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Natalie and Trevor walked down the street to Donald’s house, sharing some giggles. They both had smirks on their faces after narrowly avoided a silly argument. Trevor’s wife had made a big bowl of macaroni salad for the 4th of July party. Trevor figured the least he could do was be a gentleman and carry the bowl from his house to Donald’s. Natalie couldn’t bear the possibility that he might get credit for her world-famous recipe. Trevor was lucky if he could correctly assemble a ham sandwich, let alone put pinches and dashes on world famous recipes but she wanted to leave no doubt by presenting the bowl herself. Unfortunately, he was just dense enough to push it till they were wrestling over the bowl like two football players in a pile up.

Trevor finally relented when he realized it was ridiculous and let go before things got out of control. They were soon laughing about it and teasing each other over it. Trevor was glad that they had progressed beyond the ugly silence that followed even the smallest of spats between a man and a woman that had known each other for quite some time. Trevor and Natalie had been married for about two years and had been comfortable living together. It was a good feeling overall. It was the perfect time in just about every marriage.

Donald was their neighbor and every 4th of July he threw a block party. His massive backyard had a perfect view of the city fireworks and over 60 people showed up to watch the multi-colored sparks explode in the sky. As they walked, Trevor couldn’t help checking out Natalie. She looked spectacular. She was wearing a loose-fitting sundress that went down to mid-thigh and a pair of flip flops. She had an athletic body, honed from a serious workout regimen. She had the genetics too, having been the star track runner in college years earlier. Natalie was born in Sweden and had the blonde hair, blue eyes, and facial features to prove it. She had moved to the states at a young age and grown up in Denver. Trevor met her at a convention through work and while his co-workers could only gawk when we first saw her, Trevor was the one who summoned up the courage to ask her out.

They said hello to Donald as they walked through the house to the backyard. It was already crowded, and Natalie went over to the picnic table to drop off her prized salad and meet up with some of the women from the neighborhood she had gotten to know over the last year. As Trevor looked through the crowd he noticed someone who he was hoping to never to see again. Roman was by the barbecue pit with a couple of women.

“Who invited that guy?” Trevor remarked to Donald and nodding towards Roman.

“Invite?” Donald answered, rolling his eyes with dismay. “Unfortunately, this party happens every year. Rather hard to hide. He showed up at 6 saying he wouldn’t miss it for the world. I didn’t want to make a scene and ruin the vibe.” Trevor grabbed a couple of beers from a cooler handed one to Donald showing that he understood the conflict. He looked back at Roman, happy he hadn’t noticed him.

Roman owned a house down at the end of the street from Donald and several doors down from Trevor’s. Roman was a single black man that worked construction. Everything was fine in the neighborhood and they had all hit it off. That is until Donald and Trevor got to know Roman a little better. The three of them would hang out at some of the bars around town. Roman would usually win any game we all played, except for a stupid drinking games like quarters and beer pong. He was also constantly borrowing money and getting paid back was like pulling teeth. To Roman the world revolved around him and everyone else was just somebody to use.

Things came to a head when Roman borrowed $300 from Trevor and refused to pay him back. Trevor made good money and the loss of $300 wasn’t going to make an impact. Yet there was something about being used by a neighbor who called you his friend. It grated on Trevor and he simply stopped talking to the guy. He had a hard time getting Trevor to say hello to him under most circumstances. Trevor always kicked himself for giving him the money but Roman was always slick guy and always had a way of talking people into anything.

Roman was especially good with women. Which is how he got into trouble with Donald. Donald had been seeing this gorgeous woman named Joyce. She had long shiny brunette hair and the same athletic build as Trevor’s wife. The two were getting serious and Donald had told Trevor that he was planning to ask Karen to marry him. That is until he came home from work one day and found Karen wearing nothing but a pair of high heels, while Roman fucked her in his own bed. Donald beat up him badly in a fit of anger. He threw his naked body out of the room, but it didn’t matter. Roman didn’t even fight back. He wore the bruises like they were a badge of honor. After all, he had fucked the hottest woman Donald had even had the experience to date. A day later, Karen moved out and Trevor never saw her again.

Obviously, Roman’s transgressions against Trevor weren’t as serious than those against Donald. Yet Donald seemed to recover from it better than Trevor. It took Donald about a month before he had a new girlfriend. Trevor told Donald he admired him for his ability to bounce back. He said it was just a matter of out of sight, out of mind. Donald and Trevor never hung out with Roman afterwards and developed an especially strong animosity towards him. As for Karen, Trevor heard she tried to get back with Donald several times, but Donald wasn’t having it. He figured that if Karen had cheated on him once than she’d do it again. Again, Trevor admired Donald for this, because Karen was quite a knock out and Trevor tended to think with his dick before he thought with his mind when it comes to beauty of that caliber.

Donald’s place ended up getting rather crowded. When the fireworks started there were at least 80 people looking up at the sky in his back yard. Natalie and Trevor were standing together when Roman walked over to them.

“Trevor! How’s it going?” The black man greeted with his hand out, not an unusual stance for him. Trevor decided to be more like Donald and shook it and said hello. Roman immediately greeted his wife before Trevor could do anything.

“My lady tis such a pleasure to see you again.” He took her hand and bent down and kissed it. “Trevor and I used to be good friends, now we’re just neighbors.”

“Well you’ve got the part about being neighbors right.” Trevor said. Roman was going to have to work hard if he wanted to get back on Trevor’s good side and kissing his wife’s hand wasn’t a great start for him.

“Hello Roman. Good to see you.” Natalie replied cordially.

They continued to make small talk and Trevor watched the black man try and charm his wife. She wasn’t buying it though. Natalie was pleasant with him but kept Roman at an arm’s length, knowing her husband’s dislike for him. It all ended when Roman turned his attention to another woman. Some ditzy brunette from down the block, but still quite sexy. Roman drifted away from the married couple.

This gave Trevor a chance to retell his wife all about Roman as they watched the rest of the fireworks. She had a look of disgust on her face as Trevor retold her about Roman and Karen. She let him retell the story like she always did. While supportive, she advised her husband it was best to probably forget about the $300 and to take a cue from Donald and move forward.

Trevor went for another beer just as the fireworks ended. As he made his way through the crowded yard he got side tracked in a conversation. When he looked over towards Natalie he saw that Roman was talking to her. Instead of the disgust his wife had previously, she was laughing at his jokes while he told her a funny story. At one point, Trevor even saw his wife reach out and gently grab the black man’s arm. Something churned in his stomach as he watched the two of them, so Trevor quickly made his way back over.

“My God! Trevor! Roman was just telling me about those games of Quarters you used to play at the bar.” His wife told him.

It was interesting she said this because that was the only game Trevor could win at when it came to be competitive with Roman.

Roman smiled and disengaged to make another run at the ditzy brunette, who was wearing a very short denim skirt. She had incredible legs and knew how to show them off. Natalie and Trevor watched him work his magic as they noticed the crowd thinning out.

“I could tell you weren’t crazy about seeing him. I can’t believe he did that to Donald. What an asshole. How could Donald let him in his house again?” Natalie asked.

Trevor was glad that Natalie still seemed disgusted by the guy even though she had been laughing at his jokes just a few minutes ago. She must have had a couple drinks by this point and was becoming little braver than her normal self when speaking her thoughts. Normally, this was the cue to go home but Trevor thought it couldn’t hurt to stay a little longer since his wife seemed to be enjoying herself.

“Well, he wasn’t really invited. Donald said me he just showed up.” Trevor replied.

“He’s got some courage. Why only white women?” Natalie asked while she looked over at Roman. She must have said it loud enough for Roman to hear and he walked over. Trevor’s stomach turned over not wanting to deal with the situation.

“Who doesn’t like fucking white girls?” Roman asked, not expecting an answer.

“What are you talking about?” Trevor turned and asked him half annoyed. Natalie had also turned with a look of embarrassment since he had heard her.

“Awe come on Trevor.” Roman said, his voice carried a comedic tone inside it. “You can’t tell me that the best reconciliation after years of slavery isn’t a black man walking down the street with his arm around a beautiful white woman.”

“I think that sort of thing is in the past. We’ve gotten better regarding that.” Natalie said. Trevor rolled his eyes knowing as a white man it wouldn’t be politically correct to comment.

“Better. But not by much.” Roman replied.

Natalie looked at Trevor as her husband shamefully agreed with Roman.

“So white women are just used by the black man to get back at white men?” Natalie asked.

“Well I may be overdoing it. But still, there’s nothing as sexy as a beautiful blonde haired white girl.” Roman smirked at Natalie and the turning in Trevor’s stomach returned.

“Unfortunately, I haven’t had much luck getting any attention from a lady tonight. Men haven’t been friendly either.” Roman remarked.

“Racism has nothing to do with it. You left more than a few neighbors out in the cold when it comes to keeping promises.” Trevor boldly reminded Roman. Trevor had enough of him thinking that he could just play the race card to get what he wanted. Besides he should be judged on his character and not on the color of his skin. Roman’s face turned cold and concerned, but he couldn’t think of anything to say. Trevor knew the truth hurt him, but he was happy he had stood up for himself.

The party was over, and Donald told them all to leave so he could go to bed with his girlfriend. As Natalie and Trevor walked out of the yard and towards their home Roman walked with them.

“Awe come on Trev, I’m not that bad a guy Am I?” Roman asked pathetically. Trevor didn’t care. It was merely the principle. But the beer gave Trevor a little courage for his response.

“Roman, what you did to Donald-” He started.

“That’s none of your business.” Cutting Trevor off.

“Fine, that’s fair.” Trevor replied. “But what about your car accident? Remember when you backed into Mark’s car and you asked him not to call insurance because you’d pay him out of your pocket, but you didn’t. Instead you borrowed money from me and never paid me back.”

Trevor shrugged his shoulders. He could tell that Roman was embarrassed and hurt by being told off in front of Natalie. He was looking at her for a reaction to the crime he had committed. Trevor didn’t care, finally being able to say what he thought felt good and he was going to get any sympathy from Trevor’s wife. With that, the couple turned to leave.

“How’d you like to win triple your money back from me?” He said from behind them.

“Do you think I am that gullible?” Trevor replied turning back to face him. Yet to Trevor’s shock, he watched as Roman pulled out a roll of bills and quickly counted out $900.

“Here,” Roman handed the money to Natalie. “Hold on to this for us would you honey?

“Pfft!” Trevor snorted. Part of him wanted to have nothing to do with it, but he was curious. “I got the feeling you aren’t going to just hand us the money with some sort of condition. So, what’s the deal?”

“I just handed the money to your lovely wife.” Roman smiled at Natalie. “And you can keep it if you beat me at a game of Quarters.”

“And if I lose?”

“I get to sleep with your wife tonight.” Roman said smiling.

“Roman, you’re drunk!” Trevor scoffed and laughed. “I don’t know of anyone else who could do what you’ve done and pull some shit like this.”

“Man, Trev.” Roman said seriously. “I want you to have a chance at getting your money back and well this woman here is spectacular. Trevor, I have never seen a woman as beautiful as your Natalie.”

Trevor looked over at his wife and her face was white.

“Roman, this is outrageous.” Trevor replied. “Besides it’s not my choice. Natalie, take $300 from the stack and give him the rest of the money back.”

Natalie looked dumbfounded while still holding the money in her hand. She looked over at her husband as if she was thinking about something.

“You’re good at quarters right Trevor?” She asked.

“Yes.” Trevor replied quickly. “But it doesn’t matter. Not doing it.”

Roman saw Trevor’s wife’s hesitation and spoke up. “Ok then, let me raise the stakes than.” Adding six more $100 bills to Natalie’s hand.

“Trevor, this is a lot of money.” Natalie whispered. “Besides, you’ve never lost to him, right?”

“No, he’s never won. But I’m not going to use you as a bet.” Trevor was panicking as his wife seemed to grip the money, not wanting to let it go.

“Trev, that’s $1500. You’d be crazy to turn that down?” Roman said like a seasoned salesman.

“How did you get all this money anyway?” Trevor asked, looking for way out.

Roman’s demeanor turned solemn. “My mother recently passed away and I got a little money from the sale of her estate.”

“I’m sorry for your loss Roman, but I’m still not doing it.”

Trevor went to grab the money from his wife’s hand, so he could hand it back to Roman after taking $300 for himself but his wife drew her hand up against her bust. “I want you to do it!” She blurted out.

Trevor was shocked in what his wife of two years just said. “Natalie are you crazy?!” Trevor asked.

“Trevor this a lot of money. He’s never beaten you. You’re the one who is crazy for not accepting.” Natalie replied. By this time, they got back to their home and went in the door. Roman stood out front briefly before Natalie waved him in.

Trevor rolled his eyes as he entered their home and turned to Natalie.

“Give him the money back. I don’t want to do it.”

“But you’ll win.” She replied.

Trevor was shocked seeing this side of his wife. She was willing to risk her sweet pussy over a pile a cash. “But what if I lose?”

“You won’t.” She said confidently.

“But if I don’t?” Trevor replied. He wanted to make sure that his wife knew what was at stake “You’re really going to let this asshole fuck you?”

“Hey,” Roman interjected, feeling a little insulted. “That’s $1500.”

“I don’t like him. He treats people with no respect. So just play the game, beat him like you always do and we’ll take the money.” Natalie said while grabbing beers and glasses. It was clear that she was confident in her husband. She knew Trevor was going to win. The tone in her voice made that evident.

They went to kitchen table and set up everything up. There were times when Trevor was in college and there was nothing to do so he filled time on the weekends playing games of Quarters. He was quite good at it, usually winning every time while Roman was really bad. Trevor couldn’t understand why he had chosen this game in which to put up $1500 when there were plenty others that he’d beat Trevor at.

Trevor went first and bounced his quarter right into Roman’s glass. Just a few more and the guy would be puking as Trevor counted the money.

“Oh there it is!” Roman exclaimed. “I told you he’s good. I might not be able to touch you after all.”

Roman downed the beer filled glass and then without hesitating bounced his quarter right into Trevor’s. “But maybe my luck will change.”

Roman always ran his mouth during competition but Trevor was quick to shut him right up by dropping another quarter into his glass. The black man chugged but then returned the favor with a perfect bounce.

“Boy this is close.” Natalie exclaimed while nervously chewing on her fingernail. Trevor was beginning to get nervous. It wasn’t unusual for Roman to hit two in a row but tonight he was showing a confidence that was unlike his usual self.

Trevor missed on his third attempt and Roman hit his and then his fourth while Trevor missed again.

“Honey I thought you were good at this.” His wife was starting to panic.

“I am.” Trevor stammered.

“He is, I just got better.” Roman added confidently.

Trevor knew he was against the ropes. To win at Quarters was getting ahead and getting the other player drunk first which causes them to make sloppy mistakes. Roman and Trevor each hit their fifth shots and the beer started getting to Trevor. If Roman didn’t miss any shots he would be in trouble.

“What sport did you play sugar? No let me guess, track and field, right?” Roman was openly flirting with Natalie as he dropped his sixth quarter in a row into her husband’s glass.

Trevor chugged again as Natalie answered. “How did you know?”

“Those legs weren’t born that way lover. You had to work real hard to get them to look that good.”

“Are you going to be able to win this thing.” Natalie was getting mad at Trevor.

“Hey, I didn’t ask to do this!” Her husband slurred.

“Don’t worry Trevor. I’ll treat her right. Natalie will be so relaxed when I give her back to you.” Roman was gloating. He knew he had Trevor. He was winning more than two to one now. Trevor was holding on as best he could but the room around him was starting to spin along with his stomach.

Roman put another quarter in Trevor’s glass and turned Natalie. “Why don’t you get some sheets for that day bed in the guest room. I think this might be over. By the way have you ever been with a black man? I love it when I’m the first one. I love their reaction when it first slides in.”

Trevor hung on for another toss but Roman was right. He had Trevor and he was going to have his wife too. Trevor lurched out of the chair and dashed over to the sink. He let loose like a fire hose. He had probably drunk seven or eight beers plus what he had drank at Donald’s. He could barely hold himself up on the counter as the last of the beer flowed out of him and finally collapsed onto his ass to the kitchen tile.

“Hey man let’s get you to bed.” Roman said.

Trevor felt his arm pulling Trevor to his feet. They struggled up the stairs and Trevor went to the bedroom. He collapsed face down on the bed when Natalie and Roman came into the room.

“He seems okay. Seems to have gotten most of the beer up. I bet he doesn’t even get a hangover like I have all those times in the past.” Roman observed.

“How did you beat him if he always used to win.” Natalie asked.

“I met a guy recently that’s even better than your boyfriend at this game. Nothing beats a good coach.”

Natalie sighed in defeat.

“Now about that bet.” Roman didn’t even bother gloating about his victory because he wanted Natalie so badly.

She looked at him and then turned and left the room. Trevor heard them go downstairs. He knew Natalie and there was no way that she would give in to Roman. Yet, then again, Trevor knew Roman. He got out of bed and went into the back yard and peered into the guestroom window, which happened to be cracked slightly because of the July heat. Trevor ducked down behind a bush while they cleaned up the cans in the kitchen. The light came on as they came in through the door and sat down on the day bed. It was located just opposite where Trevor was hiding. As long as he stayed quiet, they would never see him from the room.

Roman went right to work putting a hand on Natalie’s hip and leaning in to kiss her. She put her hand up and stopped him.

“Don’t kiss me.”

Trevor had figured correctly. Natalie was going to go back on the bet with Roman just as he had done to so many others. It was fair justice. Roman had to be thinking the same thing. He just sat there. He may have been a lot of things, but he would never assault a woman. There was just silence.

“Take out your dick.” Natalie suddenly demanded.

At first Roman continued to sit there, just as shocked as Trevor. Then Natalie repeated her demand.

“Take out your dick! I want to see it.”

“This is easier than I thought.” Roman said, going for his belt buckle

“Not exactly.” She replied. “I have never seen a black man and I’m just…” Natalie’s voice trailed off as she watched Roman pull off his pants.

“Curious.” She finally finished.

“And what?” He asked her as he stood in a pair of tight-fitting briefs.

“Well, you’re the bad boy. No one likes you and don’t tell my husband but I kind of like that. You being a black man is just icing on the cake.”

Roman grinned lowered his underwear exposing a very thick black cock that protruded out from a mound of pubic hair.

“Oh my. You have a big one there.” Natalie commented as she looked down at Roman’s hardening member. The black man took it and stroked it once and then let it rest hanging between his legs. Roman had an enormous dick even though it was still soft.

“Why don’t you touch it then since you’re so curious?” Roman suggested.

Natalie smirked and reached down to gently grasped it at the base and then stroked it up and down a couple of times. Roman closed his eyes and let out a deep breath. Meanwhile Trevor was heartbroken on the other side of the window. His wife was going to have sex with a man that he hated.

“You like that Roman?” She whispered as she traced her fingers along the underside of his hardening cock.

“You have no idea.” Roman’s eyes closed from the feeling her hand.

“What does this big black dick grow too?”

“Ten inches I think but I’ve never cared to measure.” The black man panted.

“It’s quite thick as well.” Natalie commented as she continued to massage him. Trevor had to agree the thing was almost as thick as a water bottle.

“Uh huh.” Roman murmured.

Trevor watched as she expertly moved her hand up and down the stiffening shaft. Her fingers gently brushed against the black member. It was driving Roman crazy. He looked as if he was in heaven the way he was laying back on the day bed with his eyes closed and his mouth open. His chest was rising and falling as his heart rate accelerated.

“You’ve got a healthy set of balls too.” Natalie picked up his scrotum and rolled them around in her hand. Roman groaned and his body jerked up. Her fondling knocking him out of his trance.

“Oh God, I’ve got to fuck you.” He gasped.

“Not going to happen.” Natalie shot back.

“What? A bet is a bet! And you’re than one that egged your husband into doing it.” Roman bargained as the fact of not being able to slide his dick inside of Trevor’s gorgeous wife.

“So is a scam.” Natalie remained calm as she continued to touch the black man’s enormous cock. “You had Trevor marked as soon as you laid eyes on me tonight. “

“How about we make a deal.” Natalie continued. “I’ll suck your dick and you can cum in my mouth and I’ll swallow. That way you haven’t fucked me, and I can save face with my husband while you can brag to your friends that you got me to go down on you while my husband slept upstairs. How about that?”

Roman looked at Natalie and considered her compromise. He knew that if he didn’t agree he would probably get nothing, so he just lay back on the bed. “Well could you at least get naked for me? That body is fantastic, and it would be a shame to not see that work of art.”

“Fine.” Natalie stood up and shimmied out of her dress and panties, revealing curvy jaw dropping frame to Roman. With that she returned to her position next to Roman on the day bed. She took Roman’s dick in her hand, leaned down and slowly took it with her mouth. Roman choked back on breath and twitched as her lips glided over the head.

Trevor watched through the window as his wife sucked Roman’s big black dick past her lips. A sort of paralyzing horror ground up in his stomach. He simply couldn’t move as her mouth glide father down the length of his thick cock. She held the large ebony prong in her hand and began coating it with her mouth.

Slowly but surely more and more of Roman’s dick began to glisten with Natalie’s saliva. Suddenly the Roman’s body jerked, and he let out a deep groan. Natalie kept her mouth on him for a moment but then lifted her mouth away to speak.

“What the fuck was that?” She asked.

“Don’t worry, a little bit must have come out.” Roman groaned.

“I thought you were cumming then nothing else came. It tastes so different. Did you eat a lot of chocolate before? It was… sweet.” Natalie seemed to be tasting the precum and Trevor could tell by the look on her face that it wasn’t unpleasant.

“Glad you like it. There’s a lot more where that came from.” Roman pleaded from below her.

With that, Natalie went down on the Roman again. This time she really began working Roman’s cock taking a large amount of dick into her mouth and down her throat. Natalie moved her hands away from his cock began to bounce her head faster. She also seemed to be exerting an enormous amount of suction as she lifted her head upwards. The skin at the base of the shaft went taut and his balls actually lifted up with each pull from Natalie’s mouth. Roman was moaning loudly with every bounce she took. She had worked up to an almost quick rhythm, up and down up while devouring his cock.

Trevor had never seen his wife this way. Roman was howling from the ultimate pleasure of the experience. Maybe Natalie was trying to get it over with quickly. The sooner she got the black man to cum the sooner she fulfilled the terms of the bet. Yet as Trevor watched them he began to seriously doubt it.

Once again Trevor’s wife recoiled from Roman’s cock. But this time ran her tongue along her lips and grinned.

“You like the way I taste, don’t you?” Roman asked.

Natalie didn’t answer him and simply went back to sucking his cock. She ran her free hand along the black man’s chest, caressing his pecs and abs. She nursed Roman’s cock as her moans increased in volume. Natalie had somehow transformed from reluctant wife into a naughty cock sucking slut, full of enthusiasm. She sucked him for several minutes and Trevor noticed his wife’s hips start to tremble. His wife moaned uncontrollably, and her body rocked at a massive shiver.

“Did you just come?” Roman asked.

Natalie lifted her head from the big back cock as she rattled down from her peak. “I can’t believe I came from giving you head. That has never happened to me.”

“Looks like I’m turning you out for black cock.” He responded.

“Your big black cock.” She replied as Trevor’s heart sank on the other side of the window.

Roman immediately sat up and ran his hand along Natalie’ back. She lifted her head and they kissed. He pushed her back onto the daybed. Despite her earlier compromise with him, she offered no resistance, in fact, she spread her long muscular legs lewdly over the sides of the bed.

Roman got on top of her with a look of satisfaction spread across his face. They wrapped arms around each other as they got the bodies in position. Natalie turned her head towards the window. She had a strange look on her face and then it was quickly replaced with an excited smile. As it changed Trevor knew that Roman was taking his wife’s tight pussy with his massive cock. As Roman slide it inside her, he took his victory as Trevor lost his wife. The thought of him outsmarting Trevor, using his own $300-dollar debt to take his wife was appalling. The fact that Natalie had turned from reluctant to submissive so quickly was like salt in the open wound of his heart in and mind.

Roman buried his face in Natalie’s neck. Their bodies were moving, grinding against each other and then Roman’s ass began moving up and down on Trevor’s wife. Natalie moaned as her eyes rolled to the back of her head. Roman pushed himself up onto his hands and slowly started to move in and out of Natalie.

Natalie wrapped her legs around Roman’s ass, holding him close to her. Roman leaned down and put his lips on her neck and kissed her before moving onto her ear. Although there had been a brief kiss before, he was respecting the pretty white woman’s wish to not kiss but Trevor’s wife turned her head and stuck out her tongue. Roman touched it with his and then slid his tongue all along hers before they finally kissed deeply.

Until now Roman had been moving slowly so he could explore Natalie’s body with his hands. The obscene kiss spurred Roman on to start fucking Natalie with a fervor. Trevor’s wife proved she was more than up to the task. She dug her nails into the black man’s buttocks and used her athletic body to buck back at Roman with force. Trevor could see the tears streaming down her face and he could hear the sobs of ecstasy through the crack in the window. Her body began shaking as she raised up to a climax.

Her body shook underneath Roman. “Oh my god I’m cumming again.” Natalie moaned. It was killing Trevor. He hated Roman, yet there he was putting his wife through an experience that Trevor hadn’t ever been able to. Through the tears she had a smile on her face that was one of pure bliss.

“Oh!” Natalie grunted as Roman continued to sink his massive member into her. The folds of her pussy gripped onto him as he impaled her with his cock. He continued to pump his cock in and out, slamming her body with his hips so forcefully that the lewd slapping echoed off the walls.

Roman started talking to Natalie while he fucked her. “That’s it baby, you’re doing it just right. You love cumming all over my big black dick don’t you sweetie? No one’s fucked you like this before have they?”

He had no idea Trevor was there but Roman was taunting him just the same. Meanwhile Natalie just whimpered loudly beneath him. Answering his questions with loud sobs and moans of pure ecstasy.

Roman got up off Trevor’s wife. His dick was slimy with her liquid. He stroked it right in front of her. The thing looked enormous fully engorged.

“Get on your belly and grab that pillow baby.” Roman ordered. Natalie sat up and rolled over. The bed was wide enough so that Natalie could lie across the mattress and let her legs drape over the front. “Tell me you’ve been fucked like this before.” The black man inquired.

“Shut the fuck up and shove that big black cock in me.” Natalie gasped.

She was yearning to have the black man inside her again and Roman was very happy to oblige. He squatted behind her so that all he could see was Roman’s backside and Natalie’s legs spread wide to either side of him. Her legs quivered as Roman was sliding himself back into her.

“Ugh fuck yes!” Natalie growled. This was Natalie’s first time with a black man and as Trevor could clearly see she was thrilled.

Meanwhile Roman had begun pushing against Natalie. He drove into her again and again, thrusting so hard that her firm ass cheeks shook with each thrust into her submissive pussy. Trevor’s wife had her legs off the floor and wrapped back up around Roman’s buttocks. Natalie had told Trevor that when she was really turned on she did two things, wrap her muscular legs around her lover and curl her toes. She was now doing them both.

Natalie began shaking as Roman pounded away. “Oh fuck yes! You’re making me cum.”

Trevor watched as Roman’s cock slid in and out of his wife. It was glistening with Natalie’s cum.

“That’s a good girl baby! You ready for mine?” Roman yelled loud enough for the neighbors to hear.

“Just do it inside me!” Natalie replied in a deep guttural voice. The words cut deep into Trevor, making him think of what his life would be like with his wife.

Suddenly, Roman went balls deep into Natalie and he held her tight. The black man was filling Natalie’s womb with a huge helping of hot cum. Roman let out a high-pitched squeal and rammed his dick into her with quick forceful rhythm plugging Trevor’s wife a few more times for good measure.

He stayed on top of her and they embraced in a deep kiss. At one point, Roman’s softening member slipped out of Natalie. It hung from between his spread legs dripping a combined mixture of their fluids onto the daybed.

Natalie rolled over and she began passionately kissing Roman from underneath. She obviously felt that the bet had yet to be fully paid off in more ways than one.

“How was it?” Roman asked.

“Where did you learn to fuck like that? Your big black dick felt incredible.” Natalie gasped between breaths.

“It’s just a genetic characteristic.” Roman laughed.

“Let’s just say this isn’t the last time we’re going to be doing this.” Natalie replied.

They began kissing again. Trevor knew Roman was going to stick it in his wife again, but he had seen enough. Trevor snuck back up the stairs and lay in his bed waiting for the horrible night to end and finally dizziness from the beer faded into sleep.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Trevor got up rather early. He went down to the kitchen and found Natalie. Roman wasn’t present. She had just made some coffee and was standing there with a cup in her bathrobe. It only went down to mid-thigh and left her strong legs exposed.

“How are you feeling?” She asked

“Okay I guess.” Trevor replied dejectedly.

“Hey, I am sorry about getting you into that thing last night.” Natalie admitted. “You also said you didn’t want to do it. I pushed you.”

“Well…” He couldn’t finish but he had to ask her.

“Honey, a bet’s a bet. I paid him off and now it’s over.” Natalie said defensively.

“What was it like?” Trevor couldn’t help himself there were a thousand questions rolling around in his mind.

“Nothing much to speak of. He may have a good line but other than that I wasn’t impressed. He did so horribly that we made a deal that he wouldn’t say anything about us being together and I wouldn’t make jokes about him being a minute man.” Natalie lied.

Trevor didn’t respond. The image of her feverishly slurping Roman cock and her writhing beneath him in orgasm stung Trevor. He knew the truth about her encounter Roman. Roman wasn’t the hair trigger; Natalie was the one guilty of that.

“So, are we ok?” Trevor asked, turning into a chump. He knew from Natalie’s lie that his marriage was going to be different from this point forward but didn’t want to escalate the issue in fear of losing his wife. “Our marriage isn’t going to change right? I just need to know for sure.”

Natalie just looked out the window with her coffee cup cradled to her chest. Trevor knew the answer, because it was obvious she wasn’t listening anymore.
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