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    The clock was ticking and Ned couldn’t help but stare as each second passed by.  He was deep in thought as he reflected on what had happened the day before while at their neighbor’s son, Brock’s, eighteenth birthday party. 
 
      
 
    Brock’s birthday was actually the day before, but he was out with his friends and had admittedly went to the strip club which made his trashy mother and father laugh.  
 
      
 
    Ned wasn’t a big fan of his neighbors but out of courtesy he attended the party with his wife Samantha.  His beautiful wife always had considered others. 
 
      
 
    While at the party Brock had become more confident calling himself the “baddest man at the party”.  It was true, he was a great wrestler and was going to get a scholarship to any university that he wanted to attend.  He would walk around flexing his large biceps and sticking his chest out.  His large father would encourage his behavior which seemed to turn some of the women on at the party.   
 
      
 
    Ned heard the wives talking with Samantha and the talk about Brock.  Samantha seemed interested in the gossip of what the women were talking about.  They would look at him and giggle like school girls while Brock paraded his young muscular frame around the wives that were in their late twenties and early thirties.  Ned couldn’t help but notice that his wife began looking a bit uncomfortable in her own seat as she continued to stare at Brock who had taken his shirt off. 
 
      
 
    The party was beginning to get out of control and Brock was spear heading the event.  He was now flirting with the women until he began focusing a majority of it on Samantha.   
 
      
 
    Samantha was by far the most beautiful woman there with long brown hair, green eyes and the perfect smile that lit up any room.  She was very innocent when Ned first married her, but as time went on and they had sex less and less she became a bit more provocative in her approach.  She knew her sexy frame could get the attention of any man. 
 
      
 
    Her large 34DD breast stood high on her chest hanging over her toned flat stomach.  Her thin waist was accented by her wide hips that completed her perfectly shaped ass.  Brock made sure that he was taking as much of her body in and made it obvious to everyone that he favored her out of all the women. 
 
      
 
    Although he pushed the line of being inappropriate while he flirted with Ned’s wife in front of him it was just enough to make everyone laugh.  There were even a couple of times that Samantha looked to her husband for rescue, but Ned was too intimidated by how Brock might criticize him somehow. 
 
      
 
    He would continue to compliment Samantha’s body and how he would love to have a woman with a body that she had.   He began making his comment towards Samantha even more sexual and more crude as time went by. 
 
      
 
      Ned could feel the fire burning inside of him as this younger guy next door was making fun of him like he was some chump.  He looked over at Samantha who was enjoying Brock’s company. 
 
      
 
    Brock took it a step further by letting his hands slide over her body whenever he got the opportunity.  At one point he picked her up like she was a rag doll and whipped her around to show her how strong he was.  She gasped and giggled slapping his chest before slightly rubbing it as she stared into his eyes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    At some point Ned had stepped away to use the restroom and when he came back he couldn’t find Brock or his wife.  He searched the party but didn’t want to notify anyone that he couldn’t find his wife.  A couple of his friends had asked him where she was and he lied to conceal any potential embarrassment.  At this point, the way the younger stud was flirting with his wife, people would begin to think they were actually sleeping with one another. 
 
      
 
    When he finally found them on the side of the house, he was surprised that the young stud had one hand up his wife’s blouse feeling her tit with his other hand inside the back of her shorts feeling her ass. 
 
      
 
    “What the fuck!?”, Ned said in a pissed, but quiet tone.  He didn’t want to let anyone know what was going on. 
 
      
 
    Brock didn’t release Samantha’s body that he was fondling.  Her beautiful assets encompassed within his big hands as he began rubbing his crotch against Samantha’s bare thigh.  He had the look of a horny younger man and he was staring down Samantha’s shirt.  However, what Ned noticed next stung him most. 
 
      
 
    Brock had his cock sticking out from his pants.  Not only was it a foot long, but it was as thick as Ned’s wrist.  Samantha’s hand was pumping it and didn’t stop as she looked over to her husband. 
 
      
 
    “It’s his birthday!”, she said in a plead. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah pal, let her give me my birthday gift.”, Brock didn’t bother looking over at Ned.  He was obviously not threatened by Ned standing there while he groped his wife. 
 
      
 
    “Samantha, honey… please.”, Ned pleaded.  He was so shocked he didn’t know what was going on. 
 
      
 
    “Shh, or else somebody will hear us.  Do you want that?”, she replied. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, they could all watch you stroke my big dick in front of your little wimp husband”.  Then he turned to Ned. 
 
      You wouldn’t want everyone to find out what you are would you?”, Brock spoke like a grown man. 
 
      
 
    “You motherfu—“, Ned was caught off as Brock moaned loud enough that somebody might hear.  Definitely loud enough to make Ned shut up which is what he really wanted. 
 
      
 
    “Now shut the fuck up and stand watch so I can enjoy your wife little buddy.” 
 
      
 
    Ned didn’t know what else to do.  Maybe it would be better to stand watch so nobody would find his wife with this little asshole.  He stood there contemplating it and what he could do to stop this jerk from molesting his wife. 
 
      
 
    “Hurry up… all these men here want a shot at Sam too.  I’m sure we could get a nice little train going on her tonight if you don’t hurry.”, Brock taunted Ned. 
 
      
 
    Samantha moaned as Brock spoke to her husband like the wimp that he was.  She wasn’t use to a strong brute of a man taking what he wanted as Ned was meek and timid. 
 
      
 
    She continued to stroke her strong alpha male cock in her hands with both of her hands.  She would rub her hand over it to lube it up with the precum that oozed out like a waterfall from the young studs cock.  It was so much cum that Ned was worried that it would never end. To his dissatisfaction, he would be right as the precum continued to pour as his wife tugged on his hard member.  As she was tugging, her tits bouncing up and down in her white top. 
 
      
 
    “Harder bitch.”, Brock talked to Samantha.  
 
      
 
     It was just last year he was calling them ma’am and sir, now he was sitting her with his dick in his hand calling her bitch.  Ned couldn’t believe how surreal this was. 
 
      
 
    Brock was dissatisfied.  He gripped Samantha by the hair and brought her to her knees.  He pulled her blouse up and stuck his cock right between her tits.    Her bra was still on, so it helped tighten her large cleavage around the monster pole that intruded.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck yeah.  Ever tit fucked your wife before?”, Brock called over to Ned who was standing guard. 
 
      
 
    Ned had never even thought to suggest it to his wife.  She was always so primp and proper and never wanted to do anything out of the ordinary.  He began wondering what his wife’s tits felt like and became scorful realizing that the neighbor’s son was finding out right in front of him. 
 
      
 
    Samantha just let herself be abused by the young stud.  She had always told her husband that he needed to man up, and here he was just letting this guy talk to her in an inappropriate way all night.  She felt that if he was going to let it get this far, then why not allow it? 
 
      
 
    The sound of his balls slapping against the bottom of her tits could be heard as well as the wet friction of his cock between her tits.  He continued to ooze precum as he fucked Samantha’s big breasts which trailed down her breasts.  It would pool up in certain parts of her top and began making the blouse transparent.  
 
      
 
    Brock’s cock was so large that it was rubbing all over Samantha’s face as he tit-fucked her savagely.  The precum rubbing on her lips and face made her face glow in the moonlight. 
 
      
 
    “Get ready bitch.”, The young stud grunted. 
 
      
 
    His cock erupted in a volcano of cum.  The liquid shot into the air at least five feet and began raining down on Samantha.  Brock did not stop fucking her tits as he came as cum poured out and streams landed everywhere. 
 
      
 
    A stream had hit Samantha right in her face and was followed by three more as the cock that was fucking her tits began rubbing her face while still in between her tits.  The cum being rubbed into her cheeks and face as it rubbed all over her body. 
 
      
 
    Ned wouldn’t have been surprised if you told him that Brock produced a whole gallon of cum in front of him as he stared at the after math of his wife.  Brock milked his cock between her tits as he squeezed them as roughly as possible around himself.  The last of him jizz had finally painted Ned’s wife. 
 
      
 
    “Your wife gives a good tit-fuck buddy.  Let’s do this again soon.  See you tomorrow.”, The young stud pulled his cock out and tucked it away. 
 
    Ned couldn’t believe how this barely legal teen had taken his wife at the party and that his wife allowed him to use her like a prostitute.  He recalled that night that she didn’t  even seemed sorry for her actions.   
 
      
 
    Ned’s thought were interrupted when he heard a knock at the door.  When he went to answer the door.  His heart sunk when he saw that it was Brock.  He wore a huge grin on his face as he condescendingly stared at Ned. 
 
      
 
    “Tomorrow comes soon, buddy.  Where’s your wife?  I’m here for her.” 
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