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Chapter 1

Sometimes pure coincidence can be a strange thing, but it's where this story starts. It was pure coincidence that David Lewis was looking for a company named FREETRAV. As he googled it to see where their corporate offices were, the Google search also brought up an entry entitled FREE TRAVEL. He guessed the word free is supposed to appeal to one's subconscious mind, and after finding the company, Luke returned to the search and clicked on the website. The details were sketchy at best.

If you would like to be considered a free vacation for two, all expenses paid, there is a seminar being held in Las Vegas at the MGM Grand on June 6-7. Interested parties are invited to register online. Expenses will be paid by applicants. If selected, applicants will move on to the next stage of the screening process, with all expenses paid.

Luke and his spouse, Emma, hadn't enjoyed any truly memorable holidays since their son, Danny, was born eight years prior. Despite trips to theme parks, camping, and attending sports events, Luke and Emma hadn't spent any quality time alone as a couple. Luke considered planning a getaway. His thoughts weren't triggered by the advertisement he had seen by chance, but rather by a general desire for a break. Organizing it seemed straightforward. Both sets of grandparents resided in or around Albuquerque, so the main challenge would be deciding which set of grandparents to ask first.

That evening, he mentioned the idea to Emma. Initially, she was skeptical, suspecting it might be a hoax.

"Listen, Honey, we need some time just for us, and both our parents would be thrilled to have Danny over for a brief weekend. We can leave Friday afternoon and return Sunday evening. The flight is short, and we haven't visited Vegas since before we got married."

"Well," she replied, "When you explain it like that, I suppose we could explore this opportunity. If we're uncomfortable with how things unfold, we can always depart. Let's carefully review the registration form to ensure there's no fine print."

They completed the form, finding it quite simple. All that was needed were their names; providing their address and phone numbers was optional. It appeared to be a low-risk venture. They had no plans to invest in a timeshare or any similar proposition that might sound appealing in a pitch but disappointing in reality. Luke enjoyed playing poker, Emma was fond of slot machines, and they both liked Blackjack. They also hoped to catch a show if one caught their interest.

Emma spoke with her parents, Paul and Lucy, the following week about taking Danny for the weekend. They were more than happy to agree. Danny often stayed with them and had friends in the neighborhood. Their plans were now in place.

On the evening of June 5th, they arrived at McCarron International Airport and took a shuttle to the Hilton. Both weary from the workday and the flight, they showered, had a light meal, and went to bed early. The next morning, as instructed on their registration card, they joined a gathering in a breakfast room. The breakfast was modest, and they observed about thirty other couples there. Everyone seemed pleasant yet as cautious as Luke and Emma. No one appeared to have any additional information.

A middle-aged man took the stage, introducing himself as Walter. He outlined a simple process: the attendees were to move to designated tables to receive and fill out a packet, then return it after lunch. He announced that the complimentary vacation and subsequent screenings would cover all expenses. The destination was described as a secluded private island in the Caribbean, with amenities showcased in photographs that met everyone's expectations. Activities like scuba diving, fishing, snorkeling, and numerous parties were mentioned. Although the pictures couldn't capture everything, they were promising.

Retreating to their room for privacy, Luke and Emma began working on their packets. The instructions clarified that some personal details were optional, yet providing more information could increase their chances of advancing to the next selection phase. They were reassured to find that personal financial data, such as income and credit rating, wasn't crucial and chose to omit it.

Luke and Emma were in a solid financial position. Luke's parents had assisted them by lending the funds to purchase a $400,000 home, which they managed to repay interest-free over a period of fifteen years. Both Luke and Emma worked as investment bankers, a profession in which they excelled, particularly within the retirement communities surrounding Albuquerque. Their combined expertise and success in their field contributed significantly to their stable financial status.

Luke and Emma maintained a healthy lifestyle, working out at the local gym five days a week. Emma, hailing from New Orleans, had an impressive background as a cheerleader for the New Orleans Saints for a season before their marriage. Her role as a cheerleader highlighted her physical attractiveness, and Luke was always captivated by her performances at the Mercedes Benz Superdome. Sometimes, for a bit of fun at home, Luke would ask her to wear her old cheerleading uniform, to which she often obliged.

Emma was still absolutely stunning. Long blonde hair, 32DD boobs, with a nice thin waist that completely belied any semblance of motherhood and the most beautiful round ass that Luke had ever seen.

Emma's beauty and charm significantly contributed to their success in building trust with older, retired clients. Interestingly, both the wives and husbands were equally captivated by her allure and grace. This dynamic sometimes struck Luke as a bit unfair; he found that he had to exert more effort to earn the same level of trust and rapport that Emma could achieve almost instantly. Her ability to become a fast favorite with clients, just with a warm handshake and a friendly smile, was a unique advantage in their professional interactions.

The questionnaires provided to Luke and Emma contained personal inquiries, distinctively divided into separate forms for each of them. While responding was optional, the wording of the questions seemed designed to differentiate between Type A and Type B personalities. Additionally, there were queries aimed at gauging psychological aspects such as honesty, integrity, and the strength of commitment in their marriage. The nature of these questions was relatively straightforward, allowing them to answer without feeling overwhelmed or intimidated.

After lunch, they returned to the meeting room to submit their completed questionnaires. Subsequently, they were instructed to come back at three o'clock on Sunday afternoon. With the rest of the time at their disposal, they decided to enjoy what the city had to offer. They took an UBER to a show, followed by a delightful dinner. Later, they spent a couple of hours playing Blackjack, immersing themselves in the game's excitement.

Their evening concluded back in their hotel room, where they relaxed with a glass of wine before they got into bed and made love.

They slept in quite late on Sunday morning, and they made love again when they woke. Luke couldn't help but think that alone was definitely worth the trip to Vegas. Twice in a little over eight hours. They had been so busy with family and work that their sex life had really dropped off considerably over the last few years, and this was a very welcome return indeed.

At three o'clock, Luke and Emma were ready for the next phase of the process, pleasantly surprised by the absence of any sales pitches or solicitations so far. Yet, they remained cautious, half-expecting a catch to emerge. More details about the Caribbean island were shared, heightening their interest. Following this, the couples were instructed to pass by the tables again to receive their next set of instructions.

Walter, the organizer, expressed his gratitude to all the attendees for their participation. He then explained that as they received their envelopes, some of the applicants would be eliminated. The envelopes contained invitations for the next step, and the selected couples were to consider whether they wished to proceed to the screening phase. Accepting this invitation would involve signing legal non-disclosure agreements, as well as a contract that safeguarded both the couples and the owner of the private island.

Choosing to savor the suspense a little longer, Luke and Emma decided to wait until they returned home to open their envelope. This decision allowed them to enjoy the remainder of their day in Las Vegas, unburdened by any immediate expectations. After their flight back, in the comfort of their own home, Emma uncorked a bottle of wine. With a sense of excitement and anticipation, they sat together to finally reveal the contents of the envelope, eager to discover if they had been selected for the next round.

YOU ARE INVITED TO A CURIOSITY CONVENTION

ATLANTIC CITY

HILTON

If you are interested in exploring a variety of topics that will enhance your sex life and marriage, you may respond affirmatively to this invitation.

They looked at each other in shock. Neither of them spoke. For almost a full two minutes, it was like an elephant in the room. Finally, Luke spoke.

"Holy fuck, Emma, we made the cut, but seriously, what do you think of this?"

"Uh, it's kind of intriguing, and I really did enjoy our lovemaking in Vegas. We've both been so busy lately that I, for one, would welcome a chance to add some intensity. Especially now that Danny is getting a bit older and has more outside interests. A little jump start might be a good idea."

"I guess if we accepted the invite, my parents would be happy to look after Danny for three days like it says on the invitation. But babe, are you actually dissatisfied with our sex life?"

"No, Luke. It's not that; it's just that getting away by ourselves really seems to bring back a little romance, you know like the spark is back."

While they both shared their curiosity at the invitation over the next few days, each of them also had their private thoughts about some of the questions they had been asked on the questionnaires, too.

Emma found herself particularly intrigued by the questions in the questionnaire that probed into aspects of her assertiveness and dominance. She didn't consider herself subservient by any means, but she always made a conscious effort to involve Luke in the significant family decisions. Reflecting on her background, especially her time as a cheerleader, brought back vivid memories. There was an undeniable thrill in performing in front of thousands of people, a unique exhilaration that came with captivating such a large audience, predominantly male. This sense of control and the ability to command attention were aspects she found incredibly intoxicating.

Transitioning from the limelight of cheerleading to her current roles as a businesswoman and mother had been rewarding in its own right. However, Emma sometimes found herself missing the constant attention and admiration that came with her previous career. The allure of being in the spotlight, surrounded by the energy of a captivated audience, held a special place in her heart. This nostalgia reflected a part of her identity that cherished the excitement and allure of her past experiences.

There had always been a prohibition for the Saints cheerleaders against dating any of the active players. The players knew this, too, although it didn't stop them from trying to bend the rules a little here and there. She had also dated a couple of ex-players who still lived in the New Orleans area. There was no way they could enforce this policy if the guys were no longer active players.

And since most of the ex-players were in their late thirties or older, she had plenty of experience with older men. She realized pretty quickly that she had to control these relationships very easily, and it often came as a shock to the guys, as they seemed to think they could dominate this young beauty. Emma had even had sex with a few of them, both black and white ex-players. It wasn't like she slept around or anything, but she had always enjoyed sex and made no apologies for being aggressive in the bedroom. She knew what a lot of women didn't seem to understand. In a relationship with a strong woman, PUSSY MAKES THE RULES.

As Luke pondered over the prospect of rekindling their sexual connection, his mind drifted back to how he first met Emma. The encounter was somewhat serendipitous. Emma was a student at Tulane University, and Luke had accompanied his best friend, Mark, from Miami to New Orleans for Mardi Gras. Mark had connections at Tulane, which is how they ended up mingling with Emma and her group. Luke's girlfriend at the time knew Emma, and they all joined in the festivities of Bourbon Street, finding comfort and safety in numbers amidst the Mardi Gras festivities.

Reflecting on those times, Luke acknowledged that he had been incredibly fortunate to connect with Emma the way he did. He considered himself reasonably attractive but always felt that Emma was in a league of her own in terms of allure. She was undeniably stunning, and he knew deep down that she was out of his league.

Emma, at that time, seemed somewhat weary of the athletic scene that surrounded her as a cheerleader. She shared with Luke her experiences and observations about how players, ex-players, and their associates were always on the hunt. This constant attention had made her realize that she didn't want a long-term relationship with someone driven by ego and the superficial aspects of her cheerleading persona. It appeared that her connection with Luke offered a refreshing change from the environment she was accustomed to, paving the way for a deeper, more meaningful relationship.

While Emma wasn't secretive at all, she really didn't dwell on what kind of interactions she had enjoyed with some of these very successful athletes. Luke knew full well that she had dated some of them, but in the end, he actually came to realize that his lack of physical dominance was actually one of the main reasons why Emma had been drawn toward him. If ever he was feeling down and inadequate, as he did occasionally, he couldn't help but think that Emma had settled for him. But he would then comfort himself with the facts. He knew she was so open, honest, and engaging that he would be able to tell if she was unhappy at all. Emma possessed such self-confidence that whatever situation came up, she was on top of it and guided the solution.

When they finally decided to go to Atlantic City, the tensions had been well and truly magnified. They had both spent a lot of time thinking about their sex life recently. The evening before they were due to fly, Danny was already at his grandparents, and Luke and Emma were full of nervous energy as they sat on the sofa, anticipating what the Curiosity Convention would involve. As they talked, they started to reminisce about their sex lives and what it was like before they met and after. Luke admitted that he really wasn't all that experienced. In fact, he had only had three women before he met Emma. Why they had never shared their histories like this was a very strange thing in itself. For some reason, Luke couldn't quite shake the feeling that Emma wasn't sharing her entire history with him, even though she admitted sleeping with a few athletes, and she would not elaborate on a lot of the details.

In the back of Luke's mind, he kept picturing his wife with a big athletic stud fucking her. Also hidden deep in his mind was a thought that always made him cringe. He couldn't help but imagine that some of the athletes that had fucked his wife were black. Like most young guys, he had seen plenty of porn and read all the stories about the size and prowess of black guys, but he had always thought that it must be a myth. In his college days, he had showered with guys from all races, and yes, some of them had pretty big cocks. But in his mind, as best as he could remember, there was nothing racial to it. At least as far as he had seen, anyway. He recalled seeing some pretty big cocks on guys from all races. He had also seen some really small ones, but he always attributed that to coming out of the shower. He always felt quite embarrassed whenever his cock shrunk. Normally he would wrap a towel around himself as soon as he could, just in case he came face to face with a guy sporting a massive cock.

The trip to Atlantic City proved to be a more intense experience than their Las Vegas venture. Luke and Emma learned that the selected couples for this phase of the process had traveled from various major cities like New York, Chicago, Dallas, and possibly others. Although there wasn't a formal group meeting, they noticed several attractive couples coming and going, indicating the selectivity of this round.

In this stage, personal interviews were conducted. Luke and Emma were escorted to an office where they met with a man and a woman, both of whom seemed to possess proficient interviewing skills. The interviewers alternated their questions between Emma and Luke, sometimes posing the same question to both to observe the dynamics of their responses and interactions.

The focus of many questions was on the aspect of fidelity in modern marriages. They delved into topics such as the significance of independence within a marriage and explored themes surrounding happiness, sexual fulfillment, and jealousy. These inquiries seemed designed to gauge the depth and nature of their relationship, as well as their individual perspectives on these crucial marital aspects. The process was thorough, probing into both the personal and the shared facets of their married life.

During the joint interview, Luke and Emma approached the questions with openness and honesty. It became apparent to them that the interviewers were less interested in the specifics of their sexual history and more focused on understanding the dynamics of their sexual relationship as a couple. This exploration was not about past experiences but rather about how they currently related to each other in a sexual context.

The interview session, lasting about three hours on the first day, was extensive and probing. In the evening, Luke and Emma spent time discussing the questions they had been asked. They reflected on their responses and the overall direction of the interview. Importantly, they both agreed that nothing discussed during the session was alarming or off-putting enough to make them consider leaving the convention.

The following morning, they were given appointments at different parts of the hotel. After three hours, they came back together. The interviewers asked more gender-related sexual type questions. The direction that it was going made Luke somewhat uncomfortable, but still, there was nothing to indicate that it was any more than consensual if they made it to the vacation. The queries brought back some latent sexual feelings he experienced when watching Emma in her dance costumes and even the swimsuits. He remembered getting a thrill out of thinking what the thousands of men watching would like to do with her. Even after they were married, he got a special pride and horny feeling when guys told him what a gorgeous woman he was married to. When they met up after the morning session, they were curious about each other's session.

Luke's curiosity about Emma's individual session led him to inquire, "What was your session like?"

Emma responded, her tone revealing a mix of surprise and contemplation, "Photos. Lots of photos. And not just face shots. I mean, I practically stripped all the way. Then they had me try on some lingerie and took more photos." It was clear from her description that her session had a significant focus on visual elements, perhaps assessing comfort levels with various states of attire or appearance.

Luke shared his own experience, noting a contrast, "Well, some photos, but not like yours. They did take a few with my shirt off. Mostly, though, it was more questions. A little more probing about what I liked and what turned me on. What turned you on." He paused, reflecting on a particular aspect of the questioning. "They knew you were a cheerleader, and they asked me about watching you cheer and dance."

Emma continued, adding more context to her session. "Yeah, they did ask some questions," she said, "But they were mostly about our domestic chores and whether you were available for our son and my needs as much as I wished." This line of questioning seemed to aim at understanding the balance and dynamics of their household responsibilities and Luke's involvement in family life.

She then shared another detail, "Oh, they did ask if you were jealous when I was a cheerleader. They also asked during the photo shoots what I thought you would say about me being nearly naked around a male photographer." This indicated an interest in exploring trust and comfort levels within their relationship.

"I told them that I had done the swimsuit calendar for the cheerleading team, so I was comfortable, and you never voiced objections." Emma's response highlighted her ease with such situations, likely due to her previous experiences, and also underscored the trust and understanding in their relationship. Luke's lack of objections to her past calendar shoot seemed to reflect his confidence in their relationship and in Emma's choices, an aspect that the interviewers might have been keen to understand.

After reviewing the sessions, they concluded that the questions were in line with the objective of broadening their sexual horizons and creating a more stimulating sexual experience. The vacation was still not the main topic. However, it appeared that the free vacation was going to be sexually stimulating.

The afternoon session brought a new and unexpected element to the screening process for Luke and Emma. Upon returning to the meeting rooms, they were each provided with electronic goggles, introducing a technological aspect to the testing.

For Luke, as he adjusted to the setup and the session commenced, a series of images began to flash before his eyes through the goggles. The first set of images comprised women in varying degrees of attire, ranging from moderately dressed to completely nude. This part of the test seemed designed to gauge his reactions to visual stimuli of a sexual nature.

Following this, the imagery shifted to include men. Similar to the women's photos, these images showed men in various states of dress, from fully clothed to naked. The men varied in attractiveness, with some being exceptionally handsome and others more average in appearance. Additionally, the images represented a diversity of races, indicating an effort to encompass a broad spectrum of human appearances.

The test then progressed to a combination phase, where pictures of random men were displayed in quick succession. This continued the pattern of evaluating Luke's responses to diverse visual stimuli, potentially aiming to understand his perceptions, preferences, or unconscious reactions to different types of people and scenarios. The nature of these tests suggested a comprehensive psychological assessment, likely forming part of a larger evaluation process in which Luke and Emma were participating.

Luke was pretty surprised when his picture appeared and even more surprised when the pictures showed up of guys in skimpy thongs, and he started to wonder if he was going to be shown pictures of their dicks next. Based on how the bulges in the suits varied, he knew it wouldn't just be big cocks making an appearance.

Then off came the shorts, and their cocks were shown in various states of hardness ranging from completely soft all the way to fully hard. Next, the combination showed a series of cocks side by side, mostly comparing big and small cocks in the same flash. This went on for a while until it started to show naked cocks and naked women in the same flash. In this part of the test, Emma's photos were shown much more than the other random women. The images of her were mostly of her in just her panties with her beautiful big tits exposed. Also, her panties were so thin in a lot of them and so tight that it really left very little to the imagination.

Her image became more frequent, being paired with a whole variety of men. It was not out of proportion, but Luke did notice that there were quite a lot of pictures of athletic black guys with very big cocks. As the test progressed, these pictures were often appearing in flashes with the near-naked images of Emma, and they would be broken with flashes of Emma and a naked white guy with a small cock.

Luke wasn't entirely sure where this was all heading, but he picked up the general idea of seeing Emma naked with naked guys. What was revealed later on was that the visor and all the monitoring equipment were designed to monitor blood pressure, pulse, and pupil contraction, among other things. By the end of the test, the staff had a very good profile of what excited Luke.

Emma's photos were generally pretty similar to Luke's, except for the arrangements in the final few sets. It seemed that Luke's upper body shots were most frequently paired with white men who had small dicks, whereas her photo often appeared in flashes with bigger cocks. Her image did appear beside a couple of the smaller white guys, but those photos were of her more fully clothed. And try as Emma might, she just couldn't control her pussy. Whenever she saw one of the big cocks she felt herself getting wetter and wetter. Later, she had flashbacks of fucking a couple of the black athletes she had been with, both of whom had big cocks. She knew there was no way for her to deny it. She absolutely loved the fullness. It was some of the best sex she'd ever had, and she would cum easily and often when she was fucked this way.


Chapter 2

The day's final session brought Luke and Emma before a new team of interviewers. This session delved deeper than any of the previous ones, focusing on their reactions to the series of images they had been shown through the electronic goggles.

The interviewers approached their analysis in a unique way, presenting their conclusions in the form of questions. This method aimed to provoke further thought and discussion from Luke and Emma, possibly to verify or challenge the initial assessments the interviewers had made based on their responses to the images. This type of interactive feedback would not only give Luke and Emma insight into the interviewers' observations but also provide an opportunity for them to offer clarifications or additional perspectives on their reactions.

Question: Luke, you seem to really enjoy pictures of Emma in connection to naked men with large penises. Do you agree with that statement?

Answer: No. I mean, it is probably just that the pictures were of Emma.

Question: So, just to confirm. You are telling us that you have never fantasized about Emma being with another man?

Answer: Well, yes. But it's just a fantasy.

Question: Emma, did you know or have you ever suspected that Luke fantasized about you like this?

Answer: No. But he was never jealous when I was a professional cheerleader and a dancer. And he really gets off when I dress in my old uniform. But I never associated that with the type of fantasy you're describing now. Although, now that I think about it, he did used to get especially horny after the games, and quizzed me a lot about whether dancing in front of so many men in a skimpy outfit turned me on. So, I guess looking back, I could have seen the signs.

Question: Does knowing that change your perspective on your marriage vows? It was quite clear from the test results that you, Emma, were indeed a lot more responsive to stimuli showing big penises and, specifically, large black penises. Have you ever had a black lover?

Answer: Do I have to answer that in front of Luke?

The answer was really quite apparent just from the question.

Question: Luke, how does that make you feel? Does it make you jealous or angry?

Answer: Well, I knew that she had dated a couple of the retired athletes, but I never really asked the details. I guess it made me feel a little uncertain about my role sexually, but we always seemed to be okay up until parenthood, and work responsibilities kind of slowed us down a bit.

Question: Luke, knowing that Emma has experienced interracial sex, does that make you think badly of her or think any less of her?

Answer: Oh, fuck no. I mean, neither of us was a virgin when we got together, so judging her on past sexual experiences makes no sense at all. She could feel the same way about me, so no. She is such a beautiful young woman, and I know I am so lucky to be married to her.

Question: So, if the goal is to heighten your sexual horizons, if either of you were to experience sex with another partner on this vacation, would that be a problem, and would you rather not continue the process?

They both looked at each other. Their eyes were searching for a hint of an answer from each other, and neither of them wanted to be the first to speak. Finally, Emma saw that Luke was not going to answer.

"If we are still in consideration for the vacation, then based on what Luke has said, I am still interested in going forward."

There it was. Luke was so relieved that she had said it, but at the same time, so conflicted too. Admitting that he had fantasized about her with another man was very difficult, and already, they were moving to a new level of sexual excitement.

When they got home, they started to discuss the questions in more detail and explored in a lot more depth sexual histories. The more they talked about it, the hornier they both got, and they finally ended up in bed having some of the best sex they had ever had. Emma let go completely and had an extremely intense orgasm, and Luke was incredibly happy that his very average-sized cock could get the job done. They decided that if they received the invitation, they would arrange for the grandparents to share Danny for the duration of the vacation, and they would see what happened. It took a week before they received a packet through the mail.

You have been selected to participate in an all-expenses-paid vacation to a private Caribbean island. In order to proceed, you must sign the following document and return it to our office before the details are finalized.

The document presented to Luke and Emma for their signature was extensive, covering a wide range of potential unforeseen events. Essentially, it served as a hold harmless agreement designed to protect the benefactor from any liability related to injuries, emotional distress, or health issues that might arise during or after the vacation. This kind of legal instrument is not uncommon in situations where the benefactor might be exposed to various risks and wants to ensure they are not held responsible for unforeseen circumstances.

Luke and Emma recognized that by signing this document, they were agreeing to handle any unusual or unexpected situations that might occur during their trip. It meant accepting personal responsibility for any risks involved, a decision that required careful consideration.

The notable catch was revealed at the end of the document:

"Couples will provide an escrow account in the amount of the round-trip flight costs. If, for any reason, either of the couple decides to terminate the vacation agreement, the escrow account will be forfeited."

This clause added a financial commitment to the agreement, serving as a form of security deposit. The requirement to set up an escrow account for the cost of the round-trip flight indicated that the organizers wanted to ensure that the couples were serious about their participation and would not withdraw from the agreement casually. The forfeiture of the escrow account, if either member of the couple decided to terminate the agreement, added a level of financial risk to their decision, making it a more binding commitment. This added financial aspect likely made the decision to participate more consequential, ensuring that only those truly committed and willing to accept the terms would proceed.

Luke weighed the implications of the clause carefully before expressing his thoughts to Emma. "I guess that is fair," he said, considering the terms laid out in the document. He recognized that the organizers were not demanding the forfeiture of the entire cost of the trip, which seemed more reasonable to him.

He understood that the air travel was planned as a charter, meaning the individual costs of flights were less significant when spread across a full plane. He also acknowledged the practicality of the arrangement. If someone fell ill or had to deal with an emergency back home, separate accommodations would be necessary, which could incur additional costs for the organizers.

Luke also considered the scenario where a participant might get cold feet and choose to back out. In such cases, the forfeiture of the escrow account would act as a reasonable penalty, offsetting any inconvenience or expenses caused to the organizers.

Concluding his assessment, he turned to Emma, "If someone got cold feet, they would pay a reasonable penalty. I think we can sign this if you agree." His statement indicated a readiness to accept the terms, provided Emma was also in agreement. It showed his understanding of the commitment they were about to make and his willingness to move forward as long as they were both on the same page.

"Baby, is this making you as horny as it is making me?" she asked Luke.

"Well, I can't lie; there is a certain amount of apprehension, so yeah, I am a little nervous about the possibility that you might have some regrets afterward."

"What about you, baby? I mean, the results of those tests seemed to indicate that you might end up watching me have sex with someone else."

"I mean, I kind of think that is a given, considering what the questions and appraisals were getting at."

"Do you think you would be okay with that?"

"Fuck yeah. I get a massive hard-on just thinking about some stud with a big cock fucking you?"

"Really?" she asked.

"Yeah, I mean, I know it is playing with fire a bit, but I've jerked off over that idea pretty much nonstop since we saw where this was heading. It is so, so, uh ... nasty and horny."

"Well, if you put it that way, baby, then I can hardly wait to get a nice big dick in my pussy. It will be like a flashback to how our lives were before we got married, and it's only temporary anyway."

As the day of their departure for the two-week vacation approached, Luke and Emma worked diligently to manage their professional responsibilities. They aimed to not only be up-to-date with their work but also to get ahead, anticipating their time away. Emma, in particular, invested time in shopping for the trip, selecting an array of swimwear, beachwear, and evening attire. Luke, with a simpler approach, purchased swim trunks and beach shoes. Unbeknownst to them, this careful preparation in terms of clothing would soon reveal itself to be unnecessary, a fact they would only discover at the very last moment.

On the morning of their adventure, a limousine arrived at their home. With excitement and anticipation, they loaded their luggage, unaware that it would be placed in storage and not accompany them on their trip. The first leg of their journey took them to Miami, where they connected with a small jet charter. Onboard were ten couples, including Luke and Emma. The women were all notably attractive, but each slightly different with a unique body type, reflecting the full range of figures from curvy and extremely busty all the way to one woman who must have been a fitness model or something with her unbelievably tight body and perk boobs. The men were all similarly appealing, and the age range among the couples varied, with some looking about twenty-five and others nearing forty. One couple stood out, with the man appearing to be around forty and his wife clearly in her twenties. The rest were fairly close in age to each other.

Once settled on the jet, conversation among the couples naturally turned to the curious issue of their luggage not being brought along for the vacation. Speculation arose that perhaps clothing and accessories would be provided for them, a notion that added an element of mystery and anticipation to the trip.

As they discussed this, the same middle-aged man who had been present at their initial screening stepped forward with a microphone, ready to address the group. The couples turned their attention to him, eager to learn more about the unique vacation they were embarking on and the unexpected details that were unfolding.

"Ladies and Gentlemen, if I may, I will start part of the orientation. When we arrive at our island sanctuary, you will be given special clothing to wear initially. Additional clothing will be provided daily and sometimes numerous times daily. The motif is usually beach wear, but some modifications and style changes make the clothing more exciting. The island will provide a staff to assist you in any needs or concerns. Additionally, there will be some other guests there. Feel free to engage the guests at any time. They are also on vacation and, in fact, fund this whole trip. There are both men and women there, while mostly men. Some of the gentlemen are a little older than your chosen vacationers, but not much. There is no need to feel uncomfortable around any other guests, staff, or maintenance personnel. The recreation staff will assist you daily and give instructions, if necessary, to aid in your enjoyment. Please relax and enjoy your stay.

I think that once this vacation is over, each and every one of you will agree that it was the most stimulating jump start to a stronger marriage and better sex life.

Upon landing on the small airfield, perfectly sized for their jet, the excitement among the couples was palpable. They were quickly ushered onto a boat, setting sail towards the private island that would be their retreat. Though modest in size by Caribbean standards, the island was expansive enough to offer various activities, including four-wheeler tours for those interested in exploring its landscapes.

Upon arrival at the island, they were directed towards a lavish main house. Here, they encountered the first of many wardrobe changes planned for their stay. The women received stylish pink bikini swimsuits. These swimsuits, while fashionable, were tastefully designed, ensuring comfort without drawing undue attention.

For the men, the clothing choice was more unconventional—a wraparound loin cloth paired with mesh net crop tops. Underwear was not included, but the design of the loin cloth provided sufficient overlap to maintain modesty in a casual setting. The loincloths were made of khaki fabric, complementing the navy blue of the mesh tops.

The first organized activity of the vacation separated the men and women, with each group being taken to different parts of the beach. This arrangement hinted at a series of activities planned to encourage interaction among the guests in a relaxed, beachside setting.

As Luke and the other men arrived at their designated beach area, they observed the presence of other guests engaged in various leisurely activities. A few older white men were absorbed in fishing off a pier, and another couple lounged comfortably on the beach, soaking up the sun and the serene environment.

Among these guests, a group of seven or eight large black men dressed in red shorts and flip-flops caught their attention. These men introduced themselves, each with a distinct Caribbean accent, though there were noticeable variations among them. Luke quickly noted that these men carried themselves with the poise and physique typical of athletes, leading him to speculate that they might be soccer players or involved in some other athletic pursuit.

The group of black men, who seemed to be natives of the various Caribbean islands, introduced the vacationing men to an array of recreational equipment available for their use. This included fishing rods for those interested in angling off the pier, volleyballs for beach games, snorkeling gear for underwater exploration, and a variety of other items catering to a wide range of leisure activities.

The men were informed that all this equipment was at their disposal whenever there were no scheduled group activities. This arrangement ensured that the vacationers had the freedom and flexibility to engage in spontaneous recreational pursuits as they pleased. They were reassured that there would be ample time to enjoy these recreational options, allowing them to fully take advantage of the serene beach environment and the diverse activities offered.

The women were guided to a stunningly large white beach, followed by a tour of an expansive spa area, luxuriously equipped and staffed. The staff attending the spa were primarily women from the island, noted for their striking attractiveness. They provided the vacationing women with an overview of the various services available at the spa, including massages, facials, and comprehensive nail and hair salon treatments. The prospect of being pampered by such a dedicated and skilled staff for two full weeks was a dreamlike experience, offering an unparalleled level of relaxation and indulgence.

As the orientation for the women was drawing to a close, they were introduced to a team referred to as the "recreational assistants." This group consisted of very attractive black island men whose physical appearances were as handsome and athletic as those accompanying the men. However, these assistants were dressed in string bikinis, which conspicuously highlighted their well-developed physiques, and made no attempt at all to hide their clearly well-endowed penises. Emma couldn't hide her shock when she saw the bulges in some of the guys' thongs. At least three of them were clearly bigger soft than any penis she had ever seen, and that included any hard penis she had ever seen!

The presence of these men, combined with their distinctive attire, sparked a lively reaction among the women. Their well-defined bulges were a topic of much ogling, laughter, and chatter. The recreational assistants moved about confidently, their attire and demeanor contributing to the relaxed yet subtly charged atmosphere of the spa.

Later, both groups were taken back to their cottages, and each couple shared what they had seen that day in their groups, although some of the women chose not to describe in much detail the bulging G-strings that the black guys were wearing. However, a few of them were quite descriptive, including Emma, who told Luke about the dress code and asked a lot of questions about the black men with the guys' group. It became very apparent very quickly that the eye candy was shown to the women from the start. When she started to describe what she had seen and the size of some of the guy's penises, Luke couldn't hide his excitement as he felt his cock growing and began tenting his wraparound. It wasn't lost on Emma, either.

"Is the idea of me surrounded by all those big black cocks turning you on there, baby?"

It wasn't long before Luke was sporting a rock-hard erection, and Emma had to smile. While his cock was not the largest, something he was definitely aware of, after all, he owned a tape measure, and he had access to the internet, he knew that he was about average size, 5.3 inches to be exact, although he also knew his girth was a little on the thin size, about 10% below average according to the internet, but he didn't really have much to compare to, as had not spent much time looking at hard cocks. Even in the locker rooms, the cocks he had seen were always soft. But it wasn't exactly an issue for him, as he figured that since he had landed an absolutely gorgeous wife, he must be doing something right even if he wasn't particularly well-hung.

He was slightly embarrassed at getting such an obvious erection while she told about the very full G-strings she had just seen on the black guys, and since there hadn't been any gorgeous island women yet, Luke was coming to the conclusion that this vacation might be more for the ladies' enjoyment than the guys.

Boy, was he right; he just didn't know the full extent yet.

That evening, the atmosphere of the island was further enhanced by a dinner event marked by distinct attire for both the guests and the island staff. The island men, continuing the theme of minimalistic clothing, were dressed in attire that was barely more than loincloths. This choice of clothing accentuated their athletic physiques and added to the exotic ambiance of the island.

On the other hand, the vacationers opted for more conventional gym-style shorts, striking a contrast with the island staff's attire. The women were dressed in short wraparound skirts, similar in style to the wraparounds the men had been wearing earlier in the afternoon. These skirts were paired with bright red thongs, which became quite noticeable as the women moved about and danced, adding a playful and vibrant element to their attire.

In addition to the skirts, the women wore bustier-type tops. These were not typical swimsuit tops but rather resembled performers' costumes—skimpy, stylish, and designed to make a bold fashion statement. The combination of these tops with the wraparound skirts and thongs created an overall look that was both elegant and suggestive, blending in seamlessly with the island's festive and somewhat hedonistic atmosphere.

During the course of the meal, the MC provided a little more orientation type information for the couples. One of the things that he stated very clearly was that the men present were chosen because of their race and certain specific attributes. As Luke looked around, these attributes were really quite apparent. The MC then explained that the race of the men was statistically the most forbidden factor for a couple in a taboo type of sexual encounter. He explained that the black guys were not to be viewed as servants in any way. In fact, as he went on, it was quite the opposite. The black islanders had been selected as they were the crème de la crème and, in all ways, picked as examples of a superior type of man. Something the MC said would become a very clear consensus before the two weeks were up.

Once everyone had eaten the meal, the music and dancing began. Every couple made their way over to the dance floor area. However, although the dancing started with couples dancing together before the second track had finished, the black men started to tap each of the white guys on the shoulder, signifying that they were going to cut in. That was the last of the couples dancing for the night. The rest of the evening, the ladies were passed around from black guy to black guy, and the dancing only became more suggestive as the drinks flowed. The women were clearly losing more and more of their inhibitions as they enjoyed the free cocktails.

By the time the evening was over, the couples all walked back to their rooms, most quite unsteady on their feet from all the cocktails. By the time the door was shut behind them, Luke was so horny that he helped Emma over to the bed, got her undressed, then laid her down and started to go down on her. Her pussy was so wet he was absolutely stunned. Before he had even started licking her, she was an absolute fountain of lubrication. It wasn't long until his face was absolutely covered in her pussy juices. Luke licked her to two massive orgasms before he got on top of her, pinned her arms above her head, and started to fuck her. Luckily Emma had already cum twice and was quite drunk; otherwise, she might have been disappointed by the fact he lasted about thirty seconds until he started to cum. As he lay on the bed next to her with his cum dripping out of her pussy, he vowed that as the week went on, he would try to compose himself a bit more and make sure he lasted longer. Little did he know at the time, but these thirty seconds were the last sex he would have with her for quite a long period.


Chapter 3

During their first full night on the island, most of the guys did something very similar to Luke, and most of them wasted the opportunity to fuck their wives and ended up providing their partner with a few minutes of pounding before they lost control and came. And although Luke had gone down on Emma first, it's fair to say most of the women on the island that night fell asleep slightly drunk and more than somewhat unsatisfied with their husbands' performances in bed.

As with Luke, the other guys had no real idea that unless something out of the ordinary was going to happen, they would not get to fuck their wives again for the duration of the vacation. Luke had definitely been extremely turned on watching Emma dancing so closely with her various black dance partners that night. And there was no way to deny just how aroused and ready to fuck she was by the time he got her back to their room.

But it wasn't just the husbands who were watching the women with the staff as they danced. There were a number of other guests who were there and watched the interaction of the white wives with the black men. Several of these older guests, the benefactors as they were called, were just as interested in the reactions of the white husbands as the women. The lone couple among the benefactors seemed to be having a great time. The older husband spent pretty much the same amount of time kissing his younger wife and rubbing her pussy through her clothes as he did watching the hot dance action going on.

The next morning presented a new arrangement of activities for the vacationing couples. The husbands were gathered on the pier, a spot that offered a variety of recreational options. They had the choice to engage in fishing, a peaceful and contemplative activity, or to participate in a more energetic game of volleyball on the beach. This setup provided the men with a chance to either relax and enjoy the tranquility of fishing or indulge in the camaraderie and physical exertion of volleyball.

Meanwhile, within clear view of the pier, their wives were congregated on another section of the beach. Here, they were being provided with instructions on snorkeling. This activity promised an adventure into the underwater world, offering a glimpse of the vibrant marine life that the Caribbean is renowned for.

But today, the women were given swimsuits that were very different from the more modest ones they had worn on the first day. Today, it was little red thongs and very small tops. Indeed, some of the bustier women, like Emma, were struggling to fit everything into the little tops. Luke guessed that the smallest cup size in the bunch was the fitness model girl who couldn't have been more than an A cup, but apart from her, the rest were all pretty well developed in that way. Emma was a solid C cup and was actually one of the less busty girls, which said it all. Almost all the black guys were there dressed in tiny little G-strings, with pouches that barely contained the soft yet very noticeable cocks. When they got wet, there was very little left to the imagination.

As Luke looked over, he noticed that Emma was now being attended to by two very tall, very well-built island men. They guided her onto a small float and out into the surf, where they instructed her how to look through her mask and breathe properly through the snorkel. Luke smiled as he knew that she already knew all of this, as she was actually a qualified scuba diver, and the instructions were just a way for the two black guys to rub her ass and legs while they moved her about on the float. On more than a few occasions, Luke noticed that Emma was pretty much eyeball to waist with either of the two black guys' visibly growing cocks. After about an hour or so of 'instruction,' most of the women had shed their tops, which Luke certainly didn't have a problem with. The black attendants also had some of the staff come out and serve drinks to the women as the girls talked amongst themselves while the attendants returned to shore with some of their skimpy tops.

They made sure they took regular breaks from the snorkeling, ostensibly so the women could apply lotion and not get sunburnt. The black guys, of course, were on hand to help apply plenty of sunscreen and oil to their backs and even to their fronts. Luke could feel himself starting to get hard as he watched as Emma, along with a lot of the topless women, made no attempt to stop the black guys from coating their beasts with oil as well. Naturally, the guys wanted to ensure that the coverage was complete, and Luke couldn't help but smile as he noticed they spent an undue amount of time massaging the full breasts of the white women. Even the fitness model with her A cups got more than a few minutes of attention.

Annoyingly, or fortunately for Luke, they were a little out of range for him to see properly, but Luke was still pretty sure he could see some of the black guys' cocks were already escaping from the tiny G-strings, and they were starting to get hard. As the women ate a light lunch in the shade of a small pavilion on the beach, the guys were served sandwiches and beer in the shade of the palm trees.

After lunch, the ladies were guided away to the spa for a shower and massages. The guys, who were still in their khaki wraparound, were now enjoying some beers and finishing off their morning's fishing, and Luke had been sporting a massive erection for most of the morning, which he had done his best to keep hidden, although as time went on, he noticed that most of the husbands were also getting hard as they watched the women being wooed by the big black islanders.

After lunch, the guys were all given some fresh wraparound, although as they put them on, they soon noticed that they were exposed a little more than the last ones, and now their erections were impossible to conceal. Even with the girls gone, there were still a few red faces and raging white cocks of varying sizes on display. Luke was strangely reassured as he looked around the group and saw that he was at least about average in this group.

By about midafternoon, the guys were taken over to the shaded pavilion, and one of the men was taken into the dressing room, when he returned a few minutes later, he was wearing a cloth that did not wrap around all the way at all. The front was now open, and his cock was hanging out, tiny and flaccid. Luke initially felt more than a little sorry for the guy and started to wonder why he was the only one dressed this way. The answer was soon forthcoming.

The guy's wife, a very pretty brunette with shoulder-length curly hair, appeared wearing only a G-string to cover her bare pussy. The guys would soon learn that the first spa session for the girls concentrated on Brazilian waxing for all the women who weren't waxed already. A large black island guy appeared and embraced the woman and then kissed and touched her all over before he finally helped her out of her little G-string. As they started embracing again, she began to rub him all over and moved her hand to the rapidly expanding pouch. With one smooth pull, she slid untied the string and pulled it down before his massive black cock bobbed into view.

She wrapped her hands around his cock as she kneeled in front of him. All the guys stared open-mouthed as the pretty brunette could barely fit the bulbous head into her widely stretched open mouth. He reached down and held her head as he plunged a little more of his huge cock into her waiting mouth. Once he was fully hard, he guided her over to a cushioned table in the middle of the pavilion and laid her down on her back, then moved his mouth down to her waiting pussy. As he ran his tongue over her wet, everyone watched as she reached the first of many orgasms. After a few minutes of servicing her with his tongue, he mounted her and very gently pushed his big black cock head against the opening to her vagina. As he moved his penis up and down her slit, he slowly increased the pressure until she was practically begging him to fuck her. He slid his cock into her slowly and pushed in slightly, increasing his depth with each methodical stroke. Once he was about halfway in, the brunette started to scream and, in front of everyone, had a massive orgasm. She continued cumming pretty much nonstop from that point as he plunged deeper and deeper into her pussy.

As he pushed more and more of his impressive black cock into her, he was clearly nearing the end of her vagina. Once he had established the maximum depth he could get his cock into, he started backing out a little more with each stroke and then plunging his cock back in more rapidly until he was banging the door to her womb. She winced each time he smashed his huge cock into her until she had a paralyzing moment and fell limp. The black guy then took two more long strokes before he froze, too, as everyone watched him pump her pussy full of his thick black cum.

After the whispers and shudders had slowly died down, the black guy reached out, helped the brunette woman up, and handed her a bag. She reached in and, removed a pair of pink panties from the bag, and walked over to her husband. After giving him a passionate kiss, she had him step into the panties. Then, with a wicked smile, she lay down in front of him and told him to service her cum filled pussy. Apparently, he was used to eating her cum filled pussy, as r he did not hesitate for a second and knew exactly what was required of him. Luke stood watching in absolute shock, in equal measure excited and repulsed by the scene he was watching. Surely Emma wouldn't ask him to do this for her? He knew there was no way he could actually do it. The idea made him feel sick.

Once the spectacular sex exhibition had concluded, and the brunette had finished cumming from her husband's tongue, it became clear to all the husbands that it was their destiny on this vacation to watch their white wives taken by big black island men. The wives were told they should have sex with the black guys in open-air settings or, at the least, in a building that was open to all the vacationers, guests, and even staff. The staff was required to have access because the wife or even the black stud might need something during the mating ritual, and the staff could get it. However, it was made very clear that one thing they would certainly not need was condoms. These were actually banned on the island. Occasionally, one of the staff would be sent to fetch a husband if a wife and a black guy had started without him being there. The goal was always to include the white guys every time his wife was having sex, and for the most part, this did happen. But every so often, one of the special sponsors would initiate a coupling between several bulls and white women, and the husband wouldn't be invited.

The next time anyone saw the brunette's husband, after the initial sex show they had all watched, he was wearing a still smaller wraparound skirt that showed off the left side of his leg and made it clear her was wearing the pink panties. It wasn't long until all the wives were wearing nothing except skimpy bikinis if you could even call them that. The suits were known by the staff as wicked weasels, and they barely covered the women's vulva and nipples. The rest was nothing more than a colored elastic string. The women seemed happy enough wearing them, although a few just went without and walked about either topless or completely naked.

Shoes were required for some of the activities, and when they were at the pavilion or spa, the women were given heels to wear. Otherwise, they wore simple canvas slip-on shoes or went barefoot when it was suitable. In addition, the next day, the brunette from the first sex show was seen with a fresh Queen of Spades tattoo on her breast. The tattoo wasn't strictly compulsory, but it was strongly advised, although the black guys did say she should choose the positioning of the tattoo so that when she returned to her normal life, she could wear clothes that either hid the tattoo or she could choose to l show it off for the world to see.

It wasn't long before the dominoes started to fall, and one by one, the cuckold husbands fell into line. By the second day, every guy Luke saw was wearing the skirt and panties, and he knew what it signified. He knew it meant that they had been cuckolded by at least one of the black island men.

What he found strange was that he never saw any of the cuckolds have a fit of jealousy or anything similar. He figured the screening must have been designed to weed out the faint of heart or any man who might have had second thoughts about this. Of course, there was always the forfeiture of the escrow account, but that was not really meant to be punishment. It might have some bearing later in the vacation, just in case any husband or wife, for that matter, started to have second thoughts about enjoying the free cuckold vacation.

It was early afternoon on the second day when one of the staff members came and spoke to Luke and said that Emma wanted him to come and join her in the spa. He swallowed hard as he heard the words, then got up and made his way to the special activities building. When he got there, Emma was sitting in a double lounger completely naked, with one of the biggest black guys lying there beside her. They were both sipping cocktails, and Emma asked one of the staff to bring Luke a double whiskey shot, then told him to take a seat in a chair about twenty feet away from the lounger.

After the staff had bought him a couple of stiff whiskeys, Luke was starting to reconcile himself to the fact he was about to watch his wife get black fucked. As he looked at him, he noticed the big island guy was very dark, and as he sat and watched, he started to see the black guy's cock getting harder and harder until his cock was sticking straight up.

Luke had to do a double-take at first because it was hard to believe just how massive and thick it really was. The purple head was only just visible, poking out from inside his foreskin. Without saying a word, Emma rose to her knees and got between the man's muscular black legs on the lounger. She took his thick cock in her hand and leaned her body forward. He was already leaking a noticeable amount of precum. Luke gulped at the erotic, taboo scene unfolding for real in front of him. Sure, he had dreamed about this sort of thing many times, but now it was happening for real. His wife slowly pulled down the black guy's foreskin and moved her mouth forward, tasting the huge purple head of the enormous cock. She stroked his foreskin up and down a few more times with her hand, then moved her mouth back onto the head of his cock and took as much into her mouth as she could. It didn't look like much; in fact, she only managed to get about four inches into her mouth, leaving at least the same amount or maybe slightly more still in her hand. She couldn't go down any further, And her jaws were already aching.

Emma pulled her mouth away from his cock again and started lapping up and down his thick ebony shaft. Once she had slathered his entire length in her saliva, she moved down to his testicles and licked each of them before she engulfed them one at a time with her stretched lips. She spread his legs wider as she started to lick underneath his balls, even licking down to his ass during her servicing. His cock, if anything, somehow got even angrier looking as the purple head slowly became more visible as his foreskin retracted off the tip. It was fully hard now and must have been close to nine inches long. Luke shuddered as he started thinking about the inevitable. He knew Emma had fucked some big cocks in her past, both black and white, but just knowing that fact couldn't prepare Luke for what he was watching now. From now on, he wouldn't need to imagine it. He would be able to remember her taking his huge thick black cock into her tight pussy.

Luke then noticed the lone couple from the benefactor guests walking over to the scene. They smiled and greeted him and asked if it was okay for them to stay and watch as Emma was deflowered, so to speak. Luke paused for a second, but he could not come up with a single reason to protest. After all, the guests were the financial part of this free vacation, and he had watched the brunette the night before when she was fucked by one of the black guys, so he couldn't really complain. If anything, it was apparent that all of them were there to enjoy their voyeuristic pleasure to the fullest.

As the couple sat down, he noticed the man was in his mid-fifties or so but looked in very good shape for an older man, and the wife was a knockout brunette who didn't look much older than her mid-thirties but was probably a lot older. It was almost certain that she was a trophy wife for a very successful man. As the couple sat with Luke and watched the action heating up on the lounger, they started to pepper Luke with questions about Emma. They asked if this was her first time trying interracial sex. Luke answered only what he knew. So, he said that it was. He now was pretty sure that it was not Emma's first black cock, but he had no firsthand knowledge.

"God, she is seriously hot." said the brunette, who introduced herself as Tara.

"Look at that tight little pussy, baby. I bet you'd love to sink your tongue into that, huh?" Said the husband, Kenny, with a huge smile.

Luke didn't know whether the guests were allowed to join in or not, but it really seemed to him that Tara was at least bisexual.

"Yeah, well, don't pretend it's all one way, mister; I can see you admiring that huge cock he is about to sink into her tight little pussy." Tara said. "I bet you would love to share that fat cock with me."

The couple were really starting to heat up just as the black guy slid his cock into Emma. She let out a squeal of delight while the couple started to kiss and feel each other up. This was getting very close to turning into group sex the way they were going at it, and the only one not getting any attention was Luke. He was pretty sure that after seeing the earlier performance in the pavilion with the brunette, he would be expected to go down on Emma after the black man had cum, and licked her out after she had been subjected to the fucking of her life, but he didn't know exactly what else, and as he pondered, he could hear. Tara and Kenny moaned as they attacked each other's bodies.

"I know the cuckold husband gets first dibs normally, but would it be okay if I had a taste of that pussy after you clean her up?" asked Tara. "In fact, I would really like to lick it before he cums in her. I think I could persuade him to lay back and fuck her from behind so that she can spread her legs and let me get my tongue into her full cunt."

Luke was practically burning with desire now. He was watching his wife getting penetrated slowly by a huge black dick, and now this hot woman was sitting next to him, telling him how she wanted to taste her while she was getting fucked, and even her husband seemed in on it.

He said, "Yeah, Tara, you might spend your time licking up and down her lips and all over her clit, but I'd want to concentrate on the big black cock, really, and his massive balls. I bet I could reach my tongue all the way to his asshole like that sweet blonde did earlier."

By now, Emma was moaning almost continuously with pleasure as the huge cock sank deeper into her pussy. Luke was pretty sure it wouldn't be long before she screamed in pain as he reached her uterus. He kept thinking that was about to happen as he watched the enormous black cock sinking deeper and deeper into his wife as the massive black guy began a slow penetrating movement, fucking her pussy deeper with each thrust. Kenny and Tara were really going at it now, too. As Luke looked up, he could see that Kenny was fucking her doggie style, and as he looked down, he couldn't help but notice that Kenny had what looked like a very decent-sized white cock. While they were fucking, both of them were really locked in on Luke's gorgeous blonde wife and the huge black man. Luke's cock was rock hard now and was trying to lift his wraparound outward, and as he watched Emma, he noticed she wasn't looking at anyone except her big black stud. She stared into his deep brown eyes and smiled each time he leaned in and kissed her.

While Kenny was still fucking Tara from behind, she asked if Luke could go over and reposition the fucking interracial couple so that they could get a better view. They really wanted to be able to see her hot white pussy as his big black cock filled it. Luke moved forward and took his wife's hand, helping her up, then guided her and her black stud lover to the edge of the lounger and then helped Emma mount him, ready to get into the reverse cowgirl position. As she did, Emma held Luke's hand and pushed it down, making him grasp the magnificent black cock she had just been fucking and telling him to hold it as she guided herself back down onto it.

Tara never said a word as she moved forward and kneeled between the two sets of legs and started licking Emma's clit. Emma took about thirty seconds to cum, and Luke knew that her clit really was the center of her universe, and if it was stimulated correctly, she would cum very hard, very quickly. Tara also licked down the black shaft and, turned to her husband with a smile, and invited him to come and join her. Soon, he was enjoying the abundant love juices, too. After Kenny had spent a few minutes licking the union between the lovers, he encouraged Luke to join in, too. By now, Luke was ready for pretty much anything. As he licked his wife's pussy lips and tasted the bottom of the black man's cock he couldn't help but enjoy it as he slid his tongue into his wife's pussy at the same time as the huge black cock entered her. He even licked the balls just like Emma and Kenny had done, and as the couple fucked, it was getting obvious that they were nearing the final orgasm. Emma bucked on the thick cock and took every inch into her pussy until a few minutes later, she tensed and groaned as her entire body shook and she experienced the ultimate orgasm. Her lover tensed up a few seconds later and began bathing the entrance to her uterus with his black cum.

As the swollen black cock started to relax, he withdrew from Emma's pussy, and she just smiled, placed her hand over her vagina, and looked into Luke's eyes. She didn't need to say a word; he didn't need to be told what was required of him. He just moved forward and placed his mouth over her pussy. She leaned back and moaned as she felt his tongue get to work, licking the black man's cum out of her. He was surprised at quite how good it tasted. This wasn't as bad as he had imagined at all. In fact, it was quite the contrary, Emma's flesh tasted salty and sticky, but the actual cum itself wasn't too bad. It was thick and creamy with a slightly salty flavor, but it also had a hint of sweetness too. Once he had finished cleaning up her pussy, Emma smiled as she told Luke to clean her new lover's cock too. As Luke licked his wife's pussy juice off her lover's huge and now soft black cock, he tasted her bold secretions of their mating on his cock and balls, but most enjoyable, however, was that as he licked up towards the head and pulled his foreskin back, he could taste the still oozing cum from the tip of his cock. Luke sucked the head and ingested the last few emissions of his lingering flow before sitting back in his seat.

It was all over now. Luke had become a cock sucking cuckold. Emma smiled as she allowed Tara access to her pussy, and it wasn't long before the brunette's talented tongue brought her to another powerful orgasm as Tara sucked her clit. Kenny, for his part, allowed the black stud only a few moments to recover before he moved in and began sucking his soft cock back to life. Luke was utterly amazed at how he got hard again so quickly while Kenny was licking and sucking his cock. Kenny kept it up until the black guy's cock once again erupted, filling his mouth with his cum. He sucked and sucked, savoring every last drop as Luke sat there astounded how the black guy, who had only just shot his load in Emma's pussy, was able to shoot another load of cum again so quickly.

Kenny and Tara then shared a deep French kiss and started to fuck again until Kenny came into his young wife's pussy. Once he had finished, he lay her down and proceeded to lick her pussy again, sucking his cum from her pussy as he licked her to two enormous orgasms, and Emma and Luke watched. Luke wondered if Tara could sample the island charms herself. It made sense since, undoubtedly, Kenny had paid a decent sum to watch a dozen white women being fucked by a whole group of big black guys. Indeed, later that week, Luke watched Tara getting fucked several times on the open beach. He figured that behind closed doors, both she and Kenny were getting plenty of black cock also.

As everyone sat on their loungers, totally exhausted, an attendant brought out a small bag and handed it to Emma. She quite gingerly got to her feet, took Luke's wraparound skirt off, then had him put on the little pink panties before she handed him the new open-front short skirt. From that point on,  he was a confirmed cuckold. All the guys were now finally dressed in the same shame panties.

The evening meal was always followed by a sex show. Before the two weeks were up, every hotwife in the group had taken her turn on stage. Each night, the performance was more erotic than the evening before, and it always included multiple guys, in one way or another. One evening, the MC selected a woman at random by drawing a name out of a hat. The lucky woman came up on stage and was soon writhing naked to the sound of Caribbean drums. Three black guys came and joined her, and all the couples watched as they used her body in so many different ways. Luke and Emma looked at each with pure lust in their eyes as the girl was fucked in the ass and pussy at the same time on stage. She was fully stuffed and was soon cumming in shrieks as the lovers pounded both her holes at the same time. When they eventually came, the husband was ushered up, and in front of everyone, he cleaned up her pussy, then her ass, and finally shared a kiss with her, licking all of the cum from her third lover that was all over her face. The whole gathering erupted in applause.

From the moment of Emma's first eventful fuck, Luke oscillated between being the ultimate submissive cuckold and enjoying every second to feeling the unmistakable pangs of doubt about his sexual identity. Each time he tried to express his shame to Emma, she just complimented him on being such a faithful and giving husband. She never used the word 'cuckold' herself, but Luke knew exactly what he had become. But it wasn't just the forfeiture of the escrow money that kept him in line either. He couldn't deny the fact he was really getting off on seeing his wife and the other beautiful girls on the island getting filled with huge black cocks every day. Secretly, he wondered what would happen to their sex life after the vacation. Would Emma end up addicted to big black cock? For his part, he could not imagine allowing a big black guy into their marital bed once they were home. And although most of the guys on the island seemed quite happy to do it, there was, Oh, no way Luke could s see himself sucking another guy's cock.

Emma had elected to get her queen of hearts tattoo on her upper breast, which meant she could easily cover it with her bra when she wanted to, but if she wore a demi-bra or a skimpy bathing suit, the tattoo would be there on display.

One evening, Luke was feeling a little paranoid, and he asked Emma, "Baby, I'm worried you're losing respect for me. I'm worried that seeing what role I have played every time you are fucked, you'll think of me as less of a man?"

"Oh, no, baby. Why would you think that? This whole experience has been so erotic, so sexy, and so fulfilling for me, and you have been an integral part of it all. I'm sorry, I really thought you were getting off on all the wild sex going on. You said you had always wanted to see me getting fucked by another man. Surely you're not having second thoughts, are you, baby? I had almost forgotten what a big thick black cock felt like as it slammed all the way up my pussy. I mean, no offense, but these black guys really do know how to use their equipment to get the best results. I guess they end up stretching me out so wide and full that's why my clit ends up rubbing against their hard cock. It's so hard to describe, but I can really tell the difference."

"Does that mean you won't want to get back to having sex with me?"

"Oh, my god, Luke. No. No. Seriously, don't worry. This vacation is to enhance our sex life. Haven't you been listening to the other couples and the MC each night? This is meant to be an adventure. It's a  guiltless, free adventure. I mean, the only reason we are not meant to have sex together is because I'm getting so much black cock all the time. But that will be over soon, and we will have to return home and go back to being just an ordinary married couple."

"So, you won't be wanting to have big black cocks fuck you when we return home?"

"Oh, come on, baby, surely that is not bothering you? I just said it. When we are back home, things will go completely back to normal."

Luke felt reassured after having this little chat with Emma, and deep in the back of his mind, he was looking forward to getting home and making love to his wife again. But at the same time, deep in the back of his mind, there was a feeling of regret that he wouldn't get to watch her getting fucked so thoroughly and wantonly by black cock again. He couldn't decide what was the better option, but the seed of doubt was firmly planted. It was certain that he would soon reluctantly water them as well. In reality, back home would be no different from this vacation. It might not be every night like it had been on vacation, but Luke was definitely going to see his wife getting filled by big black cock again. The question was, actually could he stand a steady diet of watching his wife fuck black men once they were back home? What if they got too comfortable with the arrangement and somehow their family or friends found out what was going on? They knew they would need to make sure they were a good distance away from home if they continued this type of adventure. 'Am I going crazy?' he asked himself. "Emma said we were going back to their old life as soon as they got home. But what if she couldn't? And what if he couldn't?'

That was also not the last they would see of Kenny and Tara either. After Emma got double-teamed in the pavilion one evening later in the week, Tara offered Luke a blow job if he would let her go down on Emma and lick the cum out of her pussy and ass. It really wasn't a bad offer, he thought, and since he was not getting to have normal sex with his wife, he thought it was the next best thing. No one seemed to mind when she got on her knees in front of him, pulled his skirt and panties down, and started sucking his painfully hard cock. He wondered if any of the other husbands had pleaded for sex with their wives.

Luke kept hinting to Emma that no one would ever know what they did in the privacy of their hotel room, but so far, she had reminded him each time that she was getting so much black dick that she really wanted him to enjoy the full experience and wait until they got back home before he got to fuck her. Luke had managed to masturbate a couple of times when no one was around, but it wasn't even close to the same as getting some pussy. So, unsurprisingly, when Tara started sucking his cock, he only lasted a few minutes until he was cumming in her mouth. Once he had finished, she got up and kissed Emma in what could be described as a massive snowball. Emma looked at Luke and winked as she swallowed his biggest load of cum ever. Tara then got down in front of Emma and feasted on the flowing sex juices, and the audience encouraged and applauded every second of her little show.

For the cuckolds, there was a certain range of emotions they all seemed to go through. A couple of the guys seemed really embarrassed after their wives had been fucked by one of the well-hung local guys in the pavilion, which was only added to by how their wives were not up tight in any way about releasing their vocal approval and cries of ecstasy in front of everyone as they achieved multiple orgasms each session. Luke was sort of in the middle emotion wise, he wasn't particularly upset or embarrassed most of the time, but he wasn't quite as keen on what was happening as a few of the other guys were. They would talk openly and brazenly about how hot it was to watch their wives getting fucked by a black guy with a massive cock. One guy even said that he was pretty sure that his wife would be pregnant by the time they got home. He revealed, very casually, that she was not on birth control and she had been letting any well-hung local cum in her.

By the end of the two-week vacation, Luke had no more questions about the cuckold lifestyle. He was present most of the times that Emma was fucked by a well-hung black lover, and he almost always cleaned his wife's cum drenched pussy after. By the end of the trip, he was also cleaning the island guys without being directed as well. Near the end of the trip, Emma had asked him to suck one of the guy's cock hard while she watched, and he did it for her pleasure. The black guys were getting so much white pussy that it was like a dream come true for them too, but Luke did notice that during the second week, some of the guys were new. Plus, there seemed to be even more of them than the first week. It was like there was a constant supply of large black cock for all the wives, and Emma, for her part, was getting black cock anywhere from two to five times a day. The only thing she did more frequently than fuck black cock was reassure Luke that he was a wonderful and caring husband and she had no intention of leaving him. He now knew that she had already enjoyed her fair share of well-hung black cock before they started dating, and he did question her a few times about whether she had gone back to any after they were married. If anything, Emma was a little bit insulted by that question, but she understood how insecure he was feeling and assured him that she had not, although what she hadn't told him was that although she hadn't gone back to any well hung black lovers, she definitely did miss being filled with their cocks. She assured Luke that while he was nowhere near as well endowed as some of her earlier lovers and certainly not comparable to the island studs, sex with him was a much sweeter and more familiar, more comfortable experience.

On the final night before the couples were all due to fly home, there were some special decorations. The black studs walked around completely naked and rubbed their cocks up against the women as they pleased and, more importantly, as the women pleased. On the final night, the cuckolds were encouraged to measure the size of their own hard cocks accurately and then to compare those measurements with the black guys on the island. A lot of the women were surprisingly keen to facilitate that little ceremony, not just for their husbands, but many were quite willing to help other guys, too.

The cuckolds were all given a little keepsake book to record the data in, and now the sponsors were circulating freely among the cuckold couples and congratulating them on a wonderful two weeks of very entertaining and extremely erotic activities. It was mostly the white wives who were thanking the sponsors and telling them how much they appreciated the free luxury vacation they had been provided, although some of the cuckolds were also very gracious and thankful to the sponsors. No one really seemed to be experiencing any regrets or second thoughts, and as they mingled on that final night, Luke had to conclude the screening process had been spot-on in selecting the right couples.

The following morning, the guys were issued some casual island-wear slacks and short-sleeved shirts to fly back to Miami in, although, of course, the cuckolds were still wearing their pink panties underneath. They would reclaim their luggage and change back to their own clothes only once they were home. The black guys were all on hand to wish everyone a safe journey and thank them for the last two weeks. They handed each of the cuckolds a small zippered bag with instructions not to open it until they had got home. Once they were home, they were told their wives would give them further instructions about the contents. On the flight back to Miami, many of the wives slept, exhausted from such an intense two weeks, although many of the husbands seemed nervous about returning home. Some, like Luke, couldn't stop wondering if their wives would now need a steady diet of big cock to remain satisfied, although some of them were looking forward to continuing their cuckold lifestyle now that they had been fully indoctrinated.


Chapter 4

On the flight back, Luke and Emma talked a little in a whispered voice about the entire vacation experience. If Emma had any reservations, she certainly didn't show them, and in fact, most of her whispers were into Luke's ear:

"I can't wait until we get back home, Baby; I am going to fuck you so hard; I'm going to fuck you until your little dick can't take any more. This whole vacation has got me so horny. Just watching all the other girls getting fucked by big black cocks really did awaken some of my suppressed desires. I just hope that once we get back, my pussy isn't too stretched out for you. I don't want you to feel like your willy is too small to fill me up. Either way, I think moving forward, you are definitely going to start licking your cum out of my just fucked pussy each time we fuck."

This constant stream of whispers from Emma kept Luke turned on for the entire flight, and he either had to keep a small blanket or a magazine over his lap to hide his hard cock. Emma did not miss his arousal either. In fact, she took that as his answer to a lot of her questions and as an indication that he wasn't having any second thoughts. She slept for a few hours on the flight, but every time she closed her eyes and kept imagining those massive ebony cocks coming at her in a constant line. She got so horny in her seat that she almost came at one point just thinking about it.

They picked up Danny from his grandparents as soon as they got out of the airport, and the next few days were spent doing family activities. But at night, however, Emma was practically insatiable. She was deliberately stripping in front of Luke and enticing him to fuck her at every opportunity. Her favorite activity, however, was definitely a new one for them. She started to climb onto his face after he had cum in her pussy and would grind her cum filled pussy down onto his mouth until she had a huge orgasm of her own.

Or she would catch Luke in the shower and get in with him, where she would get on her knees and start sucking his cock, making sure that he did not get to cum. She always saved that for her pussy, and every time she would sit on his face afterward. Luke was starting to get pretty worn out fucking her multiple times each night, and it wasn't long before he begged for a night off, so Emma sent him to a novelty store to purchase a big, thick black dildo. She smiled and told him if his cock wasn't up to the task of fucking her, he could use it on her until she came and then had him go down on her until she came again. It was apparent that the dildo was only intended as a stop-gap measure. Deep down, Luke knew that if she kept up this sort of pace, he would have to go find her a well-hung black lover. She never said it, but she was so vocal when he used the dildo on her that it was kind of obvious.

"Oh fuck  yes, yes, that's it. Fuck my pussy with your big black cock. Oh yes, yes, that's it, cum in me.."

Luke was actually getting afraid he might have to soundproof their bedroom to keep her screams in check. With all of Danny's activities and the intense nightly fuck sessions, they had actually forgotten to open the parting gift from the islands for the first couple of days until Emma remembered and got it from her bag and told Luke that it was time to open the little sealed bag.

She put on a short baby doll nightgown and a little G-string, as well as some high heels and makeup for the occasion, and as Luke opened it, she felt a slight hint of nerves. Inside were five sets of pink panties, each a different design and a small note that said:

CUCKOLD,

You will put these panties on at your pretty wife's command. You should wear them proudly and with honor as you have honored your wife by giving her the ultimate sexual pleasure.

A small notebook was also included with the letter:

Congratulations cuckold. Your wife has been voted one of the top performers during your vacation stay. As a way of rewarding both of you for your efforts, please find enclosed a list of contacts for our stateside brothers who you will find most interested and willing to help you continue your wife's venture into the world of BIG BLACK COCK.

Written in the notebook were the names and contact numbers of about twenty black guys to contact so that we could set up sexual sessions for my wife. It was arranged into regions with all the contacts' area codes being pretty close to the major American cities. Apparently, the group had contacts in New York, El Paso, Los Angeles, and Atlantic City. There were so many options to choose from. Later in the notebook was another group of contacts in some of the smaller cities who also traveled about a bit. It was like there was a network. Also, they later found out that some of the black guys on the island were actually from the States, and they enjoyed those vacations to the Caribbean just as much, if not more, than a lot of the cuckold couples. Honestly, who wouldn't want to join this sort of network if you had the right characteristics? In fact, they were paid by the rich benefactors to travel and enjoy their vacations, which really wasn't a bad gig for a black guy with a big dick who loved to fuck beautiful white women.

With their new sense of heightened sexual awareness, Luke and Emma's new bedroom routine would be the envy of practically every man in America. Even with Luke's now decreasing readiness due to overuse, they still were having sex almost every night. Luke was definitely no longer concerned that her exposure to big black cocks was having a negative impact on their marriage. Emma was much more open sexually when they were out together. She had become a lot more reserved after motherhood, but now that her senses were once again fully awake, she would do things like point out a couple and make a comment about either her or Luke having sex with one or sometimes even both of them. This new openness was really quite startling to Luke. However, she always remained discrete, and whenever they were with friends, family, or their son, Emma never made even the slightest comments of that nature. She might whisper in Luke's ear if she was sure everyone was out of earshot, but that was it.

She was also dressing a little more upscale for work now too. Nothing that was considered particularly risqué or overtly sexy, well, not on the outside. But her lingerie was certainly a lot sexier. That is when she wore it at all. Some outfits she wore for work had jackets, and she could easily get by without wearing a bra, and quite often, she would wear a garter belt and stockings, but no panties. Sometimes, when she would meet Luke after work, she would deliberately open her blouse just wide enough to give him a nice peek down her cleavage, which always slightly embarrassed him, and Emma loved seeing him turn red whenever she did it. They also found plenty of time to fool around whenever Danny was sleeping over with friends or at his grandparents' house.

One Friday, about noon, Emma called Luke to tell him that Danny would be spending the weekend with her parents.

"I've got a little surprise for you when we get home. I will order us some pizzas, so we don't have to cook."

Naturally, Luke was intrigued, but at the same time, it wasn't like he hadn't been getting any, so he was quite happy to wait and find out what the surprise was. A lot of guys he knew were always complaining that with family and work commitments, their sex lives were practically nonexistent, and Luke usually just nodded. If they only knew how much he was getting, they would be truly amazed.

He tried his best to get home early that Friday, but traffic meant he couldn't, and he arrived just after 6:00 pm.

"Hurry up, "Emma said, "Your pizza is starting to get cold."

"I should really shower first, baby." He replied.

"No, come on, eat first. I need you to follow my instructions after we've eaten."

"What?"

"Just eat your pizza."

He gulped down a few slices of pepperoni pizza and had a cold beer as they sat and chatted while Emma finished off her glass of white wine. He worked out pretty quickly that it was not her first, for she seemed very happy and mellow.

When he got to the master bathroom, he found a pair of the pink panties on the vanity. Emma followed him in and smiled as she said.

"You remember the panties, don't you, baby?"

"Urm yeah…..How could I forget? "

"So I need you to do a little prep work, before you put those on, alright?"

"What prep work, exactly?"

"Trust me baby, remember, 'On your wife's command'?"

He blushed a little as she said the words, and even more a second later when she hurried him up until he was entirely naked. She then took out a bottle of lotion and slowly slathered his entire body below the neck, but strangely the smell of the lotion wasn't sweet and sensual like her usual body lotion.

"Okay, now I want you to wait for eight minutes, then jump in the shower. Make sure you rub gently with your hands and use the coarse washcloth that I've left for you. Once you're finished, I will come in and do the finishing touches."

Luke did as she instructed, and as soon as he started to rub his skin, he saw the hair coming off in bunches. He wasn't exactly an excessively hairy sort of guy anyway, but he noticed that almost all of his body hair was instantly gone. He smoothed out the remaining few areas with the washcloth and stopped the shower. But he remained in it, as Emma had instructed, and as she heard the shower stop, he opened the door and walked in holding her shaving foam. She applied some to his balls and around to his ass, and then, with her pink safety razor, she started shaving his pubic hair all the way down his balls. She had him bend over in front of her so that she could remove all the hair on his ass too, and once that was accomplished, she had him raise his arms over his head so she could shave his underarms.

She then led him over to the jacuzzi, which was filled with nice warm water and some bath salts.

"Here, baby, soak in this for a little while, and I will come back and finish off your prep."

After about fifteen minutes or so, she returned in just heels and a g-string and had him get out of the tub and dry off. She then started to massage a soothing lotion into his entire body, including all over his cock and balls, which soon started to respond to her touch. After he had dried off, she gave him the pink panties to put on.

"Come into the bedroom, My Little Cuckold Husband. I've got something you need to help me with."

He followed her into the bedroom, where he watched as she put on a beautiful full-length sheer blue gown, which was absolutely stunning to see on her. Her magnificent boobs tented the gown, and her G-string showed through it, and the whole thing was topped off by a pair of sexy stilettos that were perfect for this sexy outfit. She turned on the TV and started streaming a movie. The black star was sitting on a bed stroking his cock, which was every bit as big as the biggest stud she had fucked while on vacation. He was clearly about to give that impressive cock to the beautiful starlet who looked remarkably like Emma herself. The actress moved into position and started to suck his big black cock, then licked all the way down the length to his golf ball sized testicles and underneath. His massive cock bobbed up and down as she licked and sucked on his balls. As the video played, Emma had Luke sit at the foot of the bed in his pretty panties and watch while she opened a drawer and pulled out a massive black dildo. It was clearly a replica of a black porn actor's cock, and a second later, she started licking and sucking the dildo while they both watched the actress doing the same on the screen.

Then she put the dildo to one side for a second and began massaging her lovely boobs and arching her back in arousal. She smiled and signaled to Luke to move up and start rubbing her tits, and as he did, she looked down and could see his cock was rock hard and making a nice bulge in his new panties. She allowed him to reach under the sheer gown and start massaging her body as she resumed sucking on the dildo again. Once she was ready, she told him to remove her G-string, and as he did, he could actually see her pussy was flowing with her juices. She handed the dildo to Luke and guided his hands down to her waiting pussy. For a few minutes, he just teased her clit with the massive head of the big black fake cock, rubbing it up and down her well-oiled slit as she moaned and eventually raised her hips slightly, indicating to Luke that she was ready to be penetrated by the big fake cock.

Luke didn't need a second invitation as he slid the dildo slowly into her. With each inch he slid in, Emma raised her hips up further and invited more. She was moaning almost continuously now as he kept guiding the dildo deeper and deeper until the fake balls were almost pressed against her ass.

"That's it, lover, that's it, fuck me with your big fat black cock. Take this little white married pussy and use it. Make me cum with your big black cock. Yeah, that's it, own this pussy. God, yes, fuck me deeper, come on deeper."

Luke obliged and started pounding her pussy with the huge dildo as Emma began screaming and continued her nasty vocal admonitions.

"Oh, fuck yes, yes, that's it. Yes, your big black cock is so much bigger than my husband's little white dick. Oh, yes, yes, that's it, bang my hot little white pussy. God, yes, yes, that's it, fuck the shit out of me."

"Come on, cucky, lick my clit while he fucks me."

Luke was now furiously pumping the dildo in and out of Emma when she took control and grabbed his hair, pulling his face down to her outrageously swollen clit.

"Oh, god, yes, that's it. Come on cucky. Suck my little clit."

He did exactly that, and he was shocked at just how hard her clit was; it was so swollen it was almost like a tiny little cock. He held it with his pursed lips while he grazed the top with his tongue as Emma bucked her hips and flooded his mouth with her pussy juices as she started to cum. She had her ass high up in the air, and her legs were spasming before her entire body collapsed as she shuddered to a huge orgasm. She relaxed and finally let out her breath in a few little gasps and moans as she recovered from her orgasm, and the dildo slid out of her ravaged pussy.

"Come on, cucky, lay your head on my black-owned pussy. Feel my heartbeat through my pussy; feel how hard I've just cum."

Luke followed her instructions and lay with one ear pressed onto her flesh, just above her pubic bone. His mouth was still near her silky opening, and her pussy had that distinctive, just fucked aroma. But despite that, Luke was still waiting to fuck her. She gently massaged his head as he lay silently on her, only inches from her beautiful slick vagina. He was slowly realising that it was not to be on this night. Once she had recovered, she told him to pull his panties to one side and jerk himself off.

He would much rather have fucked her dildo-ravaged pussy, but he really did not want to break the mood and run the risk of ending up with nothing, so he did as she told him and got busy. His precum was flowing in seconds, and Emma interrupted him and moved her finger to scoop up the lubrication. She licked a big dollop of his precum and then pulled another one, but this time, reached up and fed it to Luke. Then she guided his hand back to his cock to resume working it until he was ready to cum. Just before that, she grabbed a champagne glass she had placed on the nightstand earlier and told him to cum into it. After he had drained every last drop into the glass, Emma smiled a wicked smile as she told him to take it into his mouth and swirl it around before swallowing every drop. It was an extremely large load for Luke, but he complied.

"Now lick the glass too, cucky. You know you don't want to waste a single drop of my lover's cum. That's it; taste the flavor. Doesn't it take you right back to our vacation, you know, when you cleaned up my pussy for two weeks straight? You really are such a good little cuck. I just love you."

Afterward, they lay on the bed together and talked.

"Holy fuck, that was seriously intense, Emma. What came over you?"

"Really, Luke? Have you not been getting enough sex lately?"

"Oh, fuck, yes. I mean, I'm not complaining or anything. It's just that you were like a completely different person tonight; I hardly recognized you. I just wasn't expecting anything like that; that's all I meant."

"Baby, we were free for the night, and I don't know how to explain it, but I just wanted something extra. No offense, but I really think we should look at the little booklet, you know, with the numbers in. Are you okay with that?"

"You mean, you want to have sex with a black guy again?'

"Well, yeah, but you don't have to limit it like that. What about black men?"

"Uh, so you mean we should call the numbers and bring them here, to our house?"

"No, absolutely not. Baby, you know that I would never put any of us in a situation where others might find out about our little kink."

"Our little kink?"

"Yes, Baby, don't you remember how you wanted to see me have sex with another guy? Well, I have been the horniest I've ever been since we got back. You also know now that I had quite a lot of black cock before we got married, and I know you really got off to seeing me getting royally fucked on vacation. So, there really is nothing new about it. I just feel like I need to scratch the itch. It won't hurt our relationship; we have already been through the gates on that count multiple times. I mean, don't you want to see your little wife happy?"

"Okay, well, yes, I do; I do want you to be happy, but how are we going to go about this?"

"That's my Cucky boy. See, it wasn't that hard, was it? I don't know the exact details, but I know I will need to travel to LA and Vegas at least once at some point this year for different conferences. How about we try to set something up to coincide with those trips?"

"You mean, you, there, by yourself?"

"Yes, or perhaps we could arrange with one or the other grandparents to have Danny for a few days and we could go together, and that way you could come and service us after we have finished fucking."

"Would you honestly fuck a black man on your own?"

"Sure. I mean, I want to, but only if that is okay with you. That way, you could stay home and look after Danny. I don't want to pawn him off on our parents too often."

"But are you sure it would be safe, you know, to do on your own?"

"Well, the instructions said that a lot of the guys on vacation actually live stateside. And I mean, come on baby, look at them; I'm sure they get a lot of white pussy, so they don't really have any reason at all to screw up that system, do they? Anyway, we can vet the rendezvous location beforehand and make sure that we're happy it's safe ahead of time. It should be easy enough. Is that okay? The only reservation I have is you won't get to clean us both up afterward. Or rather, CLEAN UP ALL OF US, after." She giggled when she said the final part.

"When is your next seminar?"

"It's next month in Los Angeles."

"Okay, so how do you want to go about setting this up then?"

"Well, I think it would be a good idea for you to stay back here with Danny. That way, no one else needs to even know we're away. It is already scheduled, so that part is no big deal either. It is a business trip. And I am not the one who is 'going about setting this up' as you say. You, my little freshly shaved panty-wearing cuckold, are going to be the one making all the arrangements.

I will leave it entirely up to you on how many big black cocks you want to arrange for me. Also, we could use the iPads, and I can Facetime or Skype everything to you in real time. You will also have my hotel and room number, just in case. So, why don't you get started and make sure that you arrange some big, and I mean really fucking big cocks for your little slut wife. Fuck I'm getting wet again just thinking about it. How about you lick me out one more time?"

Luke had only the briefest moment of reluctance. He told himself that the improvements in his sex life with his gorgeous wife had been so massive after their island adventure that he would be a fool to mess with what it had created. He had no feelings that Emma might want to take a black lover on a regular basis or take it beyond just a physical thing, and she had been very clear about that. And they intended to take every precaution to make sure it was both safe and anonymous. With his hands trembling, he called the first number on the list. A soulful-sounding black voice answered after a few rings. When Luke identified himself, he was pretty surprised to discover that the man knew exactly who he was.

"Oh, yes, Luke. Your wife, Emma, made quite an impression on our group of gentlemen. The program has been very successful, and we've thanked the sponsors for their generosity with everything so far. So, what did you have in mind now?"

"Well, Emma is going to be in LA next month for a conference. She will be at the conference for a day and a half, maybe less, but she will be in LA for three or four days if necessary. We would like to see about the availability of one of the gentlemen to urm….well to …..you know, uh, meet up with her."

"Come on, Luke. Don't be coy about it. Just say it. You want a gentleman to fuck you, pretty little wife, don't you? It's not a problem at all. So, do you want just one?"

"Yes. Uh, I mean, well……at least one……, urn…… can she have more?"

"First of all, Luke, this session is for both of you. Will you be coming? If you're not actually coming, then the session is still for both of you. Can you answer me a question, okay? Has your sex life ever been better than it has been since you got back from your free vacation?"

"Uh, well."

"Yes or no, Luke?"

"Okay, no, no, it has never been better."

"Good. And has her love for you seemed to diminish in any way?"

"God, no. Honestly, she is even more loving and caring and definitely more wanton than ever before."

"Of course she is. Now, if you give me her available dates and times, I will arrange everything this end. We even have a special suite that might be available at one of the sponsor's homes. It's actually outfitted with a whole array of cameras and even has wrap-around sound. If you want, we can provide you with a copy of the video of everything that happens. By the way, this video will never be published. At the start, everyone involved will make a declaration to that effect, and you can have the sponsor destroy the master copy at any time you ask. There are absolutely no strings attached; it's just like the vacation. Okay?

"Hell, you guys really do think of everything."

"Discretion is absolute key. To have such a beautiful woman come to be serviced and discreetly watched by the sponsors is an absolute honor for them. She will be treated accordingly. Not all of the vacationers made a good enough impression to be awarded such privileges. Emma is rated at the very top of the list for everyone there, and she's actually one of the most popular guests ever! I know how incredible she was because I was there, and I enjoyed her pussy myself."

Luke gave the dates and was actually quite nervous about her scheduled trip. Could he trust this man? After all, no one had contacted them at any point. There was absolutely nothing that had happened since the vacation that even suggested that something could be amiss. So he decided that everything would be okay and went about sharing her schedule.

At the end of the conversation, the man gave Luke another phone number and told him a secret code to use if he needed to contact them with any changes. It was all rather clandestine, and Luke got an even greater sense of security.

"Uh," Luke said, "One more thing, she really wants to, uh, she wants to make sure that the gentleman or gentlemen are, urm… well, you know."

The man cut him off before he could finish. "Yes, Luke. I know exactly what you mean. Was she dissatisfied with any of her lover's endowments during her time on vacation?"

"Oh, no. She was…... I mean …..we were very pleased with them in that way."

"Then she will be pleased in Los Angeles, too. And you better be ready for her when she returns. We have often found that these booster trips excite the women even more than the vacation itself. We will talk further at a later date, just before her trip. And please don't worry. She will come back much happier and a lot looser than you sent her off. I promise."

Before her trip, Emma really got into character as the complete hotwife. Whenever Danny was at school or at a friend's house overnight, the entire atmosphere changed. Luke wasn't sure he liked the preparation all that much, if he was honest. She had him wearing his pink panties pretty much all the time, and he was even wearing them to work now to signify that his pretty wife was in season. After the vacation, Emma was assertive and always horny, but she still made love to Luke regularly. But now, as she was preparing for the 'booster trip' as the gentleman referred to it, things were starting to change.


Chapter 5

Luke still got plenty of sex, but it wasn't the kind he wanted. Over the next few weeks, the only cock that entered Emma's pussy was the big black dildo. She soon progressed to having Luke suck on the dildo and kiss her pussy, as if he was getting them ready for her one-way sex. Normally she would ask Luke to suck her clit after she had cum once or twice on the massive dildo, and she would normally let him cum, but it would either be into the champagne glass or occasionally on her tits, but he always had to lick every drop from her body if he did, then French kiss her afterward. The closer she got to her trip, the more vocal and demanding Emma was becoming. She role-played and instructed Luke to eat 'her black lover's cum in such a dominant way. Luke was actually getting slightly scared.

Not that he wasn't turned on each time she did it, but being denied the chance to get inside her pussy, except orally, was driving him crazy. Sometimes, after he had finished servicing and cleaning her up, he had doubts about where this was heading. However, he always remembered just how hot she was for sex with him after they got back from the vacation, and he really hoped that after her 'booster tryst,' she would start to let him fuck her again. He was desperate to feel his cock into her pussy once more. Generally, her dominance appealed to his inner submissive side. Something about wearing the panties and keeping himself completely free of body hair served to remind him that his sex life originated and was completely controlled by his beautiful and now very dominant wife. The interval leading up to the trip was the perfect amount of time to really whet his desires for her without pushing him completely over the edge. But he definitely came close and actually started to talk back to me about how much he was looking forward to it. "Emma, I can't wait to hear all about your trip. Make sure you tell them that we want the video so we can enjoy it together once you get back. I want to see you naked and completely satisfied as you get filled up by their black cocks."

"Oh, Baby, that really is so sweet. I tell you what, I will make sure to send you a video of part of my first night; that way, you can start jerking off while I'm still there, while you wear your panties, of course."

The night before she left, Emma made sure Luke had plenty of clean pink panties to wear, and she had instructed him to stop by her nail parlor and get a pedicure before he returned home. When he got home, she spent a little while painting his toenails a bright pink color that she

She said it was to remind him of watching her feet as she fucked black cocks every time he took a shower, although she did show him where the nail polish remover was, just in case an emergency came up. Otherwise, she told him to leave the pink polish on to help him concentrate while he jerked off thinking about what she was doing. She also had him promise to take a photo each evening of the champagne glass just after he came in it and then to make a little video of him drinking it all down.

When Emma flew into Los Angeles the next day, she went straight to the hotel that was hosting the seminar, as there was a mixer for the guests that evening. It was all business, and Emma wore a very conservative business suit with a satin camisole under it. She was all work, focusing especially hard on meeting all her contacts and using the time productively to build some valuable work relationships. Some of the attendees were staying longer like her and enjoying a few more nights in LA. She knew the next day would be hard work, too, with a long day of seminars, but then she would be free to enjoy the pleasure part of the trip. She was allowing herself two full days and nights to spend enjoying big black cock. She was on a mission, and work came first, but once the work was done, she was going to play and play hard.

Once the seminar had finally ended, she returned to her hotel room and called the secret number for the second time. She had told the fixer that she would be done at the end of the day and that she would call to set up a time and place. The sponsor's identity was never actually revealed to her, but she was given the address. She took an Uber to the address, but as soon as she arrived, she recognized the gentleman who had been on their vacation. The greeting between them was warm but slightly ambiguous.

A large bedroom had been prepared for her, and she took a nice hot bath and spent a little time relaxing before she started to do her makeup. She was pretty sure that all the makeup would be gone by the end of the evening, but she wanted to look good at least to start the night. A soft tap on the door a little while later alerted her that her sponsor was about to enter, and she was still wrapped in just a towel when the gentleman walked in, offered her a fresh drink, and informed her that he had provided a selection of lingerie for her to wear if she liked any of the items.

She flicked through the selection and picked out a very expensive-looking embossed white halter made of the thinnest material she had ever seen. The gold highlights on it hid none of her charms; in fact, they somehow offset her beautiful tits to the absolute maximum. She paired it with a matching Roman skirt made of the same material and added a pair of gold spiked heels to complete the ensemble. Whether looking through the sheer material or by looking in between the deep split in the skirt, her beautiful and very slick pussy was clearly visible from pretty much any angle. Likewise, her pretty and slightly larger-than-average pink areolas and protruding nipples were visible, too, providing a view that resembled a modern-day Cleopatra.

The gentleman came back in a few minutes later and smiled as he saw her in her radiant glory. He immediately complimented her on her choices and told her once again how much of an impression she had made on the other sponsors and black gentlemen on the free vacation.

"So, my dear, are you ready to receive our guests?" he asked.

She smiled and nodded, and a tall and muscular black man walked in a second later. Emma recognized him from the vacation as well. He approached her slowly and kissed her softly on the lips as the sponsor sat down on a cushioned loveseat near the middle of the large bedroom.

It was understood without being said that they were to think of him just like the chair he was sitting in, just as part of the furniture. The couple hugged briefly, and the black guy ran his hands down the exotic material and over Emma's big, shapely ass. He gently caressed her ass for a few minutes and firmly pulled her hips in toward him and his bulging cock. Emma smiled as she knelt in front of him and started to unbuckle his belt. She continued undressing him until he was completely naked and standing in the middle of the room with his huge ebony cock bobbing up and down with every heartbeat. He was fully hard now, and Emma wasted no time moving her mouth forward and taking the head of his thick cock into her painted-red lips. Like her, he was completely free of pubic hair, which was something Emma definitely preferred. To some, pubic hair was their preference, almost a sign of masculinity, but not to her. That was also why she kept her pussy smooth. And now she had guided her own husband into proper genital presentation, too, and she knew that he would remain entirely hairless over his whole body for the foreseeable future.

She started to suck the black monster cock, running her tongue up and down the shaft before she worked her way down and began sucking his balls into her mouth, one by one. He was roughly the size of two golf balls, she thought as he placed his hand on her head and moaned as she started to suck the head of his thick cock.

After sucking his cock for a few minutes, Emma removed the Roman skirt and lay back on the luxurious bedding as her powerful black lover knelt between her legs and started to lick her waiting pussy. She cooed and moaned as she held his head in her hands and smiled. She knew she did not need to orgasm from his tongue. She knew that tonight, oral sex was just foreplay, and after a few minutes of exquisite foreplay and a massive orgasm that took her completely by surprise, the black guy slowly moved up her body, and she felt him insert the massive purple head of his cock into the opening of her pussy. When he pushed his hips forward and sank the huge pole deep into her pussy, she let out a moan and wrapped her legs around his ass, using them to pull him in deeper into her as he pushed his cock ever deeper into her vagina. Soon, he was pushing against her cervix, and it wasn't long until she came for the first time. They fucked this way, with her cumming twice until he finally shot his thick hot cum deep inside her.

After he had finished draining the last of his massive load into her, he lay quietly on top of her, and they just kissed as she basked in the afterglow of some of the most satisfying sex she had ever had until she felt her black Adonis' cock start to slowly soften. Eventually, he slid his now semi-erect cock out of her oozing pussy, then moved up to her head and allowed her to start licking their combined juices off his cock. Once she had licked his cock clean, they rested for a while and had some water, but within fifteen minutes or so, he had asked her to get on to her hand and knees so that he could take her from behind, and she was only too happy to oblige. Having already cum once, his huge black cock lasted even longer this time as he pounded away at her white married pussy unmercifully. Not that Emma wanted any mercy.

She moaned and groaned, calling out to him, "Oh fuck yes, yes, that's it, fuck me like a little bitch. Come on, fuck me. Knock me up. Ruin my little white pussy. Stretch me out and leave me loose so my little dicked white husband will never be able to satisfy me again."

She was putting on a little bit of an act now for the entertainment of the host and for Luke when he saw the video. As she looked over at the host, she could see he was furiously pounding his little white cock, completely thrilled with the presentation in front of him. He had hosted quite a few of these couplings, but Emma was by far the most beautiful woman to star in his chamber. And as he watched them now, the couple seemed like they would never get enough of each other. But after watching Emma cum three more times, the host finally watched the muscular black man tense his hip muscles and thrust forward, unleashing his second load of cum into her womanhood.

By now, they had been at it for about an hour, and the sponsor ushered the young black man out of the bedroom and offered him a drink as they talked for a few minutes until his doorbell rang.

"Oh, this is our other guest for tonight. Thanks for coming. I really must go and answer this. The staff just loves it when I host these events because they get the night off. I always ensure that no one else is here so we can ensure complete privacy and discretion."

With that, he walked over to the door and opened it after showing the first gentleman out the side door. The next gentleman was almost the first man's twin. He and the host spent a few minutes chatting and catching up as it transpired that this gentleman had not been on the vacation roster for a while, and the host filled him in on the basics of his guest while she waited in the bedroom. Some very ambiguous introductions were made, and they never used names. The big black guy's eyes lit up as soon as he saw Emma in her transparent top and skirt. She had not cleaned up completely, all she had done was wipe her outer lips with a soft cloth, but she knew there was no sense in cleaning up completely as she would soon be a mess again, and she also knew that most men, while they would never admit it out loud, actually loved the feel of fucking a freshly cummed in pussy.

The couple wasted little time in getting to the matter at hand. Emma helped him out of his clothes and knelt in front of him as she got to work,  performing a masterful blow job on his thick black dick. He was a similar length to the first man, but noticeably thicker. Emma was pretty sure that her pussy would accommodate the extra girth, but there was still a moment of doubt as she sucked his cock. However, she soon composed herself and put the doubts out of her mind, reminding herself that she had never seen a big black cock that she didn't enjoy fucking.

There was something about black men that was so taboo and wanton, and whenever she had a black cock in her, she felt like a complete slut. She felt a little tingle of adrenaline as she slid his cock out of her mouth and told him to lie down on the bed as she moved up the bed and mounted him cowgirl. As she took his full cock into her pussy in one smooth movement before she leaned forward and placed one of her nipples in his thick black lips.

He was already on the edge of cumming when she finished sucking his cock, and they both knew he wouldn't last long with the stimulation of her pussy, and a few minutes later, he deposited an enormous load of cum into her already cum filled pussy. When he finally started to soften, she raised her hips and slid off him, then stood above him on the bed as her pussy started leaking its load down onto the guy's stomach, but when he started to object, Emma just stretched out a finger and a gave him a stern look that made him think better of it. Once she had stopped leaking cum onto his stomach, she slid back down and started rubbing her pussy on the puddle of cum until she came yet again.

The host couldn't contain himself at that point. He had never seen such a totally wanton act, and as he pumped his little white cock furiously, he moaned as he started to cum, and clearly tried to shoot another load out of his cock, but there was almost nothing left to come out, leaving his cock twitching but barely producing anything. Emma looked down into her lover's eyes as she pussy fucked his stomach and then looked back up at her host as he finished masturbating. The couple spent the next ten minutes or so relaxing before the fucked again in a more traditional missionary position. When they were done again, Emma took her hands and rubbed the wet cum into her skin. Almost her entire lower body was now pretty well covered with cum, and she would have loved for one of the guys to cum on her face, but she just couldn't turn down the chance to let them shoot their load into her pussy. She was so turned on and satisfied that she had never even thought about breaking out the iPad. Luke would just have to watch the videos she took home with her.





Chapter 6

After her second lover left, the host approached her and asked her how she was doing.

"I'm fine," she answered, "In fact, I'm much better than actually. Thank you so much for arranging all of this. Something about that vacation really opened up a deep, hidden desire for me."

"It often does. But tell me, my dear, how has your husband adjusted to all of this? I mean, we really want the guys to achieve the maximum pleasure they can as well. That is why we record everything."

"Oh, he's doing fine. I have been so horny since we got back from the vacation that I fuck him every chance we get. As a matter of fact, he has had to ask for a night off a few times because he just can't keep up."

"Oh, wow. That's fabulous," the host replied. "So, he was ready for a little relief when you got back, I take it?"

"He sure was. He ended up getting more sex than he had ever got before, and I was really getting off on fucking him too, but I was biding my time until I got this opportunity. But I'm pretty sure I can balance the two quite nicely, and what's important is that nothing is behind his back. It is all exactly as advertised. But it has definitely expanded the parameters of our sex life and made us communicate better about everything else, too."

"So, are you ready for another guest?"

"Absolutely."

"Okay, then I will make the call. One of the gentlemen lives pretty close by, and I told him to wait for my call, as I wasn't sure if you would be able to cope with a third guest for the night. Remember, we still have plans for tomorrow evening as well, if you feel up to it. Also, if you would like, I have a friend who can accompany you shopping tomorrow. I would really enjoy seeing you pick out a sexy outfit to wear tomorrow evening. What you picked out tonight was absolutely stunning, and it really is one of my favorite ensembles.

In fact, after tonight, I will retire it in honor of you, and you are welcome to take it home with you, as well as anything you might want to purchase tomorrow. Of course, it will all be at no cost to you as my guest. Oh, and if you wouldn't mind repeating that act you just did on the next guest, too, it would be incredible. Watching it was absolutely mind-blowing and so spontaneous.

Emma smiled. She had just punched another hole in the glass ceiling. While the handsome black studs had been ravishing her pussy, she still maintained the upper hand. She was doing whatever she wanted, whenever she wanted. Luke was coming along nicely at home, especially since now he was clean-shaven all over and wearing panties most of the time, and the cum bath she had just dripped onto her last black lover had excited the host more than she had ever expected it would. It was entirely unrehearsed, and she just did it without thinking; in fact, that was the first time she had ever done anything like that, but now that it was such a hit with this rich gentleman, she was even more pleased with herself.

When the next gentleman eventually showed up, Emma was indeed impressed. He was coal black, what she often thought of as a dark African black. She knew he had not been on the vacation. Emma thought that was good; she was going to get some fresh cock. He was absolutely enormous, too. He must have been well over 6'6, probably closer to 6'-10", and she wondered if he was a basketball player or something. She had never fucked a basketball player, just quite a few professional football players over the years, and she wondered whether his cock was going to be long and lean like him, or would it be long and thick like she hoped?

It didn't take long for her to find out. They enjoyed a quick cocktail provided by the host, and then she led him into the special bedroom. Their host followed and took up his now usual viewing seat, and when the huge black man leaned down, Emma kissed him and slid her tongue through his thick black lips and into his mouth. He devoured her and thrust his tongue into her mouth as well, and as he did, she reached down and gently started to rub his cock.

'Oh wow." She thought as she felt the outline of it. 'I won't be disappointed with that!.'

She quickly slid out of her lingerie set except for the gold heels and smiled as she presented herself to her new lover. He wasted no time removing his shirt, pants, shoes, and socks, leaving him standing there with just his underwear on. Emma once again moved in and gently stroked his clearly massive cock through his briefs. She gently slipped her fingers into the waistband and pulled them down. As she lowered them down his thighs, his cock slowly came into view. All his pubic hair had been shaved off, and she loved this bare, slick presentation of cock, just like her bare pussy. As she tugged down on his briefs, his cock continued to come into view, and for a second, it almost looked like it came down to his knees before the briefs slipped over the head and it bobbed up in front of him.

'Oh my fucking god,' she thought to herself, 'This has to be a record.'

She wrapped her fingers around his huge ebony spear about four inches from the tip of his foreskin, which was up, covering the entire plum-sized head. What a treat, she thought to herself as she looked and realized the head was yet to come into view, and his cock was now almost entirely hard. This was easily the biggest cock she had ever seen, and she had fucked a few monsters on their free vacation! She even heard an audible gasp from their host as the enormous dark destroyer came into view. She glanced over towards the host briefly and gave him a sly, knowing smile as she watched him massage his little soft cock.

Emma leaned forward and slowly touched the tip of her tongue to the tip of his foreskin and slowly moved her hands up and down the length of his manhood, somehow getting him even harder. She slowly stroked her hand down his cock,  pulling his foreskin back as she went, exposing his thick purple head. The skin under his foreskin was just slightly lighter than the rest of his wonderful cock, and it looked like the national treasure of the Museum of African Art. It was truly magnificent. She started to bathe his cockhead with her mouth before she reached down and licked under it all the way down to his balls. She gently guided him back onto the bed and had him lie on the bed in front of her.

Placing her hand under his ass, she indicated for him to raise his hips ever so slightly, and as he did, she licked the underside of his cock again before she continued all the way down and covered his balls completely in her saliva before licking the perineum and flicking her tongue over his ass hole. The way his cock was twitching gave away how excited he was as he raised his huge long legs to give Emma better access to his cock and balls.

While she started to take the head into her mouth once again, she let her thick saliva flow, and this lubrication helped her slide even more of his enormous cock into her mouth. It soon hit the back of her throat, and her jaws ached almost instantly as her mouth released more and more saliva until it was flowing down his long black cock, looking almost like cum dripping out of her mouth. When he was completely wet all the way from the tip to his balls, she had him lie back on the bed with just his knees at the edge.

She stood up and slipped her heels off as they were too unstable on the firm mattress, then she stood naked above his throbbing black cock and rubbed her pussy for a few seconds. She could feel her arousal as well as the dripping remains of her earlier lovers' cum as it dripped out of her. Slowly, gently she sunk down until the enormous purple head made contact with her slippery pussy lips. She slowly moved down, taking the entire of his head into her pussy and then moving forward on her knees. She was genuinely worried about the size of his cock and the damage it could do, so she was careful to back up a little each time until he was bottoming out inside her, banging the head of his cock against her uterus.

She then arched back and balanced herself on her hands as she moved back on top of her black lover. She had his cock as deep in her as she could go, and there was still about three or four inches left outside of her pussy. The foam from her saliva was now combining with the new sex juices and running down from her pussy lips and showing as a white ring around his big black cock. The host was absolutely beside himself, and Emma really wished Luke could see what she was doing. Then she thought of the video that she would get at the end and really hoped it showed a closeup of the frothing junction of her beautiful white pussy as she took his big black cock.

She started fucking him as she thought about how much cock she had already taken that evening. This was her third big black lover, and he was fresh and ready to fuck, which meant her pussy and his cock were like silk meeting stone. She just loved the way he felt as she slid up and down him with her drenched pussy. His hands were all over her body too, sometimes on her hips as she methodically fucked him as deep as she could, but other times rising up and enjoying her big tits as she raised her hips and bounced on her legs, allowing him to slide almost all the way out of her. Then she plunged her pussy back down slowly again. When he finally started to thrust harder, she knew he was about to cum. She moved her ass back on the bed and spread her legs as wide as she could just as he started blasting her womb with his thick black cum. She could feel the pressure as he shot spurt after spurt into her pussy.

When he finally started to settle down, Emma knew he was almost finished drenching her cunt with his cum, and she eyed their host and smiled that same sly smile as she moved off his cock. More and more of his now shiny ebony shaft came into view as he was still covered with her saliva all the way down to his balls. Eventually, Emma felt the head pop out, and she stood above him. He had no idea what she had in mind, but luckily, he didn't do anything to spoil the moment.

She placed he finger on her swollen clit and moaned as she pressed down and started to rub. A few seconds later, she shuddered and tensed as her pussy started to expel a thick stream of sticky white cum. It dripped out and fell onto his black stomach and slightly lower, running down and across his shaven pubic area. She moved her body upward slightly and dripped another stream of cum all over his chest. He was frozen, completely stunned, and in shock as she deposited his massive load of cum back all over his body. She couldn't quite believe just how much cum he had shot into her. She could still feel it coating her vaginal walls as the drip slowed. Then, Emma decided to show her absolute dominance over this enormous black stud as she moved up further and, without warning, squatted over his face, then pushed down and placed her ruined pussy on his lips. He didn't say a word or object in any way as he grabbed her ass and pulled her down onto his face as he plowed his tongue into her. She continued to leak a significant amount of cum onto his mouth and all over his face as she fucked his face just like she had done to her husband and pressed her clit down against his lips. The friction on her clit caused her to cum again and spew even more cum all over his face. Emma looked down and could not believe that this massive guy man was so mesmerized by her pussy that he had just let her dominate him like that as she fed him his own cum.

As she looked down at him, Emma loved the heightened sense of control she felt. The huge black man would normally subdue the smaller white female and use her to satisfy his cock. But right now, she had just used him for his cock, and his cum, and then well and truly asserted her dominance over him. It was truly amazing. She knew her beauty had always been enticing, and the vacation had well and truly asserted her dominance over her husband. And she had planned well and worked hard to make sure she presented the new lifestyle as a mutual thing. Luke could never complain as she was fucking him at home every chance she got, and now she had taken it to the next level as she had her voyeur host and the most virile black man completely eating out of her hands. Well, the black guy was eating out of her pussy, but that was beside the point. Emma had to compose herself for a second and make sure this power surge didn't go to her head. She absolutely loved guys, and she would never think of dominating a man out of spite or anger. She was far from a modern feminist, and she had always liked being catered to as a lady, although she had never really enjoyed being properly dominated, so she vowed not to become domineering to her husband.

She also found it strange that this newfound act of dripping cum back onto her lover didn't seem to arouse any kind of bad feelings in her two black lovers that evening. She wondered if all black guys were this accommodating. She had to remind herself that these guys were mostly upper-middle-class men, wealthy men at that, who were perhaps more open to the mutual satisfaction of their female lovers than most. She knew that at one time, giving oral sex was still a slightly taboo topic to young black guys. She had always found white men much more willing to go down on her and more accommodating to the woman's pleasure when she was younger.

That was partly why she loved it when Luke performed oral sex on her. Now, with the renewal of her hidden desire to have big black lovers, Luke had lost his only real advantage sexually. Although his premiere advantage still remained, there was nothing that could change the fact that she loved him. Sex was not bad with him, either. In fact, it was good, especially when he learned to eat her out after he had cum in her.

That night, Emma went to sleep without cleaning herself up at all. It just seemed so erotic to her. She giggled to herself as she thought that with her husband, they would always almost race to the bathroom as soon as sex was over. Something about this newfound freedom made her feel truly wanton, at least for a short time. She knew that after one more evening in Los Angeles, she would return home to her husband and son. She paused to reflect on what a life she had gotten herself into.

The following morning, she got showered and cleaned up and had breakfast served to her by one of the staff. There was no sign of her host anywhere, and she figured that he was probably recovering from all the jerking off he had done watching her have sex with three different, well-hung black guys the night before. After she had gotten used to voyeurs watching her on vacation, she now actually relished the attention she got. Plus, it did nothing to diminish her orgasms or her satisfaction. If anything, she was now starting to become a bit of an exhibitionist, too.

Around eleven in the morning, an unexpected turn of events occurred for Emma. A maid approached her with a message that her shopping companion had arrived. Curious, Emma stepped out to meet this person, only to discover that she was Mary, the ex-wife of the host of their vacation.

As Emma spent time with Mary, she learned more about her intriguing background. Mary shared that she was still deeply in love with her ex-husband despite their separation. Their marital issues began when Mary's sexual desire waned, a change that coincided with her going through menopause. This shift in her libido led to challenges in their relationship, as Mary no longer had the same interest in physical intimacy.

Mary was candid about her lack of knowledge regarding her ex-husband's current activities, but she had her suspicions. She had made a conscious decision to move out of their shared home, allowing her ex-husband the freedom to explore his desires without any marital constraints. Interestingly, Mary mentioned that her ex-husband wasn't seeking a younger woman for a new marriage; instead, he preferred the freedom of being unattached while maintaining a cordial relationship with her.

This arrangement seemed to work for both of them. Mary did not desire a husband anymore, and they had settled into a mutually satisfying, albeit unconventional, relationship. Furthermore, Mary revealed that this wasn't the first time her ex-husband had asked her to take a younger woman shopping during these vacation events. This revelation hinted at a pattern, suggesting that the vacation may have more layers and purposes than initially apparent to the guests. Emma, likely intrigued and perhaps a bit bewildered by this information, found herself delving deeper into the complexities and histories of the people behind their luxurious island getaway.

Emma and Mary hit all the high-end shops, especially lingerie stores. After a couple of hours and a light lunch, they had purchased a few sexy outfits, and Emma knew that she would not be wearing only one outfit tonight, although she also knew that whatever she wore, the chances were it would not be for very long each time. Mary dropped her off, and she decided to use the couple of hours left in the afternoon to take a nap as she lay by the pool. After a nice dinner, the host came around, and they sat together, chatting as they had cocktails. He asked how she felt that evening, and Emma thanked him for his hospitality. Since she was returning home the next day, she said the night before was just about perfect.

"These guys are so handsome and yet so accommodating. They really want to please a woman, and it's a real pleasure to get treated like such a lady while doing something so slutty. Being treated like a lady while having my pussy stretched out by such big dicks is really the perfect combination. When I get home, Luke will know exactly what I've done and how I've been fucked. Plus, the guys seem really well educated and very much gentlemen."

"Yes, I know. The loose organization is really a hit with these guys. You well and truly blew the top off the charts on the vacation, though, so it wasn't exactly hard to get a waiting list set up with all the guys who were ready and willing to drop everything to see and please you. The guys on the vacation get the inside track, but it's strange, really; they all pass along the vacation pictures, and you proved exceptionally popular with the gentlemen who had not met you already."

That evening was pretty much the same for Emma as the night before. She now knew that their host absolutely loved watching her take a big black cock deep inside her, then watching her get up and drip his full cum load back onto his body. Her first two lovers that evening did not respond negatively to it, which still surprised her slightly, although she never knew if this was to appease the host or to appease Emma. Although, as she looked at their faces, neither of them appeared to be repulsed by this act, and Emma had known plenty of guys that would have been.

They all appeared to be successful and confident guys who were very open to sexual variety. By the time she was on to her third partner of the evening, she knew that this would be her last black lover for her trip and probably for quite a while after, so she really threw caution to the wind. After a drink and a few minutes of small talk, they got down to business. Emma loved pretty much any sexual position, but her new favorite was definitely a girl on top. Cowgirl or reverse, it really didn't matter to her. Something about these positions just allowed her much better control, and since the black cocks were so large, this was really quite important to her. The black guys seemed to really love it when she brushed their chests with her full breasts, and they loved it even more when she thrust her magnificent tits into their mouths.

She even told her final lover of the evening that she had already been with two other guys earlier that evening as she kissed him and worked her way down to his bulging cock. She waited to see the expression on her new partner's face before she continued, and when she told him she had already sucked two cocks that evening, he just smiled, and a second later, she was sucking him. After the preliminary oral sex, she placed her now nicely warmed-up pussy over the massive black cock, and slid down onto it, taking most of his cock as she practically face-whipped him with her big tits. He didn't last all that long until he shot his load deep inside her. She felt surge after surge of his cum blasting against her pussy, and as he relaxed, she lifted herself up and off his cock and moved up onto the big black man's chest. His cum started flowing as she moved her swampy pussy up and down his chest.

"Holy fuck baby, that was so erotic. I love that big black cock of yours so much. God, it gives me such a thrill when I feel it fucking me so deep."

She continued talking to him while riding and lubricating his chest, and she could see in his eyes it was having the desired effect.

"Oh baby, that feels so good. Oh god, please bring me off with your mouth one last time. I just love being eaten out. Please lick my cunt."

She didn't wait for him to answer. She just moved forward and mounted his face, and started fucking him with her cum dripping pussy. She knew she was taking a bit of a chance now, as he hadn't shown any interest in doing this, and he might see this as threatening his manhood in some way, but after a few movements, she could tell that he was fully into it. He was devouring his warm cum with his tongue as eagerly as her own husband did back home. Feeling more confident now, she started riding his mouth more forcefully, and as her clit became more erect, she could feel that she was nearing a thundering orgasm. Just before she finally screamed out and convulsed uncontrollably, she glanced over at her host, who was now jerking his little white cock furiously with his eyes closed as he dribbled his pathetic cum shot into his fist.

As he had the previous evening, her host then served her drinks and asked if she would like him to arrange another man or even men. But Emma knew that this was the perfect time to stop, having cum so hard by dominating the last big black guy, and so she politely declined her host's kind offer.

The following morning, the house staff were back at the mansion, and one of the ladies helped Emma get breakfast and pack her belongings. The videos were already prepared, and her host handed her two USB drives with them on. As promised, she packed up most of the lingerie that had been provided, and as she closed her case, she smiled as she thought about teasing her husband with the new underwear while he got to watch his wife getting fucked repeatedly by the big black cocks in the videos.

While she was extremely satisfied at that very moment, she knew that in a couple of days, she would be ready to resume fucking her own husband, except she would probably be doing it while he watched her perform on the video. She hoped that her stretched-out pussy would return to normal soon. However, she smiled to herself as she thought that if it did not, she would just be more ready to accept monster cocks on her next trip. Las Vegas was only a couple of months away, after all!
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Big Black Bull: A BBC Bull Takes His Prizes

“Look at my pussy, baby. I’m just sat here gaping wide open.”

With that, Sarah consciously contracted her vaginal muscles, and a second later, a thick stream of cum started to flow out of her.

“Look at all his cum, baby. How does it feel to see your wife’s pussy filled with black bull cum? How does it feel to see it there and know you’re now a cuckold? I bet you loved it as much as I did, you little cuck bitch.”

Stuart could only nod at first, but after a few seconds, he eventually choked out his reply.

“Yes,” he said. “Yes, I love it. I love being cuckolded by a huge black cock. It’s incredible."

Big Black Surprise: A Wife Discovers Her Husband's Dark Secret

If you had asked me what was going to happen on this vacation, I would have told you. Lots of sun, lots of drinking, and, of course, lots of sex.

But I never would have said that sex would be between me and my best friend, Chloe. I'm entirely straight. Well, I thought I was. But then, if you had told me I'd be sucking her husband Jordan's big black cock I would have said you were crazy too. None of that was ever even a possibility. I mean, sure, I guess I could have seen myself maybe sucking his cock, in some sort of crazy alternative reality where I like sucking cock, and he wasn't married to my best friend. But it was still crazy talk.

But the bit that I would have said wasn't even a possibility in an alternate reality was seeing my husband, Taylor, on his knees, with Jordan's massive black cock in his mouth. Sure, we were drunk, and yes, it was a dare, but there was no way this should have happened. And there was definitely no way Taylor should have got a boner doing it!

This vacation really has been a big black surprise for both of us!

A Cuckold Honeymoon: A Newly Married Couple Enjoy A Honeymoon With A Difference

I guess most people who read this won't understand it. You'll probably read about half of my story and say, 'There's no way any man would let that happen,' or if you're really in denial, you'd say something silly like, 'I'd punch out anyone that did that.' I've heard pretty much all of the reactions before.

You don't believe that any man would let his wife suck another guy's cock on her wedding night. And you certainly don't believe that the happily married couple would ever actually put this sort of thing in their own private vows to one another.

Well, here's the thing: if you don't want to read about a young wife and her husband pushing the cuckold boundaries to the limit on their honeymoon, then don't read this. You won't like it. You'll get all offended and insecure. You'll hate to hear the truth. Yes, size matters, and so does stamina. Just because Amy is willing to admit that shouldn't make you bitch and moan.

And when I finally find a guy to live out one of Amy's darkest fantasies, being taken and used without warning, don't bitch and moan about that either.

Just because you're little willy can't get the job done for your wife doesn't mean I'm going to let my wife suffer the same way. I'm happy she's enjoying herself. My only doubts are whether I have pushed her too far as she is driven away, bound and gagged, to be used for another man's pleasure.
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