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Chapter 1. 

My wife and I had just gotten married and were on our honeymoon. We'd chosen beautiful Jamaica for our getaway. The pristine beaches, white sand, and stunning ocean views were all incredible to behold.

But our honeymoon wasn't going as smoothly as it should. In fact, my wife and I were having some serious issues. Issues that could potentially destroy our marriage. And it had only been a few days since the wedding.

Right before the big day something embarrassing had happened. I developed erectile dysfunction and couldn't get it up. Having sex was impossible. No matter how bad I wanted it, or how hard I tried, I just couldn't get it up.

I went to the doctor for help, but it was no use. My physician told me that my case was unique, no drugs or special medicine could help to counter it. Because my erectile dysfunction wasn't being caused by an actual medical alignment like poor circulation. Oh no, the source of my problems was fear.

In anticipation of the wedding I had become so nervous that I'd lost the ability to get hard. Something about this event was causing me so much stress that I couldn't satisfy my wife.

The doctor told me that there was only one way to get out of this slump. I'd need to find what was bothering me and take care of it once and for all.

The celebration came and went, but I was still suffering. On our wedding night I was impotent, my pathetic little dick hanging there uselessly. Unable to get hard and penetrate my new wife's demanding pussy. It was humiliating.

The next day we left for Jamaica. When we got to the hotel I tried again. Still nothing. My cock was as limp as a wet noodle. It just sat there, lifeless.

My wife was starting to get mad.

I laid in bed, furiously stroking at my dead dick. Hoping that I could get it up just enough to stick inside her.

“What the fuck is wrong with you?” My wife said in disgust. “Are you secretly gay or something? Has porn ruined your brain? Here you are in bed with a beautiful woman and your cock won't get hard! Pathetic!”

Hearing her mock me was embarrassing, yet oddly erotic. Something inside me stirred, getting excited at the sounds of my new wife's scorn.

“If you don't get this problem fixed soon I'm going to fuck someone else. A real man! With a big black cock!”

For a brief second my cock came to life, growing and standing up in response to my wife's harsh words. It wasn't that I'd gotten hard to stop her. Not at all. My shaft had stiffed from the thought of a huge mandingo fucking my wife. His huge monster cock sliding in and out of her wet hole. Stretching it to the limit as she screams, eyes rolling into the back of her head, she's having the best orgasm of her life, and all thanks to one massive black stud.

When the thought left me my hard on vanished. 

I spent the next day mulling over my wife's words. And every time I remembered her talking about black cock my cock sprung up.

Maybe this was the mental block I was suffering from. The one my doctor had warned about. Perhaps there was a cure after all. Something that could satisfy both me and my wife.

That evening we went out to dinner. A nice restaurant near our hotel. Our travel guidebook claimed the place served some of the best seafood in all the Caribbean.

I ordered the calamari. She got the lobster.  

“You know,” I began. “This afternoon I was thinking about what you said. The stuff about getting fucked by black guys and all that.”

I waited a moment before continuing on. There was silence in the air. Opening my mouth, I started to finish my thought.

“And I think there's something to what you're saying. Maybe you should, you know...” 

My wife made a disgusted face before speaking. “You're becoming some kind of sissy bitch! First your dick goes out, now you want me to fuck strange men. What the fuck is wrong with you?!”

There it was again. That bizarre feeling of shame mixed with lust. Getting yelled at and emasculated was making me horny again.

“Tell you what,” I tried to diffuse the situation. “Let's forget this whole thing and go for a nice walk on the beach tomorrow. Okay?”

My wife was still scowling and obviously pissed. “Fine,” she said curtly. Even if I was still able to get hard, there still wouldn't have been any sex tonight. She was too mad.

At least our walk on the beach would clear things up a bit. She loved the ocean and always enjoyed trotting through the sand.

Our little adventure could save the whole trip and turn our relationship around. 

I didn't know why, but something told me that tomorrow's adventure was going to be extra special. Life changing. For both of us. 

I couldn't wait.


Chapter 2. 

The sun came up. I donned a pair of swim trunks and my favorite sandals. My wife put on a revealing bikini that showcased her toned body and tight curves. The bottom of her swimsuit barely covered her perky little ass.

It was a sight to behold. And I couldn't wait to walk down the beach with her, watching as every other guy looked on in envy.

“Ready babe?” I asked. 

She smiled back and nodded. Off we went.

The path we were taking went a gorgeous and seldom used stretch of beach. Most tourists overlooked this spot, meaning that we'd be along for most of our trek. In fact, we didn't see another soul for the first 10 minutes of our journey.

“Isn't this great?” I asked. “So tranquil, just you and me out here alone together.”

My wife opened her mouth to respond, but she was interrupted.

“Hey whiteboy, that's a nice looking lady you've got with you.” Said a mysterious male voice. The accent was thick and local. Obviously a Jamaican man.

I turned my head towards the source of the sound. Emerging from some nearby brush was a giant back man with a muscular body and long dreadlocks. 

I froze out of shock. This strange man had crept up from nowhere. And now he was trying to talk to my wife and I. 

“Hey mon, I'm talking to you,” he sounded upset. “Why don't you introduce me to that nice lady friend?” 

I was scared. This man was huge and powerful looking. He could easily kill me with nothing but his fists. I was a puny shrimp compared to his hulking frame. Small and powerless. If I didn't want any trouble I'd have to give in to his demands.

“This is my wife, Stacy.” I pointed to her and smiled nervously.

My wife looked the stranger up and down, licking her lips as she eye fucked his hot body.

“And who are you?” The stranger asked, pointing at me.

“He's nobody,” my wife snapped. “Just some limp dick loser. Can't even get it up anymore.”

The man laughed. “oh really?” He said in a disbelieving manner. “Not even for a beautiful lady like you?”

My wife walked up next to me. I wasn't sure what she was about to do and her next action caught me completely off-guard. Before I had time to react, she ripped my swim trunks down, exposing my flaccid little cock.

The strange man laughed like it was the funniest thing he had ever seen. “It's so small!” He roared.

I looked at the ground in shame.

“Baby,” the man announced. “What you need is a big black island snake. The kind they don't have back on the mainland. This,” he paused for dramatic effect. “This is a very special snake. Long and hard, it can get into anything it wants.”

My wife let out a soft moan. “Is it dangerous?” She teased.

“Oh,” he chucked. “It looks very big and very scary. But I think you'll find that the island snake is actually gentle and tender.”

She walked up to him, resting her hand on his crotch. I looked up in disbelief, watching with horror as a growing bulge began to emerge from under the stranger's shorts.

“I think there's an island snake coming my way right now,” she purred, grasping at his throbbing cock. “I'd better catch it.”

My wife's hand closed around the black stranger's hardness, stroking him through his shorts.

“The thing about snakes,” he groaned, “is that they don't like living in cages.”

“Then I'd better set him free.” My wife's nimble hands worked his zipper. Then her gentle fingers reached inside the opening and withdraw his enormous manhood. 

I'd never seen a dick so big. In both length and girth. It had to be at least 10 inches long from the base to the tip. Deep veins cut through the skin, making steep ridges that expanded on its already impressive size. 

His magnificent member twitched and pulsed in my wife's eager hands. The sight of my woman holding another man's cock brought back those deep seated feelings of lust and humiliation. I could feel something stirring between my own legs. 

“Ha! I knew he'd like this!” My wife was looking over at me laughing. “Such a pathetic little loser. The only time you can get hard is when you see your wife playing with a big black cock!”

The well hung black stud grasped my wife's head, turning her attention back to him. “If you like jungle snake, you should try to eat it. Tastes delicious.”

She smirked and dropped down to her knees, eyes level with the throbbing ebony rod.

The sight was driving me wild. Without realizing it, I reached down and began to tug on my tiny little hard on. Stroking as I watched my wife take on this huge local.

My wife turned her head towards me and winked. Then she began to slide the stiff shaft into her hungry mouth. The thick black tip parted her lips, pushing itself inside. She took him in slowly, savoring every inch of hard flesh, tasting that big black cock and teasing it with her tongue. 

“Mmmmm,” she moaned, suckling away with enthusiasm. Even when my dick wasn't defective I'd never received a blowjob like that. Mine were always much more tepid than the one she was giving now.

The man threw his head back, looking up at the sky. He let out a long groan of satisfaction, closing his eyes and taking in the moment.

“You know the trouble with jungle snakes?” He asked.

She looked up at him with big doe eyes, pleading for the answer.

“They travel in packs.”

Moments later the brush began to tremble and shake. I let go of my cock in suprise. Something, or someone, was coming our way. They were going to catch us in the act. My wife with a local man's cock in her mouth and me watching while I beat off.

And then I saw them. Two more big black men. Completely naked. Their cocks just as big as the man who my wife was sucking on. They must have been hiding nearby, waiting their turn. And here they were now. Eager and ready to get in on the fun!


Chapter 3. 

My wife popped the cock out of her mouth and squealed with joy. “Oh my god! This is incredible!” She panted. “Fuck me all at once!” 

The men circled her body, holding their big black cocks out for her to suck on. And that's exactly what she did!

My wife worked her way from man to man, taking each one's cock in her mouth and teasing it before moving on to the next.

The scene was so hot that I became completely engrossed in it. Watching my wife getting gang banged by ebony studs was a sight to behold. I grabbed my little dick again and started to jerk off with a renewed fierceness. Tugging up and down like a madman.

The men hoisted my wife off her knees and onto her feet. Their hands worked her body with savage desire, tearing off her bikini top and bottom, revealing those perfect little tits and perky white ass. 

“So strong,” my wife cooed as the men slapped her bare ass and groped her breasts. 

They laughed.

One of the men, the stranger who had first encountered us, bent my wife over and spread her glistening pussy lips.

“Oh fuck! Oh yes!” She cried. “I want you to jam it in there. Fuck my tight white pussy! Cum inside me! I want to be filled with your superior black seed! To have your gorgeous black babies!”

Two of the men held her so that my wife's ass was in the air while her face was bent down to the ground doggy style. Then the black alpha of their gang plunged his cock deep within her pussy.

His movement was slow and steady. I watched with morbid fascination as he stretched her out, parting those pussy lips to accommodate his hardness. 

My wife whimpered as he forced his way in, her wetness dripping down her inner thigh. She was in big dick heaven right now. 

“Fuck!” She yelped as his huge cock pushed all the way in. This black stranger was now buried to the hilt inside my sweet wife.

The other two men began to re-position themselves. On walked in front, grabbing my wife's head and roughly forcing his cock down her throat. The other took her hand and placed it on his throbbing erection. She began to stroke him.

My own body felt incredibly horny. I wanted to join in and be part of the fun, but I knew it could never happen. My own cock was much too small for that. These were real men, dark skinned and hung like beasts. I was just a sniveling shrimp, unable to satisfy women. My wife had always known it, and today I had learned the truth too.

The men all thrust in unison. Their bodies pumping along in rhythm. Even the man getting jerked off was bucking his hips, pushing his big cock into my wife's cupped hand.

The entire time she was letting out muffled moans. Getting more and more turned on by the roughness of their raw fucking. 

Her pussy was soaked, wetness dripping down and running like a small river. Even on my best day I could never have turned her on like that.

“Mmmmm, fucmmmm, ahhmmm!” Her mind was in a different dimension. One clouded over with pleasure. All she could focus on was taking these three black cocks and bringing them to orgasm.

That disinterested manner in which we had always had sex vanished. Now she was a cock crazed nympho! And I liked it.

Seeing the big alpha smash himself in and out of her dipping sex was pushing me over the edge. I was going to cum very soon. I just hoped that I could hold out until they climaxed. Blasting my load during the big finish would heighten the pleasure.

The three men groaned and grunted as they pumped away. There was no doubt that they were close to cumming too. The big alpha slapped my wife's ass as he fucked her pussy. See purred in excitement.

“yeah, you like that huh? You're a nasty little white bitch. You love it when you get fucked by some big black cocks, huh?”

She replied with a garbled “yes.”

“You want me to breed your fine white ass. Cum all up in this tight little kitty?”

She moaned with passion.

By the end of the day I was going to be a father. But the kid wouldn't be mine.

“I'm gonna blast in you bitch!” The alpha screamed.

His dirty talk must have set her off. My wife's body began to tremble and quake, her pussy spasming around his big dick. Milking him of his precious seed.

“Fuck!” He shouted. I watched as his own hips shook. His enormous cock unleashing its hot creamy load of cum, deep within. Coating her pussy walls with his thick seed.

The massive blast had filled her up and then some. Cum leaked out and dripped onto the group below.

“Shit man, now I'm about to cum!” The man being stroked pulled my wife off him and positioned himself next to his friend who was getting blown. “Let's give this white bitch a facial!”

The man being sucked off pulled himself free. Him and his friend beat their dicks ferociously. Groaning as they each unleashed a hail of steamy cum. Blasting thick ropes of jizz across my wife's willing face.

She turned to smile at me, cum dripping down her cheeks.

It was too hot to handle. I unloaded. Gobs of cum spurting out of my inferior cock. Landing uselessly on the ground below.

The men dismounted my wife and stood around congratulating each other. They all laughed, slapping my wife's tits and ass before heading back into the bushes. Before they left their leader turned to my wife and spoke. “Same place every day. We're always waiting it you want some fresh cock.”

She waved goodbye before looking at me. “What do you think?” She asked. “Do you want to see your wife get fucked and bred again?”

We came back to that same spot every single day for the rest of our trip.

The End.
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