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Disclaimer and introduction


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


Even though some of the names are real, in no way is there any connection between reality and the following story. I would never have wished to hurt anybody with some of the statements, which I have had to adapt to fit with my scenarios. I am not disclosing any information I may have heard or received from persons appearing in these books.


Warning for children: there are some scenes out of a pure sexual fantasy world, sometimes debauchery, which could hurt some sensibilities. It is certainly not a book for children, maybe not even teenagers, what I would recommend.


Furthermore, the mother tongue of the writer being French, I do apologise for some mistakes or unusual phrasings which may come up, despite reading through again and again. Human proof-reading is expensive…


Last but not least, enjoy yourself reading this story, I let you choose which adjective you would like to link to the word story. Have fun!




Life - Just as a candle cannot burn without fire, men cannot live without a spiritual life.


Buddha


Liberty - The advancement and diffusion of knowledge is the only guardian of true liberty.


James Madison


Luxury - Luxury will be always around, no matter what happens in the world.


Carolina Herrera


Love - Love is a sate of Being. Your love is not outside, it is deep within you. You can never lose it, and it cannot leave you. It is not dependant on some other body, some external form.


Eckhart Tolle




Special thanks to my lovely wife who has been very patient and gave me the motivation to publish my writings.


Many thanks to my brother-in-law who suggested to use Book On Demand.


Also many thanks to those of my friends and colleagues who have encouraged me to pursue with my project, but also given me the courage to publish this book.


It has been a tough road, and I thank you all for your moral support and ideas of how to publish this book.


Olivier A. Guigues,


December 2019





151. Mexico GP, F-18 type rating


On Saturday the 31st, after a breakfast en-suite, the driver with the Maybach brought them to Le Bourget. The G650ER flew them to Mexico City to attend the Mexican Grand Prix. The trip lasted 10:05 hours during which Ellie and Jean enjoyed a delicious lunch with seafood pasta, then watched some movies and had another light bite before arrival.


There would be a weird surprise when arriving at the Mexican Autodromo Hermanos Rodriguez: first of all, the weather forecast wasn't at its best with rain showers and possible thunderstorms forecasted. The last race on that circuit had happened back in 1992, the track had been redesigned and renewed with fresh asphalt. Gene Haas confirmed during a press interview that Guttierez would be the teammate for Romain Grosjean. Walking along the Paddocks, they also met two ex-world champions: Mansell and Barrichello, but also numerous VIPs like the filming team for the last James Bond release "Spectre". Jean got hold of diverse information like the long-expected partnership between Red Bull and Renault to be finally renewed, even though McLaren boss Ron Dennis put his veto against it. The Manor Marussia team would see many of the team-leaders leaving for 2016, as per requested by one of the lead investors.


At the end of Q1, Rosberg was followed by Vettel and Hamilton. During Q2, Räikkönen had his aft wheels blocked in turn 1, due to the gearbox change back to the old one but little time for the engineers to adjust all parameters showing problems. Hamilton lead, Vettel second and Rosberg third. After Q3, Rosberg held the pole position, followed by Hamilton and Vettel.


The partying mood was such that Ellie and Jean preferred to stay at the circuit and have dinner at the Scuderia Lounge rather than heading back to their hotel, the Four Seasons where they had a Four Seasons Executive Suite on the 8th floor.


Once in the hotel, Jean was so horny that he made love to his wonderful girlfriend twice before going to sleep. The second time, she wanted to stand in front of a settee and bend down so Jean would take her from behind. She screamed when she reached her orgasm, she felt like being dominated and loved it.


The next morning, since there was no rush, they started by making love, but more conventionally, on the bed. Ellie wanted to sit on astride on him, it was his preferred position so he could watch her, with her lovely breasts and long hair. She was a neat girl, really.


They enjoyed a mouthwatering breakfast at the Reforma 500 restaurant but sitting outside in the courtyard, with the temperature already being at 25°C. Ellie wore a sky blue high waist, mid-thigh mini skirt with a white sports shirt. Ravishing beauty... Everything was on best tracks, Jean delighted to spend time with Ellie.


But the real surprise happened on the day of the race: it was a gorgeous brunette with fantastic body curves who walked straight to Jean when she spotted him wandering around with Ellie.


- Hello, my dear Jean, it is so lovely to see you again!


- Excuse me, do I know you?


- Come on, don't play that trick on me, kiss me!


She moved towards his face, but Jean gently held her off.


- Please, this is ridiculous, who are you?


- Candace, we've met at the Laguna Seca circuit...


- I am sorry, Candace, you are indeed charming, but I have no recollection of our meeting at Laguna Seca...


- And not even remembering how we made love behind the pit? Come on, you must be kidding me?


- Sorry, Candace, this is ridiculous. Please, leave us alone.


Ellie behaved nicely, but Jean noticed that she was very disappointed. Once in the Scuderia lounge, she took Jean to a discreet corner:


- I am sorry, Jean, this is not going to work out between us...


- Why would you say that?


- Your life is crazy. Extensive travelling, fast cars, sexy women. I lead a more simple life around L.A.


- And wouldn't you wish to share all this with me?


- I don't think it is possible.


- But I like your lifestyle, we could spend grand time together!


- So why don't you take me to live in your home?


- Which one?


- Yes, sorry, I forgot. The one by Monterey?


- It is something I have built with my ex-wife. We still share it.


- Share it? So she's there with her partner and you as well?


- No, it has never happened so far.


- So where is the problem?


- I just prefer not to live there with you.


- Well, either we share it all, or we leave it. You are hiding something from me.


- My life is complicated, I am lost myself. Please excuse my behaviour. Can we go to McLaren?


- Why? I thought you are a Ferrari fan, how do they call them again... tifipo?


- No, Tifosi.


- Which means?


- Fan. Can we go?


- Alright.


Arriving at the McLaren VIP lounge, another surprise was awaiting Jean: beautiful Liz Hurley was there! She wore a red basic stretch mini dress with adjustable spaghetti straps and a white leather jacket. Ellie got pissed off:


- Is she the reason why you so much wanted to come to McLaren?


- Absolutely not, I didn't know she was here...


- Come on, Candace and now Liz...


- Please, Ellie... no scandal here.


- Go fuck yourself in heaven with your girls. That is enough for me. I am gone.


- Ellie, please...


- Don’t you even touch me!


Jean tried to reach for her hand, but she turned around and disappeared. Jean managed to have a quick chat with racing director Eric Boullier and acting CEO Jonathan Neale. He wanted to have the confirmation for the P1 GTR if he finalised the order of either the 650S Spider or the 675LT. Since Eric knew he would meet with Jean at the Grand Prix, he pulled out a VIP pack with the confirmation of the order for the 650S Spider, McLaren Orange Special, stealth wheels, iron brakes, McLaren Orange callipers, Pirelli P Zero tyres, a carbon fibre exterior upgrade, a VIP luxury interior upgrade with all options. It was a beast. He also found a proposal for a 675LT Coupé in Titanium Silver paint, red callipers and basically all options. Jonathan Neale mentioned the possibilities for the P1 GTR and was sorry to tell Jean that a P1 had to be purchased to be included in the GTR pool, and that was after the 375th, and final road car would have been built. However, all P1s had been sold within three months of the release. An amazing success.


Jean thanked Eric and Jonathan and went to share a glass of Veuve Clicquot together with Liz. She had something fascinating and was five years older than Jean, unusual for him to be attracted to an older woman than he was.


- So my dear Liz, what are you doing in Mexico besides the Grand Prix?


- I was on holiday in Los Cabos and thought it would be nice to see the re-opening of this circuit.


- Yes, it is a good idea, after the last Grand Prix of 1992, that is what, 23 years of unused infrastructure. Anyhow, it is pleasant and agreeable to see you here.


- Same for me, Jean, nice to see you again. You better go back chasing your beautiful angel, she's charming and gorgeous.


- Alright, thanks for the chat, Liz. Enjoy the Grand Prix. Maybe we will meet again later or tomorrow.


- I will try to remain discreet, your girlfriend needs proper treatment.


- She does. Do you have a card with your number, that is if I can call you...


- Let’s sync our devices, then we have all we need, darling.


- Alright. Cheers, love.


And so it was done, Jean had everything, and she had all his personal information. It was easy. He left and went looking for Ellie. One thing was nice: Xenia was in Dubaï, so this meant one less thing to worry about. He found Ellie at the Scuderia Paddock Club, sitting outside and sharing a discussion with some people.


- Hello again, my sweetheart.


- Hello again. Are you done, flirting with Liz?


- I am indeed. Come on, let's cheer up now...


- Just until the end of this trip.


- Fine for me, then.


Before the race, Perez did what he later said to be the nicest lap of his life in a parade lap, sitting in a 1939 Mercedes Type 320 cabriolet. Räikkönen got a penalty for his gearbox change and thus started in the 19th position on the grid. The track temperature reached 56°C for the start of the race, and with the new asphalt, this would be tricky. Right at the beginning of the race, Vettel got a puncture by hitting Ricciardo's car in the first lap, his pit stop even lasted an amazing 7,7 seconds and relegated him to the last position. Unfortunately, Alonso retired at the end of lap 1 due to a detected problem with the engine the previous evening, which got confirmed on the morning of the race. The team still opted to start the race, honouring the fans. In lap 4, Räikkönen suffered hot aft brakes. Vettel moved up from last to eleventh, but a spin on lap 17, made life even more complicated. In the middle stint, Vettel was driving at an impressive pace, but a mistake at turn 7 brought his race to an end. Meanwhile, Räikkönen's race lasted just 22 laps, after a collision with the Williams of Bottas, which damaged his right rear suspension.


Ellie heard about the Mexican "Luchador" El Mystico being around as VIP guest of Toro Rosso having simulated wrestling with Hamilton the day before, so she left Jean alone at Scuderia. It was a shitty day for the team and for Jean.


007's Spectre actress Naomie Harris was VIP guest at Williams following the race in the paddocks. Monday evening, there would be the premiere of Spectre at the National Auditorium in Mexico City, but Jean had preferred to go back to California. Rosberg won the race, followed by Hamilton and Bottas. The podium was in the middle of the VIP Paddock Club, where under a rain of red, white and green confetti, Nigel Mansell interviewed the three winners. Over 110 000 spectators had been counted, this re-opening of the Mexican race circuit was a total success.


Finally, Ellie came back to the Scuderia Lounge, with a big smile on her face. Jean had the intuition it had to deal with El Mystico... Jean had given his G650ER crew the opportunity to assist the Grand Prix, and they escaped the circuit right away using a VIP helicopter transfer to avoid the traffic jams all around the place.


One hour later, Ellie and Jean also took the same helicopter towards the Toluca VIP airport. Signature Flight Support assisted them well for all formalities and bag search before boarding. This was the downside of Mexico, every entry and exit could sometimes be lengthy due to the drug dealing business. Before they could depart, once they were inside the G650ER, the authorities didn't release the aircraft for departure until a drug-sniffing dog had gone through the cabin. Finally, they got the release but Jean asked the crew to take it easy, there was no rush. Safety before everything else. There even was a 40-minute delay given by the departure sequence once they were ready to start engines. Toluca airport was flooded with private jets...


The flight from Mexico City to Monterey took 3:30 hrs, and upon arrival, Yasmin was waiting for Jean at the airport with the Range Rover SDV8 Vogue. She wore tight white leather trousers and a black satin blouse, of course extremely seductive and sexy. That definitely pissed off Ellie who didn't even give Jean a chance to explain anything. She ordered Jean to arrange for a means of transport to L.A. asap. Jean kindly asked the crew if they could do an additional flight to Los Angeles. He would be busy the whole week anyhow and didn't need the G650ER. They were quite happy to have time off in L.A. and kindly accepted the next short flight.


During the ride back to Villa Viscaya, Yasmin drove, and they could exchange a private conversation:


- It is a pleasant surprise to see you around here, my dear Yasmin.


- I am happy to have a little escape to California.


- So what sends you over here? Pete is doing an excellent job.


- Kathrin asked me to take care of you. She's not happy with Ellie around you.


- She can be reassured: Ellie is gorgeous, but I need a more significant challenge...


- Like Xenia? Or me?


- Xenia, no way. You are dangerously sexy and attractive. I am thankful to have you by me so often, but one day, you will get married, and then I will have to replace you. Not easy.


- Thanks for the compliments.


By the time they arrived at Villa Viscaya, there were a few cars in front of the entrance, and great music was playing. Once Jean got through the main living-room and to the swimming pool, there was a great party going on, entertaining music by Blufeld "A World Less Ordinary" was playing. There were about twenty guests around, some Jean didn't know but the rest mainly from his friends at the Laguna Seca circuit. Yasmin reached for Jean's hand and walked him towards a stunning brunette: Shivani Ghai! Gosh, she was ravishing, wearing a long white cocktail dress and high-heeled sandals. When she saw Jean standing next to her, she embraced him.


- My dear Jean, I am so delighted to be here, with and for you!


- Same here, dear Shivani. Kathrin had told me about you and your role. I really appreciate.


- Kathrin is an amazing woman, I admire her. I will look after you until she's freed from UBS. She loves you more than anybody or anything else in this world. And I honestly believe you two are made for each other.


- Thank you, dear Shivani. And also thanks for being here.


- My pleasure. Come on, let's enjoy the party.


- Yes, but who did organise it?


- Kathrin has asked me to have a few guests around. She will be here most probably on Thursday, just before the end of your training on the F-18.


- I see you are very well informed...


- She told me a lot about you because we are excellent friends. And I want to see you two married again. You make up for a charming couple.


- Thank you, Shivani. I hope we can do as much as possible for you in return.


- That’s not on the agenda of the day. Come on, let's have fun!


She took Jean to the dancing area next to the swimming pool. The music was just so great and entertaining that Jean let go and started dancing wildly after he had greeted the guests, together with Shivani who introduced them to him.


A BBQ had been organised as well. Jean was in heaven with Shivani next to him at all times and him teasing Yasmin once in a while. He smoked a Montecristo 80th-anniversary Exclusive Pilotico cigar before eating a nicely grilled and juicy New York Strip of 14 ounces. Some guests were having fun in the pool, but Jean knew he had drunk more than enough already and preferred to stay dry. But at some stage, two big blokes, members of his racing team at Laguna Seca grabbed him and swung him into the water. Shivani held a short speech explaining that Jean was to start his final training on his F-18 fighter aircraft the following morning.


After the fun party was over, Jean had another cigar before going to bed. Both Yasmin and Shivani stayed with him. The second was an occasional smoker, so she didn't mind the smell of the cigar. When going to bed, it was clear that Shivani would sleep in her own bedroom while Yasmin took great care of Jean, not by sexual games but letting him fall asleep in her arms.


Monday morning, Jean had a quick breakfast, and then he drove his Ducati Panigale wearing his flying suit with a leather jacket and on the San Andreas Road he dashed to the Watsonville airport. So easy and handy with only 6 miles and about 15 minutes to get there, avoiding the California Highway 1. Arriving there, he jumped into his Piper M600 and flew to the NAS Leemore, which took just about thirty minutes. Commodore US Navy Captain David E. Koss himself welcomed Jean and introduced him to his instructor Commander Douglas T. Gray, Executive Officer Strike Fighter Squadron VFA-115 Eagles, the perfect squadron name Jean could have wished for. Douglas was on special permission back from Atsugi in Japan, where the VFA-115 was currently based. It was quite an honour for Jean to have such special treatment; most probably, First Circle had had some influence.


Jean's F/A-18 came to 22 million USD since he had no weapons on board. The tactical cockpit screen had been removed, and Jean would always use a unique transponder code for IFF purposes.


The week passed by very quickly, with two hours of simulator in the morning and two hours of actual flying in the afternoon. Jean felt confident, and at ease right away. His background as test pilot served him very well, but above anything else, he was so happy to be back in a fighter aircraft.


His F/A-18 Hornet got a paint scheme close to the first preproduction F-18 A of October 1978. Jean had obtained special permission to use this white paint scheme with blue and gold lines. The few aged pilots wandering around NAS Leemore who were on active duty back in 1978 all had their hearts pounding faster when viewing this magic F/A-18A.


Back home every evening, he enjoyed the company of Shivani and Yasmin but having no sex at all. Kathrin had given unambiguous instructions. Luckily, she arrived on Thursday afternoon and was smoking a cigarette outside on the heated patio when he got back home. She was more beautiful and sexy than ever, wearing a white woman halter top revealing her fabulous breasts and a black mini package hip tight leather dress, white high-heeled shoes and her layered waves hair open over her shoulders. Jean was so happy to have her back that he nearly cried, but also, he had a hard time hiding the immediate erection he got when looking at her. She was calling for sex but made it even more desired by delaying it to after the meal. The outside fireplace had been lit up, soft lounge music, "Erasing the Past" by DJ Rostej, was being played, the song "Time After..." when Jean arrived. It couldn't have been more romantic!


- Good evening, my darling. How beautiful you are with your flying suit!


- Hello, my love. You are as well gorgeous, and how sexy!


- Only for you. Look, I’ve brought you a little present: a box of Montecristo Open Eagle.


- Thank you for this particular attention. How good it is to find you here again and to be here with you!


- I’ve been looking forward to this very moment.


- Otherwise, how’s your health? How do you feel?


- I have fabulous news!


- You are completely healed?


- Indeed, I am. Thanks to you and your DNA. A pure miracle!


- How fortunate! Maria and Joséphine will be delighted.


- Talking about Maria, she’s bawled me quite a bit.


- Because of what?


- My behaviour and attitude towards you. She’s summoned me to sell the Schoffelgasse penthouse and to take care of you and to be more committed.


- Fabulous. I really appreciate. Did you sell it?


- The papers are signed, and I have transferred belongings to Monaco…


- Well done, my sweetheart. What about UBS?


- We are working on the transition. Before Christmas, I’ll be available for you. But before I leave this building, I want you to shag me wildly on my desk!


- I can’t refuse a booty call. I’m delighted with you being dedicated and available. But for Heaven’s sake, let’s never split up again!


- Yes, let’s stay together until our last breath.


The evening was quite festive with a BBQ cooking outside but eating inside since the temperatures dropped to only 11°C in the evening. Finally Jean could make love that night and probably everyone heard them when they reached their orgasm, so wild it had become. Jean was in heaven, back in the arms of the love of his life and flying an F/A 18 Hornet during the day! What a great lifestyle!


Friday, Jean drove together with Kathrin in her white Porsche Cayman GT4 to Watsonville and then used his Piper M600 together with her since she had wished to come with him to NAS Leemore. She wore a white mini dress with high-heeled pumps, her hair pulled up in a chignon, absolutely looking ravishing. Jean had achieved all targets of the training syllabus and only had two more flights for the last day of training. Kathrin was delighted to observe him flying in his beautiful white bird.


At 4 PM, a memorable party had been organised to welcome the newly rated F-18 pilots. With the temperatures dropping, Kathrin wore a dark blue cocktail dress with a synthetic fur coat. After the ceremony which took place outside, there would be a gala dinner on Saturday evening, but Jean wasn't on active duty with the US Navy, so he preferred not to participate and fly to the East Coast to attend the Fort Lauderdale Yacht Show. They flew back to Watsonville and Kathrin drove back home.


After a delicious seafood dinner, Jean sat outside together with Kathrin, Shivani and Yasmin enjoying a nice cigar while the girls smoked their cigarettes. Gosh, he was surrounded by stunning women and clearly, Kathrin was the one he wanted to love until the ultimate day of his life and also have as his last wife. What Maria had done proved that she was the best mother-in-law he could have wished for.


Finally in bed, Kathrin and Jean made love in a way that was surpassing what they had ever shared before: both were nearly in a trance after their orgasm. She played special music while they were making love: the album "A World Less Ordinary" by Blufeld.


Next morning, Shivani left to go back home in Los Angeles while Yasmin took a KLM flight back to Amsterdam to spend the Sunday with her family. Kathrin and Jean shared a delicious breakfast on board their G650ER while flying to Miami. Upon arrival there, Pete had driven the Veneno Roadster to the Signature FBO and came straight out to the Gulfstream. Jean then drove to Fort Lauderdale. The big advantage of Miami was the extravagance, and despite driving such a fancy car, they didn't have to worry about anything. The ride took almost one hour due to the busy I-95.


At the show, many guys were turning their heads around with Kathrin so beautiful and sexy, wearing a white tight mini cocktail dress. With her 34DD breasts, it was nearly too much, and she had lost some weight, being almost as slim as Shari Liu whom they came across at the Superyachtworld stand, coming out of an interview with Jonathan Beckett, CEO of Burgess Yachts. She was delighted to see Jean again but realised that her chances were definitely over when she looked at stunning Kathrin who was so proud to be Jean's life partner. She played it very diplomatic:


- You two make up for a great couple!


- Thanks, Shari, we will get married again next Spring.


- Again?


- Yes, we got forced to separate, but this time is right.


- Congratulations! I wish you all the best. If you would excuse me, my next interview starts in five minutes, and I need to call my daughter. Enjoy the show. Bye for now.


- Goodbye, Shari. Take care. Jean replied, but Shari was gone by the time Kathrin could say anything.


After a great day at the show and a special VIP invitation with Perini Navi for S/Y Silencio and Lürssen for M/Y Kismet, Kathrin wished to drive back to Miami and enjoy the Faena House penthouse. This was the only place she hadn't shared with her ex-and future husband. She steered the Veneno Roadster like a Goddess. Yeap, she was the best, definitely the best woman he could have ever wished for, and nevertheless, she had helped him consolidating his fortune through her CEO position with UBS. He owed her a lot, despite her weird sexual behaviour. For this first evening, they had wished to be alone, and all the personnel had left. They had good fun cooking spaghetti alla bolognese by themselves. A strong 2010 Barolo Cordero di Montezemolo "Enrico VI" made well for a decent red wine accompanying this Italian meal.


Both smoked a cigar outside on the roof by the pool. Kathrin loved the view towards the sea. She was able to make complete abstraction of Bryiana who had shared this great place with her husband before. She swore herself that never again, she would let go of the man of her life, now that finally, they could be together!


- My darling, is all of this really real? Are you definitely available so we can gather and stay together?


- I swear I am! UBS is already almost old history. I’m stepping into the board of directors, and that’s it.


- Congratulations!


- Thank you, but talking about board meetings, I’ve heard some rumours…


- Concerning me?


- Yes! Is it true that you have resigned from BNP Paribas, Schlumberger, and Total?


- Yes, it’s true.


- Do me the pleasure to apologise and to step back into those coveted positions!


- If it pleases you…


- Did you drop those unique positions because of Ellie?


- Yes, she seemed more down-to-earth.


- Maybe she is, but I want you to resume those jobs.


- Fine. I’ll contact my colleagues.


- And do it quickly before someone else filches them.


Sunday, the 8th, after a relaxed breakfast, they took the Bugatti Grand Sport Vitesse to go back to the Fort Lauderdale Yacht Show. Kathrin wore a tight black skirt with a white blouse and high-heeled pumps. She was smoking hot... Jean had an interview with Shari Liu and a meeting with Azimut Benetti's CEO Ferruccio Luppi who wished to thank Kathrin for her purchase of M/Y 11/11, well hidden from Jean to give him such a pleasant surprise at the Monaco Yacht Show. Later, while having lunch at the Fort Lauderdale Yacht Club, they came across Ron Dennis, Chairman of McLaren.


- Jean! Good to see you here.


- Same here, Ron. What's up since the Mexican Grand Prix?


- Not much, we are still disappointed with our performance.


- Do you need investors?


- We can always deal with additional cash...


- I am tempted with participation.


- Jean, I appreciate. Whatever you feel like contributing.


- Would five million pounds be a good start?


- Are you serious? That much?


- I meant what I’ve said. I trust you guys, you have a high potential. Your amazing sports cars have proven it.


- Yes, we are doing fine on this side. Would you like to race one yourself?


- I already race the Aston Martin Vantage GTE at Laguna Seca, but I am always open for new stuff.


- How do you like the 650S GT3?


- Probably a fantastic car, but only 15 units built?


- That is correct. I could have one made available for you. Eric told me about your meeting in Mexico. Let me know within 48 hours what you want, please.


- That is great, Ron. We have been looking at the 650S Spider, and the 675LT at your Knightsbridge sales representation. Eric has given me the purchase contracts. And possibly the P1 GTR, but we would need to purchase a P1 as well?


- That is the idea. We have a lot of demand, all P1 models sold within three months. It would be difficult to make an exception, imagine our long-term faithful clients find out...


- Fine, Ron. I understand. Let's keep it as it is.


- Alright, make sure to call me the day before, and we will organise an exclusive party at the Woking headquarters. Her and him driving away each in an own car... That will be something!


- Fantastic, indeed. And where would the 650S GT3 be?


- Right now at the Sonoma Circuit. We have a racing event 10th until 13th of November. Could you attend it?


- Let me check my agenda... yes, it looks good to me. Darling, would that be all right for you?


- If we can sleep in San Fransisco, then I come with you, but no sleeping on the circuit...


- Fine.


Jean reached for his cheque book and signed up for five million pounds and prepared a second one for the 650S GT3.


- How much is the 650?


- 350K, taxes included.


- You’ve got it, Ron. Thanks.


- Thanks to you and your trust in our products. You will love them! Call me in London, alright?


- Certainly, Ron. Enjoy the show.


- Same to you. Kathrin, my pleasure to see you again.


- Likewise, Ron. Cheers for now.


Jean had to hurry up for his interview with Shari Liu. She wore her white mini dress with black stripes on the sides and around the neck. Awesomely sexy, as usual. She greeted Kathrin and accepted that she would be attending the interview since UBS was one of the leading sponsors. There wasn't much change since the Monaco Yacht Show, but this information was aimed at the US market. Jean confirmed the partnership with Turquoise and the Solar project. The outlook remained at two deliveries per annum for the next three years until the facility in Turkey would be up to speed and capable of producing large sailing yachts.


They didn't stay much longer at the yacht show and drove back to Miami. Kathrin wanted to see the sunset from the penthouse and relax there.


The staff had prepared all they needed for a BBQ with a choice of seafood, chicken and meat. Before dinner, they went for a swim fully naked, which Kathrin took advantage of to seduce Jean even more. They made love in the pool, where Jean couldn't get enough from touching and feeling her 34DD marvellous breasts.


Dinner was a relaxed moment during which they made some further plans for the future. A quick wedding in Las Vegas on the 21st of November and a few days in Los Cabos for a honeymoon. Kathrin got up and went to reach for a sheet of paper. She handed it over to Jean: it was her official resignation from her UBS Group CEO position, per first of December.


- Here we go, my darling! Promise kept, and I’ll send it the next morning after our wedding.


- Fantastic, this long-awaited glorious moment! Am I dreaming?


- No, not at all. You are very awake.


- Then I can’t wait until we get married again.


- Oh, yes, definitely. I love you!


- Me too, dearest Kathrin, even more than I would wish…


- Then keep on doing so. What about the First Circle?


- I’ll proceed with a transfer of power, and you’ll be the elected one if they accept the change, which would be a first time in their history.


- Let’s not get excited too soon.


- Indeed.


They drank the second bottle of Mondavi Merlot empty, sitting there, watching the stunning night skyline of Miami.


- I love this place, it’s magic.


- It’s quite fascinating, but I still prefer Villa Viscaya.


- Can we stay one more day?


- If it pleases you, then, of course, my darling.


- I love you…


- Me too. Finally reunited.


Back in the master bedroom, they made love differently; the moment was loaded with emotions, tending merely towards love than sexual attraction. Kathrin really was a fantastic woman. But could she be faithful to him, or what about him to her?


Monday morning, the staff were back in the penthouse, and the cook prepared terrific scrambled eggs with slices of truffle. Absolutely delicious! Kathrin played the album Taking The Chill Out by Peter Pearson. A perfect soft start of the week in the best company. For the day, Kathrin just wished to wander around the Marina and have lunch at the Hard Rock Cafe.


Back home, a masseur and a masseuse were waiting for a couple's massage! That was quite a surprise, organised by Kathrin. Both enjoyed 90 minutes of relaxation massage, and after the masseurs had left, she dragged him into the master bedroom, and they hotly made love, in the doggy-style position. She asked him to hold her hair as if she was a horse... An amazing crazy woman she was, so smoking hot...


They took a shower, but then, she asked him to leave her alone. He went into the Airkel lounge to smoke a cigar.


She came out of the bedroom wearing a long black stretch Jersey dress with open sides, adjustable lace-up detail and a halter neck. Black 6-inch high-heeled sandals with studded ankle cuff. Her fingernails painted in black. A rather heavy party makeup with dark lip colour. Her hair was pulled up in half a chignon and a ponytail to the side. She looked like she was not even thirty years old.


- Holy shit! Jean couldn't hold it back…


- I love it when you freak out and when you go ballistic! Please, close those strings on the side.


- You are a sex bombshell. Is this for going out?


- Yes, let’s go to the Liv de Fontainebleau. You must know this place?


- Yes, I remember this venue. It’s fabulous, and probably one of Miami’s best ones.


- I’ll make you discover something you’ve never seen before!


- You are ravishing, damned, I can’t take it anymore. You are perfect in every domain. I’m crazy for you, and I love it when your eyes turn towards green-grey.


- Keep on being mad about me until your dying breath. I’ll return it to you at the very best.


Pete drove them with a ruby black Mercedes Maybach S600 to the Fontainebleau hotel. Since they were expected as VIP guests, an ultra-sexy hostess wearing black mini leather shorts and separate tank-top walked them to the central pool cabana. With You - Bronze Whale Remix by Felix Cartal featuring Natalie Angiuli was playing as they settled down. A bucket of ice was ready, and the hostess came back with a wooden box containing a 1998 Krug - Clos d'Ambonnay! Probably worth ten grand at this kind of place. She opened the bottle and poured into the two crystal glasses. After the first sip, Kathrin pulled out a small bag and made two white strips on a glass plate. She sniffed the two rows and then prepared the same for Jean! He had never done this consciously before!


- Are you crazy?


- Yes, of you. Come on, let’s get high together. You’re not flying the next few days…


- And shit! Why not?


The music changed to Demi Lovato's Confidant. Jean wasn't used to mixing alcohol and drugs, so he was high in no time. He felt quite well, indeed. Jean had only sniffed half the usual portion to be safer. When Kathrin stood up, she walked like the most provocative hooker he could have thought of.


- Come on, baby, let's dance! Susy, bring the Krug to our private skybox.


- Certainly, M'am.


Kathrin was half dancing half walking as they went over to the LIV dancing club. Many guys turned their heads around as she walked by, very provocative, but only for her love. She was impressive, stunning, ultra-sexy and ravishing. What a woman! They went on enjoying a box of caviar with the full service including diced hard eggs, parsley, diced onions and toast. A bodyguard came together with Susy carrying a metallic suitcase containing a fantastic bottle of Russo-Baltique Vodka. The bottle was in golden colour with the Imperial Eagle on the plug. Alone the bottle in itself was a masterpiece. Worth around 750 000 US Dollars. They took a little sip and the song For A Better Day by Avicii started playing, so Kathrin got up, reached for Jean's hand and took him towards the dance floor. The rhythm of the song was very entertaining, and Kathrin danced like a feline. But she made sure to show that she belonged to Jean. Her body curves were nicely revealed with every movement she made. Her sexy dress was ideal for a hot dance, and she was hotter than many of the ultra-sexy young chicks dancing around. Jean couldn't care less for them, he was in full admiration for his ex-and future wife. And so the evening and early night went on, drinking and dancing. Jean could deal with a lot of alcohol, but the cocaine wasn't in his habits, so he had to visit the bathroom and threw up. After that, he had enough and asked Kathrin to go back home. She understood but herself still flying high from the sniffing.


Back at the Faena House, Jean took some medication to avoid being sick. He didn't notice Kathrin pouring some powder into his glass. Ten minutes after drinking the drug, he got a fantastic erection, just like that, alone in the kitchen. Kathrin came back, wearing a very tight mini dress in black latex, black killer instinct wet-look stretched boots and long latex gloves. She reached for his erected dick.


- Fuck me all night long! I want ten orgasms!


- Only that? Did you pour something into my drink?


- Viagra powder, and you’ll have a boner during the entire night, that is guaranteed.


- You are as crazy as a genius. I’m nuts for you!


- Then shag me like a high-class hooker.


Jean started with a conventional position on the edge of the bed, and after their first orgasm, Kathrin went to reach a bottle of Dom Pérignon. After the first glass was emptied, Jean's dick still being in full erection, she pushed him on the bed and sat astride on him. Another orgasm, one more glass of Dom Pérignon and so it went on, as she had predicted, they made love ten times that night.


When Jean woke up, his dick was hurting, it was swollen, and Kathrin gently spread a special cream on it. No more sex for 24 hours...


Tuesday after their breakfast, they flew with the G650ER to San Fransisco. Pete had organised for the Ferrari F60 USA to be waiting at the FBO, and Kathrin had asked Daniela to book a Palace Suite at the Palace Hotel at 2, Montgomery Street. They went to the fitness centre and did a nice work-out with the LifeFitness equipment before doing some lengths in the swimming pool. Back in their Suite, Jean couldn't make love to Kathrin, so she tied his hands behind his back, and she sat down on a coach, spreading her legs.


- Come on, baby! Spoil me with your tongue. I want to last at least ten minutes!


- Great stuff, yes! Let me take care of you!


He kneeled down, and his tongue reached for her intimacy, he quit for a short while to have her reaching an even more intense orgasm. He had an erection, but his dick was still hurting from the previous night, so he definitely couldn't make love to her.


They headed for the Pied Piper Bar & Grill. After a few drinks, Kathrin chose Terrine of Foie Gras, Jean the Petaluma Breast of Chicken Satay as starters, then the Lobster Club for her and Jean the New York Steak as Entrees.


Back in the Suite, he still couldn't make love to her, so she gave him a dildo, and she laid on the bed with spread legs.


- Give me pleasure with this dildo since your poor little cock still can’t perform…


- That’s not fair. I desire you so much!


- Tomorrow will be better.


After she had reached her orgasm, she gently massaged his back.


- I need sex as much as you do. You understand now why I had an affair?


- With such a rhythm, yes, I do understand.


- And you too, you need it very often, at least once daily.


- Yes, this is true.


- Then let’s stay together all the time. I’ll remain entirely faithful to you, except for one thing.


- Come on, what now?


- My BDSM room.


- Where?


- At Villa Viscaya. While you race your cars, I punish men, unless you want to watch.


- Maybe not. But only under the condition that they don’t shag you.


- I swear. Shivani’s told me that she’d love to be a dominatrix. I would fancy one round with the three of us…


- You are crazy about sex. Whatever you fancy, my darling. I can’t refuse anything to you in this domain.


- Effectively, you can’t resist anything to me. I’ve got you under my skin, and I want to finish my old days with you. We are made for each other. It’s hardly describable what I feel when I’m with you.


- A beautiful declaration of love, my sweetheart!


Next morning, they had to rush somehow to be able to test drive the car and participate in the first race at 2 PM. It took them over one hour to get there by car, and Jean didn't really like losing so much time.


- Next time, I want to sleep in a luxurious mobile home. It’ll be much handier!


- Not with me. I hate those trucks.


- Yet, some are ultra-luxurious and cost over two million dollars.


- It’s to no avail, this isn’t for me!


- Even if F1 pilots are sleeping in such coaches?


- Not for me. Sorry.


- We’ll discuss this later. It would be so handy.


After arriving at the Sonoma circuit, Jean got a good briefing on his newly purchased McLaren 650S GT3. He did one round with a factory pilot, James Sparrow, a good-looking young guy only 25 years old. Kathrin also wished to test drive the car together with James. During that lap, he got wild for her 34DD tits and swore himself that he would give her a great shag one day...


The first qualification became a great moment with the McLaren 650S GT3 being so stable on the tracks and in the turns, he could be faster than with the Aston Martin Vantage GTE. Still, Jean had to get used to this new car and his lap time put him on the third position for the race of the day which lasted only ten laps. Jean dropped back to the fifth position by the end of the race, being worried to damage his new car.


There was a nice and easy BBQ, and against Jean's expectations, Kathrin wished to stay and enjoy the moment. Jean noticed the little seduction game she did with James. He played it smart and didn't react. By the time they got back to their Palace Suite, it was over midnight, and Jean felt way too tired to share any sexual phantasies with his wife. His dick was back to normal, but he just collapsed on the bed. Kathrin didn't fall asleep right away, and she used her dildo to reach an orgasm... thinking of young James!


The next morning, after a quick breakfast at the heavily decorated Garden Court that looked like one of the classical monuments in France, they rushed back to the Sonoma Circuit. In the morning, test driving the cars was scheduled until 11:00 AM where the qualifications started. Jean felt in good shape after a great night of sleep and managed to obtain the second position on the starting grid!


After a light lunch, the race was set for 1:30 PM and lasting 30 laps to avoid pit-stops for tyre changes. Jean did a concentration exercise in a quiet corner.


The settings of his car had been further fine-tuned, and he managed to overtake the leader during the second lap already, increasing his lead by 0.6 seconds with each lap. He was invincible, enjoying this car like no other one before. The stability on track, the sustained accelerations, everything was just perfect.


Meanwhile, Kathrin got a bit bored and very excited by young James. After thirty minutes of boredom, she managed to find a retreat and took James in there. She got a great shag, not having had one for 48 hours since Miami...


Jean won this race with 14 seconds ahead of the second car. The team were really proud of the achievement. James behaved most ordinarily, like if nothing had happened! After a fun party, where Jean drank just one Corona beer to be able to drive back to Villa Viscaya, they left the team and took the 650S GT3 away from the circuit. Jean had organised a pickup with Pete who had driven up with the trailer they used for the Aston Martin Vantage GTE. To avoid driving through San Jose, they chose the Interstate 280 N which was going through San Fransisco, where they could always stop for a nice meal. But before San Rafael, the navigation system reported traffic jams due to working sites at the Richmond District, by the Highlands-Baywood Park and by Stanford, so they changed onto the I-580 going by Berkeley. Kathrin was pleased to drive through there to check it out for her daughter Joséphine. They stopped by the University and just had a quick look at the surroundings. It really was a beautiful campus. Hopefully, Joséphine would like it as well.


Back at Villa Viscaya, Kathrin just drank a glass of red wine but then reported a headache and went straight to bed. Jean smoked a cigar in the garage, looking at his beautiful 650S GT3. He called his detective Paul and asked him to check out on James Sparrow, and also track any activities with Kathrin.


The following day, Friday the 13th, would be weird. For the superstitious ones, this would be another proof...


Waking up, Jean got very horny when looking at Kathrin. Even more when he thought that she had been shagging with James the day before. Whatsoever, she really was a hot chick. Kathrin woke up by feeling Jean so close to her, and she hardly got time to realise anything, he nearly raped her. She got strong convulsions just before reaching her orgasm, just a few seconds after Jean. But he could feel that something was weird.


- Is everything alright?


- Yes, all fine. I’m delighted to see your cock fully operational again.


- Furthermore?


- All is fine, I’m telling you.


Jean could tell that Kathrin wasn't feeling comfortable. She got up and went for the bathroom. He left her alone in there and headed for the kitchen.


She came back wearing tight blue jeans and a light red cashmere jumper. Awesome. Jean was already seated at the table, and she stood behind him, holding him in her arms.


- I’m sorry, my darling.


- Sorry for what?


- For having been bossy and harsh on you, just before.


- Let’s forget it. Come on, let’s enjoy our breakfast.


- I’m not really hungry this morning.


- Are you sick?


- No, everything is fine.


- Tomorrow, we go to Brazil, right?


- Yes, of course, we go there. Why are you looking at me this way?


- I’m getting a boner. You’re arousing me phenomenally…


- Calm down, we’re not alone.


- Shame…


- Today, I’d like to plan the installation of my BDSM-facility.


- Deal. You do that, and I order the luxury coach by Millenium.


- Do you really need a shag pad?


- That’s not the reason!


- And if I’m not with you, who will sleep with you?


- How dare you ask me after what’s happened yesterday!


- What do you mean, yesterday?


- I let you recollect your thoughts.


- You piss me off with those stupid stories!


Kathrin just got up and left, taking her white Porsche Cayman GT4. This was the proof that she had betrayed him. She really was smoking hot, but could he handle her just by himself? She was more addicted to sex than he was, which was already difficult to beat. He switched on the tracking device, took the F60 USA and followed Kathrin discreetly. She drove towards San Fransisco and headed for the sex shop Good Vibrations at 603 Valencia Street.


He parked his car nearby and waited discreetly until she came out. She carried three big bags and headed for her car. Jean just had enough time to jump back in his car. Again he followed her, she just went to the Four Seasons on Market Street. Getting out of the car, she only carried one bag and got her Porsche parked by a valet. This was good enough for Jean to realise that she had her contacts around here as well and most probably the reason why she wished to have her BDSM room installed again. It wasn't for the money, it was just a passion she had. Jean drove back, to be there before she would return.


Once in his office, he got in touch with Millennium Luxury Coaches and placed an order for a model similar to the 2015 Millennium H3-45, S4 #10095, worth about 2,3 million USD. Same design and colours, except for the washing basin in the bathroom and standard handgrips on the doors and drawers. The van could be delivered by February 2016, but Jean would have to drive it himself from Florida to the West Coast. Why not? And if not by himself, then Pete could do it.


He had lit up the fireplace outside and was smoking a cigar when Kathrin got back. She was again the sweetest person on earth.


- How’s your day been?


- Not bad. Reading, sports, chilling out, and a little drive with the F60. And you? I didn’t feel like disturbing you by calling…


- Darling, you never bother me. And if it were the case, I wouldn’t answer the call.


- Good. Did you do some shopping?


- Yes. Come with me, I’ll show you in the room.


Jean followed her, knowing what to expect and most probably, Kathrin knew that he had followed her by the time she unpacked her stuff: Jean wasn't surprised at all.


- So, you don’t seem surprised?


- No. I had expected this since you’ve told me, you wished to rebuild your BDSM-room.


- Yes. All this arouses me like crazy: I just can’t explain…


- As long as you don’t cheat on me…


Kathrin felt very uncomfortable again, and she had to turn around.


- Is there a problem?


- No. Everything’s fine.


- Kathrin, I know you so well. Please, stop this charade.


- Damned! Yes, I got a shag in Sonoma, during your race. I was just too horny, and your poor cock was unserviceable…


- I had shagged you ten times the previous night!


- Well, sorry, but I’m sex-crazed, with a freaky devil inside me, I’m almost nymphomaniac.


- At least you admit!


- Sorry, baby. You can leave me if you prefer. No man on this earth can handle me. I’m way too complicated.


- Stop the bullshit. Give us a chance. I can manage you!


- I’m really sorry. I cheat on you, then I feel guilty, and I need compensation with BDSM.


- Slave or master?


- Master, of course, unless it’s with two persons.


- What about LeMarquisDeSade in Zurich?


- It’s an old story. I have two fantasies: to be your slave and the same play with Shivani.


- You are crazy. But I take you as you are. With your overwhelming libido.


- Do you still wish to marry me?


- Of course. Never would I give up on you.


- Thank you, my darling. Please, excuse me and whip me, if you wish…


- Yes, I want it. Undress immediately!


- Right away.


She was naked in no time, wearing just a tight minidress. Jean ordered her to bend over the edge of the bed, reached for a leather flogger inside her shopping bag and hit her butt ten times. He reached for a dildo and introduced it in her cunt which was dripping wet, set the vibrator to the max. After she had reached her orgasm, he ordered her to give him a blowjob, but he ejaculated in her dripping wet pussy, which gave her another violent orgasm. She was definitely wild for sex, it was terrific. Much more fun than Ellie or even Xenia. But could he lead a normal life with her? She was as addicted to sex than he was. Basically, they made up for a great couple. Jean was a bit pissed off with James. He would have preferred not to know him after all of the double-life Kathrin was living between Jean and Sergio. But did they really have to be together?


For the weekend of the Brazilian Grand Prix, Kathrin pretended that she wished to spend some time with her daughter before the wedding, and so, she probed Jean who didn't want to miss that race, but not without her. They finally agreed that they would fly to Monaco after the race. Once Kathrin had left for the bathroom, he sent a text message to Paul informing him that Kathrin and himself were on the way to Switzerland after the race weekend.


They got ready for their night flight from Monterey to Sao Paulo's Campo de Marte airport which would take 9:30 hours, despite the high speed of the G650ER. Kathrin wore tight white jeans, a white blouse and a Ferrari-red leather jacket. She had cut her hair to Jean's preferred length: mid-back. Of course, she was ultimately attractive and sexy.


That evening, they found themselves back. It felt like a little thunderstorm had burst during the day. During a lovely dinner with seafood pasta and an excellent 2010 Chablis Grand Cru, Le Clos, Domaine Louis Michel, they discussed a more pleasant happening: the wedding in Las Vegas. Daniela had already booked the rooms at the Bellagio: a Penthouse Premier Fountain View Suite for the newly newly-weds, four Deluxe Fountain View Rooms for Joséphine and Marina, two more for the witnesses. She had also organised for the smaller East Chapel and a photographer session at the Terrazza di Sogno. Kathrin wished to have Shivani as her witness, while Jean had already asked Gianfranco.


- The only burden is Leanna.


- I’m convinced that Larry will organise everything.


- What if she hangs on to me?


- Ditch the fucking bitch. She doesn’t deserve you.


- We’ll see what happens.


During the flight, as they were getting ready to go to sleep, she unbuttoned her blouse, showing a décolleté to Jean that would have made a Eunuch have "an erection". Despite having just made love at home before leaving, Jean got very horny again, but they had to behave since Sharon was nearby.





152. Brazil GP, Las Vegas wedding


Before arrival, Sharon served them a wonderful brunch. By the time they would arrive at their Mercure Grand Hotel Parque de Ibirapuera which reminded Jean of beautiful Evgeniya, it would be too late for breakfast. Daniela had advised the hotel that Kathrin and Jean would do a late check in since they had to go straight to the circuit after clearing immigration at the VIP FBO. Unfortunately, it was too late to go to the hotel and take a quick shower.


Arriving by helicopter at the Interlagos circuit, before the qualifications, Kathrin was busy doing her usual UBS-PR stuff while Jean made a quick visit to McLaren to wish the team the best of luck. Back at Scuderia with Kathrin, they were able to catch up with the latest news from the world of F1. But sadly enough, also the terrible communiqué that came from Paris with more terrorist attacks in the 10th and 11th Arrondissements, very populated with young people and a very lively and happy part of the city with many coffee shops and diverse cultural places like the Bataclan, where some of the shooting had taken place. Jean wore a black armband with the French flag on his left upper arm.


As Kathrin was talking to the CEO of Kaspersky Lab, Eugène Kaspersky, Jean went for a walk outside and came across Bernie, he had heard his statement made when interviewed by French Canal+: "It is a wicked world with wicked people".


- Bernie, you were so right with that short statement...


- Certainly, ain't an easy time. I am getting too old for this.


- Way not, Bernie, hang on to it, you are the father of Formula 1, come on.


- Too many rules, everything is too complicated, I am losing the fun part of it, those days are over.


- Maybe we've gone too far, but the wheel could turn the other way around; let's wait and see.


- Yes, indeed. Jean, I am glad you finally have shown interest in McLaren.


- If they could attain the same level of competition they've reached with the amazing 650S GT3...


- We would be proud to have you amongst the investors. I could push for you to get the P1 and then the GTR...


- Bernie, you've almost convinced me...


Jean couldn't finish his sentence, a stunning tall brunette wearing a tight white minidress and a red tight top came walking across.


- Bernie, nice to see you again!


- Hello, Bruna. May I introduce you to Jean Privat-Vaillant.


- Hello, Jean, pleased to meet you.


- Nice to meet you as well, Bruna.


- Folks, I have got to go. Please excuse me. Jean, have a word with Eric, they need some good news. I will see you later.


- Fine, Bernie, count on me.


- Are your daughters around?


- Tamara is around with Jay. Petra couldn't come. Debbie will be here tomorrow.


- Thank you, Bernie, I would love to see them.


Turning towards Bruna:


- Would you care for a drink?


- With pleasure, Jean. You're wearing a fantastic watch, can I see?


- Please…


She reached for his forearm, and when she touched him, he felt like a little spark. Bruna was a delightful young woman full of charm.


- Audemars Piguet... It is beautiful, with style. What is the name?


- Royal Oak Offshore Grande Complication.


- I see. Any more simple name?


Jean wished to take Bruna to the Scuderia VIP lounge, but it just became impossible:


- Who is the beautiful woman standing behind you?


- Bruna, my ex and future wife, Kathrin.


- Hello, Bruna.


- Hello, Kathrin. Ex and future?


We're getting married next weekend. Kathrin was first to reply, to show that young beautiful woman that she had no chance.


- Well, then, let me wish you a happy and lucky marriage. Nice talking to you, Jean.


- My pleasure, Bruna.


Kathrin held Jean's hand while walking back to Scuderia. The first round of qualifications was about to start.


- I leave you alone a few minutes, and already you’re flirting with a gorgeous chick, moreover, a tall and slim brunette…


- And you, my ravishing future wife, I presume you haven’t been reading cartoons around the corner?


- No. I’m maintaining essential contacts. You know it well.


In Q1, the yellow flag got waived with Alonso reporting he had no power. Phil Prew, principal race engineer, asked him to stop the engine immediately. Alonso took the chance to relax and enjoy some sunshine until the end of Q1 since he couldn't cross the track walking back from where he stepped out of his car. The results came with Hamilton leading, then Rosberg, Räikkönen and Vettel. The doubles Mercedes - Scuderia. For McLaren, the results became very disappointing: Alonso out and Button 17th, eliminated from Q2 which had Hamilton leading, then Vettel, Rosberg, Räikkönen and the other ones. In Q3, the fight between Rosberg and Hamilton became almost unrealistic with Rosberg doing the best time over the entire weekend so far with 1:11.282 leading by only 0.078 to Hamilton. Incredible time difference, hardly believable. Scuderia had Vettel third, Räikkönen fifth. Bottas reached fourth but got a penalty of three places for not respecting a waived red flag. RBR got a new engine installed, but Ricciardo got a penalty of ten grid places.


Before heading back to their hotel, Kathrin wished to greet Cyril Abiteboul, the Managing Director of Renault Sport F1, as they walked over to McLaren. Jean told Eric Boullier about his little speech with Bernie and confirmed his further investor relationship for 2016.


Kathrin was pleased to come across beautiful Bruna walking around with her boyfriend, Al. Things were clear, at least that was what she thought. After a few drinks and light snacks at the Scuderia lounge, a helicopter flew them back to the Mercure Grand Hotel Parque de Ibirapuera.


Kathrin wasn't really hungry anymore; all she wanted was sex and alcohol. While she got changed and finally managed to take a shower, Jean ordered two bottles of Krug and a club sandwich for himself. When Kathrin came out of the bathroom, she wore a black leather miniskirt and a sports white shirt without a bra Jean could tell. She opened the chilled bottle of Krug while Jean took a quick bite. After having drunk the first two glasses, Kathrin kneeled down in front of him, unbuttoned her shirt showing her 34DD big boobs. She opened Jean’s trousers and reached for his erected dick, giving him a fabulous blowjob. Then she ordered him to masturbate while looking at her big boobs that she pressed together.


- Why do I need to masturbate?


- You fancy my big boobs, and should you shag me tonight, you’d be thinking of Bruna.


- If you say so…


- I know you so well and how you glare. You’ve gone soft on her! Wank that cock and jerk on my big boobs!


- Yes, Mrs President…


It didn't take much longer for Jean to come since Kathrin was turning her tongue around her lips and looking at the most provocative way she could put on her face. She was a divine hooker... Jean begged her to give her a proper cunnilingus, but she refused:


- Now, you’ll give me a sensual massage, touching every square inch of my body!


- You’ll see me delighted to do so, my darling.


Jean picked up some massage oil that was in the bathroom, wrapped a towel around his waist and headed for the bedroom. He gave Kathrin a fantastic massage lasting one hour. Then she reached for his right hand, dried off the massage oil and guided it towards her cunt:


- And now, make me reach a great orgasm, after this good massage.


- Yes, finally!


Jean gave it his level best, and she was ready for a big orgasm in five minutes.


- You’re great. Nothing to say. As many as you wish, that kind of massage.


- Indeed, touching your sexy body was fabulous. Let’s get some sleep.


- First, we finish the Champagne.


- Alright, let’s go.


Next morning, Kathrin used Jean's morning erection to sit on his dick and mastering the game. She was wild, and honestly, naked, her body curves were just perfect for love and hot sex. They shared an orgasm in ten minutes. Showering together was followed by a delicious breakfast at the Aquarelle restaurant.


Arriving by helicopter at the Interlagos circuit, the weather was cloudy with a 30% chance for rain showers and 25°C air temperature. Overnight, Alonso nearly got a new car and his 12th engine for the 2015 season! Obviously, this came along with a humongous penalty, meaning the 20th position on the grid with Ricciardo just ahead of him.


At the beginning of the race, with all cars using soft tyres, Rosberg managed to keep his leading position and Hamilton being as close as 0.88 seconds behind never found the convenient turn to overtake him, until the end of the race. Already in lap 1, Sainz reported no power which triggered the yellow flag but no safety car. Scuderia got the first pit stop for Kimi in lap 13 and lasting 2.9 seconds, Vettel one lap later and with 2.7 seconds, all well mastered. Rosberg’s pit stop took an incredible 4.4 seconds. Nevertheless, he managed to stay ahead of Hamilton. The further strategy of Scuderia could have seemed somehow weird with another pit stop in lap 33 for Vettel, good timing with amazing 2.6 seconds, changing to hard tyres but then another stop in lap 48 back to medium tyres. One lap later, Hamilton's pit stop took a fantastic 2.4 seconds only, also changing for medium tyres. Rosberg got his pit stop one lap later and kept the lead for this Grand Prix. A welcome result to boost his thoughts towards the next season, yes, he could keep up with Hamilton and also got the title of vice-world champion secured. Vettel made it to the third position, followed by Räikkönen. A good result both for Mercedes and Scuderia, but still disappointing for McLaren. Kathrin and Jean just took one quick drink and headed back to the airport for their flight back to Europe.


After the night crossing with the G650ER from Sao Paulo to Zurich, arriving Monday the 16th, Kathrin headed straight to the office while Jean had a driver bringing him to Herrliberg. Despite the beautiful surroundings and the breathtaking view towards the lake, Jean just didn't like to be by himself in that house. He got hold of Kathrin who asked him to come to the Paradeplatz main office and arrive just after 5 PM. During the day, Paul called him back and confirmed that he would closely look at her while she was in Zurich. Jean managed to reach Bonnafé of BNP Paribas and Desmarest of Total, explaining to both that his decision had been somehow silly and based on turmoil in his private life. Both were happy to inform him that nothing had been published yet and that the official resignation would only take effect with the next general assembly. They had both anticipated that Jean was having a kind of brain fart and would change is mind.


Jean wondered around the house and found the key for the BDSM room. He didn't stay long in there, but he got an erection thinking of the sexual games he had experienced with Kathrin. But by figuring out all the other people who had been through that place, he lost his sexual arousal right away.


Finally, it was time to drive to Zurich, and Jean had asked Kathrin to organise a chauffeur in case they would eat and drink in downtown Zurich before heading back to Herrliberg. UBS sent a Mercedes-Maybach S-600. Once he got to her office, she had unbuttoned the top of her white shirt and made sure her wonderful décolleté was just revealing about enough. She had also asked for a bottle of Krug and a luxury mix of sea-salted nuts. She held her future husband in her arms, nicely pressing her big boobs against his chest. When she felt his erection, she excused herself and headed for the bathroom. Coming back a few minutes later, Jean was about to discover that she had dropped her panties...


She sat across from him and during the preliminary discussion, she uncrossed her legs a few times, showing her intimacy to Jean. He just managed to inform Kathrin that he had gotten in touch with the Directors of the Boards of BNP Paribas and Total and had resumed his functions. Kathrin was delighted to hear that. She got up, unbuttoned her shirt further which revealed even more of her 34DD breasts. She kneeled down in front of Jean, unzipped his trousers and started giving him a great blowjob. When he started trembling, she immediately stopped, pulled him towards her desk, sat on it and spread her legs.


- Come on, prepare me with your tongue!


- To your orders, Mrs President…


He sat down on her office chair and immersed his head between her legs to find out that she was already dripping wet. After five minutes, she couldn't take it anymore and gently pulled his head away asking for a great fuck! She didn't want to make love, she wanted a shag, a tough one...
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