

Chuck had always been pretty adventurous with his wife. It wasn’t uncommon for the wife to book a trip to a Caribbean island where it was already known that couples would be engaging in hot and very public sex on the beach. Chuck never thought that he would engage in the crazy orgy, but part of him wondered how it would feel to watch his wife taken by a gang of muscled and strong men.

You see, Chuck had always had the fantasy of seeing his wife taken by some big strong bulls. He never really said anything about the fantasy. Other kinky fantasies were so much easier to speak about. One night, he suggested a little bit of bondage and then they were happily cuffing each other to everything in the house and each of them had their fun.

To the surprise of Chuck, as he was helpless and bound to their bed, he found that he had some of the most intense orgasms. It was a new experience. Most of the time, he was the lead on all the projects at work, ready to put in the 14 hour days to make sure that the construction company that he was heading was always the company that got the big contracts. He would swear like a sailor on the various construction sites, and got into a few fist fights with the various crews over jobs they didn’t feel like they had to finish.

That was why it was so crazy when he discovered that he actually didn’t mind not being in control. It was a relief to feel that burden lifted from him. He could relax and let the wife squeeze his nipples hard and pin him into the mattress as she was riding hard.

After they both climaxed and she released him, his loving wife Lauren looked over at him, and said a few sentences that he never thought he would hear.

“How would you feel if I slept with some other people? Not like cheating or anything. I was hoping that you watch me.”

Chuck at first thought he was dreaming. There was no way that this was real. It had been a fantasy for so long to watch his wife get pressed down into their mattress, a huge ass bull holding her down by the shoulders as he had his way with her. Chuck found that his dick was already very hard at the thought of getting to watch his wife get fucked raw and penetrated fully in every hole where it would fit.

“Honey, why does it seem like your dick is getting hard again already? Do you need me to take care of you again? I have never seen your cock like this before! It is getting so long just like a snake that ate a full course meal.”

Chuck rolled over and looked with dreamy eyes into the gaze of his wife. “I think it is a great idea to have you fuck other people. I just have two rules though. I want to see it all happen while I am recording it. Number two, it would not be right if you get all the fun. I want the ability to fuck who I want as well.”

Lauren laid there for a bit, mulling this over in her mind and taking everything into consideration. It was a bit odd to think that her husband would actually enjoy watching her take dick from another guy. After all, it was not the default for a man. Most were very protective of their wife and didn’t want other guys to even look at their wives boobs or ass.

To just lay it all out there and say that she could have a sexual relationship with any guy that she wanted, the choices were overwhelming. He had given his blessing and was actually happy about all of this. Lauren swallowed hard, rubbing the sweat from her husband off on a pillow as she got up and felt his semen sloshing around in her cunt.

She looked back with a grin, smiling with those white teeth and shining eyes. “If you want to fuck another woman, I can’t really say no. After all, it was me who suggested this! I think you should be happy Chuck. Sex is something that should be shared with as many people as you can! I would not want to deprive the world of getting a chance to sample my big Chuck.”

This was another bombshell for Chuck. Did his wife really just say that? Most of the time, cheating was enough to break a relationship. Here was his wife, telling him that he should share his cock with anybody that he wanted. Even though Chuck had just cum very hard inside his wife, he got up and swept her into his arms, kissing her on the lips with intensity.

“Bend over that bed honey. I am not done with you yet.”

The lovemaking between both of them went long into the night, each of them fucking while thinking about the possibilities that could occur now. Anything was up for grabs. As they drifted off to sleep, both of them had huge smiles stretched across their faces, thinking about all the things that they wanted to try with new people. It seemed that Lauren had been considering this for quite some time, because she was already making all the plans in her head, finalizing what would prove to be earthshaking for their marriage.

***

The next day, Lauren had a serious bounce to her step. She felt so much more alive now that she and the hubby had discussed everything that was going to happen in detail. While they were talking about having a new guy fuck her, Chuck had been so hard, she had to fucking suck him off three times just to keep his dick limp.

Lauren was humming as she prepared his favorite breakfast, smearing white and creamy butter all over his pancakes, drenching the stack with sticky and gooey syrup that would be delicious going into his mouth. It made her think of a few other things going into the mouth of Chuck, but she pushed those thoughts away as he came down the stairs, sniffing at the air.

“Wow babe. That smells awesome. What did you make?”

“Pancakes silly. I figured you would need a big meal of pancakes, eggs, and bacon after everything that happened last night. I don’t think I ever watched you jizz that much before. It was intense to think about you watching me fuck another guy. To be honest, I could barely sleep last night while I was thinking of all the dick I would be getting soon.”

Chuck paused as he stepped into the kitchen, all of the things that they talked about rushing back into his brain. He scratched at his full head of hair, giving a long yawn as he scooted over to the white, wide breakfast table.

He started to dig into the spread immediately, listening to his wife talk as she practically skipped around their kitchen. As Chuck chewed his food, his eyes went wide with surprise.

“Honey, not to put any pressure on you, but I already booked a trip for us. Two tickets for Jamaica. It is going to be white sands and cool drinks out on the beach.”

“Were you uh, going to be doing anything else while we are over there in Jamaica with all those...uh, black guys?”

The eyes on his wife sparkled with both lust and passion for what was going to happen soon. Chuck swallowed his pancakes, realizing that what they talked about just last night was going to happen on this trip. It was crazy to think that his wife already booked this trip!

“Well, I mean, this trip would be something for both of us. You could relax on a beach chair with one of those crime novels that you like so much. In the meantime, I would go out and check to see if there are any guys that would be interested in me.”

Chuck swallowed his orange juice, both eyes going really wide when he saw the size of some of the dudes over in Jamaica. It looked like they were fucking body building twenty four seven in the heat. Their thick, black muscles bulged out, ripped biceps holding up platters of food and tropical drinks.

It was hard not to think about all these guys holding up his little and petite wife like she was a trophy, carting her off into the jungle where they could all take turns with her small and very fragile white pussy. Chuck had to look away from the images of the men in Jamaica. Would they treat his wife right? If she was just fucking total strangers, how could he be sure that his wife would make it through her encounter with these massive black guys?

“You don’t look so good Chuck. Are you feeling ok? Were the pancakes not to your liking or something?”

It was all very apparent that soon Chuck was going to be watching his lovely and very loving wife getting railed by black cock. Would it just be one massive black dick going inside of her, or would there be multiple ready to pound into her soft form, taking her innocence and bending out the tender pink walls of her pussy?

This was all happening so fast, Chuck was starting to have second thoughts. Why did he think that this was a good idea? Even if he was given the right to fuck other women, what if his sweet and cute wife came back with her pussy spread out to the limits so that it wasn’t as enjoyable for him to fuck her?

Lauren pet the top of his head. “Oh honey. I can see that you are worried about me. You really shouldn’t be too concerned. We are going to be heading over to Jamaica together. If anything crazy happens, you can step in and help me out.”

Chuck struggled with the words, not sure how to phrase this. “I know that I can come with you honey. I am sure I can get the time off last minute from work. I have saved up lots of paid leave. My main concern is that when you fuck this black cock, your body will change. I mean, my dick is not small, but some of these black dudes, I heard that they have anacondas in their shorts. What if you sleep with some of these bulls and then you don’t want my cock anymore?”

Lauren chuckled, picking up his orange juice to refill the glass. “You are being so silly honey. I will always love you. That will never change. It is normal to get cold feet. I am sure most guys would have to think long and hard about giving their wife over to some massive black beasts that can plug his wife from across the room with their monster dicks. Here is the thing though. You might have second thoughts about this shit, and I don’t really care. You made the agreement last night while you were still feeling blissful about fucking me and unloading your cum in my pussy. Now this is my turn. It is my turn to be sexually fulfilled. I am going over to Jamaica on this flight in the next couple days. You decide if you are coming or not.”

There was a silence that hung dense and foreboding in the air. She was serious about this. Lauren had always been the kind of woman that could not be denied once she had it in her mind that she was going forward with something.

Chuck nodded slowly, picking up his fork and chewing his food thoughtfully. He had only two choices now. He could go along with this and come with his wife to Jamaica, or she was going to be sending over a live video feed of her getting her white pussy impaled on black pole.

Lauren smiled, taking the first bite of her pancakes that she just made. “So glad that we understand each other sexy. You will see. I did all sorts of research. These guys at the resort will treat me like I want them to. Nobody is going to abuse me or anything. If they get a little rough with my white body, that might actually be exciting.”

This had Chuck even more worried. She was getting wet thinking about one of these black bullies smacking her ass? What else had she been hiding from him? It was crazy to think that in just a few short days, she was going to be on her back with a grunting and very virile man on top of her, going at her cunt hard. Would they even wear protection???

The rest of the breakfast was quiet for the most part, just a few sentences about the local news and the weather. When they were both finished, Lauren bounced off to work as Chuck got into his truck and started up the engine. What had he gotten himself into?

***

The flight over to Jamaica was made much easier by drinking large amounts of Rum on the plane. Chuck had never seen his wife so eager to go on vacation, and he knew exactly why she was so happy. As soon as they got off the plane, she was checking out everything that Jamaica had to offer.

A bellhop strode up to them, his frame well over six foot and built like a football player back in the states. Chuck was not surprised that his wife was giving this bellhop a long and hard stare, focusing on the size of his dick with her eyes. This dude had been lifting heavy bags for years, and it seemed that he was already very well accustomed to the stares and double entendres that came from the white women landing on the island.

Even Chuck had to admit, this guy was packing some serious heat down there. The dude was flaccid and still seemed to be at ten inches. When he took off his boxers, he probably had to unfurl his mammoth cock. Chuck looked down at his own dick in his pants. Not bad, but certainly not in the same league as this man.

Chuck followed behind the bellhop, wondering which black guy his wife would end up with during this trip. Their bellhop turned around, flashing a smile as he hefted their heavy bags.

“Man, you look to be holding the weight of the world on your shoulders. Why don’t you let me help you relax with some of the ganja? I guarantee, you smoke just a little of this brother, and you will be feeling so right as rain, that we might have to carry you back to the plane when you are done.”

Chuck had never been into drug use, preferring to kick back with just a simple beer at the end of the day. He started to turn down the offer, when his wife popped into the conversation and eagerly accepted the weed that he was putting out there.

Chuck didn’t like that. Here they were, in a different place and country. They didn’t know if this guy was some sort of cop! He might be trying to set them up. Regardless, as soon as they got into the door of their hotel room, the bellhop flipped out a few joints, passing them around with a smile. Chuck gave his over to Lauren, rolling his eyes and the bellhop lit up the end of her joint for her.

“You guys looking for some fun today? I know just the place,” said their bellhop with a sly smile. Chuck folded his arms in front of him, not really enjoying how this was going. Right now, they should be on the beach, trying to find a guy that Lauren would be comfortable sleeping with. They didn’t have time for this crazy bellhop that was just trying to get them high on drugs!

To the surprise of Chuck, his wife happily accepted the joint from this strange man, sucking on it right in front of Chuck and taking a long drag. It was like he didn’t even know her anymore. How could she be so irresponsible??

As she stood there smiling with a glazed looking expression, she grabbed the bellhop by his dreadlocks, pulling him into her body and pressing her nice and tight body up against the thick frame of this muscled hunk. Chuck felt his jaw drop open. Was this really happening? She was going to fuck the bellhop after he just gave her some weed?

Lauren looked intoxicated as she began to let her hands roam all over the body of this man. He started to pull away, telling her that he could not sleep with her right now. He still had work to do for the hotel! Lauren didn’t seem to care about what he said as she grabbed at his pants and undid the top button. Chuck was shocked at how forward she was. His little lady was desperate for huge dick and would stop at nothing to get what she wanted.

Boxers came next, dropping to the floor to reveal a gigantic cock that was so enormous, you could wrap it around somebody and choke them to death with it. Lauren licked her lips, eager to wrap her lips around this monster. Before anybody knew what was happening, she dropped down to her knees, thighs vibrating with the anticipation of sucking this black cock and swallowing everything that was held in the heavy black balls.

Chuck looked around, surprised that their bellhop was doing this. He had to get back to work! Each time he tried to pull away from Lauren, she grabbed at his nuts, growling at the man and telling him that he could not get away. She felt like she deserved this and she would stop at nothing to get the black monster that she wanted.

“Honey, why don’t you sit on the bed and just watch us? I don’t want you getting in the way.”

Chuck did as he was told, pulling out his phone to record what was happening. The black bellhop finally realized that he could not get away from this little white woman unless he laid some pipe in her. It didn’t matter if it was his job on the line, it was time to get some of that sweet, white pussy. Chuck had to do a double take several times. How was it that this guy was so massive? His own white cock was super small in comparison.

Lauren seemed to notice the huge difference in size as well. She was licking all over the huge dick, trying to get it slicked up and wet with her spit as she started to make those long strokes up and down the shaft that had their Jamaican hunk groaning with a heavy sigh.

“I am so horney just grabbing this thing. Make me your dirty white whore. Fuck me hard where you want me with this giant cock.”

Lauren had never spoken in such a dirty way to her husband. He started to blush as she ran her nails over his solid abs and rubbed his dark skin. From where Chuck was sitting on the bed, he could see that her pussy lips were glistening with lust and a fever for black dick. Lauren looked back at her husband, smiling and rubbing her fingers through her shaved pussy hair and stroking over her own clit.

When her fingers appeared again, they were wet with the dew of arousal. Their black bellhop noticed how wet this woman was and smiled, sucking the dew off her digits and smacking his lips. “You white women always taste so nice. It is great when you visit our island, because it seems like they are always seeking black cock.”

The bellhop grabbed the back of her head and began to thrust into her face, not just content with getting his dick sucked. He wanted to facefuck this whore. He wanted to be moving his hips and simulating what would happen next with her pussy. His poor and petite wife was struggling to handle so much cock.

The gurgling sounds were too much to handle. This giant black dick was choking her! Chuck stood up from the bed, ready to stop this crazy face fucking. He might not have any idea how to fight, but he had to stand up for his loved one! Lauren spun around, the spit and drool still hanging off her lips. With a raw and glowering expression, she told her dumbass husband to sit back down.

He was reluctant to back down until she cradled the heavy black nuts in front of her and smiled at her black superhero. “Chuck. You need to accept that you are a cuck now. Nothing can change that. This man gets to use me how he wants because he can satisfy me sexually. If you were able to do that for me, you would have the same permission. For now, I want you to sit your hairy ass back on that bed and you are going to wait until we are done. At no point are you going to stop him from fucking me. This is between us and our black bull is going to fuck my mouth now.”

With a smirk, her black bull started to really fuck her mouth, calling her every dirty word in the book as he pumped her mouth like he was banging a whore. Chuck was horrified, but he had to stay silent. All he could do was just film the filthy coupling and wonder if he even really knew his wife anymore.

Lauren loved that way that this man was using her. Her delicate hand slipped between her legs again, stroking over her clit and getting her revved up. She had never been this wet before with Chuck, so it seemed that there was even physical proof that his loving and beautiful wife just physically wanted the black dick more than his own small and dinky white cock.

“All of you white bitches are total freaks. I have to admit though, all of you can suck a cock like a pro.” Chuck felt his dick get rock hard as his wife was slurping away on this thick, dark chocolate stick. A part of him felt bad for his wife, watching her tiny and small mouth getting stretched out so far and wide by the black monster that was spearing into her face. Would her jaw be aching in the morning? Chuck was pretty sure she would need to eat pudding and gelatin for a few days in a row so that her jaw could get a rest.

Each time Chuck was sure that his wife could not take anymore of the massive dick that was pummeling her throat, he shifted around in an uncomfortable position on the bed. It was so real and visceral. When his wife suggested they actually have her fuck other men, he didn’t think it would actually happen so fast. His wife had her titties covered in her own spit. Both of them jiggled, glossy with the after product of having her mouth wide open and fucked with no mercy.

Chuck would get up from his position on the bed when she started to gag a lot, and each time his wife would yell at him and tell him to get his ass back on the bed before she would discipline him. Chuck found it hard to accept the fact he was no longer the only thing in the life of Lauren, but she made it clear that this was going to happen. Her hand reached up slowly, interlocking her fingers with the man that was pounding her.

The bellhop held both her hands with a tight grip,  making sure that she could not pull away. Now it was just her mouth that he focused on. Since she could no longer stroke up and down his thick shaft, he was using the opportunity to pump her pink lips faster and with no warning. The black cock expanded with lust as he slid it in and out of her warm throat. Lauren was moaning around the cock that was turning her head into a personal fucktoy. It was obvious that she was enjoying this as her forehead was pushed up against the sweaty and tight abs of the bellhop.

Her nose inhaled the deep and musky scent of this giant black man. He twisted her arms back behind her head, putting her into increasingly difficult positions as he took the pleasure from her mouth. His hard muscles flexed and grew stiff with each new position that he used on her, twisting her arms into pretzel shapes as he surged forward with his dark sword of flesh.

No longer satisfied from feeling totally in control of her arms, he gripped both of her thin and white arms together with one giant hand, letting his other hand roam all over her body with impunity. First, his big paw went to her great tits, squeezing on them as if he could pull fresh juice from a ripe melon. Still fucking her mouth, he held the back of her head and smiled as he pushed her face down on the mammoth fuck pole over and over.

Chuck could not take this any longer! He stood up, crawling over to his wife and rubbing along her thick outer lips for her pussy. She could not yell at him to get back on the bed now because her mouth was too stuffed with this behemoth prick.

Chuck found what he thought that he would find. She was totally soaked down there right now. His cute and normally very reserved wife was enthralled in the passion and face fucking that this man was giving her. He had never felt such wetness on her before! Clear and sexy juices were all over his fingers when he held them up to his face. In awe, he stuck the wet fingers in his mouth, sipping on the sweet nectar. The black bull didn’t seem to even notice that the white cuck was encroaching on his territory. He was still too busy thrusting away into the warm mouth that was he was in total control of.

Just when Chuck thought he might get his wife off with playing with her pussy, she was yanked off the floor with strong arms and tossed on the bed like she didn’t weigh a thing. “Get that white ass on the bed and get ready to be fucked you slut.”

Chuck trembled on the floor as he looked back and saw the black pole aimed right at her slick hole. There was no way…

The black bull didn’t accept no for an answer though. As soon as he began to drive his black tree trunk into her creamy white body, Lauren almost fainted, holding onto the covers so tight that her knuckles were going white. His cock was in fact so large, that with his angle of attack, he was running it up and down her clit with each thrust forward. Just five strokes into his wife, and Lauren jerked and vibrated as if hit by a jolt of electricity.

“That was just one of many honey,” snarled the black lover. Her tights walls spread out greatly as many more inches passed into her slit, penetrating so far into his petite wife, Chuck knew that she would probably always want to get black dick from now on. Black men could give his wife things that he just could not.

Six inches were poking into her soft innards, moving around and going deeper with each passing moment. The bellhop laughed, putting giant hands on her knees and pulling them apart, making sure that he could see every black inch that he was feeding into her hungry cunt. His giant cock was exploring parts of her body that had never been touched before. The purple bell end of his black snake was rubbing up against the very bottom of her cunt, and this man’s stick had several more inches that he could pump her with.

“On no my little white whore. It seems your white cunt is too shallow for the whole thing. Guess I will just need to content myself with loading you all the way with my frothy semen.”

“Don’t just tell me what you want to do. Give it to me. Give it to me hard!”

His ass started clenching as he grabbed at her white hair, enjoying the exotic feel as he started to breath hard. This man was pumping her at a mile a minute. Her pussy tried to keep up, her snatch slurping up the staff with squishy and wet sounds as this man went deep into her, holding out a few inches of his rod so that he wouldn’t slam into her cervix.

Chuck felt himself stroking his dick faster as the bellhop used his wife faster. It was like they were linked in some way. Chuck imagined how it would feel to take his wife in such a strong and masculine manner.

Like a shotgun, both nuts began to unload their hot rounds. The black shaft was twitching and pulsing, every shot of semen landing on target, soaking into the cervix at the bottom of this cunt hole. Chuck knew for sure that his wife would be pregnant from this. There was no way that this much cum could go into her without repercussion. Would he soon be raising a half black child back home?

The bellhop didn’t put everything he had into her pussy though. At the last minute, he jerked his long shaft free, hitting her face with the last couple of shots. Lauren laughed with delight as sperm hit her chin and she snaked her tongue out to lick up the goop that was splattering onto her cute face.

Chuck saw how his wife had been pumped with black semen and now she was also marked by the splashes of sperm as well. It was too much for him to handle and he finally achieved climax, his own load spilling out onto the rug in front of him. The black bellhop looked down and chuckled, realizing just how much Chuck enjoyed being a cuck.

“Guess we need the maid in here now after this shit. I will go get her. In the meantime, here is my number. I expect to fuck your wife each day that she is here on vacation. We can push her limits even more.”

Chuck was breathing hard thinking about how much action his wife would soon be getting. Did this man have friends? How many black dicks would be in his wife before their vacation was done?

To be continued

Need even more interracial cuckold action? Check out what happens when faithful wife starts to stray for her black bull boss. The husband is only going to have the job of holding the camera for this one as his wife is taken hard by black dick.

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Black-Bull-at-Gym-ebook/dp/B08338Q2DD/ref=sr_1_fkmr1_1?keywords=black+bull+in+the+gym+cuckold&qid=1577297677&sr=8-1-fkmr1
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