. Batista watched the show from the General’s bedroom where the Lt. operated the cameras and continued recording the show for the General to see later. 
 
    Batista licked his lips in anticipation of savoring Penny’s athletic body after she left Jessica later that afternoon. 
 
    Erotic Massage 
 
    It was midafternoon when the General appeared in uniform in the Spa. He wiped sweat from his forehead as Jessica stood from the sofa wearing only her white robe. 
 
    “May I prepare a Jack Daniels for you General’, Jessica asked. 
 
    “Yes my dear woman, treat me to my whiskey and to your delights.” 
 
    Jessica poured two shots and handed one to the General. They each threw the shots back and smacked their lips in unison. 
 
    “Pour me another”, The General commanded. 
 
    “Is it OK if I pass on another for me General?” 
 
    “Yes Jessica. Since you asked my permission you will be allowed to pass on the whiskey. Besides my Dear I am much more interested in what other skills you have to delight me with this afternoon. I watched the video of how you pleased Mrs. Jackson. I am very impressed.” 
 
    “Thank you General. I do like pleasing you Sir.” 
 
    “That my Dear Jessica I have noticed and I appreciate so much. None of the other women here have satisfied me like you do. How long do you think you can keep doing so before I share you with my men?” 
 
    Jessica replied, “May I make a suggestion Sir.” 
 
    “Yes, of course. The new rule is that you may make a suggestion about my pleasure at any time you wish. Just use caution and never do so in front of my men. Is that understood?” 
 
    “Yes General Limon. Understood!” 
 
    “What is your suggestion then my petite lover?” 
 
    “General may I suggest that you join me in the hot tub for a brief few minutes to refresh ourselves and cleanse the sweat from our bodies to better allow me to delight you on the massage table over there with some of my other skills.” 
 
    “Very well help me get out of this uniform then so that I can remove the afternoon sweat from my body.” 
 
    Jessica assisted him in unbuttoning his shirt, unbuckling his pants, and removing his socks and shoes. 
 
    She dropped her robe and stood naked in front of him kissing his chest. She then began licking the sweat dripping down his chest from his neck and forehead. She lapped at the sweat enjoying the salty taste. She made yummy sounds with her mouth and then moaned in delight. Her tongue licked his chest and then her tongue lapped on his nipples before she gently began biting them with her teeth. He moaned in pleasure. 
 
    After a few minutes of Jessica licking the sweat from his chest and belly she led him into the hot tub where she kissed and caressed the General’s beautiful hard black body. Once in the water she caressed his private places front and back with her fingers removing the day from his solid sexy body. 
 
    After 10 minutes she led him to the massage able. She placed the wedge pillow on the table and asked, “General would you mind laying on the table face down with this wedge under your hips so that I may delight you?” 
 
    Intrigued the General simply nodded and did it. He lay naked with his hips laying over the wedge shaped pillow. This raised his tight muscular ass toward the ceiling. Jessica caressed his ass before picking up a bottle of massage oils she found on the shelves. She poured some on her hands and then his ass. She massaged the oils in as she stood next to the table. She then mounted the table and knelt behind the General’s naked body where she again massaged his tight ass as she massaged the oils into his skin. The oils smelled erotic and tasted sweet to Jessica’s tongue. 
 
    She rubbed the oils into the General’s crack and on his ass hole as well. Jessica then leaned forward and spread the General’s ass cheeks as she lowered her head and began licking his ass hole. She lapped and rimmed his ass with her tongue for several minutes much to the delight and moans of the General.  
 
    Jessica then slid her tongue into his ass hole and probed it as if she was fucking his ass with her tongue. The General’s responses were those of delight and sheer ecstasy. Jessica maintained the action and then lifted the General’s hips from the table high enough to grab his cock as she kept licking. The General made it easier for her to continue when he rose to his knees and removed the wedge from below him. His hands moved behind him seizing Jessica’s head as he pulled her closer as a nonverbal command to keep licking and probing his ass with her tongue. 
 
    Jessica complied. 
 
    “That’s it my little angel. You know how to please your men. I like what you are doing. I have never had a woman do this before. Your tongue here is quite magical.” 
 
    Jessica kept jerking his cock with her right hand as she licked the General’s ass hole with her tongue. The oils tasted sweet even though she was licking his hole. Her tongue pierced the opening and entered his muscle to his delight. Jessica continued for several minutes until the General rose from the table and placed the wedge back in the center of the table with his order to Jessica. 
 
    “Lay your body belly first over the wedge. That will be just the right angle for me to stuff you.” 
 
    Jessica squealed with delight and jumped to the task. The General laughed as he positioned himself behind her with her ass eagerly pushing upward toward the ceiling. He plunged his enlarged pole into her wet dripping pussy with one powerful thrust and she squealed again fainting with the pain of his sudden powerful entry. When Jessica regained consciousness his thrusts were quick, hard, deep, and fulfilling for 20 minutes. Then he simply grunted and came once more inside a speechless and breathless Jessica. Her head was still swimming from the loss and regaining of consciousness but the pleasure in her pussy was unbound and delightful. 
 
    The General continued to lay on her, his cock still rigid and inside her petite chimney that had been widened by his meat. They slept. 
 
    Jessica awakened with the feel of the General’s cock pulling out of her. He stepped off the table and stood caressing her ass gently. 
 
    “Tonight I cannot be with you Jessica. You will instead spend the night in my bedroom pleasing the Prime Minister. From time to time he requests me to provide my best woman for him to enjoy. That my Dear is clearly you! I expect you to make him very, very, happy. Is that understood?” 
 
    “Yes General. I will not disappoint you or him Sir.” 
 
    “Good my little angel. You will be brought several evening gowns from which to choose for wearing this evening. Sargent Ortega will be in soon for your sizes and preferences. He will shop for you and bring them to you later.” 
 
    “Yes Sir and may I inquire as to the condition of my husband, Sir?” 
 
    The General stood next to the massage table and the naked Jessica still caressing her ass. He placed his cock in front of her face and added, “Since you take so good care of this I will let you see your husband on the closed circuit TV here in the room and if you please the Prime Minister I will move your husband to a more comfortable room in the stable. Would you like that?” 
 
    “Yes General”, Jessica replied in obvious joy and excitement. I will be much more capable to focus on your pleasure when you come back to me.” 
 
    “I believe you my petite lover. I will inform Lt. Batista of his duties on this.” With that comment The General left naked for his bedroom. 
 
    Jessica smiled to herself as she sensed once again the reality of Clark Butler’s lessons for her about men. Please the men with your oral skills as well as your fucking skills and you will become powerful yourself in your own ways. 
 
    Preparations 
 
    In late afternoon Sargent Ortega returned to Jessica’s quarters with three evening gowns two of which were the colors she requested. The third color Jessica had never considered wearing before but she found it intriguing. 
 
    “Tell me Sargent why this color of gown, did the stores not have the gold I asked for?” 
 
    “They did Ma’am but I prefer this Indigo color for you. It accents your white skin and blonde hair beautifully but it also has the advantage of complimenting the General’s coal black skin when he holds you in his arms before undressing you.” The General likes to spend time in front of the mirror admiring himself as well as his women.” 
 
    “I see Sargent. I am intrigued by your observations and taste. Would you please stay and provide feedback to me on each gown?” 
 
    “Yes Ma’am. I can do that. I just can’t touch you.” 
 
    “Very well”, Jessica remarked as she opened her robe and let it drop to the floor exposing her petite naked body. Sargent Ortega gasped and went silent as he watched Jessica remove the red gown from the hanger and step into it. The scarlet silk gown looked beautiful on her and men would appreciate the plunging loose V down the front that revealed her naked breasts as she leaned forward or turned in any direction. A slit up the center revealed parts of both legs as she walked. The slit went thigh high on her 5’2” body. 
 
    “Do you like this one Sargent?” 
 
    “You look beautiful Ma’am.” 
 
    In a moment Jessica stood naked once more with the red gown on the floor. Sargent Ortega hurried to pick it up from the floor to rehang it. As he did Jessica stepped close to him, still naked, and Sargent Ortega’s face was a mere 3 inches from her naked and trimmed pussy. Jessica looked down at him and smiled as he struggled to his feet fighting immense temptation. 
 
    Jessica then stepped into the Yellow evening gown that revealed no cleavage and hung to the floor showing no leg at all.  
 
    “What about this one”, Jessica sked. 
 
    Sargent Ortega made a face of distaste and shook his head. 
 
    “I agree Sargent. This has no sex appeal at all. A woman likes to get a rise out of men when they look at her. It makes her feel more like a woman. We know we need to show some skin to get the cocks hard of our men. Don’t you agree Sargent?” 
 
    Sargent Ortega simply smiled. 
 
    The gold gown dropped to the floor and she kicked it into the air toward Sargent Ortega. As she did the Sargent got a glimpse of her open pussy and her athletic ability. He smiled again. 
 
    Jessica then slipped into the satin Indigo evening gown. The front plunged down and revealed the top half of both moderate sized breasts. The gown had two slits one running up each side of her dress so that both legs teased as she walked across the room. In addition, when she turned to walk away Jessica’s bare back shown down to the top of her butt crack. The Sargent found this the most enticing feature of the dress. He himself dreamed of mounting the petite Jessica from behind. The gown seemed like an invitation to do so. 
 
    “What do you think, Sargent?” 
 
    “You look stunning. The General will regret loaning you to the Prime Minister tonight.” They both smiled and then Ortega left before he got in big trouble with the General. 
 
    The Prime Minister 
 
    At 9:00 P.M. Jessica was escorted by Lt. Batista into the Private Quarters of the General. Jessica looked around. She stood in an elegant Living Room that sported a fireplace so unexpected in a tropical jungle nation. A bearskin rug lay on the floor in front of it. The rug reminded her of nights of passion at her Alumni reunion with her old fiancé at her alma mater.  There she had assisted her former fiancé to recruit a star player for the University Football team. 
 
    The General stood by the fireplace holding a glass of whiskey. He addressed the Prime Minister and raised his glass for a toast.  
 
    “Mr. Prime Minister may you enjoy the lovely and most pleasing Jessica tonight.” 
 
    The portly 55-year old and short Prime Minister raised his glass as he got to his feet with difficulty from his wingback chair and downed his whiskey. 
 
    The General continued, “You will find Mr. Prime Minister that she will be the best piece of ass you will ever know and enjoy in your lifetime. Of this I am quite certain.” 
 
    “Lt. Batista bring the Brunette to me in the Spa.” 
 
    “Yes Sir, General Sir!” 
 
    Jessica looked at the General and they smiled at each other as the General slowly walked toward the door of his quarters. 
 
    The Prime Minister smiled too and a little drool leaked out of the corner of his mouth as he checked out Jessica’s shapely body and sexy evening gown. Jessica took the cue and walked provocatively to the Prime Minister putting her arms around him as she licked the drool from the corner of his mouth and then kissed his wet lips. 
 
    “That is quite a statement for him to make about you my Dear Jessica. After all he has had countless women in his life since he came here from Limon, Costa Rica a mere 10 years ago. He has risen in the ranks quite rapidly. We do not often have black senior officers in our military. But his women seem to enjoy his black body. Do you?” 
 
    “Of course, Mr. Prime Minister, but tonight my focus will be you and to please you in any way, and I might add, every way possible that a man likes.” 
 
    “I see what you mean General. This wench is sexy, sultry, and provocative. She oozes a love for sex. I hope that I can meet her desires tonight.” 
 
    Meanwhile Lt. Batista had made his way to the Stable where he spoke with Grunden who threw a fit.  Tim and the other husbands watched as Grunden carried his things and made his way out the Stable door heading to barracks number 7 where he had been told by Lt. Batista, in earshot of the husbands, to resume his bunk with the rest of the troops. 
 
    Lt. Batista then appeared at Tim’s cage with three armed soldiers.  
 
    “Follow me Sir, this way. You will be under armed guard by four men posted outside your door. If you open the door they will shoot you under the General’s orders.” 
 
    Tim was led to the former quarters of Grunden. Tim looked around to find a bed, a private bathroom with running water and a TV mounted on the wall. Lt. Batista turned the TV on and changed the channels. Suddenly Jessica appeared on the screen dressed in a sexy Indigo evening gown embracing and kissing a short portly Latino man dressed in an expensive business suit. Tim noticed a rec symbol on the screen indicating that the action was being recorded.  
 
    Lt. Batista spoke, “The General has ordered that you receive these accommodations at your wife’s request. The General is doing so, as you might presume, from your wife’s willingness to please The General which she has done repeatedly since arrival. You are watching the Prime Minister of our country also enjoy the fruits of your wife’s luscious petite body. This was also commanded by the General.” 
 
    The Lt. then walked to a wall box and turned a dial. The sounds of the conversation between Jessica and the Prime Minister came through the speaker clearly.  
 
    “Enjoy your new accommodations and the show of your wife’s efforts to pay for them with her skills.” 
 
    Lt. Batista walked out of the room laughing. 
 
    Under Observation 
 
    Tim was both disgusted and yet mesmerized by the screen. He admittedly got turned on when he watched Jess fuck his wife on numerous occasions. He had never watched another man fuck her before until The General at the airport but he knew about the neighbor back home fucking her. He found a love note in her panty drawer as evidence. She had also admitted to a few other occasions as well but he had never watched her with anyone but Jess before the General. 
 
    He sat on the bed and watched as Jessica talked softly to the Prime Minister. She assisted him to remove his suit coat, tie, and shirt. She then unbuckled his belt and dropped to her knees to assist him remove his shoes, socks, and pants. He stood before her as she remained on her knees.  His belly hung over his boxers.  
 
    Tim watched his wife’s fingers slip under the waist band of the boxers and pull them down. A medium sized cock sprung out as it stood hard and erect straight out toward Jessica’s face. 
 
    She did not hesitate to take it in one hand at the base while her mouth opened and slid down the entire length to his balls. The Prime Minister gasped.  
 
    “Oh my Dear you are amazing. Yes, my Dear suck it”, the Prime Minister exclaimed.  
 
    
Tim watched as the man’s hands went immediately to Jessica’s head and pulled her down tight on his shaft. She bobbed up and down the shaft as he stood in awe receiving the oral delights of Jessica. The Prime Minister tired and sat down in a wing back chair behind him as Jessica adjusted and continued sucking.  
 
    Tim could hear her familiar cock sucking sounds that he heard so often from when she bobbed up and down his cock.  
 
    “MMMMM so good”, Jessica managed to say between bobs. “I love your cock Sir. Will you… MMMMM let me suck you dry?” 
 
    “Just keep sucking little woman”, the Prime Minister was barely able to say. 
 
    Jessica bobbed relentlessly until the Prime Minister said, “Stop!” 
 
    “As much as I wish to unload in your beautiful throat I desire even more to bend you over the footrest over there. Go there know and lift your sexy gown over your hips as you do.” 
 
    “Yes Sir. Your pleasure is my only desire Sir.” 
 
    “You are a compliant little bitch aren’t you”, the Prime Minister asserted. 
 
    Tim gasped as he watched Jessica turn away from the camera and walk across the room. Her Indigo evening gown had no back. Her gorgeous naked back showed her delightfully fit waist and the top of her butt crack. As she walked across the room she lifted her gown above her hips showing the Prime Minister her naked tight ass and that she wore no panties.  
 
    Tim always favored such gowns on her and his most favorite comment to her was… 
 
    Just as he was about to say it to himself Jessica told the Prime Mister, “My husband always says that when he sees me in a gown like this that it is practically an invitation for men to mount me. Is that your opinion too Mr. Prime Minister?” 
 
    “Indeed it is my Dear and that is what I thought to myself when I saw you walk in the room earlier. Now I am going to take you.” 
 
    Tim watched in awe as Jessica willingly knelt over the short foot hassock and lifted her skirt. The short pudgy Prime Minister went to his knees behind her massaging his own cock to make it harder and bigger. Soon he entered her and as he did Tim watched the face of his petite wife display delightful pleasure. She looked back over her shoulder to watch the face of the Prime Minister as he began riding his mount. Tim recognized the look of determination on her face to please this man. 
 
    “Yes Mr. Prime Minister drive it into me. Give me that delightful cock of yours. Make me your woman tonight. Claim me as your woman. Do it please. Give it to me. Fuck me hard Sir. Yes, that’s it, fuck me good Sir. Oh yes…yes…yes…my God, yes Sir.” 
 
    Tim listened to the Prime Minister grunt and gasp as he pounded Tim’s wife. The Prime Minister’s hands held Jessica’s hips tightly as he pushed and pounded his way into her repeatedly.  
 
    “You are indeed one sexy little bitch. Your husband is a lucky man to have had you all these years. Too bad he won’t again. You belong to the General now and to me as well. Take it you little American bitch.” 
 
    “Please Sir keep pounding me I am going to cum”, Jessica pleaded. “Oh yes…I’m coming…I’m coming…yes…yes…yes! “ 
 
    Tim watched her body spasm in pleasure like it always does when Tim spills his own seed into her. She cannot help the reaction. Tim saw it with Jess and the General but did not know if it happened with every man. Apparently it does he thought. 
 
    The Prime Minister’s comments about Tim not having her again cast another cloud of doom over Tim once more as his eyes stayed on the screen watching the Prime Minister stand up from behind the housewife he had just used. Jessica’s right hand moved to between her legs where she removed some of the freshly deposited cum from her sweet box and brought it to her mouth where she sucked the cum from her fingers and laughed in delight. 
 
    “You are one horny little slut housewife”, the Prime Minister said laughing. “I’ll be back in a few days, that is for sure. You are a terrific piece of ass.” 
 
    After a few minutes of Jessica helping the Prime Minister put his clothes back on, the screen went dark.  
 
    Mrs. Burrows 
 
    Lt. Batista escorted Mrs. Burrows into the Spa and told her to strip and get into the Hot Tub. Once in the tub, the Lt. turned on the jets of the Hot Tub. 
 
    He stood by the door admiring her large breasts as she soaked in the Hot Tub. It had been a few days since she was called to sexual duty with either the General or Grunden. She had found The General to be both exciting and painful. The size of his cock was more that Mrs. Burrows had ever had. She could never suck his cock as deep as he wished either and he sometimes slapped her around because of it. 
 
    The General walked into the Spa wearing his red silk robe that she had seen before. He walked over to the wall and flipped a switch. Lt. Batista exited the room. 
 
    Suddenly Tim’s TV turned on and he saw The General drop his robe and climb into the hot tub kissing the Brunette woman that he did not know. Are you Mrs. Frank Burrows, Tim wondered. 
 
    The General kissed her intimately and passionately. Eventually she relaxed and joined in the passion equally. It was obvious to Tim that she was getting turned on. The General’s hand disappeared under water and Mrs. Burrows began moaning in delight. Tim knew where the hand was working under water. 
 
    She moaned breathlessly and responded with aggressive kissing of her own. It looked to Tim as if her tongue was plunging into the General’s mouth much as the General’s fingers were no doubt plunging into her sweet spot between her legs. 
 
    After a few more minutes the Brunette came in a torrent of splashing water and pleasure. Her body shook with delight. In a few minutes her body calmed and she kissed the General passionately again. 
 
    The General led her out of the Hot Tub and escorted her to the massage table as he spoke to Mrs. Burrows.  
 
    “Instead of sucking my cock tonight I want you to do what another wife named Jessica, whom you have not met, did for me earlier. Take these oils and as I lay on the table I will instruct you what to do next.” 
 
     Tim watched the screen as the naked giant placed a wedge pillow on the table and then lay across it on his belly. His ass was raised toward the ceiling and his tight butt looked inviting to Mrs. Burrows. 
 
    The General continued, “Rub the oils on my ass and thoroughly apply it on my ass hole. That’s it very nice. Keep doing that thoroughly.” 
 
    Mrs. Burrows could not resist but to kiss his ass cheeks and squeeze them with her hands.  
 
    “Now lick my ass including my ass hole and probe it with your tongue.” 
 
    Mrs. Burrows hesitated. 
 
    “Do it now”, barked The General. 
 
    Mrs. Burrows quickly complied and lay down to bring her lips and tongue closer. Her tongue probed his hole and she savored the sweet tastes of the oil. Happily, she continued probing his ass hole with her tongue and kissing his butt cheeks as well as licking his entire butt crack. She savored his firm muscles and preferred these tasks much more than attempting to take his giant cock down her throat. 
 
    The General moaned softly in pleasure as she licked and probed his ass hole. 
 
    Tim watched in amazement reflecting on the General’s comments about Jessica doing it earlier today for him. She had never performed such delight for Tim. 
 
    Twenty minutes passed as the dutiful Brunette kept licking his ass. Then the General turned over tossing the wedge to the floor. He lay down on his back while still on the table. She watched and waited for his command. 
 
    “Ride me now woman. Slide down this pole and ride until I come.” 
 
    As she slid down his pole she winced in pain as the fit was tight. She rubbed some of the oils on his cock and then she slid softly down keeping one foot under her supporting her for fear that she could not take it in her pussy if she completely gave way to gravity. She rode him slowly and awkwardly in that position until she fit completely and could aggressively ride him like a stallion.  
 
    Her shapely ass looked very inviting to Tim and he began wanking his cock. It was not long before Mrs. Burrows came and it brought Tim close to his edge. The last resistance came when The General grunted and came up into her pussy bucking her upward and deeper as she rode him hard. Tim came shooting his load across the room and hitting the wall. He watched it drip down the wall as the rest oozed out of his cock tip and ran down his hand.  
 
    Tim felt inwardly embarrassed about staring at Frank’s wife’s ass and enjoying watching Frank’s wife satisfying The General. He went to sleep that night thinking about Mrs. Burrow’s shapely ass as she rode the giant black cock. 
 
    The General fucked Mrs. Burrows three more times before sunrise. She left to return to the Stable exhausted and satisfied in the early morning. 
 
    The General walked into the Bedroom of his quarters to find Jessica naked laying across the bed with her legs spread and her eyes glued to the ceiling fan slowly rotating above her. The Prime Minister after being dressed by Jessica changed his mind and while fully clothed in his suit fucked her one more time before leaving.  
 
    She looked up and smiled at the General saying, “I think that the Prime Minister is happy Sir.” 
 
    “I’m sure he is. Rest yourself my Dear Jessica. I will be back after some business with The President.” 
 
    “When should I expect you Sir, I do want to be ready to please you.” 
 
    “Hopefully I will be back by 2:00 but sometimes he rambles on and on like all politicians do.” 
 
    Jessica said with a smile and a twinkle in her eye, “I’ll be looking forward to your return General.” 
 
    As the General entered his Limo in front of his ranch house for the Capitol he issued a command to Lt. Batista, “Send the Redhead, the Brunette and the Black haired one to the barracks 1, 2, and 3 for the day and one night. Tell the men the women are not to be hurt but only enjoyed.” 
 
    “Yes Sir, does that mean we get them first Sir”, Lt. Batista asked. 
 
    “Not this time Lt. The men must be rewarded first this time.” 
 
    “And the other barracks Sir, numbers 4 -7?”  
 
    “Next week after the women rest. Eighteen soldiers for each woman in 24 hours is a lot of cock for a woman’s pussy you know. They need time to rebound.” 
 
    “And the blonde Sir.”  
 
    “No one touches her. Is that clear Lt.?” 
 
    “Very clear, Sir. Thank you Sir.” 
 
    Lt. Batista swore under his breath as the Limo pulled away and headed for the Capitol. 
 
    He was looking forward to a lay with any wife but especially the blonde. 
 
    Revenge 
 
    Grunden did not take the news well from Lt. Batista. Being in Barracks #7 he would have to wait until next week to enjoy one of the American wives. How could the General do this to Grunden?  He was loyal and could be counted on for anything. Now this? 
 
    Grunden sat brooding for several minutes and watched as Lt. Batista began his long slow journey to the barracks to explain the rules for the soldiers. When done he would return for the women. Then he would escort the American wives to each assigned barrack with a dozen armed soldiers. 
 
    Yes, Grunden concluded. He had time to enjoy the blonde. Sargent Ortega was off for the day on another chore for the General. In his place was corporal Hernandez, a new recruit who was backward and uneducated. Grunden easily explained that of course Grunden was supposed to check on the woman since he was after all the head of Stable cages where the Prisoners were kept. 
 
    He sent the Corporal on a mission to town to secure more duct tape for the prisoners in the stable. Once the ranch house was empty of other soldiers Grunden entered the Spa but found it empty. He quietly opened the door to The General’s adjoining guest bedroom and silently walked in looking for the new blonde.  
 
    He found her in a deep sleep lying naked face own in the General’s bed. She looked so petite and so beautiful he could only stare at her hungrily for a few minutes before he acted. 
 
    Grunden quietly slipped out of his clothes and deftly climbed on her back while covering her eyes and mouth with his left hand. His cock was stiffened and he guided it into her pussy with his right hand.  
 
    Startled but assuming it was the General Jessica awakened and spoke. 
 
    “Back so soon General. Wait who is this? Is this you Lt. Batista or you Sargent Ortega?” 
 
    Perfect thought Grunden, he can have her and blame someone else maybe even the dumb Corporal. 
 
    Grunden began stroking her from behind. He moved his hips hard and fast plunging his cock even deeper into her pussy and her wetness there increased rapidly. 
 
    She responded with lust and passion to his thrusts. 
 
    In a muffled voice Grunden could hear her say, “Yes oh yes.” He quickly removed his hand from her mouth but not her eyes.  
 
    She continued to speak clearly now, “I love this cock. Whoever you are, it feels so good. Oh fuck me yes…fuck me good and hard…fuck me!” 
 
    She panted heavily as did Grunden. He worked hard to pump her fast and hard to meet her demands. He loved her shape and her sexual appetite and her willingness to be used. 
 
    Breathless Jessica worked hard to pump upward and backward toward her unknown lover to meet his thrust. She liked the size and feel of his cock but she knew it was not the General. The General’s cock was so much bigger. 
 
    “Take me you fucker. Fuck me really good”, Jessica cried out. 
 
    Grunden enjoyed the feel of her soft skin under him as he slid along the surface of her body with each thrust. He felt her pussy tighten around his cock and it brought him to the edge. He kept thrusting hard as she spoke again. 
 
    “Oh yes Baby. Give me your cream. I want your cream. Give me your load you stud. Come on give it to me. Shoot it. Shoot it in me. Yes…yes…oh yes…here I come lover…here I come…yes…yes…yes!” 
 
    Grunden came as Jessica was finishing her wave of ecstasy. As soon as she felt his release she came again with her body shuddering under him in pure delight. 
 
    God, I love fucking this woman, Grunden thought as his last spurts emptied into her. 
 
    Jessica began to turn her head to look at her lover but Grunden could not have that. He quickly punched her in the jaw and knocked her out. He gathered his clothes and left the bedroom to dress again in the Spa before slipping out the back of the Ranch house and disappearing on the base. 
 
    Grunden did not know that The General had set up the closed circuit TVs cameras to be triggered by motion detectors in his bed. Grunden was already busted before he had even left the room. 
 
    The Yard 
 
    When General Limon returned to his ranch he found Jessica lying naked in his bed unconscious. The smell of sex was very strong in the room and he noticed blood dripping from Jessica’s mouth. The General took a wet washcloth to her face and gently wiped away some of the blood. She began to wake up with her jaw and her head aching. 
 
    “Who did this to you Jessica”, the General asked. 
 
    “I don’t know. I woke up with a man fucking me but he covered my eyes with his hand. When he finished in me I turned to look at him and he hit me hard. I did not see who did this.” 
 
    The General got up and walked to the wall controls and opened a door in the wall that contained a small TV on which the General watched the footage of the activities in his bed that happened a few minutes before his return. 
 
    General Limon called Lt. Batista on his cell phone and issued an order. 
 
    “Assemble all the soldiers in the yard in back of my ranch except the guards in the Stable. Bring the women from the barracks as well. No bring them naked as they are and line then up on their knees in front of the soldiers.” 
 
    The General returned to Jessica’s side and took her by the hand dragging her from the bed and pulling her out the door to the yard. She managed to stand and walk naked in front of the General as ordered to the middle of the yard. The other three women were on their knees and also naked in the yard.  Jessica was ordered by the General to drop to her knees beside them. She did and the four women shook in fear of what was to come. 
 
    Jessica tried to think of something to say or do to prevent their execution but she could not think of anything. She also knew that when they were shot their husbands would be as well. Jessica had no remedy and she thought about her son and her daughter so young still in college at 18 and 19 and never knowing what happened to their parents. Tears flowed silently down her cheeks.  
 
    She watched the image of the General walking up and down in front of his men brandishing his pistol talking about his orders that these women and his men must obey or die. Her thoughts drifted off again to her childhood and her marriage and her children. She sobbed harder as did all of the women when the General stood behind them. 
 
    Jessica closed her eyes and winced when she heard the first shot. It was then followed by two more shots. She waited for the 4th in her head but it never came. She opened her eyes fearing the worst of sights next to her but all the women remained on their knees naked and shivering. Jessica looked behind and to the right of her near where The General stood. A soldier in the front row lay dead. He had white skin and blonde hair.  
 
    Yolanda Burrows asked the young Heather Simpson, Heather is that Grunden? Is that the guy…” 
 
    “Yes, that is my Klaus Grunden the father of my baby.” 
 
    Jessica did not understand but Penny whispered to Jessica, “That guy fucked us all and is the reason Heather’s husband committed suicide a few days ago. Heather is the one I mentioned regarding Stockholm…” 
 
    “Yes I understand now”, Jessica whispered. 
 
    “Good. Let’s leave that topic for now”, Penny Jackson suggested while wiping her tears away too. 
 
    Upon the General’s dismissal of the soldiers the three women were returned to the barracks to continue their service for the soldiers while Jessica was lifted to her feet by the General and escorted to his Spa once more.  
 
    “My Dear Jessica prepare yourself for the President of my country. He will be here tonight to sample your talents. It seems the Prime Minister felt compelled to share his experience with you to The President and now I must go another night without your lovely body and your man pleasing skills. Pull yourself together. You and your husband are safe as are the other wives. It is just that the other women are busy in the barracks now with my men. My men have needs too you know.” 
 
    The General opened the door of the Spa laughing. 
 
    “General Sir, may I make a suggestion, Sir?” 
 
    The General paused in the door, “Of course my Dear. What is it?” 
 
    “I can look better for the President if I have some makeup to improve the looks of my face from the punch I received earlier today and in addition I will perform much better if I can see my husband to know his condition, Sir.”  
 
    Jessica hoped that she had not gone too far in her suggestion to suit The General. 
 
    The General walked to the wall controls and suddenly the TV screen came on in her Spa Living Room. He changed some channels and suddenly Jessica saw Tim sitting on a bed staring into space.  
 
    “Oh General thank you for letting me see him. Is that room in the Stable?” 
 
    “Yes it used to house the man I shot today. It was Grunden who raped you as you slept. Apparently he did that for revenge because I ordered him back to the barracks and that meant he no longer had access using the wives you knelt with in the yard.  Now you, the other women, and my soldiers know that I mean it when I give an order.” 
 
    “I understand General. I appreciate that you upgraded my husband’s stay. Thankyou Sir. Please let me know if there is something special you would like me to do the next time we are together.” 
 
    “I like the ways that you use your tongue Jessica. Provide more of the same to me. Would you like to speak with your husband?” 
 
    “Oh yes Sir, I would.” 
 
    “Very well but you must agree to one more thing willingly”, The General declared. 
 
    “Yes Sir, what do you have in mind Sir”, Jessica asked hesitatingly. 
 
    “You must direct your husband to watch me fuck you the next time I take you. Is that clear?” 
 
    “Yes Sir, I will Sir, please.” 
 
    The General smirked and turned another dial. 
 
    Jessica gasped and Tim looked up at the screen asking, “Jessica, can you hear me.” 
 
    “Yes…yes oh yes my love. Are you OK?” 
 
    “I’m fine Babe as well as I can expect under the circumstances. I miss you.” 
 
    The General walked into view and waved at Tim.  
 
    “You can thank your wife for the superior accommodations over the other husbands. I am sure you know the kind of delights that Jessica can perform for a man. Personally she is my favorite and yours too I suppose.” 
 
    “Yes Sir. Thankyou Sir”, Tim wisely answered without provoking The General. 
 
    “I will leave you two to chat but the screen will go dark and silent in 5 minutes. Until you see me and your wife again Sir have a pleasant day.”  
 
    The General walked from the Spa and left them alone to catch up quickly with one another. 
 
    “I saw that bastard Grunden rape you earlier”, Tim proclaimed. “I’d like to get my hands on him for what he did to you and Bill Simpson. Bill Simpson hung himself for the taunting Grunden did using his wife in front of all of us husbands. Someone should shoot the son of a bitch.” 
 
    “The General did a few minutes ago in the yard.” 
 
    “Really”, Tim asked. “I heard three shots and wondered what was up.” 
 
    “Tim you must promise me that you will always be polite and follow the orders of all of his men. The General will kill any of us if he feels that someone has challenged his power and ego. You have been around the world in many nations. You know the personality type.” 
 
    “Yes honey, I do. I promise I will behave. I know that you are being pushed into things that you may not want to do. I wish I could think of a way for it to stop.” 
 
    “I know, Tim, I am trying to find a way out for us too.” 
 
    “But Tim I promised the General something so that you and I could talk. I promised him that I would direct you to watch when he fucks me again tomorrow. Do you understand that you must watch everything to the end of his session with me?” 
 
    Tim continued solemnly, “I do. I will do as you say. Babe please do anything for him to keep yourself alive. If you do, then maybe someday at least you can get out of this mess to get back to our kids. If you never get back home maybe in some way you could have a better life with The General.  The other wives are being forced to service an entire barracks of 18 soldiers all night. Promise me that you will not take any chances. Stay alive honey no matter what happens to me.” 
 
    The screen went black and the communication ended. 
 
    The President 
 
    Sargent Ortega arrived at 5:30 p.m.in the Spa. Jessica sat naked in the Hot Tub refreshing her body used so frequently by the new men in her life. The Sargent carried the bags of makeup and a new evening gown for her to wear for the President.  
 
    Jessica rose from the Hot Tub and walked to retrieve a towel as she teased the Sargent with her seductive moves and teasing smile. 
 
    “Thank you Sargent. I wish I could find a way to thank you for all of your assistance.” 
 
    The Sargent smirked, “Be careful Ma’am you might get us both shot. You saw the General’s warning today as well as I. Believe me I wish that I could enjoy you with your stay among us. Perhaps when the General tires of you I can have my turn with you.” 
 
    Jessica dropped her towel and walked away carrying the newly purchased makeup as she disappeared in the bathroom. 
 
    Sargent Ortega smiled and burned the image of her delightful tight ass and shapely hips into his memory banks. He knew he would be jerking off again in his quarters tonight. Jessica had that impact on him every night. 
 
    He left the Spa shaking his head trying to relax his stiffened cock with new thoughts other than a naked Jessica. 
 
    At 9:00 p.m. Jessica was escorted toward the General’s parlor where just before she turned the corner to be seen and introduced she heard the General ask, “Does the Russian know? He was promised exclusive rights to sell the arms here, what would his reaction be when he learns of this?” 
 
    The President replied, “It is nothing…” 
 
    Suddenly the men noticed Jessica and her escort Lt. Batista enter the room and they quit that conversation. 
 
    The President gasped at first sight of Jessica in her Gold satin strapless gown that plunged to just above her bare nipples standing erect under her gown. The gown went to the floor but her bare legs were exposed as she walked. The wide slit revealed her inner thighs. She smiled a man pleasing smile that teased the men as she walked toward the President extending her hand. 
 
    The President’s cock stiffened and Jessica noticed it tenting his trousers. She smiled. She believed that his cock was a big one. 
 
    The President kissed her hand and pulled her to him so that he could embrace her and she felt his stiff shaft press against her belly.  
 
    “The Prime Minister was so right about your beauty and appeal Madam. I look forward to enjoying your company this evening.” 
 
    Jessica placed her right hand on his cock between them during his embrace of her and she massaged it while answering, “I look forward to enjoying everything about you Mr. President.”  
 
    The President laughed deeply and patted Jessica’s ass affectionately.  
 
    “Oh you are indeed a saucy one just like the Prime Minister informed me.” 
 
    Jessica chuckled as she studied the handsome 50 something President. He stood 6’2” tall and had a slender build. His hair was a distinguished silver color and contrasted nicely with his dark red skin. Jessica thought he looked like 100% Native Central American Indian, perhaps a descendant of the Mayan or Aztec tribes. Jessica was not disappointed to have to fuck him tonight. She was looking forward to it as her wetness began to emerge between her legs. 
 
    “This one is quite saucy Mr. President. She is skilled at deep throating and she uses her tongue quite skillfully in ways that no other woman has done for me. You will see. She is very responsive even if called on three times in the night. This I know very well.” 
 
    The President and The General then laughed deeply and hoisted their drinks for a toast. 
 
    “Here is to the 4th time tonight General”, the President declared and they both smiled at the lovely Jessica with carnal thoughts and lust in their eyes.  
 
    Jessica grinned and licked her lips. 
 
    “Well if you will excuse me Mr. President I will leave Jessica to entertain you as only she can.” 
 
    “Yes of course but first can we offer the lady a drink?” 
 
    The General snapped his fingers and Lt. Batista walked quickly to the bar, “Ma’am what would you like?” 
 
    Looking at the General Jessica asked, “Please Sir may I have a shot of your Jack Daniels whiskey Sir.” 
 
    The General smiled, pleased with her loyalty and simply nodded. Jessica smiled and the message of her servitude was understood by both. Lt. Batista handed her a shot that she immediately threw back down her throat. 
 
    “You have trained her very well General”, the President remarked. 
 
    “Yes but I can assure you that she needed no training in providing the pleasure that all men seek from a woman’s throat. Again ask her to use her tongue for your pleasure. You will find her pleasures intriguing. Good night Mr. President and enjoy our petite beauty tonight. We will discuss the Russian again in the morning.” 
 
    The General left followed by Lt. Batista. 
 
    The President smiled at Jessica and simply pointed his finger at the floor in front of him. 
 
    Jessica quickly stepped to him and sank to her knees gripping his belt as she went down to the floor. 
 
    “Good you know exactly what I want little one”, the President said softly. 
 
    When the belt was loose Jessica’s hands went to his zipper and she was soon removing the President’s shoes and pants as he stood with an erection and no underwear. The President had removed his own jacket but left his white shirt and bolo tie still on. He stood naked from his waist down and watched Jessica as she licked his balls and his shaft before opening her mouth and then her throat to consume his entire length. 
 
    “Oh my little one you are so skilled at this oral pleasure. Continue.” 
 
    Jessica remained on her knees bobbing and slurping enwrapping his entire member in her velvet throat. His cock was big and wide but still easier that the General’s to stuff down her throat. 
 
    “Show me your tongue tricks that have impressed The General so much”, The President demanded. 
 
    Jessica quietly changed positions. She turned around while still on her knees and leaned back between the President’s legs. The President took a wider stance to allow her more room as he felt her hand pull on his cock while the other steadied her balance by wrapping around his thigh. Soon The President felt her warm soft tongue lapping at his ass hole and moving up his crack. The President smiled. 
 
    “Lovely my Dear that is so lovely.” 
 
    The President suddenly squirmed as her tongue began probing his hole. Her one hand on his cock began stroking it as she continued licking his ass and probing his hole. After a few minutes of that delight he jumped again as Jessica’s finger slipped into his ass hole and pumped it. 
 
    “Yes my Dear I now understand the General’s fascination with your skills but come back in front of me. I want to hold your head as you suck my first load out of me. Do you swallow my Dear?” 
 
    As she moved back to her knees in front of the President she said, “Oh yes Sir. I can’t wait to taste and swallow the fruit of your manhood. I know a real man when I meet one, Mr. President.” 
 
    The President smiled a self-satisfied cocky smile as Jessica resumed bobbing and sucking and slurping on his shaft. 
 
    “You like this cock, little one”, the President asked. 
 
    “Hmmmm Hummmmm”, Jessica replied while the President’s cock was entirely in her throat with her tongue lapping his balls.  
 
    The President’s hands clasped the back of her head as he pulled her head tight against his manhood. She felt his cock twitch and his balls get tight just before he flooded her throat with his delightful tasting cream. She loved what this man was giving her. She swallowed aggressively to keep up with the full shots of his gooey cum. The President stood, his knees trembling from delight and exhaustion. Still he kept his hands pulling Jessica’s head tightly against his groin as she finished swallowing his last spurts of tasty manhood. 
 
    A wave of satisfaction moved through her as she once again felt her complete womanhood at pleasing yet another man and the President of a country at that. 
 
    “To The General’s bed, my Dear”, directed the President as Jessica stood naked and assisted the panting President to The General’s bed. 
 
    In Tim’s Stable room the TV suddenly turned on including the audio. He glanced at the screen and watched as Jessica assisted a silver haired slender man to the bed in The General’s bedroom. Tim knew immediately that she had been assigned to please another dignitary. Tim heard the sounds the sheets being pulled back by Jessica. 
 
    Tim watched as Jessica sat naked on the bed as the man removed his shirt and tie and then climbed on the bed to lay naked on his stomach.  
 
    “Thank you Sir for the mouthful of your wonderful tasting cum. I enjoyed it so much. What is your pleasure now Mr. President?” 
 
    “My ass Dear. You know what to do. I want more of the pleasure you began earlier. The General and the Prime Minister were so right about your delightful skills.” 
 
    Jessica took her place behind the President and placed a pillow under his cock as he lifted his hips from the bed. Tim watched as Jessica placed both hands on the President’s elevated ass and spread his cheeks. She lowered her head and slid her tongue between his ass cheeks in search of his hole lapping all the way. Jessica had never done this for Tim and he wondered if they both would survive to have sex of any kind again. If they did he wanted this experience too from his wife’s lovely tongue. 
 
    “Oh yes my Dear. Yes, little beauty, you are truly a man’s delight. You are so willing to please…a real man pleaser.” 
 
    Jessica stopped licking just enough to say, “Thankyou Mr. President. Your kind words mean a lot to me. I wish to please you all night long and I cannot wait to feel your delightful large cock inside me, Sir.” 
 
    “Oh you will my petite beauty your tongue is already stiffening my cock for you.” 
 
    Jessica then squealed in delight and attacked his ass hole with her tongue probing and plunging into him as if fucking him with her tongue. The President moaned reaching backward with his hands to grab her head and pull her down tightly to his ass. 
 
    Tim watched her tonguing of the President continue for another 10 minutes until the President quit moaning enough to speak. 
 
    “Ride me my Dear take me to paradise!” 
 
    Jessica leaned back on her haunches as the President rolled over and Tim watched Jessica as she quickly threw the pillow wedge aside and eagerly straddled the President clasping his big cock while sliding down his shaft entirely to his balls. 
 
    “Oh my Dear you are as wet as a whore…yes that’s it my little American piece of ass, pleasure me with your pussy…take what you want. I know you want my seed again.” 
 
    “Oh yes Mr. President I want your cock and your delightful seed inside me. Please come in me again Mr. President.” 
 
    “Don’t worry my Dear, you will enjoy this night. I have plenty more for you.” 
 
    Tim could stand no more. He unbuckled his pants and slipped them down to his feet. He grabbed his cock and jerked himself slowly at first and then increased his tempo as he watched his wife increase her riding speed on the President’s cock. Tim loved hearing his wife’s moans of pleasure and watching her as she rode the President like a stallion sent there to breed her. 
 
    Her words coaxing the President to fuck her sounded strange since it was so obvious that she was fucking him. He knew her enough to know that she was not faking but enjoying the President’s tool as much as she had Tim’s or that of Jess or even the General. Tim thought that his wife could have become a high priced escort for dignitaries. He wondered what that life would be like for her. She might end up living the rest of her life doing this very thing for these men until age and body changes would eventually disqualify her. 
 
    “Shoot it in me Mr. President, please. Shoot it straight up inside me deep. I want to feel your hot load of cream. Claim me Mr. President with your seed. Make me your woman, please Mr. President.” 
 
    The President moaned and then grunted.  
 
    “Oh yes Mr. President I feel it …yes…yes…it is so hot…I’m coming...I’m coming…yes…oh Sir…yes…oh Baby yes!” 
 
    Tim shot his load when he heard his wife call the President of this nation, “Baby”. 
 
    Opportunity 
 
    After two more fucking sessions where the President emptied more of his cum into Jessica during the night he made his way to The General’s private bathroom in the Master Bedroom Suite. After relieving himself he returned to the bedroom and picked up his trousers, shirt, and coat. He hung them neatly in the bathroom on the back of the door. The President returned to the bed and began kissing Jessica’s butt cheeks. She stirred with a sexy moan and asked the President. 
 
    “Mr. President do you mind if I relieve myself and freshen up a little before you take me again?” 
 
    “Not at all my little one I want you fresh and relaxed to pleasure me completely like you have so often tonight.” 
 
    “Thank you Mr. President. I shall return.” 
 
    Jessica made her way to the bathroom where she used the facilities with great relief. She then hopped in the shower for a quick refresh but managed to keep her hair dry. She stepped out of the shower and began toweling off when she heard a small beep. It came from the President’s pants pocket and she fished inside to find a cell phone.  
 
    Jessica’s heart beat quickened as she examined it and opened the contacts list. She scrolled down the numerous names and stopped in a sudden realization that she knew one name. Jessica called the man but the phone rang and went to voicemail. At the buzzer Jessica quickly spoke softly so that the President would not hear.  
 
    “Hello Peter Simonoff. This is Jessica the friend of Jess with whom you spent the night several months ago in Las Vegas. We spent the night in Jess’s strip club bedroom off Room 1.”  
 
    “I need your help. My husband and I and several other American couples are captives in Nicaragua at the Ranch of General Limon. He has already killed one couple and we are afraid we will be next when he has tired of us.” 
 
    “I overheard The General and the President talking tonight about what the Russian will think about someone else selling weapons here. I am not sure if that concerns you but we need your help. We cannot survive here. I and all of the wives have been forced to be sex slaves for The General, his men, and powerful people. The President is now waiting for me to return to his bed.”  
 
    “Please help us. Goodbye Peter, I think of you often.” 
 
    Jessica slid the phone back into the President’s pants making sure to place it in the same pocket. She took a deep breath and hoped for the best as she washed cool water on her face and took a few minutes to comb her fingers through her hair to collect herself hoping that she had not been caught. She opened the door and stepped out of the bathroom to make her way to the President in bed when an arm pulled her suddenly in the other direction.  
 
    She gasped as she stood naked looking up into The General’s eyes. He covered her mouth and whispered, “You come with me.” 
 
    Jessica’s heart raced as she felt the impending doom cascading across her mind. Her life would end soon and so would Tim’s without their children ever knowing what became of them. The General pulled her into the adjoining Spa and closed the door.  
 
    “To your knees.” 
 
     It was then that Jessica noticed that the General was wearing only a white towel. His cock stood erect as he opened and dropped the towel to his feet.  
 
    “Give me relief now.” 
 
    Jessica plunged happily down his huge shaft realizing that all he wanted was a blow job before she returned to the President. Jessica smelled and tasted the juices of another woman on The General’s cock. She relaxed to enjoy the cock sucking of this beautiful cock. She sucked and bobbed and slurped taking his cock to his balls. The General held her head in place at the base of his shaft as she sucked. In a matter of 3 minutes the General’s sperm filled her throat spurting to the back wall with such force that she started to gag but then corrected and swallowed wave after wave of his jism.  
 
    “Good girl. Now go to the President.” 
 
    She rose from her knees and tip toed through the door and down the hall to the President’s bed where she heard him snoring softly. 
 
    As she crawled into the bed the President woke and smiled. 
 
    “You are back my lovely one. Now place this pillow below your tummy and ready yourself for my cock that is eager to enter you once more and flood you with my seed.” 
 
    “Yes Mr. President. I look forward to more of your seed.” 
 
    The TV had already turned on in Tim’s room and he heard the exchange upon Jessica’s entry into the bed. He watched the screen with fascination as Jessica used her charms and petite body to please the President for multiple times. 
 
    The President’s cock was stiff and full again. He slid it in to Jessica and sighed with pleasure. He began stroking in out of her pussy while he lay on her back. Her ass was elevated to the right angle for both of them to enjoy.  He pumped her hard and fast as she begged him to pound her and use her. 
 
    “Yes Mr. President I am yours use me as you wish. I love it…I love it…you are so strong and so full of manhood. I love what you do to me. Please fuck me Mr. President. Fuck me hard.  Make me your little slut wench. Give me what only a true man can give.” 
 
    Tim was jerking off again to the words of his wife. Did she mean all of those things she said? Was she a real whore or just playing as a whore? It did not matter to Tim at the moment. This was his chance to have sex with his wife indirectly as best he could under the captivity. He jerked and jerked watching the President pound his wife’s little pussy from behind. Tim heard the President’s belly slapping over and over again against Jessica’s little ass while the President pounded her without mercy. 
 
    The President spoke to her as he gazed down upon her shapely naked ass and hips. The sight below him thrilled him with more and more lust. He needed to claim this woman with his fourth load of seed. 
 
    “Ah yes you little slut. Take this pounding that you love. Ah…Ah…Ah…yes. you little whore wife…yes…take the pounding that you deserve!” 
 
    “Oh yes Sir. Yes…yes…yes…fuck me hard…yes…oh yes…pound me…yes…oh my God…yes…yes…fuck me…fuck me…fuck me…oh yaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!” 
 
    Tim watched as the President’s body tensed and shot his load silently into his wife again for the 4th time that Tim had witnessed that night. Tim came at that moment. Jerking and smiling and jerking saying,” Yes Baby…yes…that’s it…yes…fuck him Babe…fuck him good...ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh…damn!” 
 
    The Interlude 
 
    Jessica slept all night under the President. At the dawn light the President slid off her petite ass. He gazed upon her one more time and kissed her ass cheeks. Jessica awoke at his kiss and turned smiling at him.  
 
    “I will be back to enjoy your talents and your lovely body this evening my Dear. I will inform The General of this as I leave this morning. You have been the most exciting woman I have ever known. Thank you for sharing your charms with a poor Indian as myself.” 
 
    “Thank you Mr. President for being so fulfilling to the desires of a lusty woman. I am quite satisfied and look forward for your return to be soon again”, replied Jessica. 
 
    “Good. Stay in bed my Dear. I must return to the Capitol for meetings this morning.” 
 
    “Thank you again Mr. President.” 
 
    The President went to the bathroom showered and then put on his clothes that still hung on the bathroom hook behind the door. By 8:00 a.m. The President had left the ranch in his limo.  
 
    While Jessica slept Sargent Ortega entered the General’s bedroom bringing a breakfast tray for Jessica. He woke her gently and brought her a robe directing her to the dining room. 
 
    “The General insists that you eat and restore your energy. He has left to inspect the troops on the Gulf side of the country and will return in 3 hours. When he does, he expects you to be ready to please him. He has instructed me to make sure that you are fed and well cared for until then.” 
 
    Jessica complied and ate her breakfast of sausage and eggs hungrily. 
 
    When finished she looked at Sargent Ortega who stood by watching her at the dining room table.  
 
    “You know Sargent this is not the only meat that I would like in my mouth this morning.” 
 
    “What do you mean, but now I think I already know what you mean, you little teaser.” 
 
    Jessica smirked, “I like more than one kind of sausage Sargent. I’d love to taste yours.” 
 
    “No Ma’am, I will not disobey the General Ma’am.” 
 
    Jessica smiled again. 
 
    “Very well. I am done eating now. I’d like to use the hot tub to refresh myself for The General.” 
 
    “Yes Ma’am. This way to the Spa.” 
 
    On the way to the Spa the Sargent led her toward the General’s bathroom. As they arrived near the entrance the Sargent placed his hands on her shoulders and pushed her into the bathroom. 
 
    “You must use these facilities before the Spa.” 
 
    She heard the door close behind them. Jessica turned in surprise once inside the bathroom and suddenly found the Sargent’s arms unwrapping her robe. It fell to the ground and she stood naked before him as he unzipped his pants exposing his stiffening cock. 
 
    She looked to see the Sargent’s large shaft growing harder by the second. 
 
    “I see that you have decided that I can repay you for your kindness”, Jessica declared smiling. 
 
    She went to her knees and took his cock into her mouth quickly and aggressively. Her slurping sounds echoed in the bathroom walls and brought immediate pleasure to the Sargent. The Sargent’s hands went to the back of her head pulling her down to the base of his shaft. He moaned in pleasure as she bobbed up and down coating his shaft in warm saliva. She went to the base deep throating him and lapping the bottom of his balls as she sucked hard with her mouth as if she were sucking a milkshake through a straw. 
 
    Her hands clasped the back of his pants holding his ass cheeks tightly pulling him even deeper down her throat. He was amazed at her skills and relished each stoke of her head bobbing until he could not hold back anymore and began face fucking her with his hard thrusts. She took his thrusts and welcomed the depth of his reach. She sucked harder and felt the tense twitching of his cock and the tightness of his balls. Soon she felt the hot gooey load shooting like a cannon into her mouth, over her tongue, and to the back of her throat. She sucked hard and fast as he continued to pump her face.  
 
    She sucked every drop as she heard him exclaim,” Oh, yes my little Princess…oh yes…oh so marvelous…oh so exquisite.” 
 
    When every drop had been swallowed Jessica stood and put on her robe while the Sargent zipped his pants. Jessica leaned in and reached up to plant a kiss on the Sargent’s lips and simply said, “Thank you for your kindness.” 
 
    They then left quietly for the Spa where Jessica began soaking and washing for The General as the Sargent stood by watching as assigned by The General. 
 
    The Visit 
 
    The morning for the President was routine. He met with members of his administration for an hour before meeting with the Prime Minister to discuss the new arms purchases they had arranged from Chinese sellers. 
 
    The Prime Minister asked The President, “What of the Russian? How should his learning of this be handled?” 
 
    The President asked in a disgusted voice and intonation. “What about the Russian? Why are you and The General so concerned about this man?” 
 
    The Prime Minister replied, “Mr. President you should be concerned about this man and his bodyguards. They are quite lethal, all of them. In addition, the Russian has ties to the Russian mob and to the Russian government. With one phone call he could cancel the aide we receive from Russia not to mention send agents to assassinate you and me.” 
 
    For the first time The President realized the dangers and became nervous.  
 
    At that moment an aid entered the room to speak, “Mr. President Peter Simonoff has entered the palace with an entourage of body guards and is making his way here Sir.” 
 
    “Thank you, be gone now.” 
 
    “Yes Mr. President”, the aid said as he left the room. 
 
    “What now”, The Prime Minister asked. 
 
    “We hear him out and if need be, tell him that The General has acted without authority to arrange buying from the Chinese in order to pad his personal account from the kickbacks.” 
 
    “Yes” the Prime Minister said smiling. “Very clever Mr. President.” 
 
    “I have tired of the General’s independent ways that could be problems for us with the American’s especially with his new hobby of American housewives.” 
 
    “Yes, but you must agree Mr. President that the one I described to you is the best a man could have. Do you not agree?” 
 
    “Yes Mr. Prime Minister the lovely Jessica is a prize indeed. Perhaps I’ll keep her for myself.” 
 
    “But Mr. President who will you ask to replace The General and can you trust the replacement?” 
 
    “Don’t worry Mr. Prime Minister. I have already had very good discussions with General Martinez. He is eager to assist when the time is right. He is also far more popular with his troops and the public since he is from our country rather than another country as is General Limon. Our people as you know, are also not really accepting of blacks in top positions either.” 
 
    Suddenly a commotion at the door rattled the men.  
 
    Peter Simonoff barged in the President’s office without waiting for the official announcement. 
 
    “Mr. President and Mr. Prime Minister we must talk and talk now before the American troops leave the U.S. headed this way.” 
 
    “What are you saying Peter”, The President asked.  
 
    “I am talking about the Americans that your General Limon has kidnapped and held hostage at his ranch. Word has reached the U.S. Their President, according to my sources, has ordered a rescue mission.” 
 
    The President sat down at his desk in shock. 
 
    The Prime Minister asked, “How did they find out? I mean…ah…what are you saying.?” 
 
    “They found out because I told them. If I tell them quickly that the hostages have been freed, then they will call off the invasion. They are aware of how bad it looks to other nations for them to intrude once again in other governments right here in the Western Hemisphere. Do you want to know why I told them?” 
 
    The President replied, “Yes” 
 
    “Because I do not like being double crossed. We had a deal that I was to be the exclusive seller of weapons here and now I learn that the Chinese have a shipment scheduled.” 
 
    The President spoke next, “Peter we just learned of this ourselves. Apparently General Limon has exceeded his authority and made a deal to profit himself with the Chinese. If he does have hostages, we will free them. Let us take care of the situation. Let the Americans know and ask them to stand down, please.” 
 
    General Limon arrived back at his ranch two hours early. He did not like the welcome he received from General Martinez at his first stop and it concerned him. He decided to return and lose his worries in the arms of Jessica. 
 
    When he entered the Spa he found Jessica sitting on the sofa in her white robe staring into space. The Sargent stood in the corner at attention when the General entered the room.  
 
    “That will be all Sargent.” 
 
    “Yes Sir, enjoy the day Sir.” He smiled at Jessica from behind the General’s back and left the room. 
 
    Jessica rose from the sofa and dropped her robe to the floor standing elegantly and provocatively naked in front of the bar 
 
    “May I get you a drink General before I give you anything else”, she asked with a coy smile. 
 
    “Make mine a double and please make yours a double too.” 
 
    “Yes Sir, doing the drinks and you will be my pleasure today.” 
 
    The General laughed at her sexy maneuvers. 
 
    “So, was the President a good fuck for you Jessica?” 
 
    “Yes Sir he was”, she said as she carried the drinks to the General. They toasted and clanked their glasses together before throwing them back simultaneously.  
 
    “But he does not compare to you General. You are the best fuck I’ve ever had in my life.”  
 
    Jessica smiled and the General broke into a proud belly laugh. He was very pleased with himself as he took her into his arms and carried her to the bed in his bedroom. When he laid her in the bed the TV turned on again in Tim’s hostage room.  
 
    Tim watched and listened to the sexy banter between The General and his wife. 
 
    “You seem tense General. Can I find a way to relax you?” 
 
    “I am confident that you will my Dear. Do you have a way to assist me that you have not shared yet?” 
 
    “Yes General. I have a way that has helps me sooth a hard violent man that I know. Let me remove your clothes and then sit on the bed so that I may sit in your lap and I will share that method with you.” 
 
    Tim was intrigued because he did not know this method and he certainly did not know a hard and violent man from Jessica’s past, unless she was talking about Morgan in Las Vegas. 
 
    When Jessica had removed the General’s clothes he sat naked on the bed and Jessica sat across his lap. She kissed his lips and probed his mouth with her tongue. She moved to kiss the General’s neck and throat. Soon her breath was exhaling lightly into the General’s left ear tickling the inside of his ear. She whispered softly in his ear and he felt the thrill of her warm breath. The General then felt her tongue dart into his ear before plunging deep inside. She probed his ear and sent previously unknown pleasures through his body.  
 
    Jessica then moaned softly as her tongue pumped continuously into his ear as if fucking his ear. He felt sensations unfamiliar before and he found it relaxing and exciting.  
 
    His cock grew harder and Jessica’s left hand took hold to slowly and gently pump it like a college girl providing a hand job to her boyfriend. That technique is exactly what Jessica did to remain a virgin until marriage to Tim. She had given many hand jobs to her other male friends and Tim before their marriage. She did not ever give a blow job to Tim until after their marriage. At that time, she was no good at giving head and she did not like it. Clark Butler taught her how to deep throat when she was 30 and having her first affair with him on Valentine’s Day. Then and shortly after that one affair, Jessica mastered her cock sucking skills and grew to love sucking and the taste of men’s cum. 
 
    Tim watched his wife work and thought back to their dating days.  
 
    Suddenly The General stood and laid her on her back across the king bed. She scooted to the middle of the bed and beckoned him with her open arms. Tim heard his wife say as she spread her legs wide for the General, “Come fuck me General. I want your length inside me entirely. I can’t wait to put my legs over shoulders while you spear me deeply with the marvelous huge cock of yours. Come to me General, please.” 
 
    The General snickered and held his cock in his hand as he aimed it for her sweet opening that glistened with wetness. 
 
    “I’ve been waiting for you General ever since you filled my mouth and throat early this morning with your wonderful cream. I long to have you spill it in me now in my wet pussy.” 
 
    Upon his entry Jessica cried out as he plunged it in with one solo thrust up to his balls. Tim watched the General’s backside move as he thrust into Jessica while she lay on her back kegs spread and raised on either side of his hips. 
 
    “Oh Yes General. At last again I have you inside me. Oh it is so good and hard and big. Fuck me General. Fuck me!” 
 
    The General grunted and panted as he pumped Tim’s wife deeply and with vigor. Tim watched the General’s ass rise and fall above her body with each thrust. Soon Jessica was meeting his trusts with those of her own in perfect harmony. The pumping and hips meeting went on in silence for 30 minutes as Tim heard the panting and heavy breathing plus the sound of the General’s balls slapping Jessica’s ass. He also heard an occasional moan from each of them. With Jessica being only 5’2” and the General at 6’7” Jessica’s face lay buried in his chest. 
 
    Tim watched and the 30 minutes passed. Tim saw Jessica spread her legs even wider as she took the General’s pounding. Soon her legs locked around his hips as he drilled her. Her arms grasped The General’s ass and his back as he kept pumping her. 
 
    Tim removed his cock from his pants and began jerking himself again in pure lust for his wife and her pleasure. He had some sense of satisfaction that she was enjoying her womanhood and being treated well by her captor. He grew harder watching the General’s ass rise and fall knowing that his wife was enjoying the sensations in her body from each forward thrust. 
 
    . Tim wanked himself and heard Jessica’s soft voice begin to utter repeatedly, “Yes…yes…oh…oh…oh…yes…oh my God…oh yes…oh General…oh so big…my God you are so big…I love it…yes…yes…yes General…I love your giant cock…you fuck me so good General…oh my God yes…oh yes…you do me good General…you are the best General…oh yes…oh yes…” 
 
    The slow but hard stroking changed when Jessica spread her legs wider and raised them to place her legs on his shoulders with her heels above the shoulders. The General tipped her head back raising her butt higher off the bed. Tim could see the General’s cock plunging in and out of his wife’s pussy, stopping only when he was balls deep inside her. Tim watched as her ass hole was visible between the General’s spread legs and Tim saw her cum sliding out of her pussy covering he ass hole. The General picked up the pace and began banging her harder and harder. 
 
    Jessica’s voice grew louder with her pleas, “Yes General oh yes Sir…please take me to paradise Sir…oh yes…yes…yes...oh My God yes…oh yes…ah…ah…oh…ah…I’m…I’m…I’m going to come on your cock General.” 
 
    ” Do it, you little slut…come on my cock you little cock sucker!”  
 
    The General kept pounding her and Tim was getting close to come as well. 
 
    Just then Jessica burst into a long verbal release just as her climax approached. 
 
    “Oh fuck me…fuck me…fuck me…fuck me…yes…please fuck me…give me your cream General…give me your seed…shoot it in me…I want it…I want it…please give me that beautiful black baby seed.” 
 
    At that, Tim shot his load onto the floor and Jessica came losing all control with her body shaking under the General as if she were in a seizure. At the same time, The General released and his body writhed in pleasurable agony. The three of them, The General, Jessica, and Tim then went quiet, still enjoying their release and satisfaction.  
 
    Suddenly the door to The General’s bedroom opened crashing against the opposite wall. Tim watched as three men in suits rushed to the General’s bed as the General withdrew from Jessica’s pussy. Before he could stand straight, two men held handguns to his head and spoke to him with some kind of Eastern European accent.  
 
    “What is the meaning of this? I will have you shot for this intrusion.” The two men laughed. 
 
    Jessica reached for a pillow to cover her naked body and sat up in a ball feeling vulnerable and scared. 
 
    A third man spoke in a foreign language and a fourth man in a suit calmly walked into the room. 
 
    Jessica squealed with delight and rose from the bed naked and excited.  
 
    “Peter you got my message. Thank you Peter.” 
 
    The man ran to hold Jessica tight and kissed her passionately lifting her from the floor and twisting her in a circle with excitement. Tim noticed that the man was tall maybe 6’6”. He had dark black hair and a large scare across his forehead. 
 
    “I had to respond to my lover’s plea for help even if it may cost me a fortune.” 
 
    Tim watched baffled by what was happening but if Jessica was excited perhaps at least she had a brief opportunity for escape. 
 
    “Oh thank you Peter. Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you. Let’s hurry and save the others before the General’s men arrive inside.” 
 
    “No need to hurry or be worried my sweet Jessica. General Martinez is now in command of the entire army as per The President’s degree.” 
 
    General Limon spat on the floor at the sound of General Martinez’s name. 
 
    Peter commented, “I know General that this may not be entirely fair since you, The Prime Minister, and The President all conspired for the Chinese arms deal but you know politicians will be politicians”, he said as he laughed a hearty laugh.  
 
    Turning serious Peter said, “But General it is you who killed an American husband and wife and placed these wives under sexual slavery including my lovely friend Jessica. For those crimes you must pay. The President and Prime Minister will be fine since they have placed the blame on you and were not parties to the kidnappings even though they sampled the best fruit.”   
 
    “Jessica go shower in the General’s shower and wash the man’s scent off you so that you are fresh for me.” 
 
    Jessica and Peter smiled at each other. Tim also knew what it meant. 
 
    The three other men placed hand cuffs on the naked General with his arms extended behind him as they marched him out. The three and Peter followed as General Limon was escorted through the back door of the ranch. 
 
    At the back door Peter’s men handed General Limon to General Martinez and three armed soldiers. The General was escorted naked into the yard where he had previously orchestrated the killing of Grunden. Now there were no witnesses present in the yard other than the three soldiers and General Martinez. The General stood naked and alone. 
 
    Peter and his men watched from the distance as the General stood naked in the center of the yard with General Martinez standing behind him. General Martinez took his hand gun from his holster and fired one shot into the back of General Limon’s head. General Limon fell dead to the ground and General Martinez issued a command as he walked back to the Ranch House. 
 
    General Martinez’s soldiers walked swiftly to the Stable to free the American wives and their husbands. 
 
    Tim heard a single gunshot that sounded as if it were outside nearby. He quickly looked at the TV and the image on Tim’s TV was simply the image of The General’s empty bed. Tim wondered what a single shot meant.  
 
    The Return 
 
    Jessica was reunited with Tim at the ranch and they were driven by Limo with Peter Simonoff and his three men to the airport. Peter stared at the Jessica’s legs. Her blue dress was short enough to display some of her delightful thighs as they rode along in the limo. 
 
    Tim asked Peter, “How is that you know my wife?”. Peter simply smiled saying, “You should ask her that not me.” Jessica cleared her throat and explained, “Tim I met Peter when I was in Las Vegas on that trip when I went alone with Jess. Peter and I met at Jess’s strip club and I did a favor for Jess and for, I guess you could say, for Peter too. Do you remember that bedroom in Room 1 Tim where you and I spent an evening when I stripped there for you a few months ago?” 
 
    “Of course and you need not explain any more Babe, I’ve got it.” 
 
    “Tim your lovely wife is far too modest to tell you but I am not. I gave her $27,000 for one night with her. The way she sucked my cock as a favor to Jess convinced me that I simply had to have her. At the time I thought she was a paid escort. Did your children do well in summer school then, Jessica?” 
 
    “So that is where that money came from for the kids’ summer tuition I wondered about that Babe.” 
 
    Peter continued, “As you can imagine Tim, like my good friend Jess, I am also quite fond of your wife and she has shown me many delights.” 
 
    Jessica looked at Tim and simply smiled. 
 
    Tim replied, “Well thank goodness for that Peter you certainly saved us and the other couples today. By the way what is happening to them now.” 
 
    Peter answered, “They are being transported by separate limo to the airport. The President has arranged a flight for them to Dallas. Their passports, wallets, and belongings have been located and returned for their entry into the U.S. Your papers are here with us. Stolkin do you have their affects please?” 
 
    Stolkin replied, “Here you are Ma’am and Sir. Check to make sure you have everything including your credit cards etc.” 
 
    Tim asked, “Are we flying home with the others then?” 
 
    “No we are flying home with a friend of mine on his private jet. We will fly directly to your home city.” 
 
    Tim and Jessica nodded and sat in silence for the last 5 minutes of the trip to the airport. They both reflected on their days and nights in captivity.  
 
    At the airport the entourage made a quick and unimpeded passage toward a private jet. It looked much bigger than the that which belonged to their friend and Jessica’s lover, Jess. Once inside they smiled and knew they were in friendly territory. Jess rose from his luxury chair and greeted them warmly and excitedly. 
 
    “My friends, at last you are safe”, Jess exclaimed.  
 
    Tim replied, “Yes thanks to Jessica’s good friend and yours Mr. Simonoff here.” 
 
    “Yes Peter called me immediately when he got your phone call Jessica and we sprang into action to spring you, Tim, and the others.” 
 
    They all chuckled at Jess’s description.  
 
    “It is so nice to see you again friend”, Tim said. 
 
    “Yes lover boy, I am so happy to see you again”, Jessica greeted Jess with a passionate kiss and both Tim and Peter raised their eyebrows at the sight, wishing it were them getting that kiss. 
 
    Peter explained, “I had the entry into the country but Jess here had the perfect cover story to spring you all. He had me convince the President that American troops would soon be invading his country for a hostage rescue. That made The President cooperate quickly and authorize the replacement of General Limon without resistance. Of course it helped that Jessica was in the process of distracting The General at the time we arrived at the Ranch.” 
 
    Jessica blushed and all the men all laughed knowingly. 
 
    The Co-Pilot came on the PA and spoke to the passengers. Tim and Jessica glanced at each other recognizing her voice and knowing that Tim had spent a few days in bed with her a few weeks before. 
 
    “Please take your seats and buckle up for takeoff.” 
 
    “How do you like my new and bigger plane you guys”, Jess asked. “It has more room everywhere including the bedroom”, he said while grinning at Tim and Jessica. 
 
    Once at cruising altitude, the co-plot announced that it was safe to move about the cabin. 
 
    Peter removed his seat belt and stood. He nodded to Jessica who did the same as Peter took her hand and pulled her to her feet.  
 
    “Excuse me Tim and Jess, but Jessica and I have some catching up to do and I think it will only be the start since your freedom is worth so much more than college tuition. It may take several occasions of her visits to me for Jessica to repay this new debt. I’m sure you understand Tim.” 
 
    With that Peter escorted Jessica to the private bedroom at the back of the plane. As she walked past him into the bedroom Peter slapped her ass. She grinned at him and glanced over her shoulder to wink at Tim and jess. 
 
    Tim and Jess looked at each other and smiled. 
 
    Justice Served 
 
    At the Ranch formerly occupied by General Limon, a man wheeled the body of General Limon in a wheel barrow behind the Stable until he reached the sand pit that held Mr. and Mrs. Fennimore as well as Grunden. Lt. Batista cast the General’s lifeless body into the Pit. He waited for the General’s head to be the last to sink into the quicksand. Lt. Batista spoke to the dead General as the head sank out of sight. 
 
    “You dumb black bastard. Your fixation for white American housewives cost you dearly. You, dumb fuck I never even got a shot at the lovely Jessica because of you.” 
 
    But Lt. Batista smiled as he walked away from the pit still talking to the dead General. “At least I have the recordings though. My automatic recording set up in your bed made sure I would catch everything. Watching her on my smart phone with you General, The President, and The Prime Minister will entertain me for many evenings ahead. The Lt. chuckled gleefully. Thank you Jessica.” 
 
    In the private bedroom on board Jess’s new plane Jessica lay back naked on the bed and she spread her legs to receive Peter’s cock. She had already sucked his shaft to complete hardness. She moaned when he entered her wet pussy and he began thrusting. 
 
    Panting at his thrusts Jessica said, “Thank you Peter for saving us. I’ll fuck you anytime you wish, just ask.” They rekindled their romance in the plane’s bedroom for the entire 6 hours of the flight home. 
 
    Postscript 
 
    Thank you for reading this volume of my “Midwestern MILF” series. Please review it on Amazon.com. Your constructive feedback by way of reviews would be very much appreciated.  
 
    Current titles in the series about Tim, Jessica, Jess and a string of characters with whom they interact in several books in the series include: 
 
    Volume 1 -  A Gentleman’s Valentine Gift: A MILF’s Sensual Exploration 
 
    Volume 2 – Lady Luck is a MILF: A Midwestern MILF in Las Vegas 
 
    Volume 3 – Blackmailed into Submission: A Midwestern MILF Caught On Camera 
 
    Volume 4 – Alumni Wife Recruits a Star Quarterback 
 
    Volume 5 – Pleasing Strangers: Midwestern MILF Onstage in Las Vegas 
 
    Volume 6 – Seducing My Husband’s Boss: Midwestern MILF in the Wilderness  
 
    Volume 7 – The General’s Sex Slave: Midwestern MILF in Captivity   
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