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Author’s note




    This book is a work of fiction. The characters, incidents and dialogue are entirely drawn from the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.




    Once again my thanks go out to my friends Jules Lee and Laura Bailey for taking the time to proof read my work and to my editor Bernie Sinclair. A big ‘thank you’ to all the wonderful people who I meet and who inspire me to write these stories.




    For my beautiful daughter Sasha, I love you.
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1. The Contract




    A story of a shared wife




    Tony;




    “I was best friends with Ricky. I had known him for nearly 20 years, since we were both in our late teens. We were both in the building trade and we came from the same part of London. Ricky was a ladies man - a player. He had the chat and he was a nice looking bloke. He was in great shape too. Went to the gym every other day. Was I surprised that he ended up in Thailand? No not really. Was I shocked about what happened? Yes, of course, we all were. Wouldn’t you be?”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “I knew JW all my life and my daddy knew his daddy before then. JW was born rich. His daddy was in oil down south, but JW made his own fortune. He studied, became a lawyer and made millions pursuing personal injury claims. His was one of the first companies in New York to open up the personal injury market and he never looked back. I went to all his weddings too. He was married four times - always to society girls, but, like all of us, he was getting older a lot quicker then he wanted to. When he ran out of young beautiful wives over here in the States he retired in all but name and went to Thailand. I know that he was having the time of his life out there before he settled down with some young society girl from Bangkok. Between you and me she was young enough to be his grand-daughter. In fact all his grandchildren are older than her. I went to his wedding over there too. She was a beautiful girl alright. She looked like a princess. Was it love? I don’t know. She was fifty years younger than JW. Don’t get me wrong, he looked good for 74. But maybe if he didn’t have money then he wouldn’t have got the princess. I think her name was Foy or Fon or something like that!”




    Nit;




    “Fon wasn’t interested in money. Her family had money - lots of it. She was Hi-so, but she was a rebel. She broke her papa’s heart many times from the time she was about 14 years old. Her mama used to go to the temple and pray that she would turn out OK. She was an only child and the best friend that I ever had since the day we started school together. We told each other everything. Fon had no secrets from me. I knew everything she ever did or wanted to do. She knew about me too. I didn’t agree with what she did and I don’t know why she did it. She didn’t have to do it. Would I ever live my life the way she did? No. Do I think she was crazy? Well, yes. She was crazy. She had to be to do all the things that she did, but she was the most beautiful girl that I have ever seen and she had a good heart.”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “Let me light another cigar and I’ll tell you the story. These are Cuban you know. I’ve never smoked anything else. JW always attracted women. He had what we call in the south, an easy charm. When he was in Thailand it was no different. The women just flocked around him, but they were just a lot younger. I think these Siam girls like older men. Anyway, by all accounts, JW was fighting them off for the best part of four years before he found his princess. He told me he met her at some evening ball at the American Embassy. He was always being invited to those sorts of things. He carried a lot of weight, politically speaking. Anyway, she was some high society girl and she went after him like a shark after its dinner. It was all done in the correct manner of course and at all the best places, but JW told me after that first meeting that she was something special and he had the feeling that she wanted to be more than just friends, if you get my drift. I think it was a whirlwind romance because within the year they had a big high society wedding in Bangkok. Over 1000 people attended, including me. Did JW love her? Yes I have no doubt in my mind that he did. He was crazy about her. She turned his world upside down. He would have agreed to anything for that little lady, but she never took a single dollar from him.”




    Nit;




    “Fon liked to shock people. She never stopped shocking me and I was her best friend. Yes, of course I knew her husband. I went to the wedding, but I knew all about JW a long time before then. He was a big spender around Bangkok and he always had three or four girls with him. He had paid for them all. He was an old man, but he had money. I’ll tell you something else. He didn’t meet Fon at the American Embassy! He met her at the Go-Go bar where she worked on Nana Plaza. I don’t know why she worked in a Go-Go bar. She didn’t need the money. She just wanted to do it. I think she liked the power… and the sex, of course. She was always very different from the rest of the girls at the school and she didn’t worry about what people thought. The more she could be different, the more she could shock, the happier she was. She had sex in the school, with one of the farang teachers, when she was only 14. Everyone knew about it, but nobody would dare say anything. The teacher just left after a few more months when he realised the secret was out. I think he went back to England. When she was 17 she had a big tattoo on her back. I mean a really big one. It was a tiger that started off between her shoulder blades; its body wrapped around her waist and its tail went down her left thigh and curled up back to her bottom. It took six months to finish it. Her mama and papa were shocked beyond belief and they hated it, but they always loved Fon. They never blamed her for the way she was. At 18 years old she left home. Her papa bought her a big apartment overlooking the river. I think he paid 35 million baht for it and she had an allowance each month, which was more then she could ever spend. She had everything!”




    Tony;




    “The first time Ricky went to Thailand was about five years ago. He had been working with an old guy on one of the new building sites in the East End, who told him all about the bars and the girls in Thailand. Ricky loved the outrageous stories and the old fella told Ricky that he would make a killing out there because he was younger and better looking than most of the men who went out there for the ladies. Ricky went out for a month with a couple of the lads and he had a wild time. I saw the photos. I was amazed. I was gob smacked! If I wasn’t married with kids I’d be out there myself. Anyway, after that Ricky saved all his money and he went back to Thailand twice a year for a month at a time. He always came back bronzed and with a big smile on his face. Oh! And with photos - lots of photos! They were pornographic. I’m not joking.”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “JW set up some company in Thailand. It became the parent company of all his business interests over here. I think it was a tax thing. JW was good at making money and when it came to legal loop holes he knew what he was doing. He was the master. Now I’m not saying he ever did anything illegal or morally wrong. He wouldn’t. He was a God fearing Christian and a good man. I don’t know why he set up that Thai company, really! I didn’t like to ask him, but I signed some legal documents as a witness when I went over to his wedding. I don’t really know what I signed now. Goddamn it, I just don’t know, sorry!”




    Nit;




    “Yes, I went to see Fon dance at the club. I went a few times. I didn’t want to at first, but she wanted me to see and to be honest I was sort of intrigued. I’d never been into one of those places before. I don’t know how I felt really, seeing my best friend dancing naked in front of all those people. She looked more beautiful than I had ever seen her before. Her hair was long - down past her bottom. She was wearing black leather boots up to her thighs - nothing else. But she had something about her. A confidence, some kind of air about her, as if she knew something that nobody else knew. She had some kind of power about her and she owned that stage. I think the first time I was probably just shocked, but I was sort of excited too. I was trembling with a mixture of fear and excitement, but Fon looked amazing. She was so in control and she drove all the men crazy, but for most she was just simply beyond their reach. Beyond their wallets too, for that matter! She told me when she started working there that she would charge one million baht for one night with her. One million baht! That was so much money, even for farangs. I don’t know what it is in foreign money, maybe £20,000 or $30,000 - I don’t really know. But the amazing thing was that men would pay that sort of money just to be with her. And they did. Lots of them! The other dancers were charging 2,000 or 3,000 baht; even the most expensive girls only charged 5,000. That wasn’t cheap and many of the farang wouldn’t pay that much. They would come and watch the beautiful girls in the club and then go and get a girl from one of the bars for 1000 baht; 500 baht if the girl was desperate for business. I told you before. It wasn’t about the money for Fon. She didn’t need it. But, if she was going to put a price on herself it had to be a good price, and the price was a million baht. I’ve known her go out in the daytime, dressed Hi-so. Looking like a real lady and like butter wouldn’t melt in her mouth. She would pick up a farang in a café or restaurant and take him to a five star hotel and sleep with him. And she paid for everything. So it really wasn’t about the money. I asked her once why she was the way she was. She just shrugged her shoulders and said, because that’s the way she was! One thing I can say about Fon is this - she would never mean to hurt anyone. Well, anyone except herself that is! I always thought that she had some kind of self-destruct button and, to be honest, I think she pressed that when she was 14 years old!”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “JW had made a good life for himself in Thailand. He had become part of the elite high society in Bangkok. He spent most of his time attending functions and charity dances. He raised a lot of money for charities over there and gave away a lot of his own money. He had a good heart and, if there was a good cause, then he would stand up for it. I’m proud he was an American and I’m proud that I knew him.”




    Nit;




    “JW had never given away a single satang to any charity - not that I know of! And, unless the charity function was being held in one of the bars or clubs in Nana Plaza, than it would have been impossible for him to attend one of those either, because he was in Nana every night. He was tight with his money. He loved his money more than anything in the world. He loved what it could buy him. It could buy him people and whatever else he wanted. He only spent it if it could get him what he wanted. He bought several apartments along the river and he would put his favourite girls into them, but they never got to stay very long. When a new girl came along the old girl would be kicked out in the middle of the night by a few of his police friends. He paid them too. The girls always went without a fuss. They were given no other option. I was in the club with Fon the night he made a move for her. He had been a regular for some time. He always came in with a group of three or four girls. They were never the same girls. Some would last a few weeks, others just a few days.




    JW knew the price for Fon - everyone did. I was sitting with Fon between her dances. We were drinking water and laughing at some of the farangs in the club. They have no idea how stupid they look sometimes and each one of them thinks that he is some kind of sex symbol. Anyway, JW had sent over one of his girls with an envelope for Fon and she told her it was from JW. She looked over to where he was sitting and he just smiled and nodded. She opened it and it contained one million baht in new notes. She smiled and got up and walked over to him carrying the envelope. When she got to his table he pushed a stool away with his foot and just said




    “Sit down missy.”




    “No thank you,” she said and tossed the envelope onto the table.




    “I thought that was your price?” He looked shocked. I don’t think that he was used to anyone saying no to him.




    “For you the price is one million dollars.”




    “One million dollars! Are you crazy?”




    She just shrugged her shoulders and walked back to me. The next night he was in the club again. He came in with a very respectable looking Thai man this time. The Thai man was wearing a suit and carried a brief case. He handed it to Fon - one million US dollars. She went with him that night and slept with him. He wanted to see her again and she told him that it would cost him another one million dollars. He didn’t want to keep paying that sort of money, but he was just crazy about her. He asked her to marry him and she said that she would want a contract.




    “A marriage contract?” he asked.




    “No! A contract - a legal agreement outlining what we each want from the marriage and stating an amount that we would have to pay to the other, if we were to default. What do you want JW?”




    “I just want you to stop working in the club.”




    “Okay. I’ll have my lawyer drawer up a contract and you can get your lawyer to look it over. If you agree to the terms then we will marry within six months.”




    “I can look it over myself. I’m a lawyer.”




    “Up to you. I’ll see you in two days with the contract.”




    That was it. She left him open mouthed and she went to her solicitor’s office with a long list of demands. She never thought that he would agree to any of them, but she didn’t care anyway. She had money already and didn’t need anything. I think it was all a big joke to her. She was just seeing how far she could push him.”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “No. I’m not aware of any contract. It was a proper marriage - properly registered and everything. Not just one of these Thai ceremonies. And he was very generous with his wedding gifts to her. I think he bought her an apartment along the Chaopraya River. No, I don’t think JW would have put anything else in any kind of contract. He was too smart for that.”




    Nit;




    “I saw the contract. Fon brought it to me to read before she gave it to JW. It was all written in English, so he must have understood it alright. I can’t remember everything that was in the contract, but I can remember most of the big things. The things that shocked me the most was that the contract stated that JW would have to set up a company in Thailand in Fon’s name and it would have control over all his business interests in the States. He had to sign over all the properties he owned in Thailand to Fon. He didn’t have to give her any more money. He was allowed to keep his cash! It said that she would have sex with him once a week on a Saturday. He was allowed to have as many other sex partners as he pleased. She would stop working in the club. They would not have any children together, but they would live in the same house. They would never divorce. But here is the big thing! The contract stated that when Fon found someone who she really loved, than he would move into their house and live with them forever. She would sleep with her lover six nights a week, but still sleep with JW on Saturdays.




    I was shocked beyond belief. Basically he would have to sign everything over to Fon and agree that if she fell in love with someone than she would be sleeping with him in their marital home.




    “He’ll never sign this,” I said, after I had read it over twice.




    “Then I’ll never marry him,” she said, with a shrug of her shoulder that told me she didn’t care less.




    The next day she met me for coffee and she had a big smile on her face. She showed me the contract again and he had signed it. They had both signed it and it had been witnessed by two Thai solicitors. The contract was solid. He had agreed to everything! He formed the Thai company and gave her the legal documents for that on the day they got married. Was Fon happy? No, I don’t think she was really. Well not at that time anyway. Was JW happy? Yes he was! He really had fallen in love with Fon and he happily signed his life away. I don’t know what thought he had put into the future, when another man was going to be living in his house and sleeping with his wife. Maybe he thought that it would never happen!”




    Tony;




    “I never actually met Fon, but I heard all about her from Ricky as soon as he got back from the trip when he met her. He didn’t come back with all the usual stories and photographs. Now it was all about Fon. He had photos of her, but they weren’t like his others. She looked like a posh bird! Ricky said that he thought she was rich. He met her by accident. He had flown into Bangkok as usual, but his flight had been delayed for over 8 hours so, by the time he got to Bangkok, he was too tired to get a taxi into Pattaya and look for a hotel. He decided to stay in a hotel in Bangkok and decided to treat himself to a nice hotel, so he got a taxi to take him to the Marriott Hotel. He went straight to bed and then the next morning he decided that he would have a swim before having breakfast and checking out. He said the hotel was lovely and they had the swimming pool on the roof of the sixth floor. He’s never seen a hotel with the swimming pool on a roof before. Anyway, that is where he met Fon, by the swimming pool. She was wearing a little gold coloured bikini and she had an enormous tattoo that covered her back and one of her thighs. Ricky thought that she was a bar girl. She probably had some rich farang with her somewhere, probably still in bed. She looked at Ricky, so he smiled at her and she smiled back. Now Ricky wasn’t shy, especially of bar girls, so he dived into the water and swam over to where she was sitting on a sun lounger.




    “Can you swim?” he asked.




    She just got up, walked to the edge of the pool and dived into the water over his head. They splashed around in the swimming pool together and laughed a lot. She told him that she was married, but Ricky didn’t care. She was beautiful and intelligent and he really liked her. She must have really liked him too, because they went into the sauna room together and made love. Well, that is what Ricky told me and, I could tell by the way he was that he was telling the truth. They swapped phone numbers and Ricky checked out and took a taxi to Pattaya. He couldn’t stop thinking about Fon all day and that night he decided that he was going to ring her. But before he could, his mobile rang and it was Fon ringing him. She told him that she wanted to see him again!”




    Nit;




    “Fon rang me mid-morning one day and she was more excited and happier than she had ever sounded before. That is when she told me that she had met Ricky. He was from England and she told me that he was a beautiful man. I have to say that, when I actually met him for the first time, I could see exactly what she meant. On the morning that she rang me she told me that she had met him in the swimming pool at the Marriott and half an hour later he had her bent over in the sauna room and they were having sex. Fantastic sex she said. I’ve never known Fon sound so crazy about a man before. I really think she had fallen in love with him at first sight. She told me that she thought he was a butterfly - a player. They had swapped phone numbers and she was sure he was going to call her. She said that they had real chemistry between them.




    “Does JW know?” I asked.




    “No. Not yet.”




    “Are you going to tell him?”




    “Of course. I think Ricky is the one I’ve been waiting for all my life. Of course I’ll tell JW. He is going to have to meet him.”




    Tony;




    “Ricky went back up to Bangkok the next morning. She had booked him back into the Marriott for the entire month that he was in Thailand and she paid for everything. She stayed with him every night, except on each Saturday, when she told him she had to go and see her husband. She didn’t say anything else about her husband and Ricky didn’t ask. He didn’t care. They were going around Bangkok together, having the most incredible sex in all sorts of places and they were making love every night in the hotel bedroom. I think they were sort of made for each other. She was just like a female version of Ricky!”




    Nit;




    Fon rang me again in the night time. She said that Ricky hadn’t rung her and she just couldn’t wait any longer, so she had rung him and told him to come back to the Marriott. She had paid for him to stay there for the whole month. She had already told JW that she had met Ricky and told him that she was going to be staying with him in the Marriott, but she still went home on Saturdays to have sex with JW. It was in the contract! Fon was in love with Ricky and, when he went back to England, it broke her heart. She couldn’t wait for another six months before he came back again. She rang him every day and after a week she was begging him to come back to Thailand. She wanted him to come and live here. She told him she would take care of him forever.”




    Tony;




    Ricky was missing Fon like hell when he came back to England. I think he was heartbroken, but she was ringing him every day and then he told me that she had asked him to go back to live in Thailand with her. She told him she had the money to look after him. Now Ricky has always been a bit of a chancer, so he went off to the Thai consulate, got a visitor’s visa for a six month stay in Thailand and within a few more days he was gone. I never saw him again, but we kept in touch on the internet. He had a beautiful girl, a rich beautiful girl and she wanted to look after him. Lucky bastard!”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “The first I had heard of this Ricky guy was when JW told me that he was going to employ some young fella from England. It was something to do with the company he had set up in Thailand. I don’t really know what Ricky did, but JW needed someone like him and he told me that he was going to offer him a job. I only know that Ricky was in his late thirties and he was good at whatever it was he was doing for JW. I did see a photograph on the internet of Fon, JW and Ricky all dressed up and sitting together in a fine restaurant. Ricky was a handsome man alright and I think he and JW had become big friends too.”




    Nit;




    “Ricky came back to Bangkok and he and Fon stayed in the Marriott for another month. She paid to have his visitor visa changed into a permanent work visa. Fon told Ricky that she had told her husband all about them. Ricky was amazed, but he didn’t really care if her husband knew or not. I think he was falling in love with Fon. I think he loved her as much as she loved him. I spent a lot of time with the two of them during the days in that first month when Ricky came back. We went out to all sorts of places. They were like a couple of children together, always playing and joking. They were very naughty too and nearly every time I was out with them they would sneak off to have sex and these were quite public places. One time the three of us were sitting in a small café bar just off the Sukhumvit and I knew that they had started touching each other under the table by the noises they were making. Then I heard Fon unzip his pants and she slid off her chair and under the table. I knew exactly what she was doing to him by the smile on his face. Ricky just kept looking at me and talking, but his mind wasn’t on the conversation. I don’t know if I was embarrassed or not, really. I know that they both wanted to shock me, but I wasn’t shocked. I was sort of aroused. Fon came back from under the table and slipped her panties off and sat on him. I’m not joking! They fucked at the table sitting in that café bar. The place wasn’t full but it wasn’t empty either.”




    Tony;




    “Ricky rang me after he had been in Thailand for about a month. He told me that he was going to meet Fon’s husband. He said that he knew all about Ricky and Fon. He didn’t really want to meet her husband, but Fon wanted him to meet him. I told him he was crazy, but he said he was happy to meet the guy if that is what Fon wanted.”




    Nit;




    “It was Fon who had pushed for the meeting between JW and Ricky. She told both of them that they had to meet, because the three of them were going to be sharing the future. She booked a table at one of the better riverside restaurants and she arranged to meet JW there. She turned up with Ricky. They were all dressed up and sitting in a fine restaurant. It was just like a business meeting, but anyone watching would have assumed that Fon was married to Ricky not JW.




    “So you have been fucking my wife?” JW said to open the conversation. JW had an air of authority about him sometimes - the authority of a man who had made millions.




    “Yes Sir!” Ricky didn’t know what else to say. He didn’t know whether to ask if he was okay about that, or whether to make some comment about how lovely his wife had been to him, or whether to make some kind of joke about the situation. He didn’t know what else to say, so he said nothing.




    “Fon tells me that you are coming to live in my house!” It wasn’t really a question, more of a statement.




    “I didn’t know that, Sir.”




    “Are you okay with that?”




    Ricky just shrugged his shoulders.




    “Are you the kind of man who is happy to fuck another man’s wife and live in his house while you are doing it?”




    Again Ricky didn’t answer.




    “I just wondered what sort of a man could do that. Now I know,” continued JW. I think he was upset now that he had met Ricky face to face and he had seen that Ricky was an attractive, well-built man who was more than half his age.




    Just then the photographer from the restaurant came to their table to take their photo. They all smiled at the camera. Fon put the photograph on her face book page. It’s funny and so typical of Fon.




    “She is never going to leave me you know?” JW said, as the photographer moved on to the next table. “She will always be my wife until the day we die. She will never belong to you!”




    “Look old man, I have been very polite to you because you are old and, well, because Fon is your wife. But we love each other and I don’t want to talk about it anymore,” Ricky said with a smile, but there was menace in his voice.




    They ordered steaks and Fon chatted to both men, but they didn’t talk to each other. Fon thought that first meeting between the two men went really well.”




    Tony;




    I was amazed when Ricky told me that he had actually moved into their house. He told me that it was a huge place with more bedrooms and bathrooms than anyone could ever use. He told me that he slept with Fon each night, except for Saturdays, when she slept with her husband. Ricky said at first he didn’t see much of the old man. He was American, I think. His name was JW and Ricky said that he spent most of his time avoiding him. If Ricky went into a room where JW was he would just get up and go somewhere else. Ricky didn’t care. He was having the time of his life. He told me that the old man was really old and he was hoping that he would die soon and then he and Fon would get married.”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    I was surprised when JW told me that this Ricky guy had moved into their house, but that was typical of JW. Ricky was working for him and he needed a place to stay and, out of the goodness of his heart, JW let him stay in his house. It was a big house so it wasn’t going to be a case of them getting in each other’s way.”




    Nit;




    Fon told me one day that JW had been sneaking around the house watching her and Ricky having sex. Ricky had seen him watching too. Fon didn’t know if JW enjoyed watching them and was getting some sort of sexual thrill out of it, or if he was just torturing himself. He never said anything, just watched them. They made love all around the house and she started noticing JW watching them more and more. At night time they would close the bedroom door and make love. When they finished she noticed that the door would usually be open. Only JW could have opened it. One time she was making love with Ricky and she looked over to the door and JW was actually standing in the doorway watching them. Fon said he had no expression on his face. He just looked at her. She said that something in his eyes scared her, but she carried on making love with Ricky and when she looked again JW was gone.”




    Tony;




    “Something kinky was going on, that’s for sure. Ricky told me that the old man started watching them having sex. Ricky had seen him watching lots of times. I asked Ricky what he did and he said he just carried on fucking his wife. I suggested that maybe he wanted to join in, but Ricky just laughed and said no, he just liked to watch. It was a strange relationship, but I have heard about these sorts of things before. Ricky said something to me which I thought was very strange. He told me that he and the old man hated each other and I couldn’t work that one out. Why let someone live in your house and fuck your wife, and even watch them doing it, if you hated the bloke?”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    JW and Ricky had become best friends and JW told me that they were spending a lot of time together away from work. I thought it seemed to be working out well with Ricky living in their house, but then one day JW told me that he thought that Ricky and Fon were having an affair, but he wasn’t sure. He wanted proof and he said that he wasn’t going to do anything before he was really sure. Yes, of course he was upset. He was heartbroken. He loved his wife and the guy who he really liked and trusted, the guy who he had allowed to come into his home, might be having an affair with his wife. I don’t think JW deserved that. Not one bit.”




    Nit;




    I was scared when Fon told me that she wanted to marry Ricky. I told her that she can’t. I had read the contract and I couldn’t understand why she would want to break it. She didn’t need to. But she told me that she hated JW. She hated him touching her on Saturday nights. She hated him sneaking around and watching her with her lover. She just hated JW, I think. But I knew all along that she never had loved him. It was all a joke to her.”




    Tony;




    Ricky told me that he wanted to marry Fon. I sort of saw it coming. I asked what her husband thought about that idea and Ricky said that he didn’t know yet, but that he wouldn’t be a problem!”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “JW phoned me and told me that he had a real problem with Ricky and Fon. They were having an affair. He had seen them with his own eyes having sex in his own house. He had taken photographs of them. I think if it was me I would have just shot the guy. I asked JW what he was going to do and he told me he was going to have to take care of the problem. I asked him how and he said he didn’t know yet.”




    Nit;




    “I went to meet Fon for coffee in Central Plaza. She was happy. She told me that it had all been sorted out. She had got her solicitors to sign everything back to JW and inform him that the original contract was now defunct. She had also moved out of the house and filed for divorce. She knew that would take time but she was going to marry Ricky in a Thai ceremony in the meantime. She already had her own money and property and she was happy everything with JW was over. I think Ricky was really good for Fon. He had changed her for the better. She was really happy with Ricky and he was really happy with her. I know it is a cliché, but they really were born to be together. They loved each other.”




    Tony;




    “Ricky rang me to tell me the news about him and Fon. He was thrilled. Fon had left her husband and they had moved out of his house and into some real fancy apartment on the river. It was Fon’s own apartment and nothing to do with her husband. Ricky told me that he didn’t know until then that Fon was rich in her own right and she had rich parents. Ricky had met them and they were really happy that Fon was now with Ricky. I already knew that he had fallen in love with the girl, but then he told me on the phone that he loved her and he told me that she was pregnant with his baby. I was delighted for him. I asked about the husband and Ricky said that Fon had already started the divorce and had given the bloke back everything that he had ever given her. It was all over between them and now Ricky and Fon were planning their own wedding and their future together. I was happy for him.”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “JW was furious. Why wouldn’t he be? He had given that girl everything and now she had left him and wanted a divorce. JW told me that she was taking everything. He was a broken man. She was leaving him with nothing. I told him that he needed a good lawyer. He told me that Fon was having this other man‘s baby. He was shattered. Shattered and angry. I felt sorry for the man. He didn‘t deserve this!”




    Nit;




    “Of course Fon told me when she was pregnant. We told each other everything. I even asked her if there was any chance that it could be JW’s baby, but she just laughed and told me that he had had the snip thirty years ago. I asked if JW knew she was having Ricky’s baby and she said that he knew and that he wasn’t very happy about it, but what could he do? She had only used JW to rebel against her family. But now she was a changed woman and, for the first time since I had ever known her, she had a proper loving relationship with her parents. They were all excited about the baby and they really liked Ricky too.”




    Tony;




    “Ricky asked me to go to his wedding, but it was impossible for me to go to Thailand. He was going to have some Buddhist wedding and then have a legal one after Fon’s divorce was finalized. I told him that I wouldn’t be able to go and wished him all the best. That was the last time I ever heard from him. It was another friend who rang me to tell me that Ricky was dead. I couldn’t believe it!”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “Yes I was shocked when I found out what JW had done, but I can’t say I blame the man.”




    Nit;




    “JW was a nasty old man. He always had been. He thought that he could use his money to have anything he wanted. He was used to getting his own way and he couldn’t accept anyone saying no to him. I hope he rots in hell!”




    Tony;




    “After I got the phone call I looked it up on the internet. Ricky and his wife had been shot dead during the wedding ceremony. A gunman dressed as a parcel delivery man came in carrying parcels. He was wearing a motorbike helmet and gloves. He put the parcels down behind the couple and then shot them both in the head and just walked out and got on a motorbike and went.”




    Nit;




    “I was there. A parcel delivery man came in. Nobody took any notice. He put the parcels down behind Ricky and Fon. He was wearing one of those helmets with a dark mirrored visor and gloves of course. Then he shot them both in the back of the head. Everybody was screaming and diving for cover. The gunman just walked out and got on the back of a motorbike and he was driven off. It was a professional hit and the police knew straight away that JW was behind it. They went to his house and found him dead. He had taken an overdose. He left a note saying that he had hired the two gunmen and he was dying happy knowing that Fon and Ricky would also be dead. The note said that she was never going to be Ricky’s wife, but as far as I’m concerned, she already was. I’ll never forget Fon. She was my best friend and I loved her. I hope she is happy in the next life with Ricky and their baby. I don’t know what else to say now……”




    Tony;




    “The ex-husband had paid to have Fon and Ricky shot dead at their wedding. When the police went to his house they found him dead. It was a suicide. He had left a note claiming responsibility for the shootings. He was obviously a crazy old man. I’m glad he topped himself.”




    John S Richards Jnr.;




    “Now you shouldn’t speak ill of the dead and I’m not going to speak ill of JW. He was heartbroken and he had lost everything he loved. I don’t condone what he did. It’s just sad. I hope he rests in peace. I blame the girl, Fon.”
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