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    prologue 
 
      
 
      
 
    Natalie and Oliver had been married for three years now.  They were the first of their group of friends to get married and everyone seen them as the stable couple.  They were lucky as they both had high paying jobs for only having a few years of experience.  
 
      
 
    Looking back they both would probably agree that they rushed into their marriage.  They were both only 25 years old and had barely been able to experience life outside of college.  Natalie just wished she would have dated a little more before she got married.  She told herself how much she loved Oliver, but she would have liked to experience other men outside of friendship. 
 
      
 
    It was harm to blame her as Oliver had become neglectful of his beautiful young wife.  After work he would want to spend more time with his friends than her either going to the bar or playing their video games together.  His lifestyle was already packing on some pounds in his mid-twenties and Natalie was unable to get her husband into any type of masculine shape. 
 
      
 
    Their sex had died out and their life had become so routine that it became dull.  They would treat one another as roommates more than they would as lovers.   
 
      
 
    His friends couldn’t believe how lucky he was that he was able to score such a beautiful woman.  Natalie stood at 5’7, 125lbs with 34DD breasts.  Her brunette hair was long and healthy and reached hear shoulders.  Her brown eyes were light and even hazel in the right light. 
 
      
 
    At 34-22-36, she had the hour glass frame that any woman wanted and every man lusted for.  This included his friends that Oliver would catch checking her out from time to time.  
 
      
 
    Oliver was sometimes bothered by how his friends would act around her.  Especially some of his less closer friends.  Luckily, his best friend Matt was a good guy and Oliver never felt any threat from him. 
 
      
 
    Even though Matt was a handsome guy with a good character, he never hit on Natalie like most of the other cave men out there.  Even one time when Natalie was super drunk and practically throwing herself onto him he resisted out of respect to Oliver. 
 
      
 
    Oliver wasn’t sure what would have happened if Matt wanted to push it any further, but he was glad he didn’t have to.  However, even though Matt was a great friend to Oliver; the same sentiment was not exactly shared by Matt.  He had leant Oliver money and he never paid him back or borrowed something and never brought it back.   
 
      
 
    Matt was starting to dislike how Oliver would brag about his life over social media.  All around their friendship had suffered recently and they fell out of touch.  
 
      
 
    They would all get their chance to reunite for a mutual friend’s birthday party.  They had decided to rent a party bus and everyone had checked the RSVP on their social app that they were using. 
 
      
 
    And settle their past debts. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
    all aboard 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong babe?”, Natalie looked at her wide-eyed husband. 
 
      
 
    “You’re going to work that?”, Oliver said stunned. 
 
      
 
    “What do you mean?”, Natalie said innocently. 
 
      
 
    She stood there in her tight white top that covered her chest but left everything above bare.  Her shoulders and back were completely exposed.  With each movement, her large breasts would jiggle.  Her short black leather skirt ended mid-thigh and clung to her butt that was firm, but plump for being so skinny. 
 
      
 
    Oliver had not seen his wife look like this ever since they were married besides when she use to work for a restaurant and had to wear a short skirt for her uniform. 
 
      
 
    “You’re just dressed like you’re single is all I am saying.”, Oliver pouted. 
 
      
 
    “Sometimes it feels that way lately.”, She complained as she looked away.  “What are you so worried about anyway?” 
 
      
 
    “Worried?  I’m not worried.”, Oliver was unsure what he meant by what he said now. 
 
      
 
    “Are you scared of me wearing this outfit?”, Her mocking tone suggested he better not admit to being scared. 
 
      
 
    “No way I’m not scared.”, He knew better.   
 
      
 
    Her tone became soft as she went to hold her husband.  She was able to stand taller than him and stand over him as she wrapped her arms around her shorter than average husband. 
 
      
 
    “Babe, everything is going to be okay.  No need to worry.  We’re going to be getting in and out of a bus and with a bunch of our friends.  Okay?” 
 
      
 
    Oliver felt his stomach churning as he looked up to his wife who seemed to genuinely care about his worries.  She was gently her hands rubbing at his back and finally spoke. 
 
      
 
    “Okay.  I know.  I love you.”, Oliver gave Natalie a soft kiss on her cheek. 
 
      
 
    “You too babe.”, Natalie smiled sweetly. 
 
      
 
    Oliver couldn’t help but watch his wife walking to their car.  Her tight skirt moved as she took each step and the sound of her heels clicking and clacking against the ground could be heard from a block away. 
 
      
 
    When they both entered their car they drove off and listened to some music as they travel to their destination.  They were all meeting at a parking lot where they would all be able to park and the bus would be able to pick everyone up from. 
 
      
 
    They arrived at the bus ten minutes early before the bus was going to start moving.  All the women were already on the bus and all of the men were chugging beers before they got on the bus to leave all of their empties in the dumpster. 
 
      
 
    There were a few guys that Oliver went to high school with and a couple of others guys he knew and then there were a few than he had never met before.  While they walked up, all of them seemed to be enjoying the view of his Natalie in her revealing outfit. 
 
      
 
    “Hi boys.”, Natalie said with a small wave as she strutted towards them. 
 
      
 
    In unison all of the men sweetly said “Hiiii” which made Natalie giggle.   
 
      
 
    Oliver’s best friend, Matt, stepped out and away from the group to give Oliver a fake stomach punch.  He pulled at the last second but Oliver flinched which made the group of guys laugh. 
 
      
 
    “What’s up?  Been a while.”, Matt shook Oliver’s hand and then gave Natalie a long hug.  It wasn’t too long, but long enough for Oliver to notice all of the men staring at his wife.   
 
      
 
    “Too long, Matt.  I think last time I saw you we were drinking those margaritas on those golf carts.”, He laughed thinking about it. 
 
      
 
    “Well you came by one time after that.”, Matt said with a light nod. 
 
      
 
    Matt reminded Oliver of the time he asked to borrow some money and never paid him back.  Oliver just gave a light nod and pretended not to know what he was referring to and somehow acknowledge it.  There was an awkward moment and Oliver only said. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah.” 
 
      
 
    One of the two black men that were there, the tall, skinny, but wired with muscle one stepped up from the crowd.  He mixed in with Oliver, Matt and Natalie.  Their attention immediately went to stare up at him who towered over all three of them. 
 
      
 
    His dark lips had a bit of a smile on his face as he looked intoxicated, but not sloppy.  Matt broke the silence 
 
      
 
    “Hey guys this is my buddy Avery.  We met hustling on an old job and we both made some reasonable profits.”, That made both of them laugh for a second sharing an inside joke with one another. 
 
      
 
    “You two together?”, The black man said looking at Natalie.  His voice was deeper and he sounded like he was from a tough part of the city. 
 
      
 
    Natalie hesitated for a moment and then looked to her husband before looking back to Avery.  “Yeah.” 
 
      
 
    Oliver spoke up.  “We’re married.” 
 
      
 
    Avery nodded letting his tongue run over his teeth under his closed dark lips.  He didn’t say another word and it made both Natalie and Oliver uncomfortable.  Natalie blurted out the next thing to end the silence. 
 
      
 
    “Matt you look fantastic you must be working out aren’t you?”, Natalie said innocently. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah I’ve put on some mass.  I’m just trying to add some muscle not really looking to take it any further.”, Matt flexed a bit proud of his accomplishments lately. 
 
      
 
    Natalie was impressed with the improvement of his physique and spoke up, “Maybe you should take Oliver with you, he could use a little upgrade like you.” 
 
      
 
    “If you think that’s good, check this out white girl.”, Avery pulled up his sleeve revealing his own bicep which was ripped and bulky for how skinny he was.   He moved himself into the middle of the group pushing Oliver out of the way ever so slightly so his arm was right in front of Natalie. 
 
      
 
    “Feel it.”, Avery’s tone was authoritative. 
 
      
 
    Natalie was too intimated to say no as she reached up and rubbed at his arm.  She could feel how tight and hard the muscle fiber that laid underneath his black skin.  The more she rubbed the more she enjoyed feeling the crevices and the bulk of the muscle itself.  Comparing it to her husband’s arms which were small and scrawny this arm was completely different.   
 
      
 
    Oliver watched his wife feeling up the black man’s arm right in front of him.  Matt laughed and grabbed at Natalie’s waist to pick her up and pull her away from Avery and spin her around.  He set her down and went to grab a beer tossing one to Oliver who caught it. 
 
      
 
    Oliver was saying hi to his friends, but could see that Matt’s friend Avery kept trying to talk to Natalie.  She resisted him at first, but he was persistent.  When she would try and walk away, he would slowly follow her around.  She had finally stopped and talked to him and somehow Oliver could tell that Avery was flirting with her.   
 
      
 
    He could barely enjoy reuniting with his buddies while Avery ten yards away making his wife laugh at his jokes.  Avery pulled her body into his close at the waist.  Oliver decided that he was going to go over and split them up, but as he walked over someone from the bus called out. 
 
      
 
    “All aboard!  Bus is leaving, let’s go!” 
 
      
 
    Avery and Natalie entered the bus together and they both walked towards the back of the bus and sat next to one another in the back of the bus.  They were already sitting next to one another while Oliver and Matt were still getting onto the bus. 
 
      
 
    Oliver walked to the back of the bus where they both were sitting.  Avery’s stare was not even the least bit friendly as he walked up.  Oliver was a bit meek when he spoke and could feel himself almost shaking as he spoke to Natalie with the black man sitting next to her. 
 
      
 
    “Babe.  Are we going to sit together?”, Oliver almost whispered so Avery couldn’t hear him. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s arm came down to wrap around Natalie’s shoulder.  She felt back into his large frame as he wrapped his long muscular arm around her.  
 
      
 
    “Not on our way to the club, white boy.”, Avery spoke with intent and gave no alternative. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, babe we’ll meet up at the club, go catch up with your friend Matt while I get to know his friend Avery.”, She giggled as Avery squeezed her under his arm.   
 
      
 
    “Oh.. um okay.  I guess.”, Oliver’s shoulders slumped as he walked back up to sit next to his buddy Matt. 
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong, amigo?”, Matt was rolling a joint next to him. 
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” 
 
      
 
    “Good, cause we’re about to get high and drunk and party like there’s no tomorrow.” 
 
      
 
    He opened the window and lit the joint keeping it out of the view of the bus driver.  While keeping a look out for the bus driver Oliver noticed that he was a big man with tattoo sleeves up each of his arms.  He wore a cap on his head backwards and had crazy curly long hair that went pass his shoulders. 
 
      
 
    The audio system in the bus made the traveling bus a party on wheels.  Some of the other guys wives and girlfriends were dancing and there was even a keg pouring beers.  Matt and Oliver passed the joint between one another while they talked about nothing specific.  Oliver would look back at Natalie who was still sitting next to Avery. 
 
      
 
    When the joint was completely smoked Matt tossed the roach out of the window.  He cracked open a beer handing one to Oliver and they began to race one another to finish their beer first.  They both finished around the same time and both argued about who won.   
 
      
 
    Oliver was laughing when he checked back on his wife.  This time what he was made him nervous.  Natalie’s eyes looked to be staring down at Avery’s lap.  He was showing something off and raising his hips in his seat and Oliver wondered what he was showing her.  
 
      
 
    Her body twisted a bit and now it looked like she had took whatever what in his lap into her hand.  Oliver looked around to his friends that were sitting around them and nobody seemed to notice anything awkward from them.   
 
      
 
    Natalie’s arm was moving slowly and her eyes were wide as she looked up at Avery.  Oliver told himself that there was no way that she would be giving this black man a hand job that she just met and told himself what he saw was nothing more than an illusion. 
 
      
 
    However, her hand seemed to be moving up and down on whatever was in his lap.  If she was stroking him, Oliver had to imagine that what he saw is what it would look like. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s head leaned back in the seat as Natalie continued to move her hands up and down in his lap.  Oliver stood up and was going to walk to the back, but the bus started coming to a halt and they had finally arrive at their stop. 
 
      
 
    Matt jumped up next to Oliver practically pushing him out into the aisle and up towards the front leaving Natalie and Avery to catch up.  Oliver looked back and neither of them had moved as everyone else began standing up and exiting.   
 
      
 
    He waited outside of the bus while everyone slowly and drunkenly exited the bus.  Right before he was about to reenter the bus Avery stepped out.  He pushed Oliver back a few feet which made room for Natalie to exit the bus too. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s arm slumped around Natalie and she wrapped her arm around his waist as they both stumbled in line with the rest of the group.  They all marched towards the bright lights of the club and entered.  Oliver waited  to test to see if Natalie would even look for him.   
 
      
 
    Natalie didn’t wait and Oliver watched her enter the club with the intimidating black man, Avery. 
 
      
 
      
 
    in the club 
 
      
 
      
 
    Oliver trailed behind his group of friends as everyone had left him there.  It was his own fault really as he was pouting.  It was in vain though as Natalie didn’t even notice. 
 
      
 
    Oliver’s friends had all gotten into the club along with Natalie.  By the time he got there was a line forming so he had to wait.  The bouncer gave him a hard time before entering the club which added a few more minute and by the time he entered he had no idea where anyone was.  He looked around the club and found one person at a time.   
 
      
 
    It was like everyone was on the hunt for something.  Some of them were trying to use the restroom, some to the bar, some for women and some of them for a place to sit.   He finally ran into his buddy Matt who was talking to a pretty girl that he didn’t know. 
 
      
 
    “Have you seen Natalie?”, Oliver had to speak over the loud music of the club as he looked around for her talking to Matt. 
 
      
 
    Matt just shook his head not too concerned with Natalie as much as  he was with the pretty girl in front of him.  Oliver could see this and continued his search without his friend. 
 
      
 
    He finally found them on the dance floor.  It didn’t take long for them to become comfortable enough with one another to press their bodies into one another.  A couple of their other friends were beginning to notice how close Natalie and Avery were becoming.   
 
      
 
    Oliver was not a good dancer, but he figured he would try and dance on over towards Avery and Natalie.  He felt awkward and was not confident moving his body with the music.  He finally made it to them and he could see the sweat beading on each of their contrasting skins. 
 
      
 
    He danced by himself while the both of them continued to dance with one another without realizing Oliver was there.  However, even when Natalie noticed him her dancing didn’t stop.  She pressed her toned butt right into Avery’s crotch which grinded in return.  Avery’s black hands were on her waist moving her around on him so that his cock could harden under his pants against her ass. 
 
      
 
    He gave Oliver a hard cold stare as he began to thrust his hips into her.  His hand gripping at the back of her head and grabbing her hair.  He pulled her head back as he continued to grind and hump at her butt while they both stood.  Her back arched and her busty chest pushed out.  Her nipples had hardened under the tight fabric of the white tank and were clearly visible as this black man handled her on the dance floor.   Natalie reached back to grip at the black hands of Avery to let her hair go, and he would release.   
 
      
 
    Oliver just continued to dance with her and even when he tried to get close, Avery would just push him away.  Oliver was no physical match for Avery and was easily pushed around while he danced with Natalie. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s hands began slipping up Natalie’s body without any worried about the consequences of doing it in front of her husband.  Natalie’s nipples were so hard and her white top was so tight that they looked like they were going to cut through the fabric.  Finally, his black hands covered her breasts and Oliver stepped in. 
 
      
 
    “Excuse me.”, He tried to gain Avery’s attention. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s hands didn’t stop mauling Natalie’s 34DD breasts.  He squeezed them repeatedly in each hand as his lips ran up and down her neck.  Natalie didn’t seem to mind at how Avery was treating her. 
 
      
 
    “Hey!”, He was having a hard time projecting any volume from his voice.   
 
      
 
    It was useless however as neither of them seemed to really care that he was trying to stop them from their dirty dancing with one another.  Avery looked over his shoulder at him and spoke, “Stop cock blocking me white boy.” 
 
      
 
    “Excuse me that’s my wife.”, Oliver tried to throw in, but only on deaf ears.  Avery was dry humping his wife doggy style pushing her towards the corner of the dance floor.  She was stumbling forward, but Avery’s hand was holding her waist to keep her upright.  
 
      
 
    When they finally got to the dance floor Natalie pressed her hands against the walls of the intersecting walls.  Avery had one hand grabbing at her big tit while his other hand was rubbing at her ass over her skirt. 
 
      
 
    Oliver didn’t know what else to do as everyone seemed to think that this was okay.  He was hoping that some security would stop it, but they just thought it was funny and wanted to have some entertainment.  His friends on the other hands were definitely giving him some sense of judgement.   
 
      
 
    Oliver rushed to Matt who was talking to a different girl than earlier.  She was sexy in a slutty kind of way, but not as hot as the women Matt usually pulled. 
 
      
 
    “What’s wrong?”,  Matt could see the desperation in Oliver’s eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Bro I need your help.”, Oliver was in a panic. 
 
      
 
    “What’s up?”, Matt said grinning. 
 
      
 
    “Your friend Avery… he won’t stop dancing with my wife.”, Oliver couldn’t bring himself to say any more than that out of humiliation. 
 
      
 
    “Calm down friend.  Let’s go”, Matt seemed curious to what he was talking about. 
 
      
 
    The two of them walked towards the corner of the dancefloor that was secluded enough to block everyone’s view.  By the time they arrived, there was two guys from the party bus standing there watching them. 
 
      
 
    They both gave Oliver a look of almost disappointment as he walked up to them.  Oliver’s heart sunk when he made it the corner to see what had transpired since he was gone. 
 
      
 
    Avery had pulled her skirt up over her waist so that her big sexy white ass was on display for the entire club.  She was bent over with her hands up against the wall shaking and wobbling her big butt cheeks to the music.  There was an awkward moment where everyone just stared at Natalie shaking her asset in front of them. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s hand came down and smacked at Natalie’s big butt.  The sound of the smack was clearly audible even over the loud music and it even gained more people’s attention.  This brought a couple of more guys towards them to watch as they saw there were already gawkers. 
 
      
 
    A crowd was forming around Natalie and Avery and Oliver looked over at Matt with pleading eyes to stop his friend from assaulting his wife.  Matt had a drunken haze of his eyes and Oliver could see that he was enjoying what was unfolding.   Matt looked over to Oliver. 
 
      
 
    “She looks like she’s enjoying herself.  What do you want from me?”, He spoke bluntly. 
 
      
 
    Oliver didn’t know how else to inspire his friend to help him.  He just stared at his wife who and the black man who was treating her like a slut in front of his friends and these strangers in the club. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck that bitch.”, One of the strangers yelled out.  He was drunker than the average clubber.  The crowd agreed with him, even the two guys that were on the party bus. 
 
      
 
    Avery was encouraged by the others and pulled his zipper down.  His hand reached into his own pants to grip at himself and let himself flop out of his pants.  The size of his cock filled Oliver with terror. 
 
      
 
    “Please Matt… he’s about to fuck my wife.”, Oliver almost had tears in his eyes as he tried to beg his best friend. 
 
      
 
    Matt just ignored his words and watched Avery stroke his big cock to its full 12 inches.  Everyone watching was obviously impressed by the size of the monster cock that the black man had.  He should have been in movies, but here he was about to perform a special one-time show for the clubbers. 
 
      
 
    Oliver made one last ditch effort and lunged himself into the direction of Avery who’s cock was rock hard and pointing at him.  He tried to punch him, but missed when Avery dodged him.  Avery reached by kicking him in the ass which made Oliver fall into the corner.  Oliver landed head first into the corner of the club and had lost some consciousness. 
 
      
 
    However, the crowd erupting and the sounds of his wife moaning knocked some sense into him.  He looked up to see his wife’s big tits swaying above his head.  Avery must have pulled her top down and his hands were grabbing viciously at her bare tits.   
 
      
 
    As Oliver came to he realized she was bouncing around so much because Avery was thrusting his hips into Natalie’s hips.  His heart began to race when he saw that Avery’s pants were around his knees and he could see his balls slapping against Natalie’s clit. 
 
      
 
    Oliver sat in the corner while his wife stood over him in her high heels being fucked in the middle of the dance floor in front of the entire club.  The sound of his hips and her ass jiggling gave everyone something to stare at as the black man fucked this sexy white woman. 
 
      
 
    Natalie looked down to Oliver and glared at him.  Her face winced each time the big black cock stretched her out with each thrust. 
 
      
 
    “Get up, you’re embarrassing me.”, Her eyes looked down on him in more ways than one. 
 
      
 
    Oliver felt a stab in his heart as his wife spoke so cruelly to him.  He tried to get up, but Avery began to fuck her harder so that he was pinned in the corner with his wife moaning harder.  Avery was fucking her so that they were both kicking at Oliver and nudging him.  He was completely pinned in the corner and was not strong enough to free himself from his cuckold cage.   
 
      
 
    “Trying getting out of there white boy.”, The black man savagely called out to him.   
 
      
 
    The group of clubbers watching all began to laugh and more hand shown up to watch.  He could see them all pointing at him and explaining that he was the husband and this black man was fucking his wife right in front of him.  They were all laughing at him and giving him dirty looks wondering what kind of man he was.  Oliver’s eyes began to well up with tears as he sat there in the corner while this man fucked his wife and he was too weak to stop it. 
 
      
 
    Avery’s hand began smacking at her ass and he had one hand grabbing at her hair to pull her hair back.  Natalie’s eyes closed and she was moaning and shuddering from the black cock which was making her orgasm. 
 
      
 
    “Take that dick white girl.  Take that big black dick.”, Avery called out loud enough for everyone to hear. 
 
      
 
    The crowd loved it and began to chant, “Take that big black dick, Take that big black dick, Take that big black dick!” 
 
      
 
    Oliver felt so victimized and violated by the entire club that was encouraging his wife’s betrayal and this black man’s cuckolding of him.  Even his friend Matt wasn’t willing to help him which was unusual as he had always helped him in the past.  
 
      
 
    The chanting continued as Avery fucked her harder and harder. From Oliver’s angle, he could see that he had stuffed himself completely into his wife and was stretching her out in ways he never could.  The juice from their sexual encounter was dripping to the ground between their feet. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck ya. Take it. Fuck ya.”, Avery repeated with each time he thrusted his black foot long cock into Natalie.  Natalie had stopped moaning completely and for the last five minutes seemed to be in one perpetual orgasm. 
 
      
 
    “I’m about to cum in yo wife’s pussy white boy.  You ready for that?” 
 
      
 
    “No please!  Please don’t!”, Oliver stared up at Avery who was now staring back down.  His eyes were filled with resentment as he continued to punish Natalie’s pussy. 
 
      
 
    However, the real pain came when Natalie looked down right into the eyes of Oliver.  She seemed to enjoy the humiliation that she was causing her husband, yet disappointed by his lack of masculinity.  Her words came from a place of resentment. 
 
      
 
    “Do it.  Unload that black dick deep in my pussy.”, Natalie spoke at Oliver, but to Avery 
 
      
 
    Avery began to moan and groan as his feet began shuffling as he yelled out. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck you whitey!”, The words Avery chose as he began unloading in to Natalie.  Natalie moaned obviously feeling herself being filled up. 
 
      
 
    Cum began to ooze out of Natalie while Avery continued to cram himself in and out of her tight pussy.  It caused the cum to drip, splatter and even spray in each and every direction.  
 
      
 
    Oliver had to cover his face as splatters of the cum came flying in his direction.  The crowd noticed and were laughing at the predicament that he had become involved in.   
 
      
 
    The crowd began to die though as Avery’s thrusting started to slow down.  He milked himself into her only a few more times before pulling big long black cock out of Natalie.  The mix of both of their cum came rushing out of her gaping wide pussy from the girth of the black cock in her moments ago. 
 
      
 
    Oliver looked at all of the liquid that had pooled onto the ground.  He stared in defeat from his emasculation and was unable to even bring himself to stand up now that Avery was done using his wife.   
 
      
 
    Natalie was still leaning over still enjoying the best orgasms that she had ever experienced before.  Avery had put himself back in his pants and walked around Natalie leaning form to look down at Oliver. 
 
      
 
    “Say thank you.”, He said in a mean tone. 
 
      
 
    “For what?”, Oliver said sharply. 
 
      
 
    “For fucking your wife’s brains out.”, Avery thought it was obvious.  Natalie moaned when she heard Avery almost to confirm what he had just said. 
 
      
 
    “No way.”, Oliver said defiantly. 
 
      
 
    Avery leaned down grabbing at his Oliver’s cheeks.  His hands were smashing his face before repeating himself. 
 
      
 
    “Say it or else I’m going to clean this cum stained dance floor with your face.”, Avery’s eyes were filled with violence. 
 
      
 
    Oliver had no choice.  He spoke between his smashed lips from Avery’s firm grip.  “Thank you.” 
 
      
 
    Avery released his face, “Say it again so we can both hear you.” 
 
      
 
    “Thank you.”, Oliver said quickly. 
 
      
 
    “For what?”, Avery was smirking. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you for fucking my wife’s brains out.” 
 
      
 
    The words made Avery white teeth reveal themselves under his dark thick lips.  Natalie also was giggling at what her husband just said while she pulled her skirt down and her white top up. 
 
      
 
    Natalie just walked away without saying anything to Oliver.  Oliver thought that she was embarrassed of how he failed to stop that black hunk from fucking her and he would be right. 
 
      
 
    Matt came over and even though he hadn’t stopped him, he was glad that he came over to help take some attention of him being reluctantly cuckolded. 
 
      
 
    “Wow.  That was crazy.”,  Matt said. 
 
      
 
    Oliver just remained silent.  He was trying to dry some of the cum that was still liquified on him. 
 
      
 
    “We gotta go in a few minutes to get back on the bus.”, Matt added. 
 
      
 
    Oliver just nodded blankly.  He could tell that Matt was having a hard time saying what he was about to say next, but he did anyway. 
 
      
 
    “Oliver.  You care if I take a swing at her on the bus?”, Matt said hoping not to cross the line. 
 
      
 
    Oliver was still shell shocked at what had just happened and remained silent.  He didn’t even quite hear what his best friend was asking him or was in denial at the moment. 
 
      
 
    Matt just nodded and gave him a pat on the shoulder, “I’ll take your silence as a form of permission.  Thanks buddy.” 
 
      
 
    Matt left Oliver to follow after Natalie. 
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