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Foreword

Dear Reader,

Thank you for picking up Blacked on the High Seas. This story was written for those who crave raw, no-holds-barred interracial cuckold erotica, the kind that dives straight into intense size contrast, dominant BBC ownership, and the complete surrender of a mature hotwife while her devoted husband watches and cleans up.

Lyn and Jon’s luxury cruise quickly spirals into pure filthy indulgence as 50-year-old voluptuous Lyn discovers just how thoroughly a powerful Black Bull can ruin her for anything smaller. If you enjoy watching a confident wife become shamelessly addicted to superior Black cock, heavy verbal domination, and a cuckold husband who leaks with humiliated arousal, then this novella is for you.

Turn the page and let the voyage begin.

Enjoy the ride,

Joseph Robert

North Pole


Chapter 1: First Taste of Superior Cock

Lyn was on her knees before the stateroom door even finished clicking shut. Her thick lips stretched painfully wide around the massive head of Trevor’s heavy Black cock, saliva already running in shiny rivers down her chin and dripping onto the enormous, pendulous weight of her bare natural breasts. At fifty years old, Lyn’s body was built for sin — soft, wide hips, a plush belly, and those massive, heavy tits that swayed and slapped together with every eager downward plunge of her mouth.

“Shit, that’s a hungry white mouth,” Trevor rumbled, his deep voice filling the luxurious cabin. One powerful hand gripped the back of her thick brunette hair while he fed another thick inch past her stretched lips. “Suck it like you mean it, slut. Show your husband how badly you need real dick.”

Jon stood rigid in the shadowed corner, barely five-foot-six and one hundred forty-five pounds, his modest four-inch cock already throbbing and leaking inside his pants. His heart hammered violently as he watched his wife of twenty-three years worship a Black cock that made his own look pathetic. The contrast was brutal — Trevor’s tall, heavily muscled frame towering over Lyn’s voluptuous pale body, dark skin gleaming under the cabin lights while her heavy tits bounced with every sloppy bob of her head.

Lyn pulled off with a wet gasp, coughing thick spit onto the veined shaft. She looked up at Trevor with lust-glazed eyes, then turned her head to lock gazes with Jon. “Baby… it’s so fucking thick. I can barely breathe around it.” Her voice was already hoarse. She stroked the massive length with both hands, unable to close her fingers around its girth. “Look how much bigger he is than you.”

Before Jon could respond, Trevor shoved her mouth back down, forcing her to take him deeper until her throat bulged. Lyn gagged loudly, eyes watering, but she pushed forward anyway, desperate to swallow more. Wet, choking sounds filled the room as Trevor fucked her face with steady, dominant thrusts.

After several long minutes he yanked her off his cock, strings of saliva connecting her swollen lips to the glistening head. He hauled her to her feet, spun her around, and shoved her face-down over the edge of the king-sized bed. Lyn’s massive breasts squashed against the mattress as Trevor kicked her legs apart and lined up the fat, blunt head of his cock against her dripping slit.

“No warm-up, bitch,” he growled. “This married white cunt is getting claimed right now.”

He slammed forward in one savage thrust, burying more than half his enormous Black cock inside her in a single stroke. Lyn’s scream was raw and broken — half pain, half pure ecstasy. Her fingers clawed at the sheets as her walls were brutally stretched open.

“Fuuuuck — he’s splitting me!” she cried, voice shaking. “Jon… he’s so much deeper than you’ve ever been. I can feel him in places you’ve never touched.”

Trevor didn’t give her time to adjust. He gripped her wide hips hard enough to leave marks and started pounding her with long, punishing strokes, driving deeper with every thrust until his heavy balls slapped against her clit. The wet, rhythmic smack of skin on skin echoed loudly. Lyn’s massive tits bounced and dragged across the sheets beneath her, nipples stiff and aching.

“Tell him the truth,” Trevor snarled, never slowing his brutal pace. “Tell your husband whose pussy this is now.”

“It’s yours!” Lyn wailed, pushing back to meet every thrust. “Your Black cock owns me already. Jon’s little four-inch dick could never make me feel like this — never stretch me, never reach this deep. Fuck me harder!”

Jon’s hand unconsciously rubbed the front of his pants, his tiny cock pulsing helplessly as he watched his voluptuous wife get destroyed. Every savage thrust made Lyn’s soft body jiggle — her heavy breasts, her plush ass, the way her belly pressed into the mattress. The sight was obscene and intoxicating.

Trevor suddenly flipped her onto her back, threw her thick legs over his broad shoulders, and folded her in half. The new angle let him slam even deeper, the fat head of his cock battering her cervix with every downward plunge. Lyn’s eyes rolled back, mouth open in a constant stream of broken moans and filthy pleas.

“Beg for my load,” Trevor demanded, sweat glistening on his dark chest. “Beg me to breed that married womb.”

“Please… cum inside me,” Lyn gasped, her massive tits bouncing violently between them. “Flood my cunt with your Black seed. I want to feel you breeding me while my husband watches.”

With a deep, animalistic growl Trevor buried himself to the hilt and exploded. Pulse after heavy pulse of thick, hot cum erupted directly into her unprotected depths, filling her so completely that it began squirting out around his thick shaft with every final thrust.

When he finally pulled out, a thick, creamy river of his superior load poured from Lyn’s wrecked, gaping hole and ran down the crack of her ass onto the expensive sheets.

Trevor stepped back, breathing hard, his still-hard cock shining with their combined juices. He looked straight at Jon with a smug grin.

“Your turn, little cuck. Get over here and clean every drop of my cum out of your wife’s ruined pussy. Use that tongue like the pathetic cleanup bitch you are.”

Lyn spread her legs wider, fingers parting her swollen, cum-leaking lips as she stared at Jon with hungry, satisfied eyes. “Come on, baby. Taste what a real man just pumped into me. Show me how much you love watching your wife get Blacked.”

Jon dropped to his knees between her thighs, heart pounding with shame, jealousy, and the most intense arousal of his life. The moment his tongue touched the warm, salty flood of Trevor’s load, Lyn moaned softly and stroked his hair.

“Good boy… lick it all up. This is only the beginning of our cruise.”


Chapter 2: Public Claiming

The following evening Lyn wore nothing but a sheer black bodysuit that clung to every lush curve like a second skin. The thin material barely contained her massive natural breasts, her stiff nipples clearly visible through the mesh, and the crotch snapped open easily for immediate access. She walked beside Trevor through the ship’s exclusive upper-deck lounge, her wide hips rolling with each step while Jon trailed several paces behind, heart hammering in his chest.

Trevor guided them to a private cabana at the far end of the deck, the ocean breeze whipping around the open sides. The moment the heavy canvas flap fell shut behind them, he shoved Lyn against the padded wall, yanking the bodysuit’s crotch aside.

“Time to show your husband how a real man uses this married white hole,” he growled.

He spun her around, bent her forward over the wide cushioned bench, and drove his massive Black cock straight into her soaked pussy in one vicious thrust. Lyn’s scream of pleasure cut through the night air as her walls were forced open again. Her heavy breasts spilled out of the bodysuit and swung wildly beneath her while Trevor gripped her hips and started pounding with brutal, unrelenting force.

“Fuck — yes! Stretch me!” Lyn cried, pushing back to meet every savage slam. The wet slapping of his heavy balls against her clit echoed loudly in the semi-private space. Anyone walking the nearby deck could have heard her desperate moans, but she no longer cared.

Trevor reached around and mauled one of her enormous tits, pinching the nipple hard. “Louder, slut. Let your pathetic little husband hear how much better BBC feels.”

“So much better!” Lyn wailed, voice cracking. “Your thick Black cock is ruining my cunt, Trevor! Jon’s tiny four inches could never hit this deep — never make me scream like this!”

Jon stood just outside the open flap, hidden in shadow but close enough to see every detail. His small cock strained painfully against his pants as he watched Trevor destroy his wife from behind. The powerful Black man’s dark, muscular body contrasted sharply with Lyn’s soft, pale, voluptuous form — her ass rippling with every impact, her massive breasts swinging like heavy pendulums, her plush belly pressing into the cushion.

Trevor suddenly pulled out, spun Lyn onto her back, and threw her thick legs over his shoulders. He slammed back inside in a single stroke, folding her almost in half. The new angle let his cock batter her cervix with every downward plunge, forcing fresh gushes of her juices to spray around his shaft.

“Look at your wife’s face, cuck,” Trevor snarled directly at Jon. “This is what real fucking looks like. Watch her eyes roll back while I breed her.”

Lyn’s massive tits bounced violently between them, her mouth open in a constant stream of broken, filthy cries. “Harder — please! Fill me with that superior Black cum! I want it leaking down my thighs all night!”

Trevor’s pace turned savage. The bench creaked under the force of his thrusts. Lyn came hard, her entire body convulsing, thick thighs shaking as her pussy clamped and fluttered around the invading cock. She squirted violently around his shaft, soaking his balls and the cushion beneath her.

“That’s it — cum on this BBC like the desperate white whore you are,” Trevor growled. He kept pounding through her orgasm, drawing it out until Lyn was sobbing with overstimulation.

Only then did he bury himself to the hilt and unload. Pulse after heavy pulse of thick, hot seed erupted directly into her womb, flooding her so completely that it immediately began forcing its way out around his thick shaft with every final thrust.

When Trevor finally pulled free, a torrent of his creamy load poured from Lyn’s wrecked hole, running down the crack of her ass and pooling on the bench. He stepped back, breathing hard, his still-hard cock glistening.

“Get in here, cleanup bitch,” he ordered Jon. “On your knees. Suck every drop of my superior Black cum out of your wife’s ruined cunt while I watch.”

Jon dropped to his knees instantly, face burning with humiliation. The moment his tongue slid through the warm, salty flood leaking from Lyn’s swollen lips, she moaned loudly and gripped his hair.

“Good boy,” she panted, voice thick with satisfaction. “Taste how much he pumped into me. Feel how open and sloppy I am now — your little white dick could never do this to me.”

Trevor stood over them, smirking as Jon licked and swallowed obediently, his own small cock leaking steadily into his pants. “Look at that pathetic little thing twitching. He loves eating another man’s load.”

Lyn laughed breathlessly, grinding her cum-filled pussy against Jon’s face. “He does. Don’t you, baby? You love knowing a real Black Bull just bred your wife while you stood there leaking like a denied little cuck.”

Jon could only whimper in agreement, tongue working frantically to clean every trace of Trevor’s massive load. The taste was thick, musky, and overwhelming — a constant reminder of how thoroughly his wife had just been claimed.

Trevor zipped up and gave Lyn’s ass a sharp smack. “Tomorrow night my suite. Bring your cleanup cuck closer. I’m nowhere near done turning this married white slut into my personal BBC breeding bitch.”

He left the cabana without another word.

Lyn pulled Jon’s face up from between her thighs, her eyes dark with fresh hunger. She kissed him deeply, sharing the taste of Trevor’s cum on both their tongues.

“Tomorrow we go even harder,” she whispered hotly against his lips. “And you’re going to sit right beside the bed so you can see every inch of that superior Black cock owning me.”

Jon’s tiny cock throbbed helplessly as fresh shame and arousal flooded through him.

Their luxury cruise had barely begun, and Lyn was already completely addicted to BBC.


Chapter 3: No More Hiding

Trevor’s sprawling suite smelled of expensive cologne and raw sex the moment they stepped inside. He didn’t bother with greetings. The second the door closed, he pointed at the heavy armchair placed barely two feet from the edge of the king bed.

“Sit there, cuck. No hiding tonight. You’re going to watch every inch of my Black cock destroy your wife’s married cunt up close.”

Jon obeyed instantly, his small four-inch dick already leaking into his pants as he sank into the chair. Lyn stripped quickly, peeling off the tight black bodysuit until she stood completely naked, her massive natural breasts hanging heavy and full, nipples stiff with anticipation.

Trevor shoved her onto the bed on her back and climbed between her thick thighs. He rubbed the fat, blunt head of his enormous cock up and down her soaked slit, teasing her swollen clit.

“Beg for it while your husband listens,” he ordered.

“Please, Trevor,” Lyn moaned loudly, spreading her legs wider. “Fuck me with that superior Black cock. Stretch my white pussy until it’s ruined for my husband’s tiny dick forever.”

Trevor grinned and slammed forward, burying nearly his entire length in one brutal thrust. Lyn’s back arched off the bed, a guttural scream tearing from her throat as her walls were forced open wider than ever before. From his close seat Jon could see everything — the way her puffy pink lips stretched obscenely around the thick dark shaft, the way her heavy breasts jiggled with the impact, the way her soft belly quivered.

“Fuck — he’s so deep!” Lyn cried, eyes locking onto Jon’s. “Baby, look how much bigger he is. Your little white cock could never reach this far inside me.”

Trevor started pounding her with long, savage strokes, the wet slapping of skin on skin loud and rhythmic. Each thrust made Lyn’s massive tits bounce wildly, her stiff nipples drawing circles in the air. He gripped her wide hips and drove harder, the fat head of his cock battering her cervix on every inward plunge.

“Tell him who owns this cunt now,” Trevor growled, never slowing.

“You do!” Lyn wailed, her voice breaking. “Your Black cock owns my married pussy! Jon’s pathetic four inches are useless now — I’ll never feel satisfied with his tiny thing again!”

Jon stroked his leaking little cock frantically while he watched from inches away. The sight was overwhelming — Trevor’s powerful dark body dominating his pale, voluptuous wife, the shiny Black shaft disappearing completely into her on every thrust, the way her juices coated his heavy balls.

Trevor suddenly pulled out, flipped Lyn onto all fours, and slammed back inside from behind. The new position gave Jon an even clearer view of the thick shaft stretching her open, her heavy breasts swinging like pendulums beneath her, her soft ass rippling with every powerful impact.

“Watch closely, cuck,” Trevor taunted, reaching under to rub Lyn’s clit. “Watch your wife cum all over a real man’s cock.”

Lyn shattered within seconds. Her entire body convulsed, thighs shaking violently as a powerful orgasm ripped through her. She squirted hard around Trevor’s pounding shaft, soaking the sheets and Trevor’s balls while she screamed his name over and over.

Trevor didn’t stop. He kept railing her through the climax, then flipped her onto her back again, pinning her legs high and wide. He fucked her with short, brutal strokes, grinding the base of his cock against her clit on every thrust.

“Beg me to breed you,” he demanded, sweat dripping down his dark chest.

“Breed me!” Lyn sobbed with pleasure. “Pump your Black seed into my womb! Fill me until it’s leaking out for days! I want your baby growing inside me while my husband cleans up the mess!”

That pushed Trevor over the edge. With a deep roar he buried himself to the hilt and erupted. Pulse after heavy pulse of thick, potent cum flooded directly into Lyn’s unprotected depths, filling her so completely that it immediately began squirting out around his thick shaft with every final thrust.

When he finally pulled free, a massive creamy flood poured from her wrecked hole, running down between her ass cheeks and pooling on the sheets. Trevor stood up, breathing hard, and pointed at the mess.

“Get to work, cleanup bitch. Suck every drop of my superior Black load out of your wife’s ruined cunt. Show her what a good little cuck you are.”

Jon dropped to his knees between Lyn’s spread thighs without hesitation. The moment his tongue plunged into the warm, salty flood, Lyn moaned loudly and gripped his hair, grinding her cum-filled pussy against his face.

“That’s it, baby,” she panted, voice thick with satisfaction. “Taste how much he just bred me. Feel how open and sloppy my pussy is now — your tiny white dick could never stretch me or fill me like that.”

Trevor watched with a smug grin, slowly stroking his still-hard cock. “Look at him go. Pathetic little cleanup slut loves eating BBC cum. Tomorrow night I’m taking her ass while you watch even closer.”

Lyn laughed breathlessly, still riding Jon’s face. “Yes… tomorrow I want you to claim every hole. Turn me into your complete BBC whore while my husband leaks in the corner.”

Jon whimpered into her cum-soaked pussy, his own small cock spurting uselessly onto the floor without being touched.

The cruise was only halfway over, and Lyn was already completely owned by superior Black cock.


Chapter 4: Complete Ownership

Trevor didn’t wait for pleasantries when they entered his suite on the fourth night. The moment the door clicked shut he grabbed Lyn by the throat and shoved her down onto her knees in the center of the room, right in front of the chair where Jon was ordered to sit.

“Strip,” he commanded. “Then crawl to me and beg for this Black cock like the addicted white slut you’ve become.”

Lyn’s hands shook with excitement as she peeled off the tight black bodysuit, freeing her massive natural breasts so they hung heavy and swaying. Naked and dripping, she dropped to all fours and crawled across the carpet until her face was inches from Trevor’s bulging crotch. She nuzzled the thick outline of his cock through his pants, whimpering.

“Please, Trevor… I need your superior Black dick. My married white holes are aching for you. Use me harder than last night. Ruin me completely while my husband watches.”

Trevor unzipped and pulled out his massive, veined cock, slapping it heavily across her cheek. “Open.”

Lyn obeyed instantly, stretching her lips wide as he shoved the thick head straight down her throat. He fucked her face with deep, merciless thrusts, his heavy balls slapping against her chin while thick ropes of saliva poured from her mouth and cascaded over her enormous tits. From his chair Jon had a perfect view of his wife’s throat bulging with every plunge, her eyes watering, mascara running in dark streaks down her flushed cheeks.

“Watch your wife choke on real dick, cuck,” Trevor growled, never slowing. “That tiny white prick of yours could never make her gag like this.”

He finally yanked her off his cock, strings of spit connecting her gasping mouth to the glistening shaft, and threw her onto the bed on her back. He climbed between her spread thighs and slammed his entire length into her soaked pussy in one savage stroke. Lyn’s scream echoed through the suite as her walls were brutally stretched open again.

“Fuck — yes! Own me!” she cried, her massive breasts bouncing violently with every punishing thrust. “Your Black cock is so much thicker than my husband’s pathetic little thing. I can feel you rearranging my insides!”

Trevor pounded her without mercy, the wet slapping sounds loud and obscene. He leaned down and bit one of her stiff nipples hard enough to make her yelp, then sucked it deep into his mouth while continuing to rail her. Lyn’s legs wrapped around his waist, heels digging into his back as she urged him deeper.

“Tell your husband the truth,” Trevor snarled, hips snapping forward. “Tell him whose cum you’re going to be carrying for the rest of this cruise.”

“Yours!” Lyn wailed, her voice cracking with pleasure. “Only your Black seed belongs inside me now! Jon’s tiny four-inch dick is useless — it could never breed me, never satisfy me, never make me cum like this!”

Jon sat inches away, frantically stroking his leaking little cock as he watched Trevor’s dark, muscular body dominate his wife’s soft, pale, voluptuous form. The contrast was devastating — Lyn’s heavy breasts jiggling wildly, her soft belly quivering, her thick thighs spread obscenely wide while Trevor’s thick Black shaft pistoned in and out of her stretched hole.

Trevor suddenly pulled out, flipped Lyn onto her stomach, and yanked her ass high in the air. He spat on her tight rear entrance and pressed the fat head of his cock against it.

“Time to claim this hole too,” he announced. “Your husband gets to watch me take your ass for the first time.”

Lyn moaned desperately, pushing back against him. “Yes — take my ass! Stretch it open with your Black cock while Jon watches!”

Trevor pushed forward slowly but relentlessly, forcing the thick head past her tight ring. Lyn’s cry was raw and broken as her ass was invaded inch by inch until his heavy balls rested against her dripping pussy. He gave her only a moment to adjust before he started fucking her ass with long, powerful strokes, each one driving deeper than the last.

“Fuck — it’s so full!” Lyn sobbed with pleasure, her massive tits squashed against the sheets. “He’s ruining my ass too, baby! Your little white cock will never feel this tight hole again!”

Trevor reached under and rubbed her clit furiously while he railed her ass. Lyn came violently within seconds, her entire body shaking as her pussy squirted onto the bed and her ass clenched rhythmically around the thick invading shaft.

Trevor roared and buried himself to the hilt in her ass, flooding her with pulse after heavy pulse of hot cum. When he finally pulled out, a thick river of his load leaked from her freshly fucked ass and ran down over her swollen pussy lips.

“Clean it all up, cuck,” Trevor ordered, stepping back. “Tongue every drop of my superior Black seed out of both her holes while she tells you how worthless your tiny dick is.”

Jon dove between his wife’s spread cheeks without hesitation. His tongue lapped frantically at the creamy mess leaking from her ass and pussy, swallowing every salty drop while Lyn moaned and ground back against his face.

“Good little cleanup bitch,” she panted, reaching back to hold his head in place. “Taste how thoroughly he just owned every hole. Your pathetic four inches could never stretch me or fill me like that. From now on you only get to eat BBC cum out of me.”

Trevor watched with a satisfied smirk, slowly stroking his still-hard cock. “Tomorrow is our last full night. I’m breeding this white slut’s womb one final time — and you’re going to hold her legs open while I do it.”

Lyn laughed breathlessly, still riding Jon’s tongue. “Yes… make sure he pumps enough Black seed into me to last the rest of the cruise. My husband can clean me every night from now on.”

Jon whimpered into her cum-filled holes, his own tiny cock spurting uselessly onto the floor as fresh waves of humiliated arousal crashed through him.

Lyn was no longer just curious.

She was completely, irreversibly owned by BBC.


Chapter 5: Permanent Ruin

The final full night of the cruise crackled with raw tension the second Lyn and Jon entered Trevor’s suite. Trevor stood waiting, already shirtless, his powerful dark chest gleaming under the low lights. He pointed at the foot of the massive bed without a word.

“Sit right there, cuck. Hold your wife’s thick legs wide open so I can ruin her one last time before we dock.”

Jon’s stomach twisted with shame and excitement as he took his place at the edge of the mattress. Lyn stripped fast, peeling the tight black bodysuit off her voluptuous body until her massive natural breasts hung free and heavy, nipples stiff and begging. At fifty she looked every bit the shameless mature slut — soft belly, wide hips, and those enormous tits swaying as she climbed onto the bed.

Trevor shoved her onto her back and nodded at Jon. “Grab her ankles. Spread her like the BBC-owned whore she is.”

Jon wrapped his hands around his wife’s thick ankles and yanked her legs back and apart until her knees pressed near her shoulders. Her soaked, puffy pussy and tight rear hole were completely exposed, inches from his face. Trevor climbed between her spread thighs, rubbing the fat, leaking head of his enormous Black cock up and down her dripping slit.

“Beg for it, slut,” he growled. “Tell your husband how this superior Black cock has completely ruined you for his tiny white dick.”

Lyn’s voice came out hoarse and desperate. “Please, Trevor… destroy my married cunt tonight. Stretch me so wide and deep that Jon’s pathetic four-inch cock will never feel anything inside me again. I need you to own every inch of me one final time.”

Trevor slammed forward without warning, driving his full massive length into her in a single brutal thrust. Lyn’s guttural scream filled the suite as her walls were forced open wider than ever. Jon could see everything up close — the thick dark shaft stretching her pink lips obscenely, the way her heavy breasts bounced and slapped together with the impact, the soft quiver of her belly each time Trevor bottomed out.

“Fuck — he’s so much thicker!” Lyn cried, eyes rolling back as she stared straight at Jon. “Baby, look how easily he fills me. Your little white prick could never reach this deep, never make my pussy grip like this. I’m ruined for you forever.”

Trevor set a merciless pace, pounding her with long, savage strokes that made the heavy bedframe slam against the wall. Each thrust drove his heavy balls against her ass, the wet, obscene slapping sounds echoing loudly. Lyn’s massive tits bounced wildly, nipples drawing frantic circles in the air while her plush body jiggled under the assault.

“Harder!” she begged, voice cracking. “Pound me until I can’t walk tomorrow! Make sure my husband sees exactly how a real man fucks his wife!”

Trevor laughed low and dark, gripping her wide hips and driving even deeper. He leaned down and sucked one of her stiff nipples into his mouth, biting down hard enough to make her yelp before switching to the other. Lyn came violently within minutes, her entire voluptuous frame convulsing as her pussy clamped and fluttered around the thick Black cock. A hot gush of her juices squirted out around Trevor’s shaft, soaking his abs and splashing onto Jon’s hands where he held her legs open.

“That’s it — cum all over the cock that owns you now,” Trevor snarled, never slowing his brutal rhythm. He kept hammering through her orgasm, forcing it longer until Lyn was sobbing and shaking, her massive breasts heaving with every gasping breath.

He suddenly pulled out, flipped her onto all fours, and slammed back inside from behind while Jon scrambled to keep her legs spread from the side. The new angle let Trevor grind even deeper, his thick cock visibly bulging her soft belly on every inward thrust. Lyn’s heavy tits swung like pendulums beneath her, dragging across the sheets as she pushed back greedily.

“Look at your wife’s face, cuck,” Trevor taunted Jon directly. “This is what real ownership looks like. Watch her break for superior Black cock while you hold her open like a good little cleanup bitch.”

Lyn shattered again, screaming Trevor’s name as another powerful climax ripped through her. Her thighs trembled uncontrollably, fresh wetness flooding out around the pistoning shaft. Trevor kept pounding, his dark muscles flexing with every savage stroke.

Finally he buried himself to the hilt with a deep roar. “Take every fucking drop, you white cock-addicted slut!”

His massive cock pulsed violently inside her, flooding her depths with thick, heavy ropes of hot cum. He kept grinding deep, forcing every last spurt into her until it overflowed and began squirting out around his buried shaft in creamy waves.

When he finally pulled free, a massive torrent of his superior load poured from Lyn’s wrecked, gaping hole, running in thick rivers down her thighs and pooling on the sheets. Her pussy stayed open, visibly pulsing, unable to close after the brutal stretching.

“Hold her legs higher,” Trevor ordered Jon. “Keep that cum inside her while you watch what you’ll never be able to do.”

Jon lifted Lyn’s legs even higher, staring in humiliated awe as more of Trevor’s thick seed slowly leaked from his wife’s ruined cunt. Trevor stepped back, breathing hard, his still-hard cock shining with their mixed juices.

“Now clean her, cuck. Suck every drop of my load out of both her holes. Show your wife what her pathetic little husband is good for.”

Jon dove between Lyn’s spread thighs without hesitation. The moment his tongue plunged into the warm, salty flood leaking from her pussy, Lyn moaned loudly and gripped his hair, grinding her cum-filled cunt against his face.

“Good little cleanup bitch,” she panted, voice thick with satisfaction. “Taste how much he just pumped into me. Feel how open and sloppy I am now — your tiny four-inch white dick could never stretch me or fill me like that. From tonight on, this is all you get: eating another man’s cum out of your BBC-owned wife.”

Trevor watched with a smug grin, slowly stroking his cock. “She belongs to me now, cuck. Every hole. Every orgasm. Every drop of cum. You just get to watch, leak, and clean up like the devoted white bitch you were born to be.”

Lyn pulled Jon’s face tighter against her leaking pussy, shuddering through the aftershocks. “I still love you, baby… but your little cock will never touch this pussy again without my Black Bull’s permission. This cruise turned me into a complete BBC hotwife for life.”

Jon whimpered helplessly into her cum-drenched folds, his own useless tiny cock spurting weakly onto the floor as waves of humiliated bliss crashed over him.

The ship would dock tomorrow, but Lyn’s surrender was total and permanent.

And Jon’s new role as her devoted BBC cleanup cuck had only just begun.
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A Wife's Secret Craving and Her Husband's Hidden Thrill https://a.co/d/0hBWiNxm

Watching Lyn, A Cuckold Hubby and The Hotwife Story https://a.co/d/0eDFlFiI

Locked in Her Panties: A Southern Sissy Cuckold Awakening https://a.co/d/014upvVB

Caged in the Georgia Pines: A Wife’s Ruthless Awakening to Chastity, Cuckold Control, and Sissy Submission https://a.co/d/0bHmAeLp

Caged Husband, Stolen Wife, Secret Sissy fantasy: A Southern FLR Novella of Chastity, Hotwife Surrender, and Sissy Submission https://a.co/d/0cfTUlSv

Cypress Veil Estate A Hotwife's Awakening by a Sissy Discovery: An Erotic Novella of Femdom, Cuckoldry, and Sissy Submission https://a.co/d/0gCVoMq6

Locked in Miami: Lyn's Hotwife Awakening: A scorching FLR cuckold novella of chastity, small penis humiliation, and total surrender. https://a.co/d/00wIyKcD

A Sissy’s Tropical Awakening: A Tropical Hotwife Awakening: Male Chastity, Sissy Submission, and Cuckold Humiliation. https://a.co/d/00q799k4

Caged for Her Huge BBC: Locked Husband's Cleanup & Hotwife Awakening. https://a.co/d/0b61ngNT

[image: ]

cover.jpeg





OEBPS/image_rsrcHM.jpg





