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    PROLOGUE 
 
      
 
      
 
    Arthur and beautiful blonde wife Holly had run into some tough financial times.  They had both lost their professional jobs and still had a ton of debt from their colleges.  They had married young and thought that they would become rich within the few first years of graduating and racked up some additional debts as well.  Reality sunk in when they were both unemployed and almost losing their condo that was almost paid off. 
 
      
 
    Arthur was able to get a job at the local Mexican restaurant “Cha-Cha’s”.  They had only needed a host and when he was arrived they almost thought he was too old at the age of 28.  He took the job and began working as the host which was usually relegated to younger kids looking for part-time work.   
 
      
 
    The restaurant had two different staff.  One that worked either over the night or in the morning that were all-female and the all-male wait staff.  Bartender, cooks, dishwasher, bus boy and management were all men.  All of them were from one Latin American country or another from Arthur gathered.    
 
      
 
    Arthur didn’t mean to be rude, but he could never remember which guy was from which country and he caused a lot of animosity from his new coworkers.  They all thought of him as the gringo who thought he was better than them.  The hypocrisy is they never asked what race Arthur was either. 
 
      
 
    The fact was they didn’t like a white man working in their home.  The only reason they tolerated it was because he was friendly and had one of the lower totems on the pole in terms of the hierarchy. 
 
      
 
    He had worked there a while and over time they Latino men became accustomed to having the scrawny white guy around.  He didn’t pose any physical threat or even any mental threat they accepted.  Though they still gave him a hard time they at least made the excuse that it was just new employee hazing which Arthur believed. 
 
      
 
    He felt that he was being bullied, but never mentioned anything to Holly when he would come home.  She was having a hard time finding her own job. 
 
      
 
    It was extremely hard for either of them to understand.  Even though she was a bit of a blonde and maybe not the smartest tool in the shed, she was very friendly and was more importantly beautiful.  She had a high-end fashioned model thin face and slim body with long legs.   
 
      
 
    However, her curves were more pronounced than the average model.  At 38FF, her round breasts protruded proudly off of her 23 year old body.  Her rear was plump for her slim waist and men would kid with her she had a Brazilian skinny butt. 
 
      
 
    Arthur had never been so lucky as to find the pretty and hard bodied woman who was five years younger than himself.  They had been dating for the last five years and she was now his age when they met. 
 
      
 
    Holly had surprised Arthur that she had recently got a job there too.  Arthur was happy to hear that, but was surprised that she would be willing to prep the food.  Holly said she was willing to do whatever it took and Arthur agreed with that statement.  
 
      
 
     Though he had no idea what that agreement would actually entail. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


 
  


 
      
 
    welcome to cha chas 
 
      
 
      
 
    Holly was told to be there early in the morning on Saturday.  She would be there for her first day of work when Arthur had and the rest of the staff conducted their “meeting”.  It was odd that they were having a meeting as this was the first time they’ve had one since he’s worked there for the last year Arthur thought. 
 
      
 
    The wait staff was told to wait in the bar where each of them were hanging out.  None of the older men of Arthur’s age sat with him.  There was a genuine dislike for the gringo from the older men who looked at Arthur as a pompous white man.  He sat with Juan and Miguel at one of the tables.  Juan and Miguel were both 18 year old high school seniors. 
 
      
 
    The two of them were friends before Arthur came along and he respected that.  Juan was friendly and shy while Miguel was a bit of smart ass with a sense of superiority.  He was the captain of the high school’s soccer team and was a couple of inches taller than Arthur opposed to Juan who was a couple of inches shorter. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck this homey.  Have us come in early on a Saturday.  This shit better be good.”, Miguel spoke. 
 
      
 
    Juan groaned in agreement while Arthur tried to remain optimistic and chipper.  “Now we can enjoy our mornings instead of sleeping in!” 
 
      
 
    The two of them gave him a stare.  Juan was wondering why he would say that while Miguel was wondering why the dumb gringo was talking at all.  He muttered something in Spanish under his breath which Arthur didn’t catch. 
 
      
 
    They waited and waited until their manager came out of the back room.  He was a big man that was thick and hairy.  He had a thick black mustache and long balding black hair with thick glasses.  He always wore a smile and had a big personality for everyone. 
 
      
 
    The staff either loved him or at least respected him as they were all friends.  Arthur didn’t even know his real name and only referred to him as “Jefe”. 
 
      
 
    “Okay amigos.  Listen up.  We got ourselves a new employee and I want you all to meet them.”, Jefe spoke. 
 
      
 
    “She comes in as one of our own family so make yourself acquainted with your new lovely waitress, and Arthur’s wife, Holly!” 
 
      
 
    The sound of heels could be heard coming from around the corner and there stood Holly.  All of the men’s eyes widen when they stared at the stunning hourglass blonde.  Not only was she a hard bodied busty blonde, but she had a matching beautiful face. 
 
      
 
    Her attractive figure and features were wrapped up in the new uniform for female employees on the wait staff at Cha-Chas.  It was a black miniskirt that looked at least two sizes too small for her. 
 
      
 
    Her large 38FF breasts spilled out from the top and showed off the entirety of her ample cleavage.  Her skirt was so tight that it smashed her breasts up lifting them up on her chest and jiggle with each step she took in front of the Latino men.  
 
      
 
    Arthur felt a bit of anxiety wash over him as he looked at all of the men looking at his wife who was the center of attention.  Her big large breasts bouncing to the men’s delights they almost looked like wolves staring at their prey.   
 
      
 
    The bottom of her skirt rested a few inches below her youthful butt.  Her busty frame pulled the skirt up to show off even more of her legs that the dress was designed to.  With each step her figure threatened to spill out from the top or bottom.   The top of her black sheer stockings covering her long toned legs could be seen ending just above her knee showing off her bare thigh.  Her black heels raised her a few inches off the ground with her blue heels. 
 
      
 
    As she continued to walk around and introduce herself the men all just took turns shaking her hands and smiling at her.  Miguel and Juan were staring directly at Arthur wondering how someone like him could score a beautiful blonde goddess like Holly.  
 
      
 
    She walked around in the skimpy skirt and some of the men were very aggressive when they were hugging her.  Victor the bartender held her in his arm while staring straight down in her cleavage as he got acquainted with her.  He was like an alpha gorilla taking the first bite of a piece of meat.  His hips were pressed firm into his and Holly just looked around at the others as this large strong man held her.  She could smell the musk the bartender gave of himself mixed with the alcohol and it reminded her of wild times that gave her a light thrill.   
 
      
 
    Arthur felt uncomfortable with all of these men being so comfortable in touching and grabbing at his wife.  When she was pulled away from Victor, her nipples were completely visible under the thin material of the black skirt top which showed she wore no bra.  The men instantly noticed and to Arthur’s dismay made comments in Spanish to one another that luckily he couldn’t understand.  She was pulled around and her boobs were bouncing and her skirt would rise showing off just the bottom of her skirt.  Men’s hands were sliding “accidentally” against her butt or her breasts until finally Jefe pulled her out of the fray.  Victor released her to the boss and she was told to go to the back of the room and grab her things. 
 
      
 
    Holly did as he was told and he watched her obey.  The meeting ended and the coworkers were all giving him smug smiles as they walked by to leave the building.  Arthur was wondering why they were all acting like such jerks all of a sudden. 
 
      
 
    Miguel got up and followed suit of the older men.  Juan sat with Arthur and they sipped the rest of their waters talking.  Holly came out and proper introduced herself to Juan.   
 
      
 
    Juan was polite and shy.  He was obviously nervous around girls and wanted to be nice to her since she was older than he was.  Juan then nervously walked away slunched over to hide the growing erection in his pants. 
 
      
 
    Neither of them noticed and they both exited their work.  They got in the car together and drove home. 
 
      
 
    “So what do you think?”, Arthur asked. 
 
      
 
    “I love it.”, She was excited to have a job. 
 
      
 
    “But your uniform.” 
 
      
 
    “You don’t think it looks good on me?  Is it my weight?”, She asked. 
 
      
 
    “No, no, no.  It just shows off your body.” 
 
      
 
    “Oh well.  Hopefully this job will just be temporary, babe.  Plus the men all seemed very friendly.”, She smiled sweetly. 
 
      
 
    Arthur did not share the same sentiment that Holly did.  Though, they needed the money he figured that they should try and make the best of a bad situation. 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
      
 
    rude customer 
 
      
 
      
 
    Miguel was becoming increasingly lazy working alongside of Arthur.  He was the other host that would also bus tables.  While he earned tips for some reason Arthur would not.  Arthur was having to clean tables for customers more and more and he was becoming frustrated by it.  
 
      
 
    It wasn’t that he was not working, but it was also the reason he wasn’t working.  He would stand next to Holly talking to her whenever he could.  She didn’t seem to mind the teen who was five years younger than herself.  She actually thought it was kind of brave of him to talk so boldly to her at his age 
 
      
 
    However, when he would get to touchy feeling with her by touching her ass or pushing his crotch into her she would pull back.  One time he even tried to put his hands up her shirt that she told Arthur about.  She tried her best to stop Arthur and it would annoy Miguel who would take his anger out on Arthur.  
 
      
 
    He would order him around and tell him to basically do his job.  However Arthur needed the job and knew he better do what it took to keep the business going.   
 
      
 
    Miguel had even told Holly that if she wanted her tips to increase that she had to allow him to touch and feel her body whenever he wanted.  The less that Arthur said anything the more he was encouraged to try and touch her more.  
 
      
 
    However, it was the day he met the fat older cowboy who was a rude customer that had come into the restaurant quite often and just so happened to be sitting in Holly’s section.  He brought his wife, who basically was a mute and just followed her husband’s demands.  She wore a flashy ugly clothing, lots of fake jewelry and way too much make up, but luckily she was quiet. 
 
      
 
    “Name’s Dermott, but you can call me Cowboy like the rest of these Mexicans”, The man said to Holly in a southern twang. 
 
      
 
     “Well Welcome to Cha-Chas.  My name is Holly and will be serving you today.”, She said with an innocent and professional smile. 
 
      
 
    “No.  You will serve me all night, gorgeous.”, Dermott winked at her in a flirtatious manner before returning to looking at the menu.  “So what I can have, young lady?” 
 
      
 
    Holly blushed a bit as she felt very self-conscious with her body on display in the skimpy uniform that her bust threatened to explode out of.  
 
      
 
    “Well Mister, you can have anything you want.”, She said mimicking his southern twang. 
 
      
 
    “How about something “off the menu” for dessert?”, The old cowboy was really feeling himself today.  The Cowboy’s wife did not seem surprised by how her husband treated Holly.  Holly on the other hand felt a little uncomfortable letting this man flirt with her so openly in front of his own wife. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t think so, sir.”, Holly inferred what he meant. 
 
      
 
    Dermot perturbed and was offended by that.  “You don’t think so?”   
 
      
 
    “No sir.”, Holly, shifted on her feet uncomfortably. 
 
      
 
    “Or you just don’t think?”, The older man’s eyes narrowed in on Holly.  The Cowboy suddenly looked a little bit more intimidating to Holly with the look he gave her. 
 
      
 
     Holly realized she had just angered her first regular customer and didn’t know how to react.  She decided to just go along with it. 
 
      
 
    “Oh sorry sir, I guess I am a little slow.”, Holly tried to deflect. 
 
      
 
    “Psh.  Blondes.”, Dermott took his time reading the menu, while Holly stood there waiting for him to say something. 
 
      
 
    “Well what’s the special, hon.”, Dermott asked, continuing to look at the menu. 
 
      
 
    “Uh.. umm…”, Holly was so new, she didn’t even know. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t know what the special is?”, Dermott gave her a look.  Then, just shook his head.  “Alright blondie.  Grab me and my lady a drink.   I’ll have a large draft and she will have a margarita.” 
 
      
 
    Holly was flush red, but she nodded.  “Yes sir.” 
 
      
 
    Holly began to walk away from the table to put in their order, but Dermott grabbed her by the wrist and held her for a moment. 
 
      
 
    “And blondie.  Chop chop.”, With that Dermott reached down and gave her butt a small pat over her skirt. 
 
      
 
    Holly jumped out of surprise.  Nobody has just gave her a butt a pat in such a brazen manner since she played volleyball in high school.  And in front of his wife, made it even more awkward as she could feel his wife’s eyes on her.  
 
      
 
    Holly brought the drinks back and set them down.  When she bent over to give the older cowboy a drink, he reached to pull her down more.  Her cleavage was on full display as her breasts almost came out and he made no effort to conceal is staring.  However, he continued to talk even though he looked right down her top with a perverse eye.  Ordering for him and his wife, his hand had slid down her waist as though he was testing her reaction.  
 
      
 
    Holly could feel his hand reaching around and holding her at the small of her back almost against the table, so that she had to bend over it.  Her skirt had ridden up, so now the crease of her heart shaped ass could be barely seen poking out of the bottom of her skirt from the rest of the restaurant. 
 
      
 
    Arthur watched as the Cowboy ordered his wife around like some sort of bimbo, while Holly could only smile and try her best to be polite.  When Holly refilled his glass with a pitcher of water, the old man put a hand high on the back of her thigh while she poured the Cowboy’s wife’s glass.  When she finished, she would turn to do the same for Dermott.  While she poured his glass the Cowboy’s hand slid up her the back of her thigh.  His hand crept up slowly but didn’t stop at her skirt as his hand went under it.   
 
      
 
    The entire time The Cowboy had a delusional smile on his face like Holly enjoyed what was happening.  Holly could feel the older man’s hand slowly start to slide over her bare ass as she was only wearing a thong underneath her uniform.  Holly had to practically pry herself from the molesting older man’s hand.  Dermott’s wife rolled her make-up covered eyes.  When she brought over some silverware for the table he repeated the same thing.  However, this time, while his hand went all the way under her skirt right away.   Arthur watched this older man’s comfort level with his wife grow as he continued to hold her bare ass under her skirt. 
 
      
 
    Dermott must have been keeping her at the table conversing about something irrelevant, but the entire time Arthur was forced to watch as this fat customer was fondling his wife’s bare ass under her black mini skirt.  His hand looked like a moving lump as he squeezed and shook her plump butt under her skirt in front of the entire restaurant.  He wasn’t even being subtle about it, and Arthur watched the man even rub his own groin as he played with her ass for what seemed for hours. 
 
      
 
    Even after Holly brought the meal they ordered, The rude fat customer was even more emboldened with Holly as he demanded her to come to him from across the entire room.  It got most people’s attention and he complained about his food. 
 
      
 
    He touched his steak and looked to her saying it was cold.  “It should be warm like this.” 
 
      
 
    The fat customer’s fat hand went up and grabbed at her breasts at the table.  His hand was squeezing her perversely as she just stood there hanging over the table to allow her to show her what he meant.    
 
      
 
    “More like this actually.”, He then reached up with his other hand pulling the fabric at her top to slip his hand into her top.  His hand was now completely holding one of her tits as he just held her there fondling her breasts. 
 
      
 
    “Do you see what I mean?  This is way warmer and softer than this hard piece of meat.”, His tone became darker. 
 
      
 
    She looked around and saw that Arthur was watching the whole scene unfold.  Arthur didn’t know what to do, but knew he was supposed to do something so he walked over there slowly.  The whole time she just leaned over the table with the Cowby’s hand firmly planted on her tit.  His hand continuing to grope inside the top of her skirt as her husband came to her rescue. 
 
      
 
    “Excuse me.  Um.  Sir.”,  Arthur spoke softly. 
 
      
 
    The man continued to play with her big tit as though Arthur wasn’t standing there.  He finally snapped, “What?” 
 
      
 
    Arthur was stunned by his lack of awareness of what he was doing and where he was doing it.  In fact, she clearly had a wedding ring on so he had to know it was someone’s wife that he was currently molesting. 
 
      
 
    There was an odd look on Holly’s face as this man held her around the waist against the table with his free hand while his other hand played with her tit. 
 
      
 
    “Sir please.  We’re in a public place.  You can’t…” Arthur was interrupted. 
 
      
 
    “I can do whatever I want to.  The customer is always right.”, The fat man had slipped his hand under her skirt.  The skirt flung up around her waist showing off her bare ass to the rest of the room and all of the men stared.  No food was eaten at that moment as they watched this older fat man playing with this blonde’s ass and tits.   
 
      
 
    Arthur looked around the room for someone to step up and help him stop this man and there was nobody.  His wife was actually heard softly moaning within her struggles.  He wondered if she was actually trying to stop this man or if she was like it.  He pushed that thought aside and finally heard his hero. 
 
      
 
    “Let her go fat boy before I knock you the fuck out.”, It was Miguel. 
 
      
 
    The man looked to Miguel and did as he was told.  Holly seemed stunned and stood there with her top disheveled exposing one of her breasts almost completely.  Her skirt was still around her waist while all of the men were still watching. 
 
      
 
    Arthur ended up having to put his wife back together and Miguel grabbed the fat man.  Took money from his wallet and kicked him out. 
 
      
 
    While Arthur tried to hold his wife while Miguel threw out the rude customer, she pushed him away.  Her eyes were staring at Miguel’s macho attitude and she had obviously wanted to see him in action. 
 
      
 
    There was admiration glowing from her Arthur could see and he couldn’t blame her.  He handled the situation perfectly and even he was impressed.  With Miguel patrolling the room of diners the men would also stop fondling her so freely which pleased Arthur. 
 
      
 
    The rest of the night was less eventful, but Arthur could see that Miguel was different in his wife’s eyes.  While he was just a young  earlier that night she had proven that he was a man the way he handled himself. 
 
      
 
     Miguel could tell as well.  His hands replaced the fat customers and he was able to grope her extensively more during their shift than she had previously allowed.  
 
      
 
    Arthur went from disliking Miguel, to liking Miguel and back to disliking him all within the hour.  He seemed to have a way to destroy any of his redeeming qualities.   
 
      
 
    Arthur could only stare at the both of them at one of the computers that she was inputting an order she had just taken.  Miguel had pressed himself against the firm backside of the blonde wife.  Even in her tall heels he was able to remain at eye level with her.   
 
      
 
    His hands were placed on either side of her on the counter.  His hips pressing into hers he was slowly dancing to the song as he rubbed himself against her ass.  She was also slightly dancing to the song rubbing herself back against him. 
 
      
 
    Arthur was fuming but continued to do his job and Miguel’s as they danced with one another.  As he sat their last customer at their table he could see Miguel reach up and grab at her big bouncing breasts.  He was squeezing them like the fat rude customer was earlier.  Like the customer earlier, his hand was placed under her skirt and was rubbing at her bare ass. 
 
      
 
    Arthur couldn’t believe that this young guy was feeling her up at work and expected him to do his job, but he knew he couldn’t make a scene.  He didn’t want to lose his job. He walked back to the front locking the door and stood at the host stand while the young guy had fun with his wife for a few more minutes. 
 
      
 
    They finally ended their fun and Miguel came back to the host stand. 
 
      
 
    “Your wife’s ass is nice as hell.  You’re a lucky guy.”, He grinned as he stared Arthur stone cold in his eye. 
 
      
 
    Arthur couldn’t even return his eye contact and looked to the ground.  All he could muster was, “Thanks.” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah man, I’m sure you have to fight men like that off all the time.”, Miguel spoke knowing that he wouldn’t fight. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I have a couple.” 
 
      
 
    “I mean you bring a piece of ass like that around a place like this dressed in what she is dressing.  She’s going to cause problems.” 
 
      
 
    Arthur just nodded his head.  He didn’t really follow what he was saying, but he listened to the younger guy out of respect.  He started to realize why his wife was looking at him the way she was.  He realized earlier today he thought Miguel of just a high school teen.   
 
      
 
    Now he was thinking of him as a young man and started to notice how physically imposing he actually was.  He body was wired with muscle though he was skinny and he was tall enough to tower over Arthur was who short and scrawny. 
 
      
 
    “I did you a big favor back there, buddy.  Think you should repay me somehow.” 
 
      
 
    Arthur didn’t know what he meant.  He didn’t have any extra money he could give him.  He offered up his video games but Miguel didn’t play video games.  He offered up his collection of action figures but Miguel laughed at him and made fun of him for collecting toys. 
 
      
 
    “How about you start off by cleaning up for me tonight?”, Miguel said with a nod. 
 
      
 
    “Oh well…. Okay.”, Arthur felt obligated to repay the debt and agreed. 
 
      
 
    The rest of the staff left not really even saying bye to Arthur.  They all seemed to judge his inability to intervene with the rude customer and heard that Miguel that he had to step up.  
 
      
 
    Miguel had a bit of a big mouth and gossiped a lot for such a masculine young man.  He liked to try and manipulate people and was somewhat learning how to as he continued to mess with people’s heads. 
 
      
 
    Arthur was surprised when Miguel didn’t leave and only went to the back room where his wife was.  He stood out washing the floors and the windows of the front.  He cleaned the seats and vacuumed the floors.   
 
      
 
    Arthur always seemed to be scheduled on the day that the toilets were supposed to be cleaned.  Even when Arthur had to change his schedule, the day just switched to a day he worked on.  He was just getting ready to go clean the women’s bathroom now that the last customer has left. 
 
      
 
    When he heard some laughing and giggling he slowly entered.  There was some scuffling and it sounded like two people were in one of the stalls unaware that he had entered the bathroom with them. 
 
      
 
    He saw Miguel’s shoes and saw he was facing the toilet but couldn’t see any other feet.  Finally a couple of black women’s shoes with blue heels touched the ground at the at either side of Miguel’s feet. 
 
      
 
    They were Holly’s. 
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
    Caving 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Miguel’s Spanish accent could be heard echoing in the bathroom. 
 
      
 
    “Watch out watch out.” 
 
      
 
    Arthur saw her feet shift as she moved herself.  A loud stream could be heard filling the toilet between her legs.  Her feet moved around and shuffled as she kept her balance holding herself above the toilet below her. 
 
      
 
    The stream of piss was loud and long to an level of being of obnoxious.  Miguel was groaning as he finished and he could hear that Holly was giggling. 
 
      
 
    “Whoa.  That was a lot of piss.”, She whispered. 
 
      
 
    “A lot of piss from a big dick.”, Miguel spoke bluntly. 
 
      
 
    “I suppose so.”, She agreed. 
 
      
 
    “Bigger than your dumbass boyfriends?”, Miguel questioned. 
 
      
 
    “Of course.  It’s at least two time’s bigger.  When you pulled it out my pussy became instantly wet.” 
 
      
 
    Arthur couldn’t believe what he was hearing.  His wife was talking like such a whore to this younger guy.  He was as young to her as she was to him and the age difference bothered him.  How could this younger guy take his girl so easily like this.  He even hated the manner he took her by showing his superior masculinity and putting it out there in front of his wife.  His wife always talked about bold men and always seemed to enjoy the more aggressive men that Arthur could tell.  He knew she had never cheated, but he could tell how she reacted to certain men. 
 
      
 
    However, those were men and this guy was only eighteen years old and his cock was obviously out right in front of her.  With him standing and her sitting it would obviously be at around her eye level.  The scene made him feel uncomfortable, but he was too timid to intervene.  He had a sudden memory of being unable to intervene with the fat man before and wondered himself what was stopping him. 
 
      
 
    “Grab it.”, Miguel commanded. 
 
      
 
    “But Arthur.”, She replied almost forgetting about him. 
 
      
 
    “He’s cleaning the men’s shit out the toilet right now.  He gave up his time with you so I’m going to be the one how fills it.  His loss is my gain right now.”, Miguel tip toed a little closer.  He leaned on his tip-toes as it was apparent to Arthur he was pressing his cock towards her face. 
 
      
 
    “Alright.”, She said in a reluctant way.  
 
      
 
    After a while he could hear the soft sound of Miguel’s moans.  He was balancing on his feet and his pants were dropping now to around his ankles.  He could hear his skin being rubbed in the stall.  
 
      
 
    “It’s so big.”, Holly spoke aroused. 
 
      
 
    “You’re making it bigger.  Let me slap it against those big tits.’, The sound of skin smacking could be heard as he did as he said.  He listened to each thwap of his skin against his wife’s 38FF tits.  He could also hear her let out a soft gasp with each thump of his cock against her boobs. 
 
      
 
    “Stroke.”, Miguel spoke as he stopped smacking himself against her tits. 
 
      
 
    Arthur could see the shadow of what was going on under them.  Arthur was standing over his wife and she had both of her hands raised to his waist.  They were moving up and down as she pumped the teen’s member between her small hands. 
 
      
 
    He could see his cock moving up and down as she was pumping it with vigor.  The sound of his precum leaking and lubing his cock entered the sounds of the bathroom.  It was a wet rhythmic sound that could be heard lubing the length of the young Latino’s cock. 
 
      
 
    Arthur watched as Miguel’s shadow grabbed the back of Holly’s blonde hair and pull her face to his cock.  He was bringing the big piece of meat against her face.  He was rubbing his thick member against her face.  Using her hair he was rubbing her face in his own crotch as he shifted his hips at her. 
 
      
 
    Arthur could see Miguel’s feet shifting underneath the stall as well as hear his wife’s heel scratch against the ground.  The big dick slapping at her face only made her moan louder in the stall and the way this younger Latino used her was only turning her on more. 
 
      
 
    Arthur looked down to the shadows and saw that Miguel had stuck his waist into Holly’s chest and was humping at her.  Arthur couldn’t be quite certain but he thought her outfit was still while he rubbed himself against her. 
 
      
 
    He could see that Miguel’s hand had come down and were smashing her breasts around himself as he continued to thrust himself against her.  His knees came down to bend and he was now leaning over her frame that was still sitting.  
 
      
 
    The sound of his wet cock between her tits filled the bathroom and Miguel began to speak. 
 
      
 
    “Now you know that this means that I own a piece of your ass.  So don’t act all surprised when I come around and break me off a piece.”, The wet cock continued to fuck Holly’s tits. 
 
      
 
    “Of course babe, just make sure that nothing like today happens again.” 
 
      
 
    “Well if your dumbass husband could do his job properly none of this would have happened in the first place.  I constant have to bail his sorry ass out of trouble here  I swear.  About time I get rewarded for his fuck ups.”, He sneered. 
 
      
 
    Arthur was so angry right now.  The kid was lying to his wife with his cock between her tits.  Telling her lies about him and even blaming him for what happened.  He was pissed because it was the lazy ass kid’s fault and now here they were with his cock buried between her big 38FF tits. 
 
      
 
    Miguel’s sneakers were beginning to squeak as he continued to hammer at her large supple breasts.  All of a sudden he rested back on his heels. 
 
      
 
    “Stroke it.  Hurry bitch.” 
 
      
 
    Arthur could see that Holly quickly reached up to the big hard cock in front of her face.  She had grabbed it and began stroking it like he said.  Arthur could tell just by the shadows that his wife really wanted to please the younger Latino stud. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck.  Fuck.  Fuuckkkk!”, Miguel let out a loud groan. 
 
      
 
    For a moment all Arthur could hear was the wet rhythmic pumping of his precum covered cover in his wife’s hands in the stall.  However, he could start hearing splash noises. 
 
      
 
    “Shit, Miguel!” 
 
      
 
    Miguel could be heard laughing, but then became more serious.  “Don’t stop.  Don’t  you fucking stop white girl.” 
 
      
 
    The shadow showed that she didn’t either.  Holly continued to stroke the cock that was now cumming all over her.  The sounds of his cum spraying against her tits filled the air of the stall. 
 
      
 
    Miguel began to laugh again and was breathing quickly, “Fuck yeah baby.  Keep milking that cock until its soft.” 
 
      
 
    She did as she was told and in the shadows Arthur could see she did her best to get all of the cum out of the big cock she held.  Arthur could see it dripping all over the floor now. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t slip.”, Miguel joked as the puddle of cum formed under his dripping cock. 
 
      
 
    “Should I clean it up?”, Holly asked. 
 
      
 
    “No.. Artie will tomorrow.  It’s one of his duties.”, Miguel said with such joy that it almost hurt Arthur’s feelings. 
 
      
 
    Miguel pulled his pants up quickly and without worry stepped out of the stall.  He saw Arthur and was frozen for a moment.  However, when he saw Arthur’s lack of reaction he stood there confidently.   
 
      
 
    Even though he was much younger, he had sized Arthur up now.  He looked him up and down and zipped himself up and buttoned his jeans.  He gave the waist of his pants a pull up and stepped towards Arthur. 
 
      
 
    Arthur just looked towards the ground not wanting to look at Miguel.  Maybe Miguel would realize how mad he was at him and be apologetic. 
 
      
 
    However Miguel just offered up a slap on his shoulder as he walked out the bathroom. 
 
      
 
    When Holly came out of the bathroom she didn’t seem even stunned that Arthur was there.  She must have heard Miguel and sensed it.  Her tits were covered in Miguel’s cum.  There were jets of white stains all over her black top alongside of the cum that was drying on her cleavage.  The young stud must have dumped a gallon of cum on his wife. 
 
      
 
    Arthur gave her a stare hoping she was going to say something first.  Something in line of being apologetic.  However she just shrugged her shoulder which made some of Miguel’s cum leaked down in between her cleavage. 
 
      
 
    “He was there for me… like I said we have to do whatever we need to right now.” 
 
      
 
    Arthur was beginning to fear where this was leading.  
 
      
 
    **Thank you for reading the Sneak Peep.  If you enjoyed it, please enjoy the full 13 chapter story of what happens!  Thanks for your support and have a wonderful day! 
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