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Prologue

The breeze that came in from the Atlantic ocean did not do much to quell the baking sun on the beach of Marabogo. The small island lay approximately one hundred miles off the coast of Namibia, Africa.
James Martyn and Harry Larson sat on the beach in their sunbathing chairs, looking at all the skimpily-clad women and ripped black men. Both men were nude, wearing nothing but chastity belts, which was customary for white men on the island. James felt his penis strain against the inside of the chastity belt as he watched his wife, Becca, make out with a muscular black man down on the beach.
Being blonde, with a pair of big 32DD breasts and a firm bubble butt, Becca was a sight to behold. For most of her adult life, she had been into fitness, and at twenty-four years old, she had the toned body to prove it. She even had close to a hundred thousand followers on Instagram. Becca had even talked to James about posting some of the pictures they had of her in the arms of the black guys she slept with. In the end, though, Becca felt that it would be a little too humiliating for her husband.
On the beach, James sat there watching his wife, the tip of his penis oozed with precum. Becca, who had the key to his belt, hadn't unlocked the belt for almost two days now. James knew it was entirely up to Becca to decide when to release him from his cage. Though he was starting to get a severe case of blue balls.
Last night, James had watched his gorgeous wife in bed with this huge black man, Kwani. For almost an hour, James sat there watching Becca moan as Kwani fucked her hard as his thick black cock stretched her tight pussy. James's penis was absolutely dripping with precum as he sat there wishing he could jerk off and cum. After Kwani had emptied his big balls in Becca's pussy, she motioned James over to the bed. She told James that if he licked her pussy clean, she would unlock his chastity belt and let him come. James, who loved eating his wife's pussy, didn't hesitate for a second as he buried his face between her thighs and went to town.
Lying next to Becca, Kwani caressed Becca's firm breasts while he looked down with a grin on his face at the weak white man who was swallowing his cum from his wife's pussy.
Kwani's warm and salty semen poured into James's mouth as he eagerly licked his wife's sweet pussy. Hearing his wife moan and tasting her freshly fucked pussy would have been enough to make James come, but with the chastity belt on, he couldn't. His penis strained so hard against the inside of the chastity belt. There was almost a steady flow of precum oozing down from the tip. After having cleaned her pussy for some time and making her orgasm in the process, James looked up at his wife, eager for her to let him out of his cage.
Becca, however, just smiled down at her husband as she took Kwani's hand and disappeared into the bathroom for a shower. She had no intention of letting her husband out of his chastity belt.
On the beach, next to James, sat Harry Larson. A thirty-one-year-old who had just gotten promoted to manager at the car dealership in Bloomington, Minnesota, where he had worked since he finished high school. With a rather plump body and a big beer belly, it was clear that Harry wasn't in the best shape of his life. Though, he had never really been in shape a day in his life. Arriving at the resort in Marabogo, Harry was given a small-size chastity belt, which fit his three-inch penis rather well. Though after three days of wearing it, his penis had shrunk to almost two inches.
Harry sat there looking over at the pool bar, where his wife Hayley was smiling and flirting with this fit black guy.
Hayley had always been chubby, with wide hips, a big butt, and even bigger boobs.
She had tried to lose weight many times during high school and college, but it never really worked out. Then, on her 22nd birthday, she decided to accept that she was chubby and be proud of her size. A couple of months later, she met the love of her life, Harry.
Harry had been in love with Hayley since he met her six years ago. Though, as with other women he had dated in the past, Harry was somewhat worried that he wouldn't be able to satisfy Hayley in bed. He had always been very self-conscious about his small penis; some women even laughed when he pulled down his pants. Hayley, however, had been entirely different. When Harry had nervously pulled down his pants, Hayley had just looked up at him with a warm smile as she took him into her mouth. Though even after they got married and seeing how loving Hayley was, Harry still worried that he didn't satisfy her bed.
However, that changed during a trip abroad when Harry and Hayley got talking to Shawn Paul, a rather charming black man. After a few drinks, the three of them ended up back at Shawn Paul's apartment, where he seduced Hayley and took her to bed. Reluctant at first, Harry sat down next to the bed and watched. Suddenly when Harry saw the sheer look of pleasure on Hayley's face as Shawn Paul fucked her with his big ten-inch black cock, Harry knew how to satisfy Hayley in bed. She was going to go black.
On the beach, Harry watched his wife and the black guy she was talking to head over toward him. Harry lustfully watched Hayley in her skimpy bikini that didn't cover much of her beautiful and chubby body. Her large saggy breasts jiggled with each step she took. Harry's penis strained hard against the inside of his chastity belt as he watched his sexy wife next to a big black guy.
"Jafeli, this is my husband, Harry." Hayley introduced the ripped black guy who wore the traditional black male loincloth that most of the black men wore on the island. The loincloths really showed off their huge heavy bulges.
Jafeli looked down at the chubby man in the sunbathing chair and got a slight grin on his face when he saw the size of Harry's chastity belt.
"Hello," Jafeli said with a Namibian accent.
"Hello, Jafeli." Harry lowered his head a bit. As not all African men on the island spoke good English, this was a way for the white men to show respect.
"Harry," Hayley said, smiling down at her husband. As her husband looked up at her, she could tell he was ready to burst from seeing her in her tiny bikini. She knew that her husband loved her chubby body, but ever since they arrived on the island, she hadn't let him touch her body, which she knew was driving him crazy.
"Honey?" Harry looked up at his curvaceous wife and Jafeli, who had his arm around her. Harry could feel a drop of precum drip from the tip of his penis as he was so turned on.
"Jafeli is my new black master, and I would like for you to show him the proper respect by giving his big manhood a kiss," Hayley told her husband, who gulped.
Harry had done this once before on the island, but it felt more humiliating now that James was sitting next to him.
"O... okay." Harry gulped again. As Harry stood up, his beer belly made a small flop. Looking over at Hayley, he couldn't help but feel weak when kneeling in front of Jafeli.
"Ehm, is it okay?" Harry held his hands up to Jafeli's loincloth as he looked up at Jafeli.
Jafeli nodded that it was okay. Harry undid his loincloth, slowly revealing his heavy eleven-inch black cock. Harry kept Jafeli's loincloth in his hand, as it would be disrespectful for him to just lay it on the ground.
Oh, my god...Hayley gently ran her teeth over her lower lip, smiling excitedly as she saw the sheer size of his cock. She hadn't expected him to be that big. Though Jafeli was ripped, he had a relatively thin build, which made his big cock look even bigger.
Every time Harry saw a black man's cock, he felt so inferior as a man, knowing that his own penis wasn't even comparable to Jafeli's. Harry gulped again as he slowly leaned over and puckered his lips. He felt his lips against the big bulbous cock head as he kissed it.
"Ehm, thank you for letting me worship your manhood." Harry wanted to ensure that he didn't offend Jafeli in any way. Harry really wanted to be allowed to go with and watch as Jafeli took Hayley to bed.
"That was so nice and respectful, Harry." Hayley looked down at her husband as Harry awkwardly smiled back.
"Ehm, do you want me to put this back on you?" Harry was just about to stand up when he realized that he still had Jafeli's loincloth in his hand.
"Hold onto it for a moment, Harry; I want to show my respect to Jafeli as well," Hayley said as Harry sat down on the edge of his sunbathing chair.
Hayley gave Jafeli a sexy look as she looked down at his thick long black cock. Hayley's chubby belly jiggled a bit as she got down on her knees, as did her large saggy breasts. She leaned in and gave his big cock head a passionate kiss. After that, she looked up at Jafeli and gave him a sexy smile as she leaned over again and, this time, licked his head.
Harry's penis was aching so much from being locked up in the chastity belt, trying to get hard.
Harry looked with such desire at his voluptuous wife, who sat right before him. He wanted so badly to reach around and feel her huge soft breasts. Though he would never do anything like that here on Marabogo island without the express permission of either Hayley or her black master.
While Harry was admiring his wife's body, Hayley had wrapped her lips around Jafeli's cockhead and was sucking him.
"Mmm." Hayley sucked his cock, slowly bobbing her head.
Harry exhaled as his penis ached, struggling to get erect, as it leaked pre-cum. Hayley could hear her husband's heavy groans. Looking over at her husband and down at his chastity belt, she could see the precum oozing out from the tip of his penis.
Hayley smiled as she reached down with her finger, holding it up to the small pee slit on her husband's chastity belt. As she felt some of his precum drip onto her finger, Hayley smiled up at Harry and held her finger up to his mouth.
Harry gulped while slowly reaching out with his tongue, licking his wife's finger, and tasting his sweet-tasting precum. Wrapping his lips around her finger and sucking it clean.
"Mm." Hayley smiled at her loving husband, who she felt had been so sweet and respectful during their entire stay on the island.
Hayley looked up at Jafeli, "Master Jafeli, may I give my husband a... very small kiss on his cheek?" Harry's eyes widened slightly as he heard his wife ask her black master. It had been so many days since he felt his wife's sweet lips.
"No," Jafeli told her, shaking his head. Harry felt so disappointed and almost a bit heartbroken when he heard that his wife wasn't allowed to give him a small kiss.
"I'm sorry, honey." Hayley looked innocently over at her husband. After giving Harry a small and apologetic smile, Hayley turned back to Jafeli and went back to sucking his enormous cock.




Chapter 1

The passengers onboard the tiny plane looked out over the Atlantic Ocean on their way from Namibia to Marabogo Island. Jordan and Melanie were two of the passengers. They were newlyweds on the way to their honeymoon. The young blonde couple from Hamilton, Ohio, were both high school sweethearts and nineteen. Both of them came from rather conservative families and hadn't really been out much in the world. At first, they had just planned on going to a resort in Ohio for their honeymoon. Then they decided to do something bold and go abroad, which was very unlike them, as they were both rather shy.
Next to them sat Ryan and Kayley, a couple from Wellington, Florida. The 23-year-old Ryan worked in a department store. For the past year, he had been saving up and had just bought a diamond ring for Kayley. He planned on proposing to her on the trip. The small box he had in his pocket was almost burning a hole in his pants as he was dying to ask his girlfriend to marry him. The brunette Kayley, who had just turned 20, had leaned over and was chatting with Melanie.
"And this is the family dog." Melanie showed Kayley a few photos on her phone of her home.
The two young couples had sat next to each other on the plane over from the states and had gotten along really well.
"He's so cute." Kayley picked up her phone.
"We thought about getting a dog a year ago, but it turns out our apartment building doesn't allow pets." Kayley started flipping through some photos on her phone.
"It's a really nice apartment..." Melanie's eyes widened when she saw the next photo.
The photo showed a nude and slim Kayley with an equally naked black guy. She was leaning up on her toes, her arms wrapped around his neck, her large natural DD breasts pressed against his muscled chest, and she was kissing him.
"Oh my god." Kayley quickly closed her phone as she got really reddish and blushed.
"I'm so sorry." Kayley felt so embarrassed as she looked down a little.
"Ehm, It's..." Melanie felt a bit awkward. She didn't really know what to think of the photo. Though she was shocked when she saw it, a feeling of arousal rushed over her when she saw that Kayley was naked with a... black guy. Melanie had never seen a naked black guy before. Immediately, she felt somewhat ashamed for getting aroused by someone other than Jordan.
Kayley, who felt so embarrassed, leaned back over to her seat and to Ryan.
"You told me that you had deleted these photos." Kayley showed Ryan the photo.
"Oh." Ryan felt a bit awkward when Kayley showed him the photos. Though his penis instantly started to grow in his pants when he saw the picture of his beautiful girlfriend with that big black guy.
"I'm sorry, Kayley... I couldn't. You look so... hot with him." Kayley could tell that Ryan was getting turned on by the photo. It was one of the photos that Ryan loved to jerk off to when Kayley was out on a black date.
"Please don't delete it." Ryan looked over at Kayley.
"Okay." Kayley knew that she couldn't stay upset with Ryan, she loved him too much, and Ryan was so supportive of her going black.
"But please move it to somewhere where I don't accidentally show it to other people," Kayley told him as she gave him the phone.
"Thank you." Ryan looked over at his loving girlfriend, whom he couldn't wait to propose to, and gave her a small kiss.
Kayley looked over at the short-haired blonde girl sitting across the small aisle.
"Again, sorry about that, Ryan is usually a lot more careful of those kinds of photos." Kayley leaned over and told Melanie.
"It's okay." Melanie still felt a bit awkward, but she didn't want to lose her newfound friendship with Kayley, as she didn't have many friends back home. Though she did find it a bit strange that Ryan would know about those kinds of photos of his girlfriend.
"I bet Jordan has a few photos like that of you as well?" Kayley said since they were both going to Marabogo.
Melanie blushed, looking at Kayley. Jordan had wanted to take a nude photo of her once, but she had been too nervous.
Just in front of the two young couples sat Thomas and Mary, a 35-year-old couple from Britain. Unlike the more-tempered Thomas, Mary was more outspoken and confident. She leaned back over her seat and looked over at the younger couples behind her.
"Is this your first trip to Marabogo?" Mary asked in her London accent.
Jordan, Melanie, Kayley, and Ryan looked up at the busty woman, who showed off a generous amount of cleavage in her tight low cut top.
"Eh, yes," Jordan said as the rest followed suit.
"It's me and my husband's third trip," An excited Mary told them.
"We would go more often, but it is just not in the budget, you see," Mary said openly.
"Is not that bad, though; there are plenty of black guys in London." Mary smiled.
Jordan and Melanie wondered a bit what she meant by black guys.
"Oh, where are my manners? I'm Mary." Mary pulled on her husband, who had his headset on and was listening to a sports game.
"And this is my husband, Thomas." Thomas put down his headset and got up.
"Hiya." Thomas, a teacher from east London, introduced himself.
After they all said hi, Thomas looked back at his headset.
"Sorry, I just got to catch the last part of the match before we land," Thomas said as he got back down.
"Sorry about my husband; he's really into his football," Mary said just as the captain's voice came onto the speakers.
"This is your captain. We Ryan be setting down on Marabogo in a couple of minutes. Please fasten your seatbelts".
"Well, I hope to see you all on the island; I just know you're going to have a great time," Mary said, smiling as she sat down and fastened her seat belt.
A moment later, the plane sat down on the small tarmac runway a couple of kilometers from the Marabogo resort.
"Wow." Jordan and Melanie looked out at all the nature as the warm sun hit their skin.
Four large jeeps were waiting outside the plane to take the passengers up to the resort. The drivers were all black men in varying amounts of clothing, though most were barechested and just wearing shorts. As Ryan was about to get into the front seat of one of the jeeps, the black man halted him and pointed to Kayley, who got up in front instead of Ryan. After Kayley got in next to the black driver, Jordan, Melanie, and Ryan got into the backseat of the Jeep.
As the caravan of jeeps drove off, the black drivers all unzipped their pants and pulled out their thick black cocks. In one of the rear jeeps, Rachel Hughes, a thin redhead from Texas, eagerly leaned over and started sucking her driver's cock. Her husband Logan and the other couple who sat in the back leaned up a bit and watched her blow the driver.
"I knew I should have gotten into the front," Lucinda, a Hispanic woman in the back, told her white husband, Tyler, who smiled and nodded.
Kayley, who sat in the front of her Jeep, wasn't sure what to do since it was her first time on Marabogo, so she just reached over and started stroking the driver's heavy black cock. Sitting in the back, Ryan looked over and noticed his wife stroking the black man. Ryan felt his penis hardening as he watched. On the other hand, Jordan and Melanie hadn't seen what was happening in the front seat as they admired the nature and views around them.
The Jeeps pulled up to one of the three resorts on Marabogo.
Rachel, who had been sucking her driver in the rear Jeep, felt slightly disappointed that she didn't have time to finish him.
"Would you like to come up with us to our room?" Rachel, having leaned back, unbuttoned her blouse and showed him her small and perky breasts. The black driver leaned over and sucked her tits while fondling them.
"Sorry, miss, I have another pickup in half an hour," He told her as he pulled his thick cock back into his shorts. Rachel sighed as she would have loved to have felt his fat cock up her tight pussy.
In Kayley's Jeep, as Melanie was about to get out, she glanced over and saw that Kayley was stroking the black driver's cock. Again she got that aroused feeling when she saw Kayley, a white woman stroking a black man's cock.
"Melanie?" Jordan was behind Melanie, who had apparently stopped.
"Oh, sorry, honey." Melanie realized that she had been staring and got out of the Jeep.
As all the arriving couples walked inside the large resort hotel, they were greeted by three white women and two black men. The women all wore very skimpy clothes. Their tight shorts hugged their buttock and showed a bit of camel toe in the front. The revealing low-cut tops that they were wearing did little to hide their breasts; one of the women even had her tits out. The two black men were both physical specimens with hard muscles, strong arms, and powerful chests. They both wore small loincloths that did very little to hide their huge manhoods.
Jordan felt a bit shocked at how little the women were wearing. That, however, did not stop him from staring at the beautiful women, especially the blonde woman with her breasts out. He felt his penis strain against the fabric of his pants as he got hard.
On the other hand, the women had their eyes on the big black men, including Melanie. Her jaw dropped when she saw the dreamy-looking black men and their hard-muscled bodies.
The scantily clad women and the two black men walked behind the large front desk and started waving people over.
"Oh, Mr. and Mrs. Stratford, remember me, Lucy." A perky blonde smiled at Mary and Thomas.
The twenty-year-old Lucy was also from Britain and had only started working at the Marabogo resort last year. One of the first couples she greeted was Thomas and Mary.
"Of course we do, Lucy, right?" Mary smiled as Thomas watched one of the big black men walk up behind Lucy and rub his massive bulge against her tight butt.
"Yes." Lucy smiled as she moaned the black man's name and felt him run his bulge up between her buttcheeks.
Ohhhh, Mbassi." Mary hungrily looked at the sexy black man who had his strong hand on Lucy's hips and was rubbing his huge loinclothed manhood between her butt.
"Mm, I have your room key right here." Lucy gently ran her teeth over her lower lip, loving how she was being handled by Mbassi.
"And here are your spare keys that you can... Ohh... give out to any of the sexy black men... oh, you are bound to meet here," Lucy told them while softly moaning.
"And Mr. Stratford." Lucy looked over at Thomas.
"Your... oh... chastity belt is up in your room... ohh... I think I remembered your size...ahh, if not, just call down, and I'll... ohh, come up with another size," Lucy told him.
On Marabogo it was cusThomasary for all husbands and white men to wear chastity belts.
Standing behind Lucy, Mbassi slowly pulled her tight shorts down and undid his loincloth. Grabbing his eleven-inch thick black cock, he rubbed it against Lucy's wet pussy lips.
"Oh and... mm... these are the new... ohh... tokens that you... ohhhh." Lucy moaned out louder as Mbassi crammed his fat cock into her pussy.
"Oh yes." Lucy moaned as Mbassi started moving his hips, slowly sliding his cock in and out of her. Lucy had to really focus on telling the Stratfords about the new tokens.
"You... oh, use the tokens... ohhh Mbassi... in our new... ah... events... ohh... around the resort... ooh," Lucy told them as the Stratfords took the tokens. Mary watched the young Lucy and couldn't wait to have the same done to her.
As Lucy started leaning forward more and more, wanting Mbassi to take her harder, Mbassi knew that he had to slow down. He wanted to fuck her harder, but he knew that he couldn't fuck
her so hard that she couldn't perform her job.
Jordan and Melanie, who were waiting in the middle line to check into the resort, watched in disbelief as that black man was fucking the blonde girl right there in front of everyone. Though Melanie had started to get that horny feeling again from watching that sexy black man.
Wow... Melanie took a breath as she looked at his strong muscular chest. She wondered what it would feel like to lay her hand on his chest.
"Melanie, it's our turn," Jordan told his wife as she didn't move when the couple in front of them left.
"Oh, sorry." Melanie looked away from the strong black man and walked over to the counter.
"Hi, I'm Anya; how may I help you." The tall, slim, dark-haired woman in the middle of the front desk, who spoke with a hint of a Russian accent, introduced herself to Jordan and Melanie. Both of them looked at the woman who could easily have been a Sports Illustrated model.
Looking at Anya, Jordan kind of wished that Melanie would wear a skimpy outfit like that sometime.
"Hi, we have a reservation, Barnes, Mr., and Mrs," Jordan said as he looked over and Melanie, and she looked back at him, smiling. They were now Mr. and Mrs. Barnes.
"It's your first time here, yes," Anya asked them, looking at the screen in front of her.
"Yes, we just got married, and we're here on our honeymoon." Jordan looked over at Melanie, his now beautiful wife.
"Oh, you are newlyweds, congratulations." Anya smiled excitedly as she checked something on the computer.
"Good, it's available." Anya typed something in and looked up with a smile on her face.
"I just upgraded you to the exclusive bridal suit."
"Oh wow, thank you," Melanie said as she and Jordan got excited.
"Well, coming here on your honeymoon has its advantages." Anya smiled as Jordan and Melanie saw the other black man behind the desk come up behind her and cup her breasts.
"Oh, Tiendi." Anya gently bit her lower lip as Tiendi pulled her top up, exposing her perky and firm breasts. Tiendi slowly and passionately fondled her soft breasts.
Jordan stood there staring at Anya's amazing tits as Tiendi ran his big black hands all over them and gently squeezed them. Meanwhile, Melanie looked up at the sexy Tiendi, feeling her nipples getting hard.
"Here is your room key and your spares, one for each of you, mmm." Anya moaned as Tiendi gently pulled on her sensitive nipples. Melanie hadn't realized it but watching Tiendi, she reached up with her own hand, and she was softly caressing her breast outside her dress.
"You can give out the spares to any sexy black man you may want to see a bit more of." Anya smiled as she handed Jordan and Melanie the keys.
"And this." Anya held up a golden coin that showed a naked black man with a huge penis and two white women hugging his legs. Tiendi leaned forward and kissed Anya. Jordan and Melanie watched as they tongued each other, licking and sucking each other's tongues.
Jordan could feel that his penis was rock hard in his pants, looking at Anya and Tiendi, but his jaw dropped as he looked over at his wife. His otherwise shy wife had reached up and was rubbing her right breast. Jordan could tell she was looking at Tiendi as she was touching herself, suddenly making his penis even harder in his pants. Though he felt a bit jealous, seeing his wife watch another man like that, Jordan didn't want to call out his wife. Jordan thought that maybe if she was touching herself in public like this, she might be up for a few more adventurous things, like wearing sexier clothes.
"This is a very sought-after coin, a golden token." Anya continued as Tiendi reached down into her shorts.
"Ohhhh." She moaned out as Tiendi rubbed her pussy.
"You can use this at any... ohhh... of our events, mmm, and you'll get priority to everything." Anya moaned as Tiendi had one hand on her breasts and one hand in her shorts, feeling her pussy.
Anya reached out to give the coin to Melanie.
"I can take it," Jordan said as Melanie was still eyeing Tiendi.
"Afraid not, Mr. Barnes, only women are allowed to have these coins," Anya said as she again handed it over to Melanie, who suddenly realized what she had been doing.
Melanie quickly put her hand down, blushing hard, her face almost turning red.
"Thank you." She quickly took the coin looking down as she felt so embarrassed.
"Then there is just one last thing we have to do, and that's to have you fitted for your chastity belt Mr. Barnes," Anya told Jordan, who looked surprised.
"Chastity belt, I don't..." Jordan wasn't sure what she meant.
"Tiendi." Anya gave Tiendi a passionate kiss.
"Would you give me just a moment?" She asked him as she needed to fit Jordan for his chastity belt.
"Of course." Tiendi gave Anya one last kiss.
"If you would come this way, you can come as well, Mrs. Barnes," Anya told them to follow her to a closed-off room behind the front desk.
They followed the long-legged and sexy Russian woman into the other room. Anya closed the door behind them and sat down next to a desk that had several strange items on it. Most of them were made out of plastic and almost resembled penis shapes.
"If you would be so kind as to pull down your pants." Anya looked up at Jordan.
"Excuse me?" Jordan felt a bit shocked.
"Why... do you need him to pull down his pants?" Melanie asked.
"We need to see which one of these fits your husband's genitals," Anya told them as she looked over the desk.
"I'm... supposed to wear one of those?" Jordan looked at the items on the table.
"Of course, it's cusThomasary here on the island for husbands and white men to wear a chastity belt," Anya told him.
"I don't." Jordan was a bit nervous about this whole thing.
"Honey, why don't you try it on?" Melanie surprised her husband by asking him to try it on.
"Oh... ehm... okay," Jordan said nervously as Anya turned around in her chair, expecting him to pull down his pants.
As he slowly pulled down his pants, his six-inch hard penis flipped out from under his pants.
"And this is why the white men on the island wear these belts, so they don't get these unfortunate premature erections," Anya said, looking at Jordan's penis.
"Oh." Melanie nodded in an understanding way as she looked down at her husband's erection.
"Unfortunately, your husband Ryan probably have to ejaculate before we can get a proper fit for him," Anya said as she picked up a small plastic cup and handed it to Jordan.
"Ehm, I don't think I can." Jordan felt somewhat nervous as he had never come in front of a woman before. Even with Melanie, they had always been under bedsheets when they made love, so she had never seen cum.
"Maybe I can help?" Melanie surprised her husband again by offering to possibly stroke his penis.
"Oh no, that's okay, Mrs. Barnes; I know something that always works for white men." Anya stood up and smiled.
"Though you can hold this in front of your husband's penis." Anya handed Melanie the cup.
"Okay." Melanie took the cup and held it in front of Jordan's penis as she looked up at him, not knowing what would happen.
Anya opened the door and called out to Tiendi.
"Could you come in here for a moment, Tiendi?"
Jordan got a bit nervous as Anya sat back down on the chair and waited for Tiendi. As Tiendi came in, he saw Melanie holding a plastic cup under Jordan's six-inch penis. Without saying a word, Tiendi dropped his loincloth. Out flung his thick and rock-hard eleven-inch black cock.
"Wow," Melanie spoke out without even realizing it, which made Jordan feel rather small and also put a grin on Tiendi's face.
"Oh, I'm sorry honey, I didn't mean." Melanie felt rather bad for humiliating her husband like that.
Anya looked up at Jordan before she leaned down in front of Tiendi. She wrapped her lips around Tiendi's thick cock and started sucking him.
Oh my god... Jordan felt his penis get so hard as he saw this beautiful white woman suck Tiendi's huge black cock.
"Ah... ah... Ahhhhh!" Within seconds, Jordan groaned out, cumming hard into the cup that Melanie held up in front of his penis.
"Oh." Having had her eyes on Tiendi's black cock, Melanie noticed that her husband was coming. She held the cup up closer to the tip of his penis as his spurts of cum turned to small drips. As Melanie looked up at her husband breathing heavily, she kind of felt embarrassed by how quickly he had cum.
"Heh, white men just come so quickly when they see a white woman sucking a black cock." Anya grinned a little, looking over at Jordan and Melanie.
"Would you like to taste him?" Anya held Tiendi's big cock up towards Melanie.
"Yes," Melanie instinctively spoke out before she knew she had said it.
"Honey?!" Jordan was shocked by Melanie.
"Oh, I'm sorry... I didn't mean." Melanie felt so embarrassed as she apologized to her husband. Though deep inside, she knew that she had told the truth. She had wanted to go down on her knees, just like Anya, and take Tiendi's big cock in her mouth. She had wanted it so badly. If Jordan hadn't been there, she would be on her knees right now, sucking Tiendi's black cock.
"Okay, thank you, Tiendi." Anya gave the tip of his cock another lick, tasting his delicious precum.
"Now we'll just wait a bit until he's small again," Anya said as they waited.
About ten minutes later, Jordan's penis had shrunk down to its normal smallish size.
"Hmm, about four inches soft." Anya measured Jordan's penis as she picked up a chastity belt.
"Can I watch?" Melanie asked Anya, which again surprised Jordan.
"Of course, You'll be holding the key," Anya told her.
Key? Melanie thought as she got down on her knees next to Anya.
"First, we put his penis and balls through this ring." Anya put the ring around his penis and balls, which felt a bit uncomfortable to Jordan.
"Next, you can help me, Mrs. Barnes, by pushing your husband's penis downwards," Anya told Melanie, who did what she told her and pushed her husband's penis down. Something that Jordan enjoyed having Melanie touch his penis like that.
"Then we put his penis through another ring with these guiding pins, and lastly, we attach the pins to the last ring."
"Now we put him into his cage." Anya smiled as she pushed the cage up onto Jordan's penis as tightly as she could, almost pushing the tip of his penis against the bottom but still leaving an ⅛ of an inch of room for the tip. Anya glanced up at Melanie, who looked at her husband's penis in that tiny cage.
"And now, we lock him up." Anya put a small steel lock on top of the chastity belt and locked it with a key.
"Now he won't be able to get an erection no matter what." Jordan got a bit worried as she heard Anya tell Melanie that.
"Here." Anya gave the key to Melanie.
"While on the island, you decide for how long your husband stays in the cage and when to let him out," Anyone told Melanie, who strangely felt aroused by having control of her husband's manhood.
"But, when we're making love, we have to take it off," Jordan asked, a bit worried as Anya looked up at him.
"Oh, Mr. Barnes, white men aren't allowed to have intercourse with their wives on Marabogo island. Only black men are allowed to have sex with women on the island. That's why married couples come here, so that the woman can have sex with black men," Anya told Jordan, who got so shocked.
"Honey, we..." Jordan looked down at Melanie, who had a knowing look on her face.
"Honey? You knew?" Jordan said, a bit confused.
"Well, Laura told me a bit more about the island when you were talking to Ben," Melanie told her husband. It had been their neighbors, Laura and Ben, who had suggested the trip to Marabogo.
"Oh." Jordan felt a bit like a fool.
"Oh, honey." Melanie stood up and gave her husband just a peck on his cheek.
"You loved seeing that blonde girl out there getting taken by that huge black guy. And I know you loved seeing Anya make out with Tiendi," Melanie said. Which Jordan wanted to deny but couldn't.
"And how quickly you came when you saw Anya sucking that big black cock," Melanie told her husband smiling. Jordan had never heard his wife talk like that, and it was turning him on.
"Ah." Jordan felt his penis strain hard against the inside of the cage, which prevented him from getting an erection.
"Oh." Melanie could tell that her husband was trying to get an erection.
"And you know you're going to love seeing me in bed with a big black guy," Melanie told her husband, softly breathing on him.
"Ah." Jordan felt his penis ache even more as it tried to get hard but couldn't. Thinking about what his wife had just told him, precum had started dripping from the tip of his penis.
"Now let's go up to our room," Melanie told her husband, who reached for his pants.
"Oh no, the chastity belt is all you're going to be wearing on the island," Melanie told her husband as she unbuttoned his shirt and removed it. Jordan now stood there naked, in his scrawny birthday suit, with not even a hint of muscles.
"Let's go." Melanie took Jordan's hand as the two of them walked out.
Jordan felt so humiliated as he walked out there, completely naked, wearing a chastity belt. Some of the women giggled a bit as they walked passed.
"This is going to be such a nice week," Melanie said as they got into an elevator and headed up to their bridal suite.




Chapter 2

"Hold the elevator, please." Just as the elevator doors were about to close, Melanie and Jordan heard a woman's voice. Jordan quickly held out his arm so the doors wouldn't close.
They saw a very scantily clad and rather chubby young woman coming at them through the small crowd of newly arrived guests. She was slightly jogging; her huge chest and belly bounced with each step she took. The small pieces of clothing she wore looked very tribal in nature. Her large breasts were covered by a thin cloth hanging down from a necklace around her neck. However, saying that the cloth covered her breasts would be a considerable overstatement.
Around her thick waist and just below her bulging belly, she wore a leather band that served as a skirt. Though not many would call it a skirt since the skirt part covered less than half of her big naked butt cheeks, and in the front, you could clearly see the bottom part of her clean, shaved pussy.
"Oh, thank you." The woman finally made it over to the elevator and immediately hunched over and panted heavily.
As the woman leaned over, her large, heavy, and naked breasts hung straight down, jiggling slightly as she panted. It was a sight Jordan couldn't help but look at. While he looked at her heaving chest, he noticed that the woman had a black symbol tattooed on her left breast, though he couldn't quite make out what it was. As he continued looking at her breasts, he suddenly felt a slight ache between his legs.
"Ah." Jordan let out a small whimper when he felt his penis once again try and grow hard.
Melanie smiled a little to herself when she saw Jordan looking at the woman's breasts, knowing that he couldn't get hard. It was such a strange sensation for the rather conservative young woman to realize she was completely in control of her husband's pleasure and release.
"Sorry... I just had to catch my breath." The chubby woman leaned back up and smiled, still half out of breath. Half of her huge chest was once again hidden behind the thin fabric of the cloth.
"Hi, I'm Ellie. I'm to show you to the bridal suite." The young woman held out her hand and introduced herself to the newlyweds.
"Oh, hi, Ellie, I'm Melanie, and this is my husband, Jordan." Melanie smiled and shook her hand.
"Hello," Jordan said with a bit of nervousness, still feeling very awkward and embarrassed being naked and having his penis in a cage in front of another woman.
"Hello." Ellie shook Jordan's hand and smiled when she noticed his chastity belt.
"Oh, I see you've already locked up your husband." Ellie looked over at Melanie.
"Oh yes, Anya was really helpful with that." Melanie smiled as they both looked down at Jordan's locked-away penis.
"I'm glad. Again though, I have to apologize for not meeting you earlier. I... kind of snuck away to watch the local Marabogo tribe's cum shower," Ellie said with a yearning smile.
"Cum shower?" Melanie didn't think that it could possibly mean what it sounded like.
Bukkake? Jordan thought to himself. He only knew the word since one of his college roommates was obsessed with Japanese porn, and he often forgot to close his tabs on his computer. Once or twice Jordan had found himself watching one of the porn scenes.
"Well, hehe, it's not actually called that; it's just something we call it since most of us have trouble pronouncing the tribe's name for it," Ellie said.
"It's actually called... let me see if I can get it... Chinoza oza ogasha..." Ellie looked disappointed in herself as she couldn't really pronounce the Marabogan tribe's language.
"It's... something like that. I've tried to learn a bit of their language because I would love to participate in the ceremony." Ellie confessed.
"Oh, it's a ceremony." Melanie figured it must not have been what she thought it might be then.
"Oh yes. Once a week, the tribe elders choose five women from their village who Ryan participate in the ceremony. And let me tell you, it can get quite competitive amongst the women; there have even been some fights that have broken out. Which I can understand. It's such a huge honor." Ellie discretely licked her lips when she thought about the ceremony.
Melanie and Jordan both noticed the thin cloth covering Ellie's bosom drift to the side, exposing her ample left breast, and they saw that her nipple was rock hard.
"Once the ceremony begins, the women all sit naked in a circle as the forty or so men in the tribe walk around them, stroking their lengthy black cocks." Ellie let out a soft moan while she reached up with her right hand and gently squeezed her hard nipple.
Oh, my... Melanie was at first rather shocked by what she heard, but as she pictured all those naked black men, she felt a tingle between her legs.
Ah... As he listened to Ellie and glanced at her big boobs, Jordan felt his penis start to grow again, pushing against its cage. At the same time, he glanced over at Melanie, expecting to find her looking somewhat taken aback by what she heard, but instead, she looked almost aroused.
"And when they're ready, they walk over to the women and come all over their faces and bodies. In the end, the women are absolutely drenched in cum." Ellie licked her lips again.
"Wow..." Melanie thought that she would have been much more shocked when she heard about the ceremony, but instead, her panties were wet.
"They believe that the male cum promotes fertility amongst the women and gives them strong and healthy children. And who's to say that it doesn't. The men in the tribe are all very strong and very big." Ellie smiled.
Melanie was surprised to find herself rather intrigued by the tribe.
"Ehm, are there any... guided tours or something like that to their village?" Melanie asked Ellie, which made Jordan look over at his wife, feeling a bit worried.
"Oh yes, they're very popular." Ellie looked over at Melanie.
"And if you are very lucky, one of the tribesmen might take you as his wife for a day," Ellie said with a sense of arousal in her voice.
"Oh." Melanie got a hint of a smile on her face.
On the other hand, Jordan felt somewhat nervous when he heard that a black man might take Melanie as his wife.
"Though I understand that it's your first time here, I highly suggest you read up on some of the local custom here. For one, it's extremely important for white men to know how to act in front of the black tribesmen." Ellie glanced over at Jordan, who felt a bit nervous.
"I see." Melanie felt slightly concerned about her husband, but she knew he was a good reader.
"Pling." The elevator doors opened on the bridal suite's floor.
"Here we are." Ellie showed them out to the hallway.
"Ehm, what about our luggage? I didn't see them being brought up?" Jordan asked Ellie, though his head slowly turned when they walked passed a naked woman in her mid-forties, heavily making out with an African man outside one of the rooms.
"Mmm..." They were tongue-kissing. The black man fondled the woman's small and sagging breasts while the woman stroked the man's almost foot-long black cock.
Oh, my... Melanie found herself looking at the handsome black man and gasping when she saw the size of his big black cock.
Behind the couple, a naked white man in his forties struggled to open the room door since he couldn't keep his eyes off the woman making out with the black man.
"Oh, hurry up, Richard. I'm so wet for Kalumei; I want him to fuck me." The woman glanced back at the man.
"I'm sorry, dear," The man said timidly, breathing heavily as he dropped the key.
When the man turned to pick it up, Jordan also saw that he was wearing a chastity belt. It even looked to be a size smaller than Jordan's.
"Your luggage is waiting for you downstairs. You can carry them up whenever you'd like." Jordan turned his head away from the woman making out with the black man when he heard Ellie.
"I'm to carry them up?" Jordan was a bit confused.
"Of course, that's what servants do." Ellie looked over at Jordan and said it like it was the most obvious thing ever.
"Oh." Jordan was really sure what she meant by him being a servant.
It then hit Ellie that it was Melanie's and Jordan's first time on the island.
"You're here to service your wife, aren't you?" Ellie looked at Jordan.
"Ehm, yes." Jordan wanted to believe what she meant by being her husband. Though he kind of knew that it meant more than that.
"Then you should be carrying her luggage, don't you think?" Ellie told him.
"Oh, yes, of course. Should I go and get them now?" Jordan felt a bit uneasy about going down to the lobby wearing his chastity belt and being completely naked in front of all those people again.
"We can look at our room first." Melanie smiled at her nervous husband.
"Oh, okay." Jordan felt a bit relieved.
"Here we are, the bridal suite." Ellie opened the two doors to the expansive open room.
"Wow." Melanie couldn't believe how big and... tribal it looked.
The room was filled with African art and decor. On the walls were paintings of mighty-looking black tribesmen in various stages of undress. Some were naked, their enormous cocks hanging down between their legs. Spread out around the room, there were quite a few African fertility totems, statues with large erect manhoods.
"Here, of course, is the master bed." Ellie walked to the king-size bed in the center of the room.
"Wow..." Melanie just couldn't stop gushing over how grand everything was. It looked nothing like the room they had originally rented.
"There's also an entertainment system..." Ellie turned on the enormous sixty-inch television that was up on the wall opposite the bed.
"In case you want to watch something arousing..." Ellie smiled as a wide selection of adult movies came up. All featured black men fucking women of all ethnicities.
"This is one of my favorites." Ellie clicked a video.
"Oh." Melanie gasped lightly when she looked up at the television and saw the video of the naked black man walking toward the shower. He was very handsome, very muscular, and very hung. His foot-long cock gently swayed between his legs as he walked to the shower, where a sexy brunette was waiting for him.
Jordan stood next to his wife, intently watching the scene on the television. He wanted to look away as his penis ached from pushing hard against its cage, but at the same time, he wanted to see how the beautiful woman would take the black man's huge cock.
"We also have an assortment of pleasurable items over here." Ellie muted the video as she walked over to a wide cabinet that ran along the wall under the television.
As Ellie pulled out one of the drawers, Melanie blushed a little when she saw all the sex toys.
"This can be very useful if you want to ensure your husband is quiet when you're entertaining some black men." Ellie held up a gag ball that could be placed in someone's mouth and tied behind their head.
"What do you think, honey?" Melanie looked over and smiled a little when she showed Jordan the gag ball.
"Ehm..." Jordan didn't really say anything; he felt somewhat uneasy about the part about his wife entertaining black men.
"Or if you want to ensure that there is no chance he's touching himself." Ellie held up a pair of handcuffs.
"Then we have a very popular item." Ellie held up a black cock shaped dildo attached to a strap.
"If you want to punish your husband for not behaving." Ellie looked over at Jordan and smiled wickedly.
"Oh, my." Melanie took the strap-on and felt how big and long it was, which made Jordan rather uneasy as it didn't take a rocket scientist to figure out where the dildo was going to be inserted in a man.
"And if you'll follow me, I'll show you the beautiful bathroom." Ellie walked over towards the bathroom as Melanie put the strap-on back into one of the drawers and followed.
Jordan, walking behind the two women, hadn't been able to stop looking at Ellie's half-naked butt, and now he had his wife's tight butt in front of him as well.
Mhm... His crotch ached as his penis tried to go erect.
"Wow, it's beautiful." Melanie was in awe over the marbled bathroom.
"Isn't it." Ellie smiled.
"I might even go so far as to say that it's one of the finest in all of Marabogo, except for the King suites, of course, but they are strictly reserved for members of the Marabogo tribe," Ellie added as she walked over to the glassed shower.
Melanie couldn't even imagine how the bathroom could get any more luxurious.
"And here we have the shower..." Ellie opened up the glass door.
"It's more than spacious enough for you and a couple of black men." Ellie looked over and teased Melanie.
"Oh." Melanie smiled and gently ran her teeth over her lower lip.
Jordan gulped and felt nervous when he saw how much the idea looked to appeal to his wife. At the same time, the thought of Melanie in the shower with black men made his penis strain against the inside of its chastity cage.
"And finally, we have the jacuzzi..." Ellie walked over and bent over to turn on the water in the three-person jacuzzi. As she did, the skimpy cloth that made up her skirt ran up over her back.
Jordan gulped once more as he saw Ellie bend over, and her big naked ass came into view. He tried being courteous and not looking, especially since his wife had caught him looking at her in the elevator before. Though, as he caught a glimpse of her massive breasts hanging down, jiggling as she was bent over the jacuzzi, he couldn't help but look.
Though after hearing all of Ellie's not-so-subtle teases about his wife and black men, Jordan found himself picturing a black man behind Ellie, grabbing her large breasts with his big hands and shoving his thick cock into her big pussy.
"Ah..." Jordan tried his best not to groan when he felt the ring around his balls tighten to prevent his limp penis from growing.
Melanie looked over at Jordan when she heard his soft grunt. She saw the uncomfortable look on his face, and for a second, she thought about releasing her loving husband from his cage. However, as she glanced down at his locked-away penis and saw how limp it still was, she felt such a naughty side of herself. A side of her that she didn't know she had.
She suddenly felt so strong, knowing she was in control of her husband's erection. She could leave him locked up the entire vacation, or she could let him out now and again; it was entirely her decision.
"Oh, doesn't the jacuzzi look nice, honey? Maybe we can invite a handsome black man to come up and take a bath with me later today." Melanie smiled to herself, knowing her husband's reaction.
"W... what?" Jordan felt so jealous and worried when he heard what his wife said. Though it wasn't just what she said, it was how she said it. She had such an adamant tone in her voice. When he looked over at his wife, Jordan saw his usually so innocent wife in a light he had never seen her before.
Melanie stood there with her arms crossed over her chest. She looked so confident and strong; surprisingly, it made her look even more beautiful.
Wow... At that moment, Jordan was in complete awe of his wife.
Melanie was rather surprised by the way her husband suddenly looked at her. It was the same rather cute and dumb look he had the first time he saw her naked.
"Oh, that sounds like such a good time." Ellie smiled, her heavy breasts jiggling as she stood up. As she looked down at the petite watch around her wrist, Ellie's eyes widened when she realized the time. It was almost 2:30 p.m. That's when Mamawu usually took his lunch break.
Mamawu was a young Marabogan man who had started working at the resort a month ago. He had quickly become very popular amongst the female staff, though luckily for Ellie, he had a real thing for big women and big butts.
For the past week, Ellie had met up with him during his lunch break, where he had fucked her ass. It was Ellie's favorite part of the day when she got to feel his big black cock in her tight butthole.
Though since it was already 2:30, and she wasn't down in the hall waiting for him, Ellie was a bit worried that Mamawu might choose another woman.
"Well, I shouldn't keep you any longer." Ellie didn't want to be impolite and rush out.
"Thanks for showing us the room." Melanie smiled.
Jordan also gave her a small nod as he awkwardly stood there naked, wearing his chastity belt.
"No problem; there's just one more thing I want to show you." Ellie took Melanie and Jordan back to the main room and went over to a small lockbox attached to the wall.
"Last year, it came to our attention that some especially weak husbands had been stealing the key to their chastity belt when their wife was asleep and stroking themselves off during the night." Ellie looked over at Jordan.
"Now I'm not saying that your husband would ever do such a thing, but we've had these lock boxes installed so that you can sleep safely at night knowing that your husband's penis is locked away where it should be," Ellie told Melanie.
"Oh, well, I'll be sure and use it then." Melanie looked over at Jordan with another mischievous smile.
"Good. Though I'm sure, your husband would never betray your trust like that." Once again, Ellie looked over at Jordan.
"I... wouldn't." Jordan hadn't even considered doing something like that, though he was sure that Melanie was going to let him out quite soon.
"Well, in any case, if you decide to use it, just put the key inside, close the lock box, and then put in whatever password you wish to have and hit enter. That Ryan then be the password you use to open the lockbox," Ellie told Melanie.
"Okay, thank you." Melanie nodded.
"You're welcome, and if you should need anything else, just call down to the reception?" Ellie glanced down at her watch again. 2:35 p.m. She hoped another woman wasn't down there feeling the pleasures of having Mamawu's thick black cock in their ass.
"Are you going back down to the lobby?" Melanie asked her realizing that they still didn't have their luggage.
"Yes." Ellie was eager to leave.
"Would you mind showing Jordan where to pick up our suitcases?" Melanie glanced over at Jordan and then back at Ellie.
"Oh, of course, it's just on my way." Though she was in somewhat of a hurry, Ellie didn't mind helping.
"Thank you. And hurry up, Jordan, I want to change into my bikini," Melanie told her husband.
"Okay." Jordan awkwardly walked out with Ellie. He felt so nervous walking naked, wearing a humiliating chastity belt, next to a woman he barely knew. A woman who was barely wearing any clothes herself.
"I can already tell that the two of you Ryan have a wonderful time here." Ellie looked over and smiled when she saw how awkward Jordan looked.
"It's... a beautiful place." Jordan tried his best not to look over at Ellie's large breasts that made such enticing small bounces with each step she took.
On their way down the hall towards the elevator, they passed a shirtless black man walking in the opposite direction.
Jordan slightly gulped when he saw something big jutting back and forth in his loose sweatpants.
That can't be his... Though Jordan couldn't help but compare the thing in the black man's pants with his own caged-up penis, which made him feel so small.
"Hi, Obeilo." Ellie smiled lustfully at the sexy black man as he did the same to her when he walked passed.
"Mm, I think your wife is in for a real treat." Ellie glanced back at him.
"E... excuse me?" Jordan nervously wondered what she meant.
Ellie smiled when she saw the nervous look on Jordan's face.
"Oh, Obeilo is one of our greeters. He makes sure that our female guests have a pleasant beginning to their stay here at the resort," Ellie told him as Jordan looked behind him.
Jordan saw Obeilo knock on their door, making his jealous heart pump. A second later, Melanie opened the door.
She... she probably won't let him in now that she's alone... Jordan told himself just as Melanie opened the door wider and closed it behind Obeilo.
Oh god... Jordan felt so jealous that he almost ran over there.
"I know a lot of women who would be envious of your wife right now." Ellie smiled teasingly as the elevator doors opened.
Jordan could hear his own heartbeats when he reluctantly entered the elevator, looking down the hall at the door to their room.
To Jordan's awkward surprise, Ellie suddenly turned her necklace around so that the cloth was now hanging down her back. Her huge breasts were now fully exposed.
"Ehm..." Jordan tried keeping his eyes straight ahead, but he kept glancing over. Once again, he felt his penis start to grow but was quickly stopped dead in its track as the ring around his balls tightened and the tip of his penis pushed against the plastic cage.
"Mm. I wonder what Obeilo and your wife are doing right now. Probably kissing, and I suspect he already has his big strong hands on her breasts, squeezing them." Ellie reached up and lightly squeezed her own breast. She loved teasing wimpy guys like Jordan, especially when they were so new to the island.
"I..." Jordan exhaled as he looked up at the elevator ceiling, up in the direction of their room. He imagined his wife with the black man they had just passed in the hallway. His black hands were on her perky white breasts. The complete and utter look of awe on Melanie's face when the black guy pulled down his pants and showed her his huge cock.
Oh no... Jordan imagined his wife's hands on his big black cock. Rubbing it, stroking it. It made him feel so jealous; he didn't want his wife to stroke it... did he?
Ellie smiled when she looked at Jordan and saw his locked-up penis dripping precum all over the carpeted elevator floor. She could tell that he was imagining his wife with Obeilo.
"Pling." The elevator doors opened at the lobby.
Outside, amongst the small group of people waiting for the elevator, was Natalie and Ewan Halberstam, a couple in their early thirties from New York. Both of them were naked, except for Ewan's chastity belt and a collar that he had around his neck, which had a leash attached to it that Natalie held.
Natalie, who was a stunning brunette, had a tight and toned body. Her perfectly shaped breasts were as perky as they could be, the work of a plastic surgeon a few years back. Not only had she gotten a boob job, but she had also gotten both of her nipples pierced with small silver studs. Like the rest of her body, her butt was just as tight and firm, the outcome of years of working out.
Natalie, who worked as a police officer back in the states, absolutely loved coming to the Island. A place where she could completely and utterly surrender to her deep desire for black cock. A desire that she had to keep a secret back home since she didn't exactly work in the most accepting and diverse sort of area. Though on Marabogo, she could even wear her most precious piece of jewelry, a necklace with a golden framed sign that read, Black Cock Slut.
Ewan Halberstam stood behind his wife, patiently waiting for her to tug on his leash. He knew that if any of his carpenter buddies back in the Bronx were to see him right now, with his penis locked away in a chastity belt, he would be so humiliated. Luckily he was far away from the Bronx and could do what he wanted the most, to worship the love of his life, his beautiful wife, Natalie.
After the large-breasted woman and the scrawny guy left the elevator, Natalie tugged on her husband's leash.
"Oh." Ewan was caught a bit off guard. He had been staring at his wife's naked butt, thinking about last night when he got to lick her ass after a black man had fucked her and dumped his massive load of cum inside her.
Natalie felt how her husband stumbled behind her when she pulled on his leash. She smiled as she knew he had been looking at her ass again.
"Now, take your place," Natalie told her husband, who quickly walked over to the back corner of the elevator and sat down on his knees while looking up.
"That's a good boy." Natalie smiled and looked at Ewan for a brief moment before she turned around and backed her behind up to his face.
Ewan's limp penis dripped precum as he looked up at his wife's beautiful ass.
"Mm." Natalie pressed her butt up against her husband's face. Her cheeks slowly parted as she gently sat down on his face. Almost immediately, she felt his tongue begin to lick her ass.
"That's such a well-behaved husband you have there." Margery Reynolds stood with her husband next to Natalie in the elevator. Margery, who was in her early fifties, wore a one-piece bikini, not because of her age but because she had a bit of a pot belly which she was a little ashamed of. That and her large sagging breasts that she had pulled out that were now hanging down the front of her one piece.
"He certainly is." Natalie looked up at her as she let out a soft moan. Her husband was licking her ass so well.
"Mhgh." Ewan tongued his wife's butthole. His penis dripped precum and aching as it tried to grow hard but couldn't. His hands he had behind his back, he wanted to feel her firm and soft butt cheeks with his hands but knew that he wasn't allowed to unless Natalie told him that he could.
"Mmm." Ewan groaned as he tried to push the tip of his tongue into his wife's butthole. He loved licking her ass so much.
"Really puts my Harry to shame." Margery looked over at her big-bellied husband and flicked his small caged penis.
"Ah." Harry groaned. He loved it when his bossy wife humiliated him.
"Why can't you be more like him." She looked at her husband, who looked down a little.
"Sorry, dear." Harry felt his penis push against the plastic cage as his wife talked down to him.
"Oh, you're going to be. That big black strap-on is coming out the moment we get up to our room," Margery told her husband with a wicked smile on her face.
Harry let out another groan when he learned what was going to happen when they got to their room. His wife had been using the strapon on him since they got to the island. It had been the most amazing thing he had ever experienced, actually having Margery fuck him in his ass.
The elevator proceeded to move up between the floors.
Down in the lobby, Ellie was showing Jordan over to the luggage reception, where they had all the bags and suitcases that hadn't been picked up yet.
Walking across the crowded lobby, Jordan began to feel his heart beating faster. It felt like everyone in the lobby was watching his scrawny naked body. He heard some laughter from a group of women over by the check-in counter, and even though he knew they probably couldn't see him, it made him look down at his locked-away penis. It had never looked any smaller than it did at that exact moment, and it made him feel so humiliated.
"Oh, I didn't know that Dwantihu was handing out the luggage today." Ellie was pleasantly surprised when she saw the handsome black man behind the counter. Usually, it was Louisa's job to handle the luggage desk during the weekends.
Though Dwantihu, who was facing the side, didn't notice when Ellie and Jordan walked up.
"Hi Dwantihu, I thought Louisa was..." Ellie tried to get his attention when she noticed that he was breathing a bit heavily, and when her eyes wandered passed his bare and chiseled chest, she gasped.
There, behind the counter, Louisa sat on her knees in front of Dwantihu. She was hungrily sucking the tip of his huge black cock while slowly stroking his lengthy shaft. Her top was off, and her small perky breasts and nipples pointed upwards.
"Mhmm." Louisa looked up at Dwantihu with her soft blue eyes. There was no other place that she would rather be right now than right where she was. On her knees, worshipping his big black cock.
Ahh... Jordan gulped when he glanced over the desk and saw the beautiful girl on her knees, sucking the biggest and blackest cock he had ever seen. Suddenly in the back of his mind, he heard Melanie's quick "Yes" when Anya had asked if she wanted to taste Tiendi.
Oh, my... Ellie watched yearningly. Her hand slowly made its way up to her large, heaving chest, where she gently pinched her nipple. She wanted to do the same thing to Mamawu that Louisa was doing to Dwantihu. She wanted to feel his cock in her mouth before he eased it into her butt.
"Just wait here..." Ellie looked over at Jordan. She was so horny for Mamawu that she wanted to run over to him.
"Louisa Ryan take care of you after..." Ellie found herself looking back over at Dwantihu's naked body as she spoke to Jordan.
Oh god... She felt a tingle between her thighs when she glanced down at his big throbbing cock. She needed to find Mamawu right now; she wanted to orgasm the moment his cock touched her lips.
"Ehm..." Jordan stood there awkwardly as Ellie rushed off. Her large breasts flopped up and down as she did.
Jordan gulped when he found himself standing there alone. He didn't know where to look. He wanted to watch the beautiful girl as she gave the black man an intense blowjob, but he was sure they would get upset if they saw him watching. Jordan, for sure, didn't want to start off by offending anyone on his first day on the island. Especially not the black man; he looked very... strong.
"Woman, I come." Dwantihu suddenly grunted in his broad Marabogan accent.
Oh yes... Louisa's eyes widened in excitement. She couldn't wait to taste and swallow his cum.
Jordan slowly turned his head down towards Louisa when he heard Dwantihu's grunts. He so wanted to watch the black man come on the beautiful blonde.
"Ah ah!" Dwantihu moaned as his cock erupted in Louisa's awaiting mouth.
"Mhmm, mhm." Ellie felt one thick stream of cum after the other fill her mouth.
"Ahh ahh!" With each powerful spurt, Dwantihu bucked back and forth with his hips.
"Mmm." Louisa felt her cheeks widen as her mouth overflowed with cum. She so wanted to take it all, to swallow it all, but she just couldn't. Dwantihu was coming too much.
"Agh..." Louisa had to pull back from his erupting cockhead. As she did, several warm streams splashed against her pretty face. At the same time, she felt sperm leaking out from her mouth, which she quickly closed up.
"Ah-ahh!" Dwantihu moaned as he shot load after load of his cum onto the beautiful woman's face.
"Mmhmm." Louisa had closed her eyes and enjoyed the pleasurable sensation of being cummed on by a hot black man. Feeling his thick semen run down her face. At the same time, she swirled her tongue through the huge load she had in her mouth, savoring its taste.
Jordan stood there dumbfounded. His limp penis dripped precum through the open slit at the tip of his chastity belt. He had never seen a man come so much, at least not in real life. It made his own cumshot look like a tiny dribble, maybe not even that.
"Ahhh." Dwantihu finally exhaled and took a few heavy breaths while looking down at Louisa. He smiled when he saw her cum splashed face.
"Mm." He ran the tip of his cock across Louisa's face, smearing his sperm all over her face.
When she felt his slimy cock on her face, Louisa slowly opened her eyes. One thick wad hung down her left eyelid. She wanted to smile when she saw Dwantihu looking down at her, but she couldn't really form a smile because she had yet to swallow the massive load in her mouth. She had waited because she wanted him to see when she swallowed his cum.
"Ngh..." Louisa slowly parted her lips, being careful not to spill any of his semen. She looked up at him while she kept her mouth as open as possible, showing him the big load he had shot in her mouth.
Jordan's heart pounded when he leaned over the desk. He just had to see.
Wow... He gasped when he looked over and finally saw the slimy and swirly semen in her mouth.
Sitting there on the floor, looking up at the sexy black man towering over her, Louisa slowly slid her tongue out of the pool of cum in her mouth, proudly showing it to Dwantihu. She felt so warm inside when she saw Dwantihu's pleasing smile and knew she could swallow his load.
Smiling to herself, Louisa slowly closed her mouth and slightly tilted her head back.
"Mmm." Eagerly, yet slowly, she swallowed the hefty pool of semen she had in her mouth, taking her time to enjoy it as it flowed down her throat. After gulping it down, she looked up at Dwantihu and smiled.
"Thank you." She sensually licked up the last few drops of cum from the tip of his cock.
Suddenly a noise was heard as Jordan bumped into the desk.
"Oh, sorry." Jordan quickly leaned back from the desk. He felt so embarrassed, but more than that, he felt rather nervous as the black man looked over at him.
"What you doing here, Wala?" Dwantihu said in broken English as he looked over at the naked white man, standing there with his limp penis locked away in a cage.
Though the Marabogan men had long since stopped calling the men, like Jordan, who came to the island with their women, for men. Instead, they called them Wala, which roughly translates into wimp or weakling of a man.
"Ehm... I..." Jordan suddenly felt so anxious standing there in front of the black man that, for a moment, he forgot why he was there.
"Oh, I'm... I'm here to pick up some luggage... My wife and I... we just arrived." Jordan looked down a little, feeling too nervous about making eye contact with Dwantihu.
"Ah." Dwantihu looked at the timid man in front of him. It had always surprised him how weak the white men who came to the island were. If a Marabogan man had been like that, he would have been thrown to the tigers.
"Woman, he's here for you." Dwantihu looked down at Louisa.
"Oh?" Louisa had been licking and admiring Dwantihu's manhood; she wanted to suck it again, and she hadn't really paid attention to the men talking. When she heard Dwantihu, she looked over the counter and saw the white guy standing there.
"Can I help you?" Louisa stood up. Her perky breasts made a little bounce as she did.
"Ehm." Jordan found it a bit hard to concentrate when half naked girl stood up. She still had wads of cum on her face, and her small and firm breasts looked so amazing.
"I'm... I'm here to pick up some... luggage." Jordan felt his penis ache and drip precum at the same time.
"Oh, okay, what's your name?" Louisa smiled at Jordan when Dwantihu pulled up his shorts and gave her tight butt a squeeze.
"Jordan Barnes..."
"I go," Dwantihu spoke over Jordan with his Marabogan accent.
"Oh." Louisa turned back to Dwantihu, completely ignoring Jordan.
"I'm here to pick up..." Little by little, Jordan quieted down, as no one was paying attention to him. He felt so small as he held no presence next to Dwantihu.
"Can I see you later?" Louisa asked, hoping that she could.
"I don't know. We shall see," Dwantihu told her.
"Okay." Though she gave him a smile, Louisa felt slightly disappointed; she wanted to worship Dwantihu.
"Bye..." Louisa sighed when she watched Dwantihu leave.
On the other side of the counter, Jordan felt awkward waiting for the girl to notice him again.
"Oh, sorry, what was your name again?" When Dwantihu disappeared around a corner, Louisa looked back at Jordan.
"Ehm... Jordan Barnes." Jordan felt so unimportant.
"Jordan... Barnes..." Louisa checked her computer.
"Oh yes, Jordan and Melanie Barnes?" Louisa looked back over at Jordan.
"Yes, that's my wife and me," Jordan told her.
"If you would follow me." Louisa walked over to the walled shelf where there were plenty of suitcases.
"Okay." Jordan reluctantly walked around the counter. He was a bit nervous about showing the beautiful girl his caged-up limp penis.
"Here they are, these three." Louisa pointed at three suitcases that Jordan recognized.
On his way over, he saw Louisa glance down at his crotch and giggle.
"Okay." Jordan felt so humiliated standing naked and in a chastity belt in front of such a beautiful girl.
"Ugh." Jordan struggled to pull the first one out of the shelf. It was heavier than he remembered.
"Should I call up to your wife? Maybe she's stronger?" Louisa smiled as she taunted Jordan.
"No, I... should be... fine." Jordan heard the laughter in her voice as he managed to pull down the other suitcases.
"Okay." Louisa giggled when she walked back to the counter.
"Ehm..." Jordan looked over at her, wanting to ask if he needed to sign for the suitcases or something.
Oh... well, guess I'll just drag them over to the elevator then... Jordan looked past the people in the lobby and over toward the elevators. They looked so far away.




Chapter 3

A crowded lobby stood in front of Jordan as he began to drag the suitcases toward the elevators. Luckily, two of the cases had small wheels, making it much easier. Though the laughter he got from the women he passed made the whole matter much more humiliating.
Jordan could hardly fathom how this had all happened. Just a few days ago, he married the love of his life and the only girl he had ever been with, Melanie. Now, he was naked, wearing a humiliating chastity belt that made his penis looks so small and limp, lugging baggage through a lobby filled with people, while Melanie was upstairs alone with a black man in the bridal suite, doing god knows what.
Though with Melanie's quick yes, when Anya had asked if she wanted to suck Tiendi's black cock, still ringing in his ears, Jordan had a pretty good idea what she was doing right now. Something he tried not to think about, though just the thought of Melanie alone in the bridal suite with that black man made his penis push hard against the plastic cage.
Ahh... Once again, he felt the uncomfortable ache between his legs when his penis couldn't get hard. What made him even more uncomfortable was the fact that he was getting aroused by the thought of his wife sucking a black man's cock.
Suddenly, while his mind was elsewhere, Jordan accidentally bumped into someone as he passed the hotel's gift shop.
"Humph." A man in front of him stumbled over, and the items in the pink and rather feminine gift shop bag fell out.
"Oh, I'm very sorry." Jordan looked down apologetically at the man who was on his knees.
"That's... that's quite all right." The man said with a cockney accent and glanced up at the person who had bumped into him.
"Oh, hi Jordan, I didn't see you there when I was coming out." Thomas Stratford recognized the young man he had his wife had met before.
"No, it was my mistake." Jordan looked at Thomas. He was just as naked as he was and wearing the same kind of chastity belt. Though as he turned his chest to pick up what he had dropped from the bag, Jordan saw that Thomas had a tattoo on the left side of his chest. At first, Jordan couldn't believe what it said, but after another glance, he knew that he had read it right. Thomas had the word "sissy" tattooed onto his left chest.
"Let me help you." Jordan dropped the one suitcase he had to carry since it didn't have wheels.
"Oh, you don't..." Thomas felt somewhat embarrassed when he saw Jordan pick up the glasses.
"Oh, you bought some shot glasses," Jordan remembered the type of glasses from his days in college. As he turned over the packaging of the two glasses, he noticed a two-part silhouette drawing on the top. The first silhouette featured a big black cock spurting into a glass, and the second was of an open mouth drawn from the side while a hand held up the glass and poured its contents into the mouth.
Oh... Jordan realized what the silhouettes depicted.
"Ehm, thank you." Thomas looked down a little as Jordan awkwardly handed him the small box with glasses.
"So, uhm, how are you liking the island so far?" Thomas asked as he put the box into the gift bag, and they both stood up.
"Well, it's a bit overwhelming," Jordan said as a black man and a white couple walked by. The black man walked side by side with the woman, his hand resting on her butt cheek, while the husband walked slightly behind them.
"Yeah, it can be a bit overwhelming at first." Thomas glanced over at the couple as they passed. He took a small breath when he saw the black man squeeze the woman's ass. A small drop of precum dripped from his limp penis.
"But once you've been here for a bit and learned your place, you won't want to leave." Thomas felt his heart start to race when he saw the black man lean over and give the woman a kiss. He couldn't wait to return to his room, where he knew that his wife was in bed with Walu, a big Marabogan man they had met on their last trip to the island and that had been waiting for Mary in their room.
"Oh." Jordan kind of doubted that.
"Well, I have to get back. It was nice meeting you again, Jordan." Thomas said as he hurried to catch the elevator that was leaving.
"See you..." Jordan barely had time to say before Thomas disappeared.
As Jordan turned around and picked up the suitcase without wheels, he couldn't get the shot glasses out of his mind. He pictured Thomas's wife, Mary, pouring a shot glass of cum, that a black man had just filled to the brink into her mouth.
Ahh... Jordan gasped when he thought about it and felt his penis start to push against the plastic cage again.
At that moment, he looked at the gift shop and thought about getting Melanie a pair of shot glasses.
No... Jordan lightly shook his head. He didn't want to think about his wife like that.
Melanie and I are in love, and she would... she would never be with another man... Jordan tried his best to convince himself. Though as he did, thoughts of Melanie kissing a black man, sucking his cock, and spreading her legs for him flooded into his mind.
Ahh... Drops of pre-cum oozed out from the tip of his penis and dripped out between the small pee slit of his chastity belt.
No... I... Jordan opened his eyes just as he imagined a big black man sinking his big black cock into Melanie's tight pussy. He felt so anxious about his thoughts and even more so that they aroused him. It was almost like a part of him wanted to see his wife with a black man, with many black men.
No... I love Melanie... and... I... I don't want her to be with a... with a black man... Jordan paused at the last part, almost like he wanted to think the opposite but didn't dare to.
As he stood there, Jordan realized that Melanie was still up in their room with that black man, Obeilo, and suddenly he felt such an urge to hurry back up there to make sure that... nothing was going on, or... did he want something to be going on. Jordan felt so anxious about what to think, but whatever his feelings were, he wanted to get up there.
With a few last pulls, he finally managed to get over to the elevator with the heavy suitcases.
While waiting on the elevator with a few other people, Jordan tried not to look over at the gagging woman who sat on her butt and had her back up against the wall while a big black man was mouth fucking her.
"Agh agh mhm mhm." The woman moaned and gagged as saliva leaked from her mouth, ran down her chin and neck, and soaked the middle of her tight tube top. The woman's nipples were poking out of her top like they were about to burst out.
Jordan gulped. His eyes kept drifting over at the hot scene.
"Oh god, look at that black man. Such a real man, not a wimp like you." Jordan heard a woman's voice behind him, and for a second, he thought she was talking to him and got so nervous.
Not wanting to be impolite, Jordan nervously turned around in case the woman was speaking to him. There, behind him, he saw a beautiful and practically naked Chinese woman looking at a timid-looking man whom Jordan assumed to be her husband. The only thing the woman wore was a tiny green thong that was parted in the front, which fully exposed her shaved pussy.
I wonder if Melanie Ryan wear something like that... no... she can't... that's... Jordan still pretended that he had any say in what Melanie would wear, or for that matter, what she would do. Deep down, however, though not ready to fully accept it, Jordan loved the new side of Melanie that she had shown since they arrived on the island.
The woman, Wei Lan, and her husband, Zhen, had arrived from Hong Kong a few days ago. Wei Lan, a Chinese water bottle company spokesmodel, was tall, slender, and very beautiful, with long black hair and small pointy breasts. Zhen, a postal worker of three years, was similar in height to his wife. Though quite slim as well, due to his lack of muscle, he had a rather chubby look.
Since it hadn't been him that she had been talking to, Jordan turned back and felt a sigh of relief. At least, that's what he would have liked to have felt. Instead, it was more disappointing since it hadn't been him that the woman had been humiliating.
No... that's not what I'm... I... don't want Melanie to call me... that... Jordan once again felt that awkward and excruciating feeling as his penis tried to grow.
Behind Jordan, Wei Lan had a taunting smile on her face when she looked over at the scrawny and potbellied man that was her husband, Zhen. Though her husband wore next to nothing, he wore a few things Wei Lan had picked out for him. Instead of the standard chastity belt, Zhen wore pink panties with the Cantonese word for limp penis written on them. But he wasn't just wearing the panties; his penis rested in the most uncomfortable way possible, pointing down between his balls. This would have been uncomfortable if he had worn men's underwear, but with a tight pair of panties, the unpleasantness ventured close to painful, even more so whenever he became excited.
"Because a real man would never be caught in a pair of panties. But you're not a real man, are you wimp?" Wei Lan smiled as she degraded her husband.
"N... no." While his wife belittled him, Zhen kept his head lowered respectfully and obediently. He wished it could be like this back in Hong Kong, but he knew that would never happen, at least not in public like this. His eyes fell upon the medallion around his neck as he looked down. It was a custom-made medallion, one he had ordered from a jeweler outside of Hong Kong, which had cost him a pretty penny. Since he didn't want anyone to know that he had ordered such an item, he had sent the jeweler the money in advance in an envelope and then gotten the medallion sent back to a mailbox on his postal route.
Zhen could still see the bright smile on Wei Lan's face when he showed her the medallion he was going to wear during their stay in Marabogo. It wasn't the medallion per se that made her smile; it was the Cantonese inscription on it, which loosely translated into: "Biggest cuckold with the smallest penis.". His wife even kissed him when he put it on, on the plane over to the island. When she did, she had even leaned in and whispered: "You do have a tiny penis."
"Then what are you?" Wei Lan absolutely loved Marabogo. Not only could she worship the black man openly, but she could also humiliate her husband in public.
"I'm... a sissy with a useless penis." Zhen glanced up at his wife when he said it. Though it was terribly humiliating, especially in public, Zhen felt such joy being able to completely concede his manhood to his wife.
"Oh, you really are a sissy." Wei Lan liked what her husband had called himself.
"I think I'm going to call you that from now on. Sissy. Would you like that?" She could tell that her husband liked the idea from the slight grimace on his face, which she had seen many times since they had been on the island.
"Y... yes." Zhen felt his penis ache as the tight panties prevented his erection.
Not only did Wei Lan laugh at her husband, but a brown-haired woman, also waiting for the elevator, couldn't help herself from giggling.
The woman, Agnieszka Woźniak, a thirty-eight-year-old nurse from Katowice, Poland, had a black cock slut medallion hanging between her naked C-cups. However, the desire that she had on display for the black man didn't end there. Just above her clean shaved pussy, she had recently gotten the Marabogan tattoo, which meant: For black men only.
The tattoo was a mark that the Marabogan warriors put on trees so other tribe members would know that only warriors were allowed to go beyond that point. It was also a mark that the women in the tribe had on the huts where they slept. It was to let the young males know that they had to become warriors to be able to have a woman. Which is one of the reasons why all the men in the tribe are strong warriors.
In the resort's early days, a visiting woman learned of the mark and asked if she could have it tattooed on her body. She felt that the mark truly captured what she wanted in life: for her body to belong to the strong black man.
With the tribe's blessing, the woman was allowed to have it tattooed on her body. Over the years, the tattoo spread by word of mouth as more and more women who visited the island got the tattoo. Over the course, however, it took on the meaning that it is known for today amongst foreign men and women: For Black Men Only.
Though Agnieszka would have loved to be able to show off her tattoo back home when she went to the bathhouse with her girlfriends, however, she knew that they most likely wouldn't understand, which is why she always let her bush grow a bit when she got back home, to cover up her tattoo. It was only when she and her husband managed to save up enough money to be able to afford a trip to Marabogo, that she would shave her bush and proudly show off her tattoo.
I can't believe I didn't think of that... but that's about to change... Agnieszka smiled to herself. She knew exactly what she would have her husband Mikolaj put on when they got back to their room.
"Aga." Agnieszka's husband, Mikolaj, was almost out of breath when he came up behind her. Mikolaj, who had been a factory worker his entire life, was big and strong but didn't have much in the tank when it came to cardio. Like the other husbands on the island, he wore nothing except for the chastity belt, where his penis was tightly locked away.
"I'm sorry... uh uh..." It took a few gasps for Mikolaj to catch his breath. In his hand, he carried a relatively small pink shopping bag, out of which a big black penis-shaped dildo stuck out. The bag was clearly much too small for the dildo since more than two-thirds of it stuck out. This was something the Hotel's gift shop did on purpose to further humiliate the men who bought items there.
"They were all out of... hu...hu ... the larger sizes... the largest they had was the eleven-inch." Mikolaj held up the small shopping bag and showed Agnieszka.
"Hmm, I had really hoped for the biggest one..." Agnieszka was slightly disappointed with the eleven-inch black dildo since her husband was quite the big man and had a rather large butt.
"But, I'll guess it Ryan have to do." She picked up the dildo she would have her husband sit down on and use the next time she was with a black man. Though as she felt it in her hand and admired its realistic shape up close, it did feel really big, and with a smile on her face, she couldn't wait for her wimpy husband to take it up his ass.''
"I bet you're looking forward to seeing me with a black man and sitting down on this big black dildo." Agnieszka looked over at her husband.
"Y... yes." Mikolaj reluctantly answered. Though his wife had used a smaller strap-on on him once before, he had never taken something that big up his ass before. Of course, he would never refuse his wife, and certainly not in the presence of a black man. Also, Mikolaj had figured that afterward might be a good time to beg Agnieszka to release his penis for just a minute. He knew that he would spurt the moment she did.
By the elevator, Jordan had tried not to ogle at the woman on her knees getting mouthfucked by the Marabogan man, but the intense slurping sounds from the woman and the squishy sounds that the big black man's cock made as he slid it in and out of her mouth were too mesmerizing to ignore. Even more captivating was her saliva dribbling down from the edges of her lips onto her perky breasts. Breasts that were now wet with the mixture of her saliva and the black man's precum. Jordan's locked-away penis absolutely dripped precum as thoughts of licking the wetness from her breasts flooded his mind.
Suddenly, however, the sound of the elevator arriving was heard, and the doors opened. While Jordan politely stood to the side and made room for the people who had arrived, several scantily clad men and women passed him on their way out. One couple, in particular, stood out since they were in the company of a Marabogan man. Again, Jordan noticed that the woman walked with her arm around the black man while her husband walked a short distance behind them.
I need to remember that... Without hardly realizing it, Jordan had made a mental note of what he had seen. In the back of his head, he had almost surrendered to the fact that Melanie would sooner or later be walking alongside a Marabogan man, and if that happened, Jordan knew that the proper thing for him to do was to give them some room, like the men he had seen walking behind their wife.
One of the men who came out from the elevator had an open book in his hand and looked a bit worried as he walked next to his wife.
"Dear... I didn't kiss Ojiambo's feet after he had made love to you." Edgar Peters was a forty-seven-year-old convenience store owner from a small town, of three thousand, in the US. All his life, he had been a worrier.
"And I really hope I said his name correctly." Another thing Edgar had to worry about.
"Oh god." For twenty-five years, Meredith Peters had been the typical wife, good and proper, which was expected of her coming from the small town that she did. Finally, however, on Marabogo, she could give in to all of her desires. The biggest one, of course, was to be able to surrender to the lust she had for black men, which was more than taboo where she came from.
"Listen up, you little cuck, because that's what you are and are going to be from now on, even when we get back home." Meredith turned around sternly. Even though she loved her husband, she was tired of always being so compliant and good. From now she was going to be true to herself.
"First off, that big black man up there didn't make love to me; he fucked me! Something you have never done. And he gave me more pleasure in that half an hour than you have given me during our entire marriage." Meredith's bottled-up feeling came rushing out.
Edgar stood there in awe of his wife. He had never seen her like this. Somehow her stern manner made her more radiant and beautiful, which to Edgar was hard to believe since even after all those years being married to her, she was still the most beautiful woman he had ever seen. One of his biggest worries had always been that one day she would wake up and realize that she could do so much better than him and leave him. To Edgar, marrying Meredith had been like gold and winning the lottery simultaneously.
While he stood there quiet, knowing he shouldn't speak, his penis was aching like never before as it was trying to grow but was halted by the chastity belt.
"And let me tell you another thing. That limp dick of yours Ryan never get anywhere near my pussy again. The only thing you Ryan be using down there is your tongue. And you'll learn how to eat me; I don't care if you have to lick me for hours." Meredith could actually feel her nipples getting harder and harder as she humiliated her husband. Her pussy, even though she had just had the most fantastic orgasm ever while in bed with that sexy Marabogan man, was getting moist and wet.
Edgar waited a short while before answering his wife. He wanted to make sure that he wasn't interrupting her.
"Y... yes dear... I... I understand..." Edgar glanced at his wife's naked body; it was almost like he was seeing her naked for the first time.
"And don't even think about touching my tits." Meredith cupped her saggy breasts.
"These tits are for black men only." As she said it, Meredith instinctively licked her lips. She loved the sheer thought of black men feeling up her naked body.
"Of... of course, dear." Edgar nodded timidly. While he did, his mind flooded with thoughts of how soft and amazing his wife's breasts were. He knew it would be challenging, but he knew that somehow he had to reconcile with the fact that only a black man would get to feel her beautiful breasts from now on.
"Good..." Meredith felt such an unpreceded release like she had been reborn into the woman that, deep inside, she had always wanted to be.
"You little cuck!" Meredith just needed to call her husband a cuck again. The thought of just telling him...
Get up, you little cuck and do the dishes... Was something that really appealed to her once they got home. Until then, however, she would make the utmost of this incredible island.




Chapter 4

In the elevator, having dragged the suitcases inside, Jordan apologized to those inside and to those who couldn't get on because of the room his suitcases took up. He breathed a small sigh of relief since no Marabogan men wanted to get in; if there had been, he would probably have had to wait for the next elevator. Though he wouldn't have minded, a big part of him wanted to hurry up to his room where he had left Melanie with that big Marabogan man.
On the way up, he glanced over at the Chinese couple, where the husband had gotten down on all fours and acted as a chair for his wife, who sat on his back.
On the third floor, where the Polish couple got off, Tiffany Millen, a twenty-four-year-old bikini model, was pushing her husband Ray, a fitness competitor, out of their room.
"Oh, you thought that you were going to get to watch that big hot black man fuck me, did you?" The beautiful blonde stood there naked with her hand on her husband's chest, keeping him out of the room.
Even Mikolaj, who was utterly devoted to his wife, had to glance over when he caught a glimpse of Tiffany's spectacular tits. They were big, fake, and perfectly shaped. Tits he would have deemed photoshopped if he had seen them in a magazine.
Agnieszka, of course, noticed her husband's glances at the young blonde. However, instead of getting upset, she smiled to herself. She knew that her husband was obsessed with breasts, especially her own. When they started seeing each other, he would feel them and suck on them every chance got. Something that remained true even to this day. Though he knew that he wouldn't get to feel them while they were on Marabogo, today she was really going to tease him, pretend that she was going to let him suck them.
You've been such a good cuck today, so I'm going to let you suck them... Agnieszka smiled to herself when she thought about how she would lean over her husband with her breasts, see the dreamy smile on his face and his tongue sticking out. But just at the last second, before his tongue touched her skin, she would lean back and laugh. Something she would repeat many times over until she deemed him adequately punished.
"God, you're such a loser. Be thankful I let you sit out here with your tiny limp dick and listen while a real man fucks me." Tiffany slammed the door in her husband's face.
Immediately the fit and jacked Ray got down on his knees and pressed his ear against the door.
Is she going to suck his black cock first... she so loves sucking black men's cocks... Ray felt his penis hurt and ache as the chastity belt prevented an erection.
Inside, the big Marabogan man, Mgali, still chuckled after watching the sultry woman throw her husband out.
Having slammed the door in her husband's face, Tiffany brushed her hands and smiled to herself. She loved humiliating her husband. Once done, she raised her chest, making her big boobs stand out even more, after which she turned and walked through the small hallway that led to the bedroom. Sensually swaying her hips as she did. When she passed the corner, she saw the sexy Marabogan man who was waiting for her.
He was all naked. The sunlight that came in through the window made his deep, ebony complexion take on an almost glowing hue. He was big. At least a foot taller than her. And that cock. That thick... long... black cock that hung down to his knees.
Oh god... Tiffany almost creamed just looking at him. He could do whatever he wanted to her.
Mgali relished in the sight of the naked woman. Except for her light tan of gold, her skin was fair as milk. Her hair was long and wavy and bright as the sun. Her body was curvy, yet with a slender waist. Her ass was shaped like a ripe peach, ready to be squeezed and eaten. With each inch that his eyes wandered up her body, his black cock grew the same amount.
Since Mgali had only been with two other pale women, the thing that made his cock stiffen even more as the woman moved in closer was the color of her eyes. They were blue as the sky.
"May I worship your big black cock?" Tiffany looked up at Mgali with pure desire.
"Soon." Mgali's English wasn't very good, but he knew enough to know what the woman wanted. He had noticed how much the pale women loved to clean the Marabogan men's manhoods with their mouths.
With that, Mgali leaned down and pressed his lips against the beautiful woman's.
"Mhm." Tiffany felt the man's tongue slide between her lips. As he passionately kissed her, she felt his hands on her breasts and ass, squeezing them both.
Oh yeah... Tiffany loved being in the black man's strong arms. Not only that, but she felt the amazing sensation of having his lengthy black cock pressed up against her flat belly, all the way up to her breasts.
God, it's soo big... Tiffany imagined how good it would feel inside her tight pussy, while, at the same time, their wet kisses continued.
Outside, Ray's penis was aching like never before.
God, her sweet pussy is going to get so stuffed... Ray could see the Marabogan man's black cock in his mind. It was huge. He could see his wife's pussy stretch as the black man pushed himself inside her.
Suddenly he heard a soft gasp from inside the room.
Tiffany couldn't take her eyes off of Mgali's majestic cock that now stared her right in the face. Her tongue constantly slid along her lips. She was so horny for his cock. Her chest heaved with each heavy breath that she took. Even though her pussy hadn't even been touched, she was so close to orgasm from the sheer and utter excitement that flowed through her body.
As a drop of precum oozed out from the tip of his bulbous cockhead, Tiffany just couldn't take it any longer and wrapped her sweet lips around the beautiful and thick head.
"Mmmm... Mmmmm!" Just a second after she had felt the sweet taste of his precum and the stiffness of his erection, an intense warmth that originated from her clit, rushed out through her entire body.
Oh god... Tiffany just kept his cock still in her mouth while the orgasm went off like a bomb. A glistening drop of her sweet juice even fell from her wet pussy.
Looking down at the blonde woman, Mgali could tell by the erratic movement of her eyes that she had come.
As the orgasm subsided, Tiffany really wanted to give back to the strong black man who had made her cum, so she started sucking his cock, and little by little, she increased her slobbering until she was furiously sucking him hard. Her lips and tongue slid across a third of its length. That was as much as she could take. She hoped he enjoyed her blowjob as much as she loved giving it. Though as she slurped on his stiff manhood, something hit her.
Oh god, I have thanked him... Tiffany thought of how her husband always thanked her so much whenever she let him come. And here she was, having received the most fantastic orgasm from this big Marabogan man, and she hadn't even thanked him. She had been so ungrateful.
"Oh, Mgali, I'm such a selfish slut." With her fingers still wrapped around his thick girth, Tiffany leaned back, releasing him from her mouth, saliva dripping from both his cock and her lips.
"I didn't even thank you for giving me such an orgasm just now. I don't deserve your tremendous black cock." With what she had just said, she knew that she should probably take away her from his manhood, but she just couldn't; it just felt too good in her hand.
Mgali looked down at the beautiful woman beneath him and thought for a moment.
"Put your hands behind your back and open your mouth," Mgali told her with a small degree of harshness.
Without a word, Tiffany did what he told her and crossed her arms behind her back while at the same time arching her chest up, in her mind making herself more presentable by showing off more of her breasts. As he had told her, she also opened her mouth and even stuck her tongue out.
Looking down at the busty woman, Mgali gathered some saliva in his mouth and spat it right into her mouth.
Mmm... Tiffany felt his spit on her tongue and in her mouth. A man had never done that to her before, but it felt so deserving after not having thanked him. Furthermore, she loved it.
"Now, keep your mouth wide," Mgali told her while he grabbed his throbbing cock and plunged it between her lips.
"Aghh..." Tiffany felt his cock in the back of her throat as he grabbed the back of her head with both hands. Even though she started gagging the seconds he started fucking her mouth, she kept her hands locked behind her back. She had never felt like more of a slut, and she absolutely loved it.
After a few seconds of banging her mouth, Mgali pulled his big cock out, which formed a big bubble of spit from Tiffany's saliva-filled mouth. The bubble popped as soon as Mgali pulled away further.
"Arghh... hu... hu..." Spit flowed from her mouth while Tiffany tried to catch her breath. After some huffing and puffing, she raised herself back up again and looked up at Mgali while opening her mouth wide. She was ready to take him again.
Instead, and with a smile on his face, Mgali grabbed her arms and raised her up onto her feet. After a quick and sloppy kiss, he turned with her and pushed her onto the king-size bed's soft mattress.
"Oh," Without even thinking, Tiffany spread her legs, ready to receive his big black cock.
She did not have to wait.
After a short glance at the woman's naked beauty, Mgali's eyes took to her inviting pussy, and he quickly got on top of her. With a firm grip on his pulsating cock, he plunged it inside her.
"Oh god, yes!" Tiffany cried out in pleasure as his thickness stretched her out. How had she ever thought that her husband's limp dick could ever fulfill or satisfy her? She, of course, knew the answer. It never had. Which had been evident by all those finger sessions she had had after he had gone to sleep. When thinking back, most of the sessions had been filled with thoughts of the big black men she had seen at the gym.
Oh god, yes, fuck my wife, fuck my beautiful wife like I can never even dream of doing... With his ear pressed hard against the door, Ray got such a blissful look on his face when he heard his wife cry out. He knew that the big Marabogan man was fucking her so hard. Ray was so into the moans of his wife that he didn't even notice the two women walking by and laughing at him.
"Maybe you should have that cuck husband of yours sit outside like that?" Harriet still couldn't believe she was calling her daughter's husband cuck. Or even using that word, for that matter.
She hadn't even heard the word just a couple of months ago. When her twenty-eight-year-old daughter, Melissa, had told her about Marabogo and invited her to join her and her husband Tyler's trip there, she found out what it meant. First of all, she had been shocked to learn that her daughter had been sleeping with black men and that her son-in-law enjoyed watching. Secondly, Harriet had, of course, declined the invitation.
However, Melissa felt it was time for her fifty-two-year-old mother to enjoy life again after being alone since her deadbeat husband, Melissa's father, left her five years ago. That's why Melissa sent her mother several clips of herself sucking black men's cocks, and even the video of her gangbang. For several weeks afterward, Melissa didn't hear from her mother, then out of the blue, she called her and asked that maybe she could come, just for the sun.
In reality, Harriet had watched the videos her daughter had sent her, and though at first, she had been appalled. However, little by little, she returned to the videos. Over the course of a week, she had started touching herself, watching the naked black men, and seeing the enjoyment her daughter expressed when she had their sizable cocks in her mouth. Harriet even found herself comparing the black men's cocks to that of her bum ex-husband's, to the point of her laughing when she remembered how small it was.
When they arrived on Marabogo, Melissa had told her mother that she wanted her to use her husband Tyler as she did. Though it had been a bit awkward at first, within a couple of days, she had been calling him a cuck and letting him know what a tiny dick he had while he watched his wife in bed with a Marabogan man. Harriet had even sat on his face and had him eat her pussy, which was something that hadn't happened in forever. And she could tell that her son-in-law was used to eating pussy as, within minutes, she had creamed all over his face. Tyler had even eaten her cum filled pussy when she and Melissa had gotten fucked by two big black men at the same time. Which was when Harriet had experienced her first truly penis-induced orgasm. Or rather cock induced orgasm, since she would now never refer to a black man's organ as a penis; that was what little wimps like her daughter's husband had.
"Maybe, though I like having him watch me when I'm in bed with black men." Melissa giggled as they passed the naked cuck glued to the door.
Oh, Tiffany... Ray listened to his wife, and the black man as another slimy tear of precum oozed down from his caged penis onto his thigh. The amount that had now dried on his leg could probably have filled a shot glass.
Like the rest of the Marabogan men, Mgali was the opposite of a wala in bed. Just a few moments after having plunged inside her wet pussy, he reached over Tiffany and grabbed the headboard of the bed with both hands and was absolutely slamming into her. Each of his powerful thrusts was made even more intense with the contraction of his butt muscles, burying his cock even deeper.
"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" Tiffany's big, firm tits bounced back and forth as the most intense orgasm she had ever had blew up inside her. Her eyes had nowhere to go except into the back of her head.
"Ohohohhhohhohhh myyyyyy godddddd!" Mgali was fucking her so hard that she almost couldn't put together proper words.
The sound of his big balls slapping against her pussy, mixed with the wet sound of his throbbing twelve-inch black cock ramming in and out of her moist gash, filled the room. As did Tiffany's endless orgasms.
"Ahhh..." Mgali exhaled heavily while holding back his next heave. He could feel the familiar twirling sensation in his balls, which meant that he was close to climaxing. Though he wasn't ready to pump her full of cum yet. Instead, he stayed still on top of her, with his cock buried halfway inside her pussy. For a moment, he admired Tiffany's beauty and her sweaty body.
Suddenly, Tiffany, who was a bit dizzy from the constant onslaught of orgasms, felt the sweet sensation of Mgali's lips pressed against hers. His tongue slid in between her lips and locked with her own tongue.
"Mhmm." It was as if this big Marabogan man had read her mind. That she was overwhelmed by his prowess in bed and needed a small break. At the same time, however, he had remained inside of her with his thick black cock, which was a sensation she didn't want to be without.
"Mmm, Mgali." Tiffany moaned when she felt him grab her and roll over, putting her on top.
Mgali ran his hands up from her firm butt along the length of her back while feeling her big tits pressing down against his chest.
After several more passionate and sloppy kisses, Tiffany could tell that Mgali wanted her to sit up, so she pushed herself up with the palm of her hands resting on his powerful chest. The moment she did, his girthy cock sunk deeper inside her, expelling a sweet sigh.
"Ohhh god." Tiffany leaned back and closed her eyes for just a second. His black cock felt so good inside of her. It filled and stretched her to perfection.
"Mmm." When she opened her eyes, Mgali reached up and cupped her big breasts with his strong, manly hands. Fondling them, squeezing them. They were his to do with as he wanted. And if his hands weren't amazing enough, Tiffany soon felt Mgali's lips around her sensitive nipples.
"Ohh, yes." The pleasure of having him suck her tits made Tiffany close her eyes and lean her head back. Mgali knew precisely how to explore her breasts. With his hands resting on them, holding them, he would flick her erect nipple with his tongue before he wrapped his lips around her areola and sucked it into his mouth. Between each suck of her nipple, he would again lick it with his wet tongue, and like that, he went back and forth between her tits, making Tiffany absolutely squeal with lust.
After his lips left her breasts, Tiffany opened her eyes and looked down at the sexy black man. Looking at him, she wondered why she hadn't gone black sooner. Why she had even been with wimpy guys like her husband in the first place.
"Oh, Ohh, Ohh..." Softly Tiffany began to move her hips, sliding up and down the length of his shaft. Not only was it a nice change of pace, but she was able to enjoy every inch of his stiff cock as it slid in and out of her.
Magali, however, was ready to ravish the blonde woman again, and with a firm hold of her hips with both hands, he did just that.
Tiffany, who had thought that she was in control since she was on top, got quite the awakening when Magali started pounding her pussy hard from underneath.
"Ohh my godddd!" Her eyes widened in both surprise and amazement. She couldn't believe the intensity that Magali could bring from his position. All the wimpy guys she had been with, which was what she had started calling the white guys that she had been with, like her husband, had all laid there under her, letting her do everything while they fawned over her naked body.
But with Mgali, it was like there was no difference if he was on top or on the bottom.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Tiffany cried out in another massive orgasm while Mgali's balls were slapping against her pussy like there was no tomorrow.
"Ah ah ah ahh!" Once again, Mgali felt that twirling sensation in his balls. This time, however, he would fill her with his manly and potent milk.
Before he could no longer control his climax, he flipped Tiffany over and got on top of her again. No Marabogan man would ever fill a woman with his seed from the bottom position, which was considered a position of submissiveness. A woman's position. A position the wala husbands of the women who came to the island would happily take and remain in until they climaxed. Another reason why Marabogan men no longer called them men, but Walas, which was their word for wimps or weaklings.
"Ah ah ahh ahh!" Mgali, who was now on top of Tiffany, pumped away hard. Each time he buried his big cock inside her pussy put him one step closer to erupting.
"Oh, oh yes, Mgali, fill my white pussy with your cum!" Tiffany looked up at the big black man; she could tell he was getting close. She could even feel it as his cock was getting even thicker.
"Ah ah ahhhhhhhhh!" With one intense thrust, Mgalil completely buried his cock inside Tiffany's pussy, and from the tip of his cock, a massive burst of cum shot out. While his manhood pulsated, releasing load after load of semen, his big balls were fully pressed up against her gushing lips.
"Oh, yesssss!" Tiffany exploded in a blissful orgasm when the black man's warm sperm filled her womb. Ever since she went black, first behind her husband's back and then openly when she found out that he was a sissy, the sheer thought of a black man coming inside her had made her so horny, almost to the point of having an orgasm.
"Ahhh!" Stream after stream of cum shot out from his cock and splashed against Tiffany's insides. The amount was so great that a lot even leaked out from the sides of his manhood which still was buried deep in her pussy.
Tiffany was in heaven, with her entire being surrendered to his strong Marabogan man.
Outside, Ray's heart raced like never before. His penis ached like never before as it tried to grow but had no choice but to remain limp inside the plastic prison of the chastity belt. He had heard some of what his wife had cried out. The words cum and pussy stood out, which immediately made him think that the Marabogan man was coming inside of her.
"Ohh..." Ray couldn't help but let out a gasp when his mind flooded with images of himself lapping his wife's cum filled pussy.
"Ohh Mgali, I'm your whenever you want me..." Tiffany sighed when she looked up at the big strong black man who had just a few seconds earlier slid his slimy cock from her gaping pussy, and had now gotten up and stood next to the bed.
With an approving grin on his face, Mgali climbed back up onto the bed and grabbed his cum dripping cock. Leaning over Tiffany, he dabbed its slimy tip on each of her breasts and, lastly, on her lips. In the Marabogan tribe, this was a great honor for the woman, as it showed that she had fulfilled her womanly duties.
"Mmm, thank you." Tiffany had no idea what the small ritual he had just performed meant or even that it was a tribal ritual; she just loved the taste of his semen on her lips.
Having slipped into his loincloth, which instantly showed off an impressively huge bulge, Mgali glanced over at the beautiful blonde woman on the bed one last time. She was quite the sight, naked and sweaty, with her legs spread and cum oozing from her pussy. As he left, there was no hiding the desire in the sparkling blue eyes.
"Oh!" Ray got caught a little off guard when the big black man opened the door.
Looking up at the mighty Marabogan man, he felt like the wimp that he was.
"Ehm... May I... thank you for sleeping with my wife?" Ray only made eye contact with Mgali for a second. He knew his place, which was under the black man.
"Make it quick, wala." Mgali looked down on the weakling that was Ray. This had become something the Marabogan men quite enjoyed. To see the wimps grovel in front of them after they had fucked their woman.
After nodding politely, Ray proceeded to lean down in front of Mgali. With his face close to the floor, he leaned down further and kissed Mgali's right big toe. He didn't linger, but he also didn't do a fleeting kiss. He made sure to kiss his toe properly. Which he also did with Mgali's left toe.
"Thank you." Ray glanced up at the Marabogan man once more after he was done, hoping that he had done a good job thanking him.
"Wala." With a sneering tone, Mgali left for the elevator.
Though his eyes kept wandering in through the open door to the hotel room where he knew his wife waited, Ray politely remained on his knees outside until Mgali had gotten onto the elevator.
When the elevator doors had closed, Ray stood up and took a deep breath. The anticipation was almost overwhelming. Precum dripped from his locked-up penis with each step he took through the small hallway that led to the bedroom.
Wow... He gasped when he saw one of the most beautiful sights he had ever seen.
There, on the bed, laid his stunning wife. Her naked body glistened with sweat, and with her legs spread, he could see the white gooey mess between her legs.
"What are you doing here? Did I tell you that you could come back in here, loser?" Tiffany saw her chastity belt-wearing husband standing there, gawking at her. She had actually wanted him to come in, but at the same time, she wasn't about to let an opportunity to humiliate him some more slip by.
"No, I just thought..." Ray was about to turn to the door.
"You thought what? That you would just walk in here and get to see how hot I look after a real man has fucked me, is that it? That you would... get down on your knees!" The tone in which Tiffany said the last part made Ray immediately get down on his knees.
Ray knew that it had been an order from his wife.
"That you would get to... crawl up here!" Tiffany watched her husband crawl on all fours up onto the bed, where he tried to keep eye contact with her, but she could tell that his eyes wandered down to her spunk-filled pussy.
"And then... lick all that cum from my pussy!" Before diving in, Tiffany watched how her cuck husband admired the sight for a moment.
Ray took in the savory smell of his wife's pussy mixed with the musky scent of Mgali's semen. He would have spurted so hard if his penis hadn't been locked away.
"Mmm." Ray dove in head first. Instantly his lips were met with slimy cum.
"Oh god, you're so pathetic." Tiffany laughed at her husband as he started eating her pussy. When she met him five years ago, he had the bravado and confidence of someone who looked good and had been training in the gym for many years. That, of course, had just been a front. Only when he saw her with a real man, a black man, his true self came out. The sissy cuck.
"Mngh..." Ray ran his tongue up along the entirety of her slit. Each time his tongue would get wet with sperm. He absolutely loved his new place in life.
"Oh yeah, my little cuck, eat my pussy." Tiffany had to lay back. Her husband had gotten rather good at cunnilingus. Which wasn't surprising considering that was all he got to do when it came to her pussy. Though, when they were back home, on rare occasions, if he had been romantic, she would let him slide his limp dick inside her a few times.
"Ohhhh!" Tiffany felt the sudden rush of an orgasm when her husband flicked her clit.
The orgasm caused her pussy to contract and pulsate, which in turn made most of the remaining cum inside of her flow out onto Ray's awaiting tongue and down into his mouth.
"Mhmm." Ray felt the gooey cum flow down his tongue, where it pooled until he had enough that he just had to swallow.
"Mmm." He quickly closed his mouth and swallowed, feeling all that juicy semen go down his throat. Right after, he swiftly went back to lapping his wife's labia.
"Mmm." When Tiffany's orgasm subsided, she leaned up and grabbed the back of her husband's head and mushed it against her pussy, smearing whatever remained of the cum and pussy juices all over his face. Afterward, she sat up and pulled her husband up onto his knees.
"You've been such a good cuck these couple of days that I think I'm going to let you out. Would you like that loser?" Tiffany smiled, knowing the answer.
"Y... yes... thank you." Ray could hardly believe what the love of his life had just told him. She was going to let him come. Let him release that huge load that had built up in his full and aching balls.
"Mm, let me just think how I want you to do it..." Tiffany looked around for a second. She shook her head at the condoms she knew were in one of the drawers and the glass on the bedside table.
"Okay, I know." She smiled and got up to get the key to her husband's chastity belt from the small safe.
After she had punched in the code and gotten the key, she turned to her husband and gave him a stern look.
"Now, you Ryan get on your back after I release you and put those legs above your head. You know the position I'm talking about and don't you dare come before that limp dick of yours is right above your mouth." Tiffany told her husband, who gulped and nodded.
Ray knew that his wife was going to have him shoot his load into his mouth, have him swallow his own cum. It wasn't something he hadn't done before, though maybe not with this much semen stored up in his balls. But with his beautiful wife being naked in front of him and what he had just done, and before that listened to, he was somewhat worried that he would spurt the moment she freed his penis.
As Tiffany sat down in front of her husband to unlock his chastity belt, her mind went back to a time when she had been in the same spot, but instead of freeing his penis from a plastic prison, she had been happily giving him head. Though that was before she experienced the black man's cock.
"Now, if you come anywhere but in your mouth, I Ryan lock you up and have you stay locked up for a month, even when we're back home, you hear me?" Tiffany gave her husband one last stern look.
"I... I understand." Ray tried to think of unattractive women to curb his arousal. Though all of them instantly became hot when his mind decided to put a black man on top of them or have them suck a black man's cock. Even his third-grade teacher, who didn't have a pretty bone in her body, became sexy when she was sandwiched between two black men. Her big belly and saggy breasts flopped back and forth as one man was fucking her ass while the other had his big black cock in her mouth.
"Okay." Tiffany reached down, grabbed the small padlock on top of her husband's chastity belt, and unlocked it. Having removed the padlock, she pulled out the two pins that held the plastic penis shaped sleeve in place, and with one more motion, she slid the sleeve down along he husband's penis.
"Ahh." Ray let out a blissful sigh when his penis was released from its prison. For just a second, he enjoyed the fantastic sensation until he felt his balls start to twirl, and he knew that he was about to cum.
In quick succession, he laid down on his back on the bed and flipped his legs over his head. It wasn't the most comfortable position for Ray to be in, but it wasn't too bad either since he had done a lot of mobility training in the gym. Having moved his legs around a bit, he was able to get his penis just above his lips. Being as flexible as he was, he could even lick the tip with his tongue, which he did to make sure that it was pointing straight down into his mouth.
"Oh yeah, that's my little cuck." After she sat down behind her husband's rounded back and leaned over him, Tiffany did something she quite enjoyed on these occasions. She wrapped her fingers around his limp penis and started stroking him. If her husband had asked her, she would tell him that she wanted to make sure that he got all of his cum into his mouth, but in truth, she did it because he had been such a good husband and that she did, in fact, love him.
"Oh, you can't wait to come, can you?" She gave him a few tugs.
"N... uhh... no uhhh... I can't wait..." Ray felt the intense and incredible feeling that always preceded a climax building up inside of him. A nearly indescribable sensation. A sensation that was made even more amazing by the touch of his wife.
"And I bet you can't wait to taste your own cum, to swallow it like the loser that you are." Tiffany stroked her husband harder.
"Unghhhhhh!" Before he even had a chance to answer his wife, his balls released a massive stream of warm cum that splashed against the back of his throat.
"Ugh, ugh, ugh!" More and more cum shot from his penis right into his mouth. There was so much. More than he had ever spurted before.
"Oh yeah, come in your mouth, you little cum guzzler." Tiffany absolutely loved the sight of her husband bent over like that, coming into his own mouth. Watching his mouth fill up with his cum, she almost felt a bit envious. She wouldn't have minded if Mgali had exploded in her mouth.
Ray was coming so much that he just had to close his mouth for a second and swallow.
"Mhmm." He gulped down a huge load of his own slimy cum. Before he could part his lips, another wad splashed against his closed lips.
"Nghh." He opened his mouth and felt one more stringy cum load land on his tongue before his penis started to drip.
"Ahhh." Ray swallowed the splash and released a soft sigh as the incredible climax passed. By this time at home, he would get rather emotional and somewhat... repelled by the fact that he had swallowed his own cum. But here on Marabogo, after days of being locked up in a chastity belt and watching his beautiful wife in the arms of all those big black men, that queasy feeling wasn't there. He loved that he had swallowed his cum. He loved being a cuck.




Chapter 5

Jordan anxiously watched the elevator's arrow move slowly toward the bridal suite's floor. His mind was filled with thoughts and images of what had been happening in their room while he had gone to pick up their suitcases.
After seeing what he had at the resort, a part of him didn't want to imagine what he knew had most likely transpired while he had been away. Jordan had pictured Melanie in bed, her legs spread, and Obeilo on top of her sinking that huge thing he had seen in his pants into her wonderful pussy.
There was another part of him, however. A piece that had slowly been growing in size. A piece that made his locked-up penis drip precum when he thought of Obeilo and Melanie in bed together.
"Pling."
Jordan was in deep thought when the elevator doors opened on the bridal suite's floor, his floor, that he didn't notice the two Marabogan men who had been waiting for the elevator and almost bumped into them.
Oh... At the last second, however, Jordan came out of his daydream where Melanie had been screaming out Obeilo's name in a blissful orgasm and noticed the two big black men standing before him.
The two men were bulky, muscular, and half-naked, only wearing loincloths that barely covered their manhoods. One of them had dreadlocks and was a shade darker than the other one. Both looked at Jordan in a manner that made him feel relatively small and weak.
"Oh, I'm sorry... I... hope I didn't..." Jordan sincerely apologized to the black men and really hoped that he hadn't offended them.
At the same time, the Chinese woman Wei Lan who had sat on her husband Zhen's back in the elevator, stood up when she saw the Marabogan men while her husband remained on all fours. Zhen immediately missed his wife's bare bottom on his back, but when he saw the two black men, his meager penis started to hurt inside its plastic prison as he more than understood why his wife had stood up.
With a lustful smile in their direction, Wei Lan arched her chest, emphasizing her bare breasts, wanting to present herself to the handsome black men.
"Just watch where you're going, Wala." The one with dreads barely looked at Jordan after he caught a glimpse of the beautiful and basically naked Chinese woman.
"I Ryan... thank you... and I'm very sorry again." Jordan glanced up timidly and apologized once more as he slowly and carefully dragged his suitcases past the men. At this point, though, they weren't really paying any attention to him.
"Hello." The man with dreads moved up close to the Chinese woman in the elevator, as did the other Marabogan man.
"Hi." Wei Lan, the Chinese woman, looked up and ran her fingers across each of the men's muscular chests while gazing into their sexy brown eyes. Words couldn't describe how attractive she found them and how horny she was for them.
Both Marabogan men eyed the pure sexiness that was Li's slim and naked body. Their loin clothes had begun to move to one side as their cocks grew stiffer.
"Mmm... May I worship your big cocks?" Li licked her lips when she caught a glimpse of their massive and ever-growing manhoods.
The men simply nodded with a hungry look in their eyes.
"Thank you." Wei Lan was so wet with anticipation that she could almost burst right then and there. She was so eager to feel their thick cocks in her hands, so keen to slide them between her lips and suck them. Though as horny as she was, an annoying feeling started to rise towards her husband since he hadn't shown his gratitude. Something she remedied with a small backward kick of her feet.
Zhen gulped when he felt his wife's foot and realized his error. He had been so caught up in what was about to happen his penis had strained so hard trying to stiffen that he had forgotten his place.
"Duì bù qǐ." Feeling that he had significantly let down both his wife and the two Marabogan men, Zhen was so apologetic that he apologized in his native tongue, Mandarin. Luckily, he quickly realized his mistake since the men couldn't understand him.
"Oh, I'm very sorry... ehm...." Zhen glanced up at the two men from his awkward position of being down on his knees and hands.
"Thank you for letting my wife worship your huge cocks. And thank you for allowing me and my tiny penis to be present." Zhen bowed his head to the Marabogan men.
Both black men nodded and enjoyed how pitiful the woman's husband was.
The elevator doors closed behind Jordan as the Chinese woman sat back down on her husband's back with the black men's cocks in her hands, one in each. Her fingers didn't even reach half the way around their girth. With a luscious smile and a yearning gaze, she took the dreads man's cock into her mouth and began sucking it like it was heaven on earth. Which for Wei Lan, it was.
Walking down the hallway towards the bridal suite, dragging the suitcases, Jordan felt his heart start to beat faster and faster the closer he got. In his heart, he knew that whatever he found in the bridal suite, his love for Melanie would never change.
Suddenly a door flew open, and a guy Jordan's age, maybe a few years older, came out from the room. Like Jordan, he was naked except for the chastity belt, and his locked-away penis absolutely dripped precum. Though he looked to be in a hurry, at the same time, he didn't seem to want to leave his room.
As Jordan got closer, he got a peek inside the room. Over by the bed, he saw a blonde woman, completely nude and on her knees, in front of a pair of legs and a butt that clearly belonged to a Marabogan man. The woman's natural breasts hung down as she leaned into the black man's ass. It was clear that she was eating his ass. Even passionately so, with her hands on his cheeks, spreading them apart while she ran her tongue up and down his ass crack.
Wow... Jordan found his penis straining against the confines of his plastic prison.
"Ohh... mmm... I love licking your big ass!" The woman moaned from inside the room.
"Oh, erm... would..." The guy saw Jordan walk by and turned to ask him something but quickly turned back as if not to miss anything.
"Would you..." The guy breathed heavily.
"Would you do me a quick favor? I promise I'll return the favor." He briefly looked over at Jordan, though his eyes quickly returned to his wife, who was poking the black man's butthole with her tongue.
"S... sure." Jordan could tell that he didn't want to leave his room. And if he had to be completely honest, Jordan couldn't blame him one bit. It was a surprisingly hot scene, a white woman eating a black man's ass.
A day ago, something like this would have been unimaginable to Jordan. But now, as he stood there naked, with this aching penis locked away in a chastity belt, his bride alone in their room with a big black man, it was as if something dormant had been turned on inside of him. Something... A feeling... A feeling he hadn't felt before, but that felt natural... right even.
"Ehm... Mabato told me to get him some ice for his water..." The guy told Jordan.
Jordan figured that Mabato had to have been the Marabogan man.
"And... I... oh... I know I should do it myself... but... oh... it's the first time I've seen my wife like that... eating a black man's ass... and I... just... oh... don't want to miss anything..." The guy breathed heavily as he asked Jordan for the favor.
Jordan was surprised by his honesty since it must have been humiliating to admit something like that to another person.
"I... think I saw an icebox down by the elevator," Jordan told him as he took another peek inside the room. The woman still had her face buried between the man's cheeks, passionately licking his ass.
"I'll... I'll be right back." Jordan put his suitcases down.
"Th... thank you." The guy mustered out whilst his eyes were fixated on his wife.
Wow... I wonder if Melanie... Jordan suddenly pictured Melanie licking Obeilo's ass and felt a jolt through his penis. It tried so hard to stiffen, but it simply couldn't. And this time, without even noticing, Jordan didn't even tell himself that Melanie would never do such a thing.
When he got down to the ice machine, he didn't know precisely how much ice he should get. First, he grabbed one of the paper cups and filled it with ice, but then he took another and filled it. Jordan knew that if he had been the guy, he didn't want to have gotten too little and risked offending the Marabogan man and maybe being thrown out of the room.
For a moment, it shocked Jordan that he thought like that. That, if he had been in that guy's position, and it had been Melanie in there, he wouldn't want to leave either.
All along the way back to the guy who was still standing outside his room, next to Jordan's suitcases, precum leaked from his penis.
"Ehm, here you go. I didn't know how much ice he wanted, so I grabbed two cups." Jordan reached over with the paper cups to a very grateful-looking guy.
"Oh, thank you so much; I really appreciate it. I swear I'll make it up to you." There was no hiding the guy's honesty and gratitude when he thanked Jordan.
"Happy to help." Jordan gave him a nod and stole another glimpse of the guy's wife eating the black man's ass before he went inside and closed the door.
Wow... lucky..." That thought, however, did shock Jordan a little. Though he wasn't sure if it was a bad shock or not.
Taking a heavy breath, Jordan grabbed the handles of his suitcases and dragged them the last bit to the bridal suite. Before even trying to open the door, he leaned in and tried to listen. But there wasn't anything he could hear. Suddenly it hit him that he didn't have a room key and that he had to knock on the door.
Knock knock... Jordan gently tapped on the door. Even though it was his room, he felt he shouldn't annoy Obeilo, if he and Melanie were in the middle of... something.
"Who is it?" There was a deep and somewhat raspy voice from inside the room.
"Ehm, it's Jordan Barnes. Ehm... I'm Melanie's husband... I seem to have... forgotten to bring my room key." Jordan chuckled a little, trying to make a little joke.
As the door opened, Jordan gasped when he saw Obeilo standing there all nude. Unconsciously, Jordan's eyes drifted down where he gasped once more when he saw the size of Obeilo's cock. To call it big would have been a lie. Huge was a better description. It hung all the way down to his knees. Jordan just couldn't fathom how Melanie could have taken such an enormous thing, and much less how she could even want to go back to his meager penis after having been with such an impressive man with such a beast of a cock.
"Come in," Obeilo said with such confidence that if Jordan hadn't known it was his room, one would have thought it had been Obeilo's room.
"Thank you." Jordan felt he had to thank the big black man who turned and walked over to the bed. He could almost see his enormous cock dangling between his legs when he went over to the bed and got his sweatpants.
"Your wife is in the shower," Obeilo told Jordan whilst he slipped into his pants.
"Oh, okay." By now, there was no doubt in Jordan's mind that the two had been together.
"I have to be going, but let your wife know that I'll be happy to come by and see her again." Obeilo looked over at the wimp of a man that was Melanie's husband.
"Okay, I mean, I Ryan." Jordan could feel that he should be more proper with the Marabogan men.
For a moment, there was an awkward silence as Obeilo stood there, looking at Jordan, almost like he was waiting for Jordan to do something. Having waited for a short while, he wrinkled his nose and walked towards the door.
Instinctively Jordan could tell that Obeilo wasn't pleased with something, and fearing that he had offended him somehow, Jordan gathered his nerves.
"Ehm... Mr. Obeilo..." Jordan said in a very timid manner as the black man turned towards the door.
"I... don't know if my wife mentioned this or not, but this is our first time on the island, and I'm just beginning to learn about the ways of your remarkable culture." Jordan made a feeble attempt at eye contact but looked back down.
Obeilo wasn't surprised by Jordan's display of weakness. All of the so-called men who came to Marabogo with their wives were Walas.
"I hope that I didn't do anything to offend you?" Jordan could tell that there was something that he should have done.
"Hmm." Obeilo could tell that the wimp of a man in front of him was being sincere, so he decided to let it slide this time.
"It is customary for a wala to kiss the Marabogan's feet after he has been with the wala's woman," Obeilo said at the same time as he glanced over and saw Melanie standing naked by the bathroom door, still half wet with a towel wrapped around her hair.
By now, Jordan knew for sure that Obeilo had been with Melanie, and even though it hurt, it somehow felt even more important to be proper.
"Ehm... May I... kiss your feet?" Jordan hadn't even noticed that Melanie was standing behind him watching.
Having received a nod from Obeilo, Jordan slowly walked over to him. There was an ever-growing feeling of humiliation when he got down on his knees in front of Obeilo. As he leaned down, puckered his lips, and kissed the black man's left foot, it somehow felt right to kiss his foot. It felt right, though humiliating, to thank him for bedding the love of his life, Melanie.
After kissing his other foot, Jordan looked up at Obeilo without getting up.
"Th... thank you for sleeping with my wife." The sentence just slipped out of his mouth. But it felt so natural, and he didn't just say it, Jordan truly meant it.
Wow... Jordan was shocked. He meant it. When he thanked Obeilo for sleeping with the woman of his dreams, his wife, Meghan, he had meant it. Was there something wrong with him? There had to be. Otherwise, why would he want this big black man to get on top of the woman he loved so much and plunge his thick black cock deep inside her? To hear Meghan moan Obeilo's name instead of his.
But the way his penis almost crushed the confines of its plastic prison when he thought of Obeilo on top of Meghan, it was more than clear that was exactly what he wanted.
"That's more like it." Obeilo glanced at Jordan, then looked past the wala at the woman standing behind him.
"And you, I Ryan see you again." Obeilo smiled confidently at the beautiful young woman.
"I can't wait." Melanie gave the big handsome black man a good long look at her naked body before he left.
"M... Melanie?" Jordan was stunned and rather humiliated to see his wife standing there. And that she was nude. Had she seen him kiss Obeilo's feet?
"That was really nice and proper of you to kiss Obeilo's feet like that." Melanie smiled at her husband who was still on his knees. She had found it so arousing seeing Jordan kneeling in front of Obeilo.
"Oh, ehm..." Jordan didn't know what to say. He wanted to say something, but his mind was blurred by the sight of Melanie's nudity. She was absolutely stunning.
Before he set foot on Marabogo, he would have seen himself feeling her soft breasts, sucking her tender nipples, but instead imagined Obeilo walking up behind her, cupping her breasts with his big hands and making them his.
With a slight wave over her finger, Melanie motioned Jordan to come over to her.
Oh yes... Jordan's pulse was rising as he was about to get up onto his feet, but just before he did, Melanie shook her head, making Jordan stay on his knees.
"On your hands and knees." Melanie, in her seductive tone.
Jordan gulped. Once again he saw Melanie in a whole new light. So confident. So sexy. So different from the girl he had married, whom he had known for quite some time. Where had she hidden this part of her, he thought to himself. Had Marabogo brought this side of her out as it had with his... timid side.
Slowly Jordan crawled over to his wife where she stood naked. Her body shined with moisture from her shower. Jordan's penis and balls ached from being unable to grow or cum.
Wow... Jordan now sat in front of her, on his knees, glancing up at the most beautiful sight in the whole world. Melanie.
"Jordan." Melanie looked down at her husband. The man she had fallen in love with, the man she had married, and the man she knew she would grow old with. By the way he looked up at her, she knew that he would do whatever she asked of him.
"Look at my pussy." Before Marabogo, Melanie couldn't imagine saying such a thing to Jordan. She couldn't imagine revealing this side of her, which she had almost kept hidden even from herself.
Jordan exhaled. His eyes focused on that sweet spot that was her clean-shaven slit. Just a little over a day ago, he had felt the sweet embrace of her tightness. Now, his penis was locked up, aching to feel it again.
"I want you to imagine Obeilo pushing his thick, manly black cock inside me. Stretching me, as I've never been stretched before." Melanie felt herself getting wet imagining the thing she told Jordan to think about.
Oh my... Jordan imagined that massive manhood he had seen before, dangling between Obeilo's legs and sliding into Melanie. Still, he couldn't fathom how it could even fit, but just thinking about it had turned his penis into a small faucet, almost constantly leaking precum.
"Now I want you to slide your tongue all along my slit, and when you do, I want you to imagine licking me just after Obeilo has pulled his big black cock out of me." Melanie felt herself getting warmer and more aroused.
Jordan took a deep breath as he leaned in. When his tongue met her labia, he closed his eyes to completely engulf himself in the feeling.
"Mmm..." He ran his tongue up between her slit. She was so wet. He imagined Obeilo grabbing his impressive manhood and pulling it out of Melanie's sweet pussy. But he couldn't stop there. He imagined Obeilo pushing that huge thing back inside of her. As Jordan reached her clit, his penis ached like never before. If he hadn't been locked away, he would have shot his load right at that moment.
"Ohh..." Melanie let out a huge breath. If Jordan had kept going, she would have had an amazing orgasm.
"Mm, that was really nice, honey." Melanie panted softly.
"Did you imagine Obeilo inside of me?" Melanie looked down at her husband.
"Y... yes." Jordan panted. His lips glistened slightly with her juices. He was thoroughly in awe of this side of her. The way she... commanded him somehow made him even more attracted to her. He couldn't fathom how it could even be possible for him to be more attracted to her, but he was.
"I'm so glad." Melanie could see the honesty in Jordan's loving eyes, and with her finger, she motioned him to stand up.
"Now give me a kiss. A small one. No tongue, that's only for Marabogan men, okay?" Melanie looked at her husband, who nodded gently.
"Mmm." The newlyweds shared an intimate moment as their lips lightly touched. What Jordan wouldn't have given to feel the sweetness of Melanie's tongue.
Jordan found himself staring into his wife's beautiful eyes when their lips parted.
"I love you, Melanie." At that moment, Jordan could feel himself falling in love with Melanie all over again.
"I love you too." Melanie leaned over and gave her tender husband another soft kiss, something she couldn't resist, though this time on his cheek.
"Oh, did you get our suitcases?" Melanie wondered since she wanted to try on the new bikini she had gotten for the trip.
"Yes." Jordan looked around.
"Oh, I must have put them down outside when Obeilo opened the door. I was a bit uncertain if I should bring them in when he was here or... what to do." Jordan once again felt as timid as he had when he had seen the strong and very naked black man standing there. The man he now knew had slept with Melanie.
"Well, I thought you handled yourself very well." Melanie had felt really proud of her husband when he had kissed Obeilo's feet. Something he had done just a few hours after arriving in Marabogo. She had been so hopeful that her wonderful husband would react in such a manner. That he would let go of his inhibitions like she had, that he would let go of the traditional view of what a man and husband should be like and instead give room to the awe-inspiring desire to worship the black man.
"Oh. Thank you." Jordan caught himself smiling. He was surprised by how good it felt to be praised by Melanie for such a thing. And as he stood there, he was once more struck by her beauty. Her naked beauty. Her...
"Uhh." Jordan felt his penis being squeezed as it tried to grow inside his plastic chastity belt.
"Honey." Melanie smiled. She could tell that her sweet husband was aroused by her and needed a slight nudge to remember to get the suitcases.
"Oh. Right." With an awkward smile, Jordan nodded and tried his best to walk straight, which was hard with his aching penis.
Outside the door to their room, Jordan found the suitcases where he had left them. As he went to pick them up, the door to their closest neighbor opened up. A bare-chested and rather stocky black man came. Around his waist, he wore a loincloth that covered his backside but did very little to hide his massive manhood.
"May I see you again, Masulu?" A thin blonde, naked from top to bottom, in her mid-twenties, joined the robust Marabogan man by the door.
"You may." Masulu's voice was deep and rough. He wasn't used to English but had picked up bits and pieces. He had enjoyed stretching the delicate woman's pussy with his girthy cock, and had wondered if he would be able to fit in her tight butthole. But that was for another time; he had some tribal affairs to take care of.
Penny, a former gymnast from a small town in Iowa, could barely hide her excitement and wanted to jump into Masulu's strong arms and kiss him. The only thing that stopped her was the fact that she didn't want to be improper.
"Thank you." Penny looked at the strong black man with devotion and lust. She tried her best to keep her eyes upstairs, but the draw of his manhood was simply too strong for her to resist.
"Uhm... may I... kiss you goodbye?" Her eyes fell upon the giant bulge that protruded from his loincloth.
Masulu was well aware of how women wanted to say goodbye to him and gave the woman a nod.
"Thank you." An absolutely delighted Penny fell to her knees. She simply needed to properly say goodbye to the man who had just taken her to almost unreachable orgasmic heights.
As she reached up and grabbed the sides of his loincloth, her nipples poked out like small rocks. Even though she had just worshiped his manhood, sucked it, and cleaned it after he had pumped her pussy full of cum, she could hardly contain her desire to worship it again.
When she finally undid Masulu's loincloth, a gasp left her lips when his heavy cock and huge balls fell out, bounding slightly as they did. The tip of his cock reached all the way down to his knees. Once more, Penny found herself in awe at the sight of Masulu's massive black manhood. She wanted to caress it, to feel its weight between her fingers, to kiss his large ebony balls, knowing that they were filled with so much delicious cum. Cum that she wanted to taste, savor, and swallow.
But alas, she was only allowed one kiss. One passionate kiss...
"Mmm." Penny leaned in and lightly pressed her soft lips against the bulbous head of Masulu's cock. With such reluctance, she broke off her kiss, picked up his loincloth, carefully wrapped it around his waist, and tied it together on his left side.
Masulu could hear a palpable sigh from the woman when he grabbed his cock and hid it away from her longing eyes.
"Thank you for letting me worship your manhood." Penny remained on her knees when she thanked Masulu. She felt she belonged on her knees in front of such a compelling black man.
After an approving nod, Masulu looked past the woman at her wala husband, who watched from inside the room. Masulu had truly enjoyed seeing the skinny wala lick the cum from his wife after he had pulled his girthy and slimy cock from her pussy.
"Trevor, come and thank Masulu." Penny noticed Masulu looking at her husband and realized that Trevor and properly thanked him.
"Oh, sorry, I didn't want to get in the way." Trevor, a scrawny long-distance runner with a meager penis locked up in his chastity belt, made his way to the door where his beautiful wife and Masulu waited for him. All the while feeling weak in front of the strong black man whom he had watched fuck Penny in such a vigorous manner.
"Uhm, thank you..." Trevor nervously got down on his hands and knees and first kissed Masulu's left foot. The nervousness stemmed from his desire to be as proper as possible.
"For sleeping with my wife and allowing me to watch." Trevor truly meant every word and hoped that Masulu felt he had been mannerly.
"Good. You proper wala." Masulu looked down at the scrawny man.
"Thank... you, Mr. Masulu." Trevor felt such pride being called a proper wala that the mister part just came out.
Just a dozen feet away, Jordan looked on with awe.
Wow... he must have had a great time... It wasn't Masulu that Jordan felt envious of; instead, it was Trevor who had gotten to watch his wife in bed with that hefty black man.
"Honey? The suitcases?" From inside the suite, Melanie wondered why it took so long for her husband to get the suitcases.
"Oh, um." Jordan snapped out of the exciting sight in front of him.
"Uhh." His penis ached and dripped precum as he stood up with the suitcases.
"Here... here they are." He took a breath and carefully walked in, and closed the door.
"Thank you, honey," Melanie called out from the bathroom and whipped her hair up. She had gone to blow dry her hair when Jordan went to get the suitcases, and due to the island's warm climate, it hadn't taken very long for her hair to dry.
"I'll be right out." Melanie turned and looked at her naked self in the mirror. Mostly she was happy with what she saw. Her legs were smooth and shaved, as were the rest of her body. Her behind was firm and... somewhat peachy. Maybe not to the extent of some of the models on Instagram, but in Melanie's mind, most of that was just because of the legging they wore, which would make anyone's butt look good.
And you two look perky as always... Melanie smiled when she lightly caressed her breasts, watching how they defied gravity with no sign of any sag. For a second, she closed her eyes. She could still feel Obeilo's masculine hands on her breasts. Fondling them. Pinching her nipples in such an arousing manner.
When she opened her eyes, her gaze fell upon the Marabogan stone figure on the bathroom cabinet. The one-foot-tall statue depicted a tribal man with an erection the size of the figure itself.
I can certainly see that... Melanie smiled to herself once more.
In the other room, Jordan had begun to unpack and put a few things away in the closet when Melanie came out from the bathroom, still fully nude.
Wow... Melanie might have only partially dried and styled her hair, but the difference was night and day to Jordan. Before, with her hair wet, she had been a stunning beauty. Now, she was a goddess. And having just seen how that other woman had said goodbye to the Marabogan man, Jordan wondered if Melanie had kissed Obeilo's manhood like that. An ever-growing part of him hoped that she had.
"Ughh." Jordan's trapped penis once again made itself known.
Melanie heard her husband's small groan and smiled to herself. When she looked over, she saw that Jordan had already started unpacking and had hung some clothes up.
"Did you make sure not to put any clothes in the Marabogan closet?" Melanie asked while she went over to the bed and opened up her own suitcase.
"Oh, I'm not sure." Jordan didn't really know what she meant by the Marabogan closet. He had been a bit overwhelmed earlier when Ellie went over the room, so it could be that she had mentioned something and that he had missed it.
"Hm, there should be a sign on the doors..." Melanie looked over at the three closet doors. She had planned to learn more of the Marabogan language and custom, but she had only learned a few words so far.
"Just there, right above you." Melanie pointed towards the African sign on the right-most door that Jordan hadn't opened.
"Oh, right." Jordan noticed the symbol, and for a moment, he thought it must be the Marabogan closet.
"I think that symbol means wala." Melanie did recognize the sign as one of the few that Ellie had pointed out to her earlier.
"Oh, um, I think that's what Obeilo called me earlier. And so did a few other Marabogan men." Jordan didn't exactly know what it meant. But somehow it had felt right when Obeilo and the other Marabogan men had called him it.
"So I think that this might be my closet?" Jordan glanced over at Melanie, who nodded.
"I think you're right because the left one is the symbol for Marabogo, so that's the one we shouldn't use. I think that's only for Marabogan men who stay the night." Melanie smiled to herself at the thought of spending a whole night in bed with a black man from the island.
"Oh, uhm, I should get these into my closet then." Jordan had already put some of his clothes into the Marabogan closet, so he hurried to get them into his own closet, the wala closet. As he moved his clothes, his penis started to ache once more when he thought about what Melanie had said. That a Marabogan man might spend the whole night in bed with her.
"Good, and while you do that, I'll just try on one of these bikinis." Melanie lit up with excitement when she held up the string bikini. She had bought several new bikinis just for the trip to Marabogo, and they were all skimpier than any she had worn before.
"Mm, this one is nice." Melanie looked down at the Brazilian bikini she had just put on. The patch in front barely covered her pussy, another reason why she was glad that she had shaved before the trip. And her butt looks so good with just a string between them.
In between putting away his shirts, shorts, socks, and underwear, underwear which he would probably not get to wear during his time on the island, Jordan glanced over at his wife. Each time he would pause and be stunned by the sheer lack of fabric in Melanie's bikinis.
Wow... Tiny beads of precum dripped down from the tip of his penis. He had never seen Melanie so scantily clad, and that was probably what she would wear in front of all those Marabogan men.
"What do you think, honey?" Melanie had decided on the Brazilian bikini.
Jordan had just finished putting all his clothes away when Melanie asked for his opinion.
With a palpable gulp, it was pretty clear what Jordan thought of his wife's bikini.
"You..." Jordan had to take another breath. Melanie simply looked hotter than the... sun. The way her green top gently pushed inward against her areola made her beautiful and soft breasts push out and lightly flow out on all sides.
"You look amazing." Jordan had to blink a few times to ensure he wasn't dreaming. Luckily, he wasn't.
"Mm, I'm glad. I can't wait to walk around all those big black men like this." Melanie smiled and walked over to her loving husband.
"Is that something you are looking forward to as well?" Melanie seductively ran her hand down her husband's soft shoulder.
"Uhm... y... yes." A day ago, those words wouldn't have left his lips. Jordan wouldn't even have thought of such a thing. But here he was, actually imagining his lovely bribe, walking between a whole lot of Marabogan men, all with their huge black cocks hanging out.
"Mm, I can tell." Melanie glanced down at Jordan's locked-away penis. Precum dripped from its pee slit.
"Well, shall we?" Melanie asked her cute husband if he was ready to head outside with a lustful desire to explore the resort.
Jordan gulped with nervousness and anticipation.
"O... okay."
Check ending
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It all started innocently enough. Just a friend helping a friend. That was what Jim did for his old friend Richard when he was made redundant and about to lose his apartment. Jim stepped in like any good friend would and offered Richard the use of his spare room.

Jim's wife Megan didn't mind at all. It was actually nice to have a bit of company around the house while Jim was out of town on business so much.

But when Megan started to feel neglected by Jim was it any surprise she soon found herself in the arms of her new Big Black Guest?
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How did I end up in this situation? How did I go from being the wife of a successful businessman to the slutty girlfriend of a black guy with a huge cock?

I can't even begin to explain. It all started when I met Kevin and his wife Sam, the day they moved in next door. It wasn't long before Kevin's big black cock was in my mouth, and there was nothing my husband could do to compete with it.

There is more, so much more, like James and the enormous white cock as well, but for now I'll just leave it there for now.
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As Aaron stood there, a wave of different emotions came over him. Arousal, guilt, humiliation, shame, excitement, love, and lust. Nothing could ever have prepared him for what he had just witnessed. In fact, no man can ever be truly prepared for it.

He had just watched a massive black cock pound his wife into orgasms after orgasm, the likes of which his little white cock had never given her.

Now they had finished, and she was laid on her back, legs spread wide, with a random black guy's cum dripping out of her.

And then she said it, the words that changed everything. 'Do you want to finish this the way we normally role play, baby?'

They usually role-played him going down on her after another guy had finished, but now he was confronted by the actual reality of his wife's cum filled pussy as she asked him to lick it clean.

'Oh, look at your little soft willy baby. I bet if you clean me up, you'll be hard again in no time,' was the only other thing she said.

And with that, Aaron knew his fate was sealed. He'd only cum 30 seconds before, but he knew as well as she did, 30 seconds with his face between her legs, and he'd be rock hard again. And so he lowered his face and tentatively poked out his tongue.
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