It was always too good to be true, if they’d thought about it; a four month tour on the cruise ship with the rate of pay being offered but of course they didn’t think. The job required Denis to work as a porter and Ruth his wife of three years a waitress and barman.
The pay was great the prospect of travelling around the Caribbean for four months was too good an opportunity to resist. In fact after interview and the call telling them they had been successful they felt as if things could not be better. That had changed so much now.

They had spent a week before departure getting familiar with the ship and their duties which had already changed from what they had expected: Denis had to work as a porter and cabin attendant fetching drinks and food for anyone who wanted it plus attend the dining room and cocktail lounge. It was more than he’d expected and long hours but he guessed that for the level of pay he was getting it wasn’t that surprising.

Ruth on the other hand was also working in the private dining rooms but her main job was in the cocktail lounge and that was where the problem lay. She had to wear a uniform which was outrageous; black fishnet tights under a really tiny black stretch body stocking that was high cut and cupped and separated her breasts. It had sleeves made of see-through mesh. She also had to wear really high heels that made her ankles ache after a couple of hours but since the uniform was worn all the time when she worked there it was more than a little uncomfortable. She also had a white version that she was to wear when attending the private dining rooms.
She wore it because to do otherwise was to throw away the chance of this great job and anyway she’d been told she would have to wear an alluring uniform so had at least been partially aware. The week of the induction they met the other workers; two dozen other couples and ten women on their own. Ruth commented that the single women were different from the rest both in their manner, more relaxed and confident, almost bored plus their looks; they were all rather sleazy.
They were soon familiar with the ship and their basic duties which seemed fine but then on the third night they held a staff party. The main crew, fifty five men and the new arrivals; twenty four white couples and ten white women gathered for a buffet meal and drinks. That was when it happened: The single women spent a long time chatting up the new men including Denis plus the crew spent their time chatting up the wives. It was strange to see but after a time several couples left with one of the crew and sometimes another woman although Ruth noticed two left with just a crew member.

Finally they were left with nine couples and around thirty five of the all black crew. Denis pieced what happened next from vague memories that reoccurred to him over the next few days but it was imperfect. There was dancing and music and despite her reluctance Ruth was dragged onto the dance floor by one of the crew and she, along with all the other white women, were dancing. A couple of the men were too but they were frozen out and in the end the rest of the crew started a drinking game and he and the other new recruits were pressed into playing.
Now Denis was no slouch but several of the men soon became intoxicated and it seemed to him that the crew might be rotating but he didn’t know then very well and it was hard to make out the difference between one black face and another in the subdued lighting. Ruth seemed to be having a good time although it was hard to see her since she was in amongst a group of dancing black bodies.
The ‘game’ had lasted about forty minutes, although they’d all been drinking for the past several hours, when the first guy collapsed and was soon followed by another. They were shipped out leaving seven of the white husbands left and that shortly became five when another two fell by the wayside; one left throwing up in the toilet where he remained with the other asleep in his chair.

After an hour and a half only four were still conscious and Denis was totally drunk but still the game went on until finally with a cheer he was declared the winner. He looked about noticing that only a couple of his fellow newcomers were still at the table both crashed and there were only two black crewmen.

He turned to see what was happening with his wife but the dance floor was clear however what he did see was a woman lying draped over one of the sofas that lined the walls being screwed by one of the black guys and it was clear from her crossed legs that she was enjoying it.

“My wife?” Denis slurred.

“Ah! yes your lovely wife. I think she’s gone of with one of the crew!” he gestured at the rutting couple suggesting that was what she might be doing but he shook his head. Not Ruth.

“Goodnight.” He said as he got to his feet and staggered to the door. He heard sniggers and then an arm on his shoulder. “I best see you back to you cabin. Don’t want you falling overboard and besides if your woman is being tapped I might get some!”

This was an unpleasant suggestion but Denis was far too drunk to do more than give a scowl. They made their way down to the lower deck where the crew quarters were and along towards their cabin. The man, Denis didn’t know his name opened the door and ushered him inside. The moment he entered he realised Ruth was indeed engaged in sex but it wasn’t just sex it was far worse. She was on her back on the bed with a black man pounding her as she wailed and held him in a similar fashion to the woman he’d seen at the party. Not only this but she had seen him enter the cabin but barely paused before continuing to let the man fuck her.

She lay on the bed her dress bunched about her waist still wearing her stockings her breasts pulled clear of her bra and the dress top turned down. She looked a complete slut as she panted and moaned as the large black cock pumped into her. The man kissed her and she responded their tongues swirling in the others mouth then when he broke from this he whispered something and she responded by crossing her legs pulling him further into her. His companion directed Denis to a seat where he fell in his drunken haze watching his wife hit a climax then the man shortly after. The guy withdrew and laughing at Denis shook his large black cock at him.

“Your wife is a good lay!” He stated doing up his belt. Denis tried to rise angrily but was pushed down as the man passed him. The second man had already pulled down his own underwear and was positioning himself between Ruth’s legs. Denis heard a faint ‘no’ but then as the man worked into her he heard her voice stronger now.
“Oh, oh My… Oh… Umm… yes that’s it…Oh Fuck yes…umm… fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck  God fuck Yes!” The man had only been in her maybe a minute or two and he noticed her legs gripping him hard as she climaxed.

Denis was not only shocked by his wife’s actions he was shocked by the level of enthusiasm she was displaying it was like a different woman. He got to his feet again but the first man was still watching and again thrust him back down. He was left to watch the man fucking Ruth, who made receptive noises until with a big yell he came. The men then left laughing and Denis staggered to his feet and went to his wife. It took one look at her to realise she was high on something. Denis didn’t know what to do. She was now drifting off to sleep a contended look on her face her pussy open and gaping with the cum of the two men partially visible.

All he could do was pull down her dress and then remove his own clothes. After locking the cabin door he lay next to her in the heat of the room looking at his damp flushed wife as she slept in post coital contentment. The next morning Ruth remembered very little but Denis did. Worse after couple of conversations with others he realised that every woman left dancing had suffered the same fate and he guessed those who pair off earlier had too although their men might have been seduced by the single women as well.

The crew meeting late that morning was different. The captain stood beaming as he told the couples that they’d all enjoyed a wild night and that he was aware that every one of them had sampled the delights of at least one black crewman. He then added that it was expected that they should be ‘nice’ to both crew and the guests when they arrived in a couple of days. This brought some angry exchanges from the husbands but after a scuffle it was brought to their attention that the women had all willingly fucked the men so it was expected they would do so freely from now on and any dissent would be punished. As if to prove a point one of the larger men tried to get at the captain and was beaten up with sufficient vigour until his wife pleaded for them to stop.

She was brought forward and after a few words she hesitantly began to remove her clothes until she stood naked with tears running down her face. The captain then made her kneel and suck his cock as he continued.

“You are ours to use and abuse. We are at sea and accidents happen so no mentioning this to any of the guests when they arrive. Ladies as I think you can now guess, that your duties also include entertaining both the guests and crew when they ask for it. That is why you will dress so sexily when in the cocktail lounge and private dinning rooms. The private rooms are hired by our guests for dinner followed by sexual entertainment, these include floor shows and sex with guests if they pay extra. You will have a busy night when you are working there. Remember you will be punished if you refuse however this is not a floating brothel so you have to be discrete. No sex unless they have paid and never outside the function rooms or their cabins. Thankfully we also have some experienced personnel on board…” he gesticulated at the single women. “…who will organise you all. 
Husbands will work as we have already directed but be warned there are two couples here who are not what they seem and if anyone tries to conspire against us you will soon find that it was a huge mistake. OK now we have another training day today only I think it’s the women who will require further training in their new duties.” He patted the woman sucking his cock on the head and then held her hair as she made to stop.

Denis felt sick but he didn’t say a word. Another man was slapped about a bit when he got angry but the rest drifted off to work in shock. Ruth gave him a fear filled look then allowed herself to be steered out by one of the single women. Despite the warning Denis tried to speak with one of the men who had left with his wife and a black crewman before the dancing began only he wouldn’t talk at first however later the guy decided to chat since like Denis he wasn’t trying to organise anything just getting facts.

“I think the women were drugged. “ He stated the obvious. “Jenni was getting quite vocal about stuff then when crewman began to chat her up she was all for going back to our cabin and getting it on with the two of us.” Denis didn’t ask but assumed this wasn’t their first threesome.

“Anyway we got back to our room only she’s unstoppable and the guy wouldn’t let me have a go at all then after a few minutes I got really woozy he’d drugged my beer I think and I woke this morning Jenni lying on the bed looking like she’d had a dozen men or more. The man explained that earlier he’d spoken to a couple of other one whose wife and he had gone of with one of the white women and a crew member.

“She was drugged as well of course but the guy went along with it because the other woman seemed to have the hots for him only when they got back to their cabin the two of them seduced his wife as he too was drugged. The other bloke had a similar experience to you only he never got back to his cabin before he passed out so only saw the after effects on his wife.”

Denis looked at the man wanting to say something rebellious but daring not to. “I guess we can’t do anything.”
“It’s worse, believe me, they’ve all been dosed again. I had to pass the gym earlier and there were five of our wives having what can only be described as an orgy with over a dozen of the crew. And when I was in the staff canteen just now that really pretty dark haired woman with the pony tail was making out with a huge guy and it was like she was in love. Begging him to keep fucking her and telling him he could visit her anytime. Made me feel sick!” He added with feeling.

Denis did too and he’d not witnessed this but also knew Ruth was probably wrapped about a crewman right now. That evening he was back in his cabin changing when Ruth came in. She had on a short dress which was creased and had damp marks all over it. She looked at him then said ‘don’t ask’ before stripping and taking a shower. Denis noted her shaven pussy was gaping as she washed the filth from her body. They dressed for the evening meal, the last before the guests arrived the next day, then without a word went to see what other torments awaited them.

They ate on tables with two couples and five or six crewmen on each, one of the single women sat with Denis and Ruth. After the meal they were told they would play some party games and then the single women chose one of the wives from their table and led them to the stage area at the end of the room. Of course the main dining room was designed to cater for two hundred and twenty guests so there was plenty of room for the crew. Ruth had been chosen and stood nervously with the others on stage then on a signal she got to her knees and the other woman lifted her dress to reveal a bare pussy. This was repeated by nine others and the wives then began to lick and suck on the others sex. As Denis watched the single women; whores he now guessed wriggled and encouraged her to get deeper and then to his absolute horror ten men got up and without a pause chose a woman each.
Ruth was moved to the edge of the low stage placed on her back, legs hanging over the edge. She was third in a line of the ten and as he watched in misery the man dropped his clothes and waved a simply huge cock about before working it into his wife. The whore then dropped onto her face and for the next ten minutes they were like this until the woman had what appeared to be a climax and stood clear.

It was then Denis witnessed the man hammering into Ruth whose heels were put on his shoulders so he could get deeper. Ruth didn’t appear to be particularly enjoying the act but the woman next to her was writing about and gave a small screech when she had what must have been a major climax. Ruth’s lover then stopped apparently having cum and pulled out of his wife. She put her legs up on the stage her knees up and parted her puffy sex open once more. After a few minutes longer they were told to sit down which they did Ruth giving him a ‘I’m sorry’ look before she took her seat.

 The couples not involved in that were next and the men were told to strip their wives who stood all dressed in identical black hold ups and heels as another group of men came to the stage and as their husbands held them up from behind the men began to fuck then standing up. A few got into it and were moaning and kissing back but most were clearly upset being so close to their husbands as they got screwed. Then they were ordered to lay down and their wives got over then, pussy to head and the man began to fuck them as the husband looked on. As this continued Ruth was told by the other woman to ‘help’ the men at their table who had not got any relief which was three. She then got under the table and began to give the first oral sex as the other woman did the second man.

Ruth was still sucking the third man when the next ‘game’ began. Two wives were ordered to choose two men who they would like to double penetrate them. It was awful seeing the fear in their eyes as they selected men to do this to them but they at least got to try to select men who didn’t look as large as some. Of course the act was both painful for the woman and distressing for the husbands but eventually after ten minutes they were used to it and one of the woman even had a major climax. After than Denis had to sit holding Ruth’s hand as she lay on the table as men went around the room taking the women as they pleased. It was after midnight when they went to their cabin, Ruth had been fucked four times. She cried a little but she was resigned to her fate so the next day she told him he’d better remain strong because she had been warned things would get busier.
Denis sat in the cabin, it was two am but he wanted to relax before going to sleep. Ruth hardly ever in his bed at night but was either entertaining a guest or a member of the crew. While she still gave him encouraging kisses and affirmations of love he was deeply upset especially as he knew from other husbands that a few of the women were actively embracing this change of lifestyle. Their wives were expected to offer sexual services to passengers and it was known that some did this more enthusiastically than others. Worse some were actually seeking out the more sexually desirable members of the crew to be with and there was a rumour Ruth was one of these.

It was towards the end of the second month that he saw his wife firsthand. He was cleaning out a blocked basin in the crew quarters when he head voices and saw one of the largest members of the crew appear with Ruth by his side. He watched from his position, more or less hidden from them as his wife kissed the man passionately and said in a quiet but clear voice that she’d missed not being with him the past few days. The man gave a deep laugh then said he was keen to fuck her again as well. With that they tore at their clothes before the man jumped his wife burying his monster cock in her without a pause. Worst of all was the ease that she took it in her mewing in satisfaction then she mumbled obscenities as they went at it really hard. Denis crept out after twenty minutes as his wife was urging the big man to keep fucking her.

Month three was even tougher as Ruth, along with over half the women had taken up permanent residence in the crew quarters. She seemed to be with the big man a lot of the times and although she still waved and said hello to him that was about it as without the shared cabin they saw little of each other except at when they were working. He knew she was giving sexual favours to passengers and once he stumbled upon her riding a man on the upper deck at two in the morning when few were still up. She saw him smiled but carried on happily even though she knew he was watching.

Month four was the time several women discovered they were pregnant and it was with trepidation Denis watched Ruth as she ate with the crew looking to see if she was developing a bump but it was hard to tell. It was just before their final week he saw her in shorts and a tight top and finally noticed the belly was rounder than before. He prayed that it was something else but knew what it really meant. When it was finally over and the ship docked Denis and Ruth found themselves alone with the captain where they were given a bonus cheque and Ruth said her goodbyes to a number of the crew. They had not been alone to talk to one another for well over three weeks until they finally departed and got in their taxi home. That was when Ruth turned to Denis and gave him a huge kiss.

“Thank you for being the best husband. Do you know you were the only one not to be punished?”

“I wasn’t aware anyone was punished.” He replied.

“Yes everyone but you. Seems some of them tried to resist in the first month then there were the ones who got so upset about what was going on they couldn’t cope and refused to work. They all suffered really badly.”
“I noticed a few of the guys disappeared for a while.” He conceded.

“Not just the men. Their wives were punished as well, there were some pretty disgusting sex acts performed by them and then there were the markings. I’m so relieved you were controlled about it otherwise we’d still be on the ship, walking around with awful tattoos everywhere.”

“I never noticed anything, well a few of the guys were a little quiet after the first month or so but to be honest we didn’t mix that much, well I didn’t anyway.”

“Just as well! Several of them were chemically castrated. I’m not sure how long it lasts but I believe up to two years. Then a few of them were locked up, their willies I mean, and a couple had some nasty things written on them to match their wives.”
“like what?”

“My wife fucks black men for pleasure is the common one but there were a couple with I’m a faggot and love to see my wife fucking black guys. Then of course the wives all got something.”

“But we were spared.” He said gratefully.

“We’ll not totally, I’ve got one but it’s far better than the others.”

Denis blanched. “What does it say?”

“Actually it’s a statement really. I’ve got black bred just above my cunny.”

“So it’s true?” He whispered.

“Well without protection for four months and a boat load of black sailors to satisfy it’s bound to be true. Thankfully though they were all really good to me, they appreciated how compliant I was and how nice you were so I got to pick my lovers most of the time. In fact thanks to your good behaviour I got to fuck the three biggest studs regularly which was a real buzz especially Mantula; who is a foot long and as thick as my wrist. Thankfully I got used to him after a few weeks as he practically possessed me. This is his.” She rubbed her belly.

“What will we do?” Denis asked looking at her swelling stomach.

 “Well he has an open invitation to visit us and he’s going to do so after the weekend.”
“But… but why?”

“He’s the father of my baby and besides we both know I’m his! Lets face it you’ve seen how much pleasure he gives me when we have sex, I’d be mad to deny myself.”

Denis slumped as they drove home.

“Don’t worry.” Ruth added as they got out of the taxi. “There’s a little surprise for you.”
Three days later Mantula stood at their door Ruth wrapped about his massive black frame. It was only when he entered the house carrying two cases Denis realised he was coming to stay for a while. Behind him he saw Jenny one of the wives carrying another two case and with a shock understood what the surprise was, the man was moving in!

“Mantula will be with us until the next sailing which is in a month time. Jenny will be staying as well!” Denis looked confused, perhaps they were a couple or more likely the black bastard liked two women at once.

Ruth looked at him and smiled. “Henry, her husband was very bad and is still being punished but Jenny has suffered enough for his errors and wanted to move out so she’d come to stay with us of a bit.”

“Ok.” Denis stated finally and gave the woman a smile. “Shall I take those?” He pointed at the bags.

“Thank you, you can show me to our room and help me settle in.” She added with a smile. Denis looked at his wife who was already half undressed as Mantula’s huge hands pushed her panties aside and had dragged a breast from her dress.

“We’ll take the main bedroom but you to can share the spare room, single bed but I don’t suppose either of you will mind that much!”

A short time later Denis was looking at Jenny’s slightly swollen stomach which had “Pleasure seeker” was tattooed around her belly-button. There was also “Cum Queen” above her bare sex with the distinct picture of a black cock & balls on her left breast. They were large and conspicuous unlike his wife’s small tattoo which was easily hidden. The woman was eager to please Denis and insisted on them having sex that afternoon. She told Denis she despised her husband for being such an arse both trying to attack the captain and not quitting his resistance when he’d been made aware of what would be written on his wife.

As far as she was aware he was chemically castrated in the third month which meant he would suffer for a year or more but added he deserved it. She was upset about the tattoos but when Denis said they actually looked ok she insisted they have sex. She was very loose and admitted she’d been used by more than one of the crew most evenings for more or less the whole contract.

Ruth was very vocal with her new lover and that night Denis was woken several times as they went at it for hours. The next morning Ruth looked shattered as she prepared breakfast but that didn’t stop Mantula taking her in front of Jenny and Denis over the table his monster cock looking even bigger that close up. The next few weeks were strange. None of them had work to do so it was spent resting but that mean Ruth taking cock whenever she could, not that Mantula was restrained. Finally he packed to leave promising to visit sometime after the babies were born. Ruth cried as he went but once he was gone she turned to Denis and asked him if he still cared for her.

“You know I do.” He said looking apologetically at Jenny who’d shared his bed for the past weeks.

“Jen, how about you continue to sleep with Denis?” She asked turning to the other woman.

“But why?”

“Don’t you want to?”

“Well yes only I thought…”

“Look we both know after Mantula I won’t enjoy sex anymore with Denis not fo a while anyway but you clearly still do and I want him to be happy. Denis argued but was batted away and accepted this bizarre arrangement. After this arrangement continued for a month or more both women got too large so they stopped and waited for their respective births. It was strange for Denis watching his wife deliver a large black baby then just a week later being present as Jenny delivered hers. The midwife gave him daggers looks once she’d spotted the tattoos until Jenny told her he was not her husband and therefore had nothing to do with her markings.

It was a little over five months before Ruth selected another black lover. She spent ages searching the internet in an attempt to find what she said she needed which was a ‘truly destructive’ cock. It came attached to an equally mean man called Drey. He was a little over six four nearly two hundred and fifty pounds and the meanest man Denis had ever met. Ruth confessed one evening when the three of them were alone that she adored being treated like a sex object and it turned her on to be called awful names and publicly humiliated. After three months of this he grew bored and only then did Ruth begin to curb her behaviour for a while. It was actually a year and a half after the cruise that Mantula returned and this time he stayed for five months. To Denis’s distress Jenny, whom he had grown close to, was easily seduced by the man in front of him and with Ruth’s encouragement joined them in their bed several times a week. Denis saw the man’s colossal cock ruin both women; not only stretching both of them so much they stopped having sex with him because it was pointless but taking them to levels of pleasure it was impossible for them to reach with a less endowed man.
They were both pregnant when he finally left.
