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After spending their first night in the jungle the trio of Shelley, Amber and Izzy were surprised to see just how Dani had taken to the culture and the lifestyle.

All three of them had returned the light of a new morning wearing their own clothes, as you’d expect anybody to do. Not Dani though. Instead of wearing the clothes she’d brought with her from home she was dressed like of the members of the tribe.

Her pale skin was on display almost completely. Her breasts were visible, left exposed as the only item of clothing she wore to cover herself was a small loincloth which hung between her legs. That only covered the front, from behind all was visible, her round ass on full display.

“Dani?” Amber said, being the first one to speak when they saw their friend acting so casual in the exposing outfit, “Just… like… what are you doing?”

“Doing?” she asked, looking around in confusion. She’d only just arrived back with the pack and all she was doing was standing there, “Am I doing something weird?”

Amber slapped her face into her own palm at the girl’s thick headed antics and tutted out, “Your outfit, what is up with that outfit!?”

“Oh right!” Dani replied, giving a small twirl in place. The spin sent her loincloth flowing upwards, giving a peek of her pussy hiding within before the costume settled back in place, “Well everyone else is wearing it here so I thought I’d give it a try.”

“But you’re basically naked!” Shelley called over, pointing out in the obvious.

Apart from the loincloth the only other articles of ‘clothing’ she was wearing was some bangs and some trinkets that hung around her neck but those accessories didn’t do anything to change the fact she was practically naked.

“Yeah but so is everybody else. If anything I’d look more out of place wearing more clothing. You lot should give it a try as well.”

“Erm, no, never,” Amber said firmly.

“I don’t think I could do that…” Shelley said a bit more timidly.

“What about you Izzy?” Dani asked into the instigator of the group, “You’re interested in this sort of stuff, why don’t you give it a try?”

She was right on the money when she said it was within Izzy’s interests. She had a huge interested in the outdoors, adventures and exploring. She’d been the one who had really wanted to go and visit a tribe. However when she came face to face with the thought of dressing in such revealing garbs, having her body shown off, her cheeks started to tint red and she shook her head from side to side sharply.

“No, it’s just… I’m not sure about it,” she mumbled, playing with her hands, looking down towards the dirt ground.

“Suit yourselves!” Dani proclaimed loudly, “Well I like it and I’m gonna keep on wearing it.”

“Do not feel pressured to have to wear the local garments,” Roque’s voice called over to the group as he interrupted their conversation, dressed closer to them than the villagers, “it’s nothing something that is expected from outsiders. Even I do not wear it.”

That made them feel a little bit better about how they were dressed but still they couldn’t believe how quickly Dani had been to flash all.

Dani was a girl who once her mind was made up it was hard to sway her off course. If she said she was going to be staying in tribal clothing then she was going to be staying in tribal clothing. They were just going to have to get used to seeing their friend in such a revealing outfit.

“Okay misses, it is time for you to earn your keep. Follow me and I shall show you what you shall be doing today,” Roque told them as he prompted them to follow, the start of a day of work ahead of them.


If one had came to somewhere on holiday and they were then expected to work picking fruit they’d probably ask for their money back. However the girls had came for an experience, a gap year they could tell everybody about; they were living the local life.

However none of them were living the local life like Dani was. Not only was she dressed up like one of the locals she was also freely greeting them as they came close. The modestly dressed trio were seemingly being ignored while the men of the tribe would freely venture over to Dani to engage her in conversation.

The fourth in their group seemed so close to every man who came by and kept disappearing away with them for minutes at a time before returning. It wasn’t just a one off incident either, during their shift Dani seemed to spend more time talking with the locals and vanishing with them rather than actually doing the work they were supposed to.

“Hey what’s up with Dani?” Amber asked Roque who was helping them tend to the crops, showing them the way of live in the village and had been helping translate the conversations between Dani and the locals.

“Ah they are just very impressed with her,” he explained, “they have never seen an outsider take to their customs so quickly. It seems they are pleased to show her and teach her more.”

“What’s up with that?” Amber complained, rolling her eyes as she was stuck picking berries.

“Yeah I couldn’t go around naked like that,” Shelley said with a nod.

Izzy though kept quiet as she felt a slight hint of jealousy. She’d been the one who wanted to come to the village the most. Sure Dani had been excited but she would have been excited about anything, Izzy however really wanted to come and experience an Amazon tribe so why was it that Dani was the one getting all the special privileges and she was being ignored?

The more that she was left out the more it made her determined; the next time she got the chance she was going to spy on Dani and see what all the fuss was about.


The opportunity to slip away after Dani didn’t take long to appear. Within the hour another of the villagers approached her and after a small shared words she was being led off with an arm draped around her shoulders.

“Hey girls,” Izzy said to Shelley and Amber once Dani had gotten far enough away to slip out of hearing range, “I’m just gonna nipping to the ladies room. I’ll be back soon.”

“Yeah you call it what you want to make it sound better than peeing in a bush,” Amber replied, shooing her away.

That meant the coast was clear and Izzy was free to track after her friend. It was unfair that Dani was getting to see and learn all the cool things just because she was prepared to take her top off and wiggling her chest around, Izzy wanted to know the ways of the tribe as well.

Keeping her distance, peeking around the corners of hut to stay out of eyesight, she followed after Dani and the large villager as they vanished into a hut not too far away.

After they went inside Izzy quickly made her move, sneaking up onto the hut and leaning upwards so that she could peek her way into the hole that acted as a window and see just what Dani was being taught by the locals. She didn’t expect the sight she got or the words she heard.

“Ah!” Dani gasped out as her head rolled backwards, long red locks of hair flowing down her back as her hips were gripped tightly in a strong pair of black hands and she had her tight pussy penetrated with a hard thrust.

Her soft body squished tightly into the hard wooden surface below her teenage form as her chest was compressed over the material and her bubble butt was pulled upwards at just the right place to take the hard thrusts of the eager villager.

His big black cock pounded deep in her pussy as their skin clapped together, her ass striking into his stomach as he drilled into her squealing body.

Izzy stumbled backwards in shock, falling down to the ground at the sight. She never imagined that her dear friend was fucking a villager.

That was when it dawned on her. She’d been going off with villagers all morning, it hadn’t been just this guy. She wasn’t fucking a villager, she was fucking the whole village!

While she was still trying to process all the information a shadow cast over her body. She turned sharply and found their guide to the village, Roque, looking down at her.

“The other misses said you were going to the toilet. Looks like you decided to spy on your friend instead.”

He reached down and gripped a hold of her wrist. There was no way for her to overpower him. She was a normal, pretty, young woman. He was a tall, strong, muscular black man. He could manhandle her with ease as he dragged her from the floor and threw her forward into the hut.

Izzy’s body suddenly being flung through the hanging bead door covering brought the attention of the brutish villager and the lustful Dani who milked his large cock.

“Oh hey Izzy,” she somehow seemed to say casually, even as her words were dripping with the sexual sound of her hot moans, “did you come to get bred too?”

“Dani,” Izzy said in shock, her body trembling, “what the hell are you doing?”

“What does it look like? I’m making babies. I’m being knocked up by this big, black, stud.”

She giggled in joy as he kept on pulsing and thrusting into her, making all of her soft, slender body buck and shake around, her chest rolling back and forth over the wooden surface as her ass bounced from the impact of his muscular body.

Izzy tried to find the words to respond but what she’d been told was so shocking to her words just didn’t want to come. Her lips moved in place, small sounds slipped free but nothing close to an answer seemed to materialize.

While she was distracted Roque had made his move. Taking the bowl of liquid that had been used to get Dani into her groove he grasped at Izzy’s chin and began to pour the drink between her lips.

“Now come on, drink up little lady. We had plans for you tonight but it seems we must speed things up a little.”

Izzy tried to escape but he was too strong, she couldn’t get away and a small sip of the liquid had already made it into her mouth. Besides with how strong the intoxicating scent coming from the formula was it wasn’t long until her mind began to feel hazy and her lips softly parted again.

Once her mouth’s resistance crumbled, and crumbled easily, she was given a taste of the raw, powerful, aphrodisiac potion that was brewed within.

“Do not be scared Miss. Izzy, we are just going to make you like your friend,” her body starting to get weaker as the brew was having its way with her mind, “You should feel honored. Your first time has already been promised to the chief of the village. When you awake you shall begin your new life as his breeder girl.”

She did her best to stay awake but the moment she was caught was the moment she was defeated. With the drink in her system, with that strong drug, it wasn’t long until her eyes were getting heavy and everything was turning from a haze to total darkness.

The sound of her friend getting her pussy filled with a hot explosion of fertile cum was the last thing which met her ears before she passed out.


Izzy’s eyes shot open before she sat up like a bolt. Her head flicked from side to side as she observed her surroundings. The last thing she remembered was seeing her friend Dani being violated by one of the locals and then everything started to get funny.

Looking around she recognized the location but it wasn’t the place she last remembered being. No, she’d been taken back to the place she had stayed the night before, to the chief’s hut.

She rubbed a hand against her temple. It wasn’t the fact she was tired, despite having only just awoken her body actually felt like it was overflowing with energy yet her mind felt so very hazy.

“What happened?” she groaned out to herself.

“What happened is you saw something we didn’t plan on you seeing,” a booming, commanding, voice piped out through the hut. There was one member of the tribe who could carry such authority in his voice. Seeing as they were in his hut it was no surprise to find him there.

Izzy had met the village chief the day before when she was allowed to stay with him. As the chief of the whole village he had the largest and most luxurious accomodation of them all. Rather appropriately he was also the largest member of the tribe in both height and build.

While he only covered his modesty in the same way as the rest of the tribe, with a simple loincloth hanging down over himself, he was dressed in manners of feathers and headwear to make him stand out above all other members in the tribe.

Sitting in his grand throne he looked down upon Izzy who had to twist her body around to face up to the village ruler.

“What did you do to Dani?” Izzy panted up at the ruler as she began to feel her body heating up. It felt like her insides were on fire!

“The same thing we have done to you little lady. We just give you a little something to make you feel more at home here.”

The heat that circulated through her body only grew more and more intense, her cheeks starting to grow red as she gasped up for air.

Her fingers gripped tightly into her clothing. She was dressed like an explorer, a tight, small green outfit that showed enough flesh to keep cool and keep herself mobile while being very modest. However it wasn’t keeping her very cool when she felt a supernova pulsing through her veins.

“What’s happening to me?” she asked him, her words coming out as a long wheeze as the temperature was becoming unbearable for the poor girl.

“You are simply learning your place in the pecking order. You are learning what is your role in this village,” he told her as he grasped a hold of his loincloth, tugging off his body with a firm pull, “Here men are the providers. Women are simply meant for breeding.”

Her eyes were drawn to his big black cock as soon as he pulled it free. Big wasn’t doing it justice. It was big for a man of his stature but he was already a titan, a giant bordering on man. His cock was enormous, it was thicker than her arm; longer too.

She dragged herself closer without even thinking about it, she was in total awe. Her heart was beating so hard in her chest as her eyes were glued onto the sight of that firm slab of black meat which was pulsing in the air like a column. Before she knew anything about it she was nestled between his thighs looking up at his majestic manhood, drowning her senses in his aura.

“I was going to save you for tonight but now that we have forced into action we may as well begin. Show me what you can do little lady.”

Izzy wasn’t a slut, she certainly didn’t think of herself as one, but when he told her what to do she did it and within her moments her lips were dragging up along the underside of his firm cock with her tongue licking up the strong taste of his masculinity.

Her pussy, boiling in heat and need was throbbing readily, leaking juices into her sweat coated outfit as the intoxicating scent of his body flooded into her mind and further stirred that haze that was leaving her feeling so dizzy and euphoric.

The chief’s large, strong, commanding hand rested on the back of her head and guided her upwards, showing her mouth up the length of his shaft to the bulbous head.

Hot breaths flowed from her parted lips as she embraced his manhood with a soft squeeze in her velvety pillows, her mouth suckling onto his tip as her body trembled in lust. Her mind barely remembered being force fed such a powerful drink, one that seemed more than capable of turning the civilised white girls into tribal breeding sluts.

Hungrily she ravished the cock in her mouth. She struggled to stretch her lips open to accommodate the monstrous girth of his cock, the beast dripping with her saliva, her small, soft hands pumping along the exposed, glossed, length, needing both hands to wrap around his python.

“I don’t think you’ll fit that in there,” the chief groaned down to her as she struggled with his manhood, “that hole isn’t designed to take man. You shall undress for me and then we shall continue.”

She had such a strong reaction to his words. She felt like she still had full control over herself but she couldn’t resist him. She didn’t need to do as he asked but she wanted to do as he asked, or told.

Soon the green fabric was dropping off her body, exposing the pale flesh which contrasted with the tanned, brown, skin which coated her face and her limbs.

Her adventurer's garb slipped away, followed by her plain white underwear, the panties soaked, until she was completely exposed in front of the chief, her face red and her heart pulsing, pussy lips glistening with need as she stood before him, aching for his touch.

“Good woman,” he told her as he patted a hand down upon his lap, drawing attention to his stallion of a black shaft, “now come to me and take my children.”

She shivered as she moved closer to him, slowly starting to mount his body, climbing up onto his lap. Her small pussy kissed to the head of his giant cock, she was in awe at just how huge his manhood was. It looked like it could split her in half.

However she couldn’t resist him. Despite stripping down naked her body still felt uncontrollably hot, she was still burning up with her pussy pulsing in need. She had an itch that needed to be scratched and he was the only one who could scratch it.

Izzy rolled her hips forward and back, her fingers latching onto his shoulders as she lubed him up with her dripping pussy juices, adding to that saliva coating which was already running down his shaft.

Even though his cock had been coated in her juices from both top and bottom still she struggled to push herself down around his girth. He was a brute, a half giant; she didn’t believe she’d be able to take it al..

“Silly little girl doing bad job,” he said with a sigh, shaking his head. He took a firm hold of her sides, his strong hands holding her sides. With authority as the man he pulled her down firmly and pierced her tight pussy with his big, black, cock, “allow me to help.”

As her tight, small, body was stretched open by such a huge man she released a long squeal, her fingers clinging onto his muscular form. It was her first time, she should have been in agony. But that giant cock in her pussy, it felt euphoric.

“So little lady, does it feel good?” he asked with a chuckle, seeing the way she groaned from her quivering lips.

“So good, so good,” she slurred out messily, face glowing red, lips drooling, eyes watering as her insides were filled to the brim.

“You want more, yes?”

“Yes, more, please,” she begged him, words dripping with sexual need.

“Good, together we will fill your stomach with my young.”

The veins pulsed in the back of his hands as he kept a firm grasp of that slender body and began to work his hips, drilling the force of his body upwards into her tight, pink, slit, violating it with his tribal meat, making her soft buns clap down into him and her tits shake up and down.

Every thrust of his body sunk that large dick up against her womb. The strike didn’t fill her with satisfaction, it only filled her with an even greater need. Being fucked by his cock was amazing but she needed more than just that, she needed his seed filling up her body.

She could feel his hefty balls swinging up to meet each powerful thrust of his body, the swollen orbs giving her behind a firm spanking. Such large tanks promised to fill her up with enough body to drown her eggs and keep her knocked up until the end of time and she loved it.

Any thoughts she had about the outside world, her home, were slowly starting to melt away with every thrust of his cock up into her pussy. She’d always wanted to experience a tribal village and now she was starting to feel like she’d never want to stop experiencing it, she wanted to stay forever, stay as the chief’s breeder girl.

Izzy could feel something bubbling through her body, a pulse of pleasure coursing through her veins as her body tightened up and an explosion of orgasmic bliss rippled over her, sending the feeling of heaven washing through her from head to toe.

While she was driven to orgasm he was not. She quivered and throbbed time and again, a magical feeling of euphoria coursing through her but he just kept on going, working into her body and pounding his bulbous cock deep into her sweet, fertile, loins.

He was a beast in the body of a man, the way he could just keep on thrusting into her without slowing, without weakening. Her behind was glowing red from the raw contact of his body clapping into hers and she’d been forced to so many orgasms it had made her lose count, her entire body tingling.

Her body was begging for his seed, obsessed with need for his seed. Looking down at her the chief could see the obvious lust, the obsession, the desire burned into her expression.

His limit was finally approaching. He could feel that rush bubbling up inside of him, on the verge of being released. It was only fair to warn her that she was about to get knocked up with his tribal seed.

“It time little lady, time to breed you. Here comes my children,” he grunted down to her as he grasped her firmly and pulled her all the way down to the base of his cock which pulsed and throbbed in her body and began to fill her with his virile seed.

A gasp poured from her lips as her curvy body shivered in place feeling all of that warmth spreading to her insides, her womb being filled with a hot cum filling.

With his huge cock, his giant body and his heavy, swollen, nuts it was no surprise that he had such a large amount of cum to offer to her body. It wasn’t long until her womb was being bloated and she was finding it hard to keep it all contained inside her fertile center. Soon the surge of jizz was rushing back around his throbbing length and pouring from her juicy twat.

Her eyes rolled into her skull, her teeth gritting together as she was bred by the giant villager, his tribal children being bred into her womb, her body being marked as his brood slut.

His orgasm seemed to last a lifetime until he was done putting his claim on her holes. Her body collapsed forwards into his large muscular chest, her breaths deep and heavy as she gasped for air, stomach swollen.

The chief brushed his commanding hands down over her head, brushing through her brunette hair as she laid panting on his body.

“You will breed me many wonderful children little lady. You will be here for a very long time.”

She couldn’t deny him. Her mind seeked his commands, her heart pined for his attention and her womb was being filled with his child. Her simple trip to the Amazon was turning into a life changing experience and she still had two friends in line to feel the same wonder.
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