
        
            
                
            
        

    
Cuckold Safari

I felt his breath getting heavier and I knew that it was time to ask him to pull out, but I stayed silent. Instead, I put my white hands on his jet-black butt so he could penetrate even deeper into me and whispered in his ear, "Cum in me. Cum into my white pussy! "His thrusts were immediately more intense and his heavy breathing turned into a perceptibly loud moan, suddenly he remained deep in my pussy and his buttocks cramped up, as I already felt his hot African sperm deep splash into my pussy, right into my uterus. It was a great and overwhelming feeling as the spurts of his semen seemed to flood my pussy with the two most intense orgasms of my life. This breathtaking sensation triggered another orgasm that cramped all the muscles in my body, while happiness flowed through my body. My African Prince and I relaxed and he gave me another intense kiss with his tongue. Strangely enough, I did not feel worried about a possible pregnancy. On the contrary! With Maalik, everything felt so right.


But still, I looked up worried. My eyes searched for the chair my husband Fabian was sitting on. When I finally found him, I saw him sitting there naked in the chair and squirting a large amount of his sperm on his own belly. He obviously liked what he saw here. But his face was still full of shock and he also seemed to be babbling on and off, no wonder, because Fabian was never allowed to sleep with me without a condom, because I cannot stand the pill and risk, but this was my second sex session with Maalik and he was not only allowed to fuck me without a condom, no, I even let him cum in me. I smiled at my husband and his face seemed to relax as Maalik already turned my head back to give me another kiss. As he slowly pulled his huge black cock that had already lost erection from me, I felt how full my pussy actually was with his sperm. But when his shiny cock pulled out of me, I was so happy but exhausted. Maalik lay next to me and held me tight in his arm. Out of primal instinct, I lifted my hips lightly, so that none of the precious seed came out. I was not just in love with Maalik anymore. No, the feelings were too intense! I also seemed to belong to him. I smiled and his face seemed to relax as Maalik already turned my head back to give me another kiss. As he slowly pulled his huge black cock that had already lost erection from me, I felt how full my pussy was actually with his sperm. But when his shiny cock pulled out of me, except for some sperm girls came out of me. I was so happy and exhausted. Maalik lay next to me and held me tight in his arms. Out of primal instinct, I lifted my hips lightly, so that nothing came out of the precious seed.  

Fabian meanwhile wiped his stomach clean with a towel from the hotel. I saw how worried he was and how thoughtful he looked. He even seemed upset. But I know he liked it but was still just embarrassed, or because he felt and feared the dominance of Maalik, he did not want to make a scene. Instead, he came over and sat down on the bedside next to me. He stroked my head and gave me a kiss on the forehead. I sensed a strange mixture of grateful love for my husband, but also a loss of respect. I lost respect for him as a man and I suddenly realized that he was not a real man! Nevertheless, my love for him seemed to grow in a very special way. It was a strange feeling that maybe only women who have discovered the cuckold lifestyle for their marriages know. I asked Fabian to bring me and Maalik another glass of champagne, then he spent the night in the guest room of our resort villa, while me and Maalik were sleeping in the master bedroom. After a few minutes, Fabian came through the door and gave Maalik champagne and then a glass.


After he had pushed the glass into my hand, he kissed me briefly on the mouth and said goodbye. I felt sorry for my husband, who looked like a sad dog. But it all felt so natural and right. 


But how did that happen?


My name is Marie and my husband is Fabian. By the time our marriage took a new direction, we were both 29 years old, married at the age of 22, and had even gone to the same elementary school before and had been friends ever since. In my high school days, I even called him my best friend because I just told him everything and we were always there for each other. I told him when I was worried who I had a crush on at the moment and when I was sad. He was always there for me and every now and then I also had a crush on him. We also kissed sometimes, but nothing more. In the last years of high school, the contact was more sporadic. I went to parties more while he stayed at home. Overall, my circle of friends was just separate from his. But when we both started studying at the same college we saw each other more often and happened to be neighbours in the same dorm. We fell incredibly in love with each other and shared the same values. We are both vegetarians, runners and love to go to the gym. We fell in love with each other endlessly. He is really a great man! He is not a player, but soft and soulful. He gives me so much warmth. We have been waiting for sex until after marriage because both of us are from very traditional Christian families. Fabian was the first man with whom I ever became intimate and I was his first love. Our first sexual experience was horrible and the beginning of a rather sad sex life.  

On the wedding night, our attempts at sex failed. It's always so easy and romantic in the movies, but I read that this was not unusual. I was just in too much pain because I was too dry. That was not because I did not find Fabian attractive, no. I was often very aroused when he was in my dorm or I was in his and we were making out. But I was just exhausted from the wedding and too excited about my first time. But instead of loosening up and understanding, Fabian led himself into questioning his masculinity and pouting as if he were a schoolboy. I think that behaviour and the uncertainties really made me wonder if his masculinity was really the problem.


Of course, we solved the problem in the following weeks. On the wedding night itself, I saw the first tail of my life and was really impressed. When he was limp, he looked really tiny, but my husband's penis grew twice as much as I gave him a blowjob in our flowered wedding bed. I had no idea that the 5 inches of Fabian was actually quite small. I even thought our problems were that he was perhaps too big for me. How naive! Our sex soon felt sexually stimulating and satisfying, but I never had a real vaginal orgasm with him, just my clit. Unfortunately, he always came too early, so I never really enjoyed it. I also refused to satisfy him, which may not have been right, but also shows how weak and unmanageable he is, completely unable to convince me. He is just the docile partner in our relationship, which just does not help my female eroticism to be particularly excited.


I studied sociology and became a research associate at a rather small sociological institute near my husband, and was also able to work mainly from home while Fabian studied law and became a medical lawyer. So far, most of our previous holidays have been to other European countries, France, Denmark and Norway, the most exotic place we have been to was an all-inclusive seaside holiday in the tourist factory of Turkey. This year, Fabian got a permanent position at a renowned law firm, which we wanted to celebrate with a special trip. Honestly, I especially hoped to spice things up a bit with our love life help with an exotic holiday.


After some research, we found an exclusive luxury resort on the island of Zanzibar in Tanzania. Our choice was the Baraza Resort & Spa on Zanzibar, which I can highly recommend to any reader!  


The weeks until the holiday ran in everyday life, which did not really leave us a romantic minute. First of all, Fabian had to familiarize himself with the law firm and therefore had a lot of work to do. The sex was as always stale. Fabian made an effort. After he came very early, he changed the condom and tries again, which makes him too limp to cause a real sensation. Then we cuddle and sleep.


After a few weeks, we were finally sat on a plane to Dar es Salaam, the capital of Tanzania, from where we had to take a smaller propeller plane to Zanzibar. That alone was an exciting adventure. On the flight to the island, Fabian and I admired the azure sea, which is so incredible and beautiful, as well as our hotel, which the pilot flew over with extra circling because we were the only passengers. The hotel was right on the azure blue water. It was breath-taking.


We were picked up from the small airfield with a black off-road vehicle from the resort, which my husband immediately identified as the luxurious Cadillac Escalade and made a comment about driving around like American politicians. I had to smile about my car-loving husband - typical man – and I was already a bit hot. A petite but incredibly sweet African hostess greeted us with mango refreshment drinks and together we drove to the resort while Hostess Nala told us something about the hotel and Zanzibar. We drove through a jungle and the SUV was needed because we drove on unsealed roads.


After 15 minutes we finally arrived and the hotel was fantastic! Nala took us next to the main building where the various offers of a cigar lounge, three restaurants, a bar and sports facilities were available. The hotel also had a fantastic pool to our secluded villa. A few staff greeted and the villa had flowers. When we finally entered, my jaw almost fell to the ground. We had a breath-taking sea view, a huge opening to the terrace gave us a view of the ocean. Once there, Nala introduced us to Maalik. A fateful moment for us, as it would soon turn out. Maalik was unusually black, almost jet-black and muscular, guaranteed over 1.90 meters tall, whereas my lanky husband with his 177 millimetres looked almost like a young man and very delicate. He wore a gray T-shirt and Bermuda shorts. Nala explained to us that Maalik basically will be something like our tour guide for the island and can help us with any other problem as well, especially because he also speaks fluent English. He first greeted Fabian with a firm handshake and a "Hallo Fabi!" Which he said with a super cute accent, then turned to me. We did not expect an English speaking tour guide and were really positively surprised. He looked deep in my dark eyes my blue eyes and shook my hand. "Hello, nice to meet you Marie. Hakuna Matata!" And I replied, "It's a great friend to meet you, Maalik. "In Zanzibar, we say Hakuna Matata! That means in Swahili: There are no problems! You can even greet each other like that. 


Maalik showed us the insanely large and luxurious villa, in which one had to feel like an antique couple of rulers due to the classical architectural style. One could call him by means of a house call line or with a beeper. Malik even gave us new SIM cards for our mobile phones for Tanzania; He explained everything, where to eat and where you can get everything delivered to your room. Tomorrow we would leave for our first trip to the waterfalls. The long journey had made us very tired. Maalik said goodbye to Fabian with a handshake and a gentle hug, which caused me to feel crushed. Thankfully the hotel provided us with some sandwiches and fruit. After dinner, I and Fabian were still standing on the balcony, looking out at the ocean, and in my mind, the strangest sexual fantasies arose around Maalik. After a short time, we decided to go to bed for today. The bedroom was breath-taking again! A gigantic white four-poster bed, across from this was a luxury bathroom with two showers and a large whirlpool tub for two. Fabian wanted sex, but I was too tired and the condoms were still deep in the suitcases, so I decided to give Fabian a handjob. I knew how to bring him to orgasm after only about a minute, which was horribly unsatisfying.


I could hardly wait for the hotel guides to start the day and started to ask myself if it was going to be Maalik because I really wanted to see him again. I felt like waiting like a schoolgirl waiting outside a concert! I wanted to look perfect for him and was nervous that, for example, my make-up was not right, or whether my light flowery summer dress which was only halfway over my thighs was too sloppy for him. I really wanted to see him again, but I had to hide it because I was afraid Fabian might notice.


When he finally came I was entranced by his charming character and the boundless alpha male self-confidence he exuded. I began to fantasize again and was only brought back to reality by him calling my name. 


"Ms Marie, I hope you both had a great evening yesterday." He said with a smile as if he could read my mind and knew that I was thinking of him all the time, he came and hugged me and I felt his breath on my Neck and got goosebumps and felt like I was already a bit aroused by just this. 

"We had, thank you." My husband answered for both of us.


Maalik led us to another Mercedes SUV and I said to Maalik with a cracked smile that I was nervous "which adventures will probably be waiting for us today." 


Maalik immediately recognized what I was referring to and replied, "A very satisfying adventure, I hope, but that depends on how adventurous you want to be." He said with a mischievous grin. I looked at Fabian and hoped he would not notice the flirtatious personalities. The naïve smile of my husband seemed to confirm that.


As Maalik helped me into the back door of the SUV, he stroked unnoticed and gently over my butt, which caused an incredible excitement in me. I considered briefly if I should protest, but dropped that idea immediately. And thanked Maalik warmly.  

On the way to the waterfalls we drove on a winding and unpaved road through the paradisiac landscape. In the woods, we saw African workers working in the mango plantations around the green hill. One side of the winding path was a wall of vegetation and forest, while on the other a steep slope gave a view of the valleys and villages. We would occasionally pass a house, which at home would be more like a rundown hut.


Maalik shared his story with us about how it is to wake up on the island. Again and again, I caught him looking at me through the rearview mirror. Our eyes began to merge and we stared at each other. Thankfully, he sometimes broke off the contact to navigate one of the many turns and prevent us from crashing into the depths of the slopes. While I and Maalik flirted with each other, Fabian commented seemingly unknowingly about the animals we may see.


When we finally arrived there were buses and cars parked by other tourists who also wanted to admire the beautiful scenery. Maalik informed us that they were probably from a cruise ship in the harbour. I was sad that we probably did not have this paradise to ourselves. Maalik led us past the waiting tourist lines and spoke to a security guard at the entrance. The two of them spoke in Swahili and shortly afterwards he pointed to us or now I look back on it just me. The man at the entrance laughed and waved us in. Fabian and I wondered what he had told the man. I got nervous when Fabian puzzled, "He certainly said he should let the sexy lady in." I looked nervously at his serious expression as he suddenly started to laugh, which relieved me. We were glad not to have to wait and Fabian came to the conclusion that he probably had contacts as he was from one of the most expensive hotels here. I still felt guilty because his suspicion might be true with the sexy one, so I immediately agreed and said it would be fine.


After a short walk we saw what we had come for. We stood on top of the waterfall to watch the water cascade its way down the hill. It was a charming sight and a pity that it was so crowded with other tourists. The people were strung around like a chain and took pictures. Fabian also took pictures and then wanted a picture of me in front of the waterfall. I said, "Stop! Maalik, come here. "And beckoned Maalik to me and added," We should also photograph our tour guide, who brought us here so quickly. "Fabian looked at first puzzled but nodded after my compliment. As no resistance came from my husband, I became more and more courageous. As Maalik and I stood side by side, I put my arm around his waist so the photo looked like I and Maalik were the couple. 

When Fabian shot the photo, I decided to distract him from the clearly inappropriate photo and said, "This is such a beautiful place! But it's a shame that so many people have to see it. This distracts from the beauty. " 


While Fabian voiced my argument and philosophized about mass tourism, he had no second to think and process this photo and Maalik made a rushing suggestion:" If you want, I can take you to a more remote area in Zanzibar, which is still a local treasure, but completely free of other tourists.


Fabian and I immediately agreed, and after a short drive we reached a turn-off, into which we turned and drove until the road ended. This road was obviously very rarely travelled and full of vegetation, so really no target of mass tourism. Maalik already stopped the car and turned it off, then took a backpack with a machete from the trunk and we went into the jungle. As we entered the jungle, the parrots shrieked loudly as we violated their territory. Maalik cleared the way with a machete. After a few minutes, we arrived at a cool water stream, which surprisingly seemed to break the damp climate and created a truly relaxing atmosphere. We followed the stream a bit and I watched as Maalik kept making our way with the machete, his muscles tensing with every movement and shining through the shit as my Fabian groaned over the humidity. Maalik paused and took off his T-shirt and stuffed it into his backpack. So far I have only seen such a muscular man on television, his stomach was a washboard. Although Fabian and I are constantly doing fitness training, we both only do endurance training. Fabian was nothing compared to Maalik, which made me sad now. Maalik was so sexy, his upper body was wide-shouldered and was in a V-shape to his hips.  

After a while, we heard a rushing noise and the stream became increasingly white and had natural foamy bubbles. Soon we saw a six-meter-high waterfall. We went up a hill to the first waterfall, so we reached the second level. When we reached our destination, I knew why Maalik brought us here. A huge waterfall over twenty meters down an equally high stone slope with little vegetation down. Most of the water crashed down the second slope, but some also accumulated in a small pool of water. There, the water was calm and fresh, before it then plummeted down the second waterfall. It reminded of Jungle Book! A paradise. Here was mossy grass, which made a picnic possible. The climate was very pleasant by the waterfall. As I absorbed beauty with all my senses, my husband took photos for our memories.


Maalik said he wants to get us a surprise and he’d come back in 15 minutes. He said we should take a bath in the small pool of water. The water is fresh and pure as drinking water. We should enjoy it. 


When Maalik had disappeared, Fabian puzzled how we should do that, as we had no bathing clothes with us. I laughed and pulled off my summer dress, panties and bra and jumped into the water. "There's nobody here, me and maybe Maalik." I said 


Fabian hesitated, then pulled off his t-shirt, khaki shorts and white panties, seeming worried that Maalik would see his penis and hid it behind his hand, but then jumped into the surprisingly warm, pleasant water.


"Do you remember when we snuck into the closed outdoor pool and bathed naked?" I asked, remembering our time at school when we were in puberty and already very much in love. 


"How could I ever forget Marie? We had to run away naked when security came! " 


"I remember! Haha! After that, you even ran back and got our stuff. "I said laughing, full of love for Fabian, 


and then he kissed me." Those are good memories, love was easier in the past, today our wants and desires seem to evolve. Only our love is just as strong. “He looked at the water and added, "Too bad that Maalik is not here,


"Why are you saying this?" I asked curiously. 


"I've been around you since elementary school and I've seen so many boys you've fallen in love with, I saw so many times how you act when you have a crush. " 


I tried to look as if he had not caught me and wanted to distract him. That's why I searched for his penis underwater. "Maybe that's just wishful thinking, Fabian!" I said with a nervous laugh, but when I reached his penis and grasped it, I realized that he was indeed rock hard.


Fabian's face turned bright red, as if I had just caught him. He started to stutter, "Maybe that's, maybe you have ... I think that I ... Marie, I love you above all else. But for some reason, I find it exciting when other men crave my wife, especially when they are such great and attractive men as Maalik. I also find it so hot when my wife desires other men. I know it sounds stupid ... but ... "


I had mixed feelings, especially about my husband's desire, which I did not understand. But I felt his love and how an incredible opportunity seemed to open up, which I did not think was possible. I kissed my husband tenderly and showed him that I was not upset and that everything was fine. I thought Maalik was just a flirt. But there was an opportunity to take that flirtation further. 


I started to pull him down under the water and teased him with a mischievous expression: "Better pay attention to what you wish for, you might just get it."


Fabian started to kiss me when I heard a rustling and saw movement in the corner of my eye. I saw Maalik return with a bag full of fruit. My eyes were fixed on his sweat-covered muscular chest. I was jealous of the drops of perspiration as they rolled over his chiselled, swollen body to disappear into his waist, in his pants. I wish I was moving along those same lines on his pitch-black skin.


When I waved to him signalling to get into the water, he just waved back and sat on the edge; presumably because he thought I would just tease Fabian. I looked at Fabian and whispered, "Come on, call him into the water!" Fabian hesitated at first, his face looked like he had an extremely difficult math problem to solve, I would have paid millions to see what was going on in his little head, what he just thought and secretly weighed.


Then he also started to ask Maalik to come in and wave him over. When Maalik saw that Fabian was in agreement with his presence in the water, he jumped up and walked in our direction. He stopped and noticed that all our clothes were on the edge and only the clear water covered our naked bodies. Maalik stood with his free muscular upper body on the edge of the pond and slipped first his sneakers. Then he slowly began to open his pants, his eyes fixed on me to monitor all my reactions. I watched very carefully as he pulled down the Bermudas until he released the beginning of an enormously wide black shaft.


His pants were slowly releasing more and more of his cock. After a few seconds, we saw that his unrealized cock was already exceeding the size of my husband's stiff penis. Maalik turned it into a performance, he paused briefly and I looked at Fabian because I did not know how he would react. But he also looked spellbound at what was presented to us. I watch him mesmerized on his shaft and wonder if my hand could enclose him. Maalik's eyes were fixed on me as he continued his show. After about two inches, his huge glans, sprang up, glowing in a violet-black colour.


I noticed that I bit my lower lip when I saw Maalik's cock swinging freely and showing some of his scrotum as he walked the last few meters to the edge. Also, Fabian saw the bite on the lower lip and gave me a dirty smile. My mind and imagination ran at full speed and I thought about everything he should do to me. But I was still worried about what it would do to my marriage.


I struggled to regain my sobriety from the drunken effects of this seductive African dream man. After reaching us, I overcame all my lustful thoughts and feelings and tried to look normal. Thankfully, I was sitting on a rock, so the water covered my chest. Because of that, my excited nipples were hidden, which would have betrayed me. 


"So, what do you think about that?" He asks in a sly and ambiguous way 


Unsure if he was referring to the waterfall or his tail. My evil thoughts hurried back into my head and began to dominate him. That's why I said. "He's great! I've never seen such a big one from so close."


I also wanted to give an intelligent ambiguous answer, but it became too obvious, I thought. Fabian quietly watching our flirtatious personalities, smiled and did not seem hurt. And Maalik understood the game and played the ball back into my field. 


"If it really is your first time seeing such a big one, I have to warn you it can be dangerous, I do not want you to hurt yourself." He said with a mischievous grin, 


I replied with my best poker face, "Oh do not worry I don’t want that, but I want to enjoy it for as long as I can. "


Flirting was really a thrill. The build-up of uncertainty had tied me to his lips. I was not sure how long I could go through this before I had to give up to and indulge in Maalik. 


He waded in the direction of the waterfall, where the water from the pond-like pool of water flowed into the second waterfall and he reached into the waterfall and Fabian said. "You should touch him and feel how powerful he is" 


I looked at my husband and wondered if it was really alright with him. I was unsure and thought it might end here. 

Fabian noticed my sudden insecurity and participated in the playful banter: "I would like to see how you interact with such an impressive and powerful force of nature." 


That's it! With this sentence I got up and exposed my white breasts to my soon-to-be black lover Maalik came to me immediately and pressed his lips to me, which brought me to a pleasurable moan, 


I put my hand on his hard, well-toned chest and felt his muscles, my mind no longer caring for Fabian, overwhelmed by an animal like lust which made me forget everything except Maalik.


Maalik reached into the water behind my buttocks and suddenly began to pick me up and carry me out of the water to the shore. I felt him carry me out of the water in his strong arms. With his strength to Fabian, I seemed feather light. Here I felt like his black cock rubbed against my white skin. 


Once on land, we faced each other and looked deeply into each other's eyes, continuing the fusion of our lips as our hands began to curiously explore each other's bodies. My fingertips drove slowly and tenderly over his hard chest to the south to stop at his six-pack and to circle him. But from there, I went further south to find what I was looking for all the time, the actual treasure.


My fingers stroked lightly over his massive shaft, looking for his cock. Feeling his kisses on my neck, I slowly pulled away from him to take a closer look at what my fingers discovered and dropped him to his knees. It was even more impressive when I was finally on par with Mallik's manhood. I have never seen such a big cock, let alone touched one. 


It must have been an extraordinary sight for Fabian. Watching me kneel before Maalik, in front of his superior cock, and worshipped and idolized him. As I explored my found treasure, I felt the weight of this fantastic package as I held it in both hands. I could not hold the shaft with one hand.


I slowly began to bring his cock down and my milky white hands led up and down and made a fantastic contrast with his ebony cock. My eyes caught a glimmer. There were a few rays of sunshine which came into the clearing and reflected on my golden wedding ring, which was given to me by my husband Fabian when I vowed to be only with him. That thought survived for a second, none of it was important at the moment. I just wanted to be satisfied like a sex kitten.


As my fingers lay around his shaft, I felt the blood flow into his cock and he was pulsing. It was as if his cock led a life of its own. My tongue began to lick his shaft down his penis. The huge black cock began to twitch slowly. I really wanted to feel it in me, but at first, I took it in my mouth. I wanted to taste it and savor it. My wet lips took his penis in my mouth and I wondered how I should get it deeper into my mouth. His tail tasted very sweaty and manly which turned me even more. I opened my mouth as much as possible and took him in as he slowly found himself with a huge erection. My mouth was full, so my saliva ran out of my mouth and spread over his shaft, helping me get Maalik down. I felt the veins in my mouth swelling and triggering the full erection. His cock was now twice as big as Fabian's. The protruding veins made his cock even more masculine.


As I worked the huge black cock, I looked into my husband's eyes and saw him pulling himself down in the water. Knowing that my actions aroused both men made me even hotter. 


Maalik knelt now to return the favour and lick my swollen nipples. He massaged my breasts and squeezed my nipples lightly and bit down very gently, causing me to almost explode. His black fingers were now moving in the direction of my white pussy. He skillfully let his middle finger circle over my clit, which triggered an immediate small orgasm thanks to the exciting situation.


But instead of already quitting he took his middle finger and penetrated my pussy. After a short time, the second finger followed. I raised my up hips in pleasure. Maalik accelerated his rhythm with his fingers penetrating me until a strong orgasm seemed to build up. I kissed him hard and could not stand it anymore. My muscles tensed in a strong orgasm and he kept his fingers deep inside me until the orgasm passed. 


I kissed Maalik and brought him down again, but now felt that his black cock was damp from his pleasure drops. Maalik gave me a shove, causing me to fall on my back and a few seconds later I felt like Maalik on top of me as he pressed his black cock to my pussy.


I was scared when I heard Fabian next to me saying, "Here you have to take this!" And saw him handing a condom to Maalik, that he took out of his trouser pocket. I and Maalik both looked angry and disturbed at Fabian. I looked up Fabian and I knew I had to do it for him I asked Maalik to put on the condom. When he tried it and did not know how, I helped him and found out that his cock was just too big I asked Fabian "Please, just this once. " Fabian considered, but saw that Maalik was just too big for the condom. He asked Maalik if he had a condom. Maalik replied with a sweet grin that he never uses them.


Then Fabian said plausibly: "Okay, you’ll pull out first, okay?" We both agreed and I tried to turn away from Fabian because I did not want him to regret it, he not only shares his wife, but my lover was now allowed to have sex with me without a condom. Which I never allow Fabian to do.


Maalik kissed me again and pressed his black cock against my white tight pussy and tried to stretch it already a bit. I felt Maalik slowly penetrate me and felt how much resistance my tight pussy offered Maalik. I took a deep breath as he finally entered me with the helmet-shaped shaft. He was very slow and gentle which made it possible for him to disappear inch by inch into me. I could see between my legs as he penetrated deeper and deeper. At first, I thought I would have to break off, but soon the unpleasant feeling turned into a pleasant feeling of well-being, it turned into pure satisfaction. It was a delight to be so full so feminine. I felt like a woman.


As I slowly got used to Maalik, my hips even came to meet Maalik and I tried to hit his rhythm. I felt like my pussy was holding on to Maalik's cock and did not want to let it go, it was so tight. My body worked itself up to keep me moist for Maalik's black monster. Suddenly my muscles cramped and I had a little orgasm, as white cream from my pussy spread on Maalik's cock. Something that I had never produced with Fabian.


When I looked down, however, I realized after a short while that I only had half of it in me, so only about as far as my husband could ever reach. But it was well moistened and Maalik gave me a lustful look, a nodding signal that he wanted to penetrate deeper into me. The tail of Maalik now entered virgin territory that my husband could never reach. I was no longer worried about pain, which would soon be replaced by pure pleasure. At first, it was an uncomfortable stretching and suddenly he came to the end of my pussy. This triggered an incredulous dull burning and initially very painful feeling. He groaned briefly and paused deep inside me. "Trust me! You'll love it." 

He kept shoving my uterus lightly and the feeling also became a joyful pleasure. No, it got much better. I experienced something incredible that I never felt before. A huge vaginal orgasm! It felt like an out-of-body experience; I started to moan and my muscles cramped and started to shake. His cock again hit the wall of my uterus and the orgasm was getting bigger. I screamed and shivered. I screamed so loud that the parrots stopped calling her for a short time. My body went limp and I had no strength left to hug Maalik.


After a few seconds, I started kissing him again thankfully. I felt more juices pouring into my vagina than I've ever felt before. It was a creamy liquid and my body needed more. Maalik turned on his back and I started to ride him, bumping into my uterus. What a hot feeling! 


I looked over my left shoulder at my husband to see if he enjoyed me being fucked by my black lover, my African god -? I was surprised not to see him and saw no trace of him and started to worry. But I was not worried enough to stop, not at all. I knew that I could still look for him in case he had a nervous breakdown and some regret.


I concentrated again on my lover and the extraordinary black cock that was deep in my pussy and continued my lustful ride. 
  

My breasts bounced as I rode Maalik with long movements. On my way up I would stop only at the top of his penis and take the tail down again until it hit my uterus. After that, I changed my style. Instead of riding up and down, I went to circular movements, in which he massaged my uterus.


I suddenly saw my husband on the right side again, to have a better look at Maalik's black cock in my white pussy. He was naked and filmed the scenes with our camera, while his little penis was rock hard, without him touching me. He certainly saw in my eyes how close I was to another orgasm. But even Maalik seemed to be getting a heavier breath slowly. The idea that he was about to cum soon hit me. I exploded into another huge orgasm. After my tense muscles relaxed and I wanted to collapse on Maalik, I saw how close Maalik was to his well-deserved peak. And pushed down on his black cock in my pussy.


I wanted to have his sperm in me! But I knew that I had promised Fabian to pull it out. Only the love for my husband helped me to overcome, I let his cock slowly slide out of me to immediately turn to him with full attention. His cock was already shining from his pleasure drops and my juices. I started to take it down with my hands and blew it at the same time. His cock tasted of my juices and also of his slightly salty juices.


After a few seconds, I saw his testicles tighten on his body and Maalik moaned loudly and pressed my head tighter on his cock. I felt like he pumped his African sperm into my mouth. Four solid spurts of his salty seed shot into my mouth, which forced me to swallow the really unappetizing strong salty-male-tasting sperm. The first time I had swallowed sperm. And it does not taste good, no. But I was happy because it made Maalik happy.


The last two spurts of cum were pumped into my mouth, I held them in my mouth and proudly showed them to Maalik and sucked my index finger, which I covered with it. Maalik gave me the signal with a nod which I swallowed his sperm. I stayed for a few minutes next to Maalik and we kissed deeply and sensually. 


Then my eyes fell on my husband Fabian, who was sitting naked on a fallen tree about 7 meters away, filming us while his small penis was quite hard, even though he did not seem to touch it. Fabian stopped filming and put the camera aside.


I made my way to Fabian and knelt by his lap in front of him and began to move his cock up and down, where I noticed how many drops of his pleasure he has already released. 


"Can I fuck you now?" He asked a bit desperately, but I shook my head gently, in my head looking for an excuse why basically I just thought it was wrong and unnatural for him to have me now While I was rubbing his small penis, I was looking for a good excuse and suddenly found a very good, because in part true excuse.


"No, I'm too sore to take in a wild stallion now," I replied with a smile, knowing that I probably would not have felt his tiny penis after Maalik, my wild stallion's comment and the refusal seemed to have hit him somehow, as he suddenly wore a sad expression on his face, maybe he saw that I was not honest with the wild stallion and the sore pussy comment.


To keep the mood focused on his little friend the comparison to Maalik was incredible. It felt like a miniature model. I did not put his penis in my mouth but concentrated on a handjob with my left hand, in my right hand I still had my forefinger covered with Maalik's African sperm. I then told him how good Maalik was, how good his black cock felt in me, about how my three orgasms were the strongest I’d ever reached, about how superior Maalik was to him. When I felt that he did not need much more, I went to his mouth with the sperm-coated finger and slid in. The effect was clear as he licked my fingers clean. That was the threshold that brought him to orgasm. While he licked the black cum of my African lover, he squirted three big jerks of his sperm over his stomach and even hit his neck. I had never seen Fabian come so strongly. I kissed him and thanked him for fulfilling my dream and being so tolerant. 

Then I went back into the water to clean ourselves, snuggling with Maalik and bouncing against his body. But Maalik then put pressure on us to get to the car quickly, as the darkness would start to fall soon and we could get lost in the jungle. Maalik showed us our way and proved d what an alpha man he is when he cleared the way for us again with the machete.


The way back to the car was on my mind. I did not want to ask my husband first, in fear he might reject my suggestion and was also worried that Maalik could decline. We arrived at the car and after the backpack was stowed by Maalik, he opened the door again. But this time he massaged my butt so that my husband saw it. Maalik had a mischievous grin on his face and when I looked at Fabian smiled gently. I was nervous, but now I put my idea into action.


"Maalik! What do you think of staying overnight with us in our villa today? I'm sure Fabian would also be happy. "I was a little worried when I saw Fabian, who actually seemed surprised and was clearly looking forward to some time alone with me, taking a few seconds to think while I and Maalik were analyzing his face, he looked thoughtful and confused, but finally murmured: "Sure, that would be great Marie, we would be glad if you came." I could almost jump in the air for joy.
I kissed Maalik and jumped into his arms, lifting him by my ass as if I were feather-light and kissing my tongue passionately, and after a few moments he put me in that car and we drove off. 
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seducing their African tolr guide.
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