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Never before had the girls experienced a festival like that which the village was throwing.

Under the natural glow of a star filled night sky, further illuminated by the hot glow of a roaring fire, the sound of beating drums filled with the rainforest air as the locals danced wildly around the rising flame.

It was a party to welcome the newcomers into the village with a show of how the locals celebrated.

There was food aplenty, cups were overflowing with drink and the dust of the dirt floor was kicked up by the beating, dancing, swirling feet of the locals, leaving the air glistening with a flame reflecting shimmer.

Both Shelley and Amber were enjoying the event to some degrees despite it being outside their usual range of experiences. However they couldn’t help feel bothered about the way their fellow friends were experiencing the event.

Just like Dani had to start with, Izzy had also taken a leaf out of the local’s book when she decided to do away with her usual style of dress, the one that they’d brought with them from home, and instead was wearing the traditional garb of the village.

Not only were the two of them dancing around with their breasts and behinds on full show, shaking and swaying, they were also getting very physical with the villagers.

When dancing they didn’t keep their distance. When a thick, black, muscular tribesmen came dancing close the two of them pressed their tanned, caramel, bodies in tightly, grinding flesh on flesh in something bordering on the sexual.

Amber shook her head as once again she saw Dani and Izzy grinding back, allowing the locals to rub their strong hands over their curves.

“Unbelievable,” she complained, a sight slipping from her lips, “a few days in the village and the two of them have turned into sluts. Did they only want to come here to fuck around with the locals?”

“Come on, they ain’t like that,” Shelley protested, even if she was shocked with the way her friends were acting.

It was like their inhibitions had been packed away with the rest of their clothing; they almost seemed like different people. The way they were letting the natives touch them and the way they were touching back.

“Then what do you call that?” Amber complained, pointing to Dani and Izzy stroking their hands over the body of one of the many huge, muscular, black males in the village, “They’re flirting with these savages.”

“I don’t think they’re savage.”

“They live in huts, dress in rags and barely speak a proper language. If we aren’t lucky we’ll probably end up being roasted on an open flame.”

A gullible Shelley didn’t like the sound of that one bit as she squealed and grasped a hold of Amber’s arm, clinging on tightly for dear life. Izzy and Dani both took a good time to return from fraternizing with the locals.

“Hey what are you two doing?” Izzy asked, her body almost completely on display.

“Yeah you two should dance as well, it’s super fun!” Dani said cheerly.

“No thanks,” Amber sighed out, “wouldn’t want to get in the way of you flirting with the locals.”

“What we aren’t flirting?” Izzy said, not that the scoff Amber replied with showed she’d managed to convince her.

“Yes sure you ain’t. Rubbing your naked body onto theirs, all just a spot of fun. You on a two woman crusade to make them think all white girls are sluts?”

Izzy sighed as she took Dani’s hand and began to pull her back to the height of the party, the villagers dancing around an open flame.

“Come on Dani, let’s leave the grouch and Shelley alone.”

Shelley popped her head out after her two half dressed friends had departed from the scene and asked, “Don’t you think you were being a bit rude?”

“Well they deserved it for acting like sluts. They’re giving us all a bad name. If those two keep at it these brutes will be trying it on with us next.”

“What are you talking about?”

“They’ll be coming to fuck you next!”

Shelley went back to clinging and hiding, forcing a long sigh out of Amber’s lips. She had to babysit the dummy in the group and watch the rest of their pack turn into sluts, just brilliant.

She pushed one of the mud cups into Shelley while she grasped a hold of the other, “Stop being such a baby. Come on let’s drink up. Bit of alcohol should help us get over being abandoned.”

The two of them tapped their cups together before starting to drink the contents. The alcohol was incredibly strong, almost overwhelming and seemed to burn down their throats rather than any sort of soothing.

“This drink tastes awful,” Shelley complained, spluttering up, tongue hanging out.

“What the heck do these savages let pass for drink?” Amber continued in protest before she felt her body stumble slightly.

The image of the roaring flame and the dancing mass of bodies surrounding it slowly began to get blurred and hazy. She tried to lift an arm up to rub her eyes but she couldn’t seem to find the energy to control her body the way she wanted to; sudden exhaustion was gripping her.

“Shelley, something’s wrong…” Amber said back to her friend in a slight daze, only to find that Shelley had dropped down to the floor, fast asleep.

It wasn’t long before the world in front of Amber was going the same way, all the colors, the hot reds and oranges melting away until everything was one solid shade of black, the girl passing out on the dirt flood with a thud.


Amber’s body sat up bolt straight as she found herself awakening, filled with a sudden wave of energy. It wasn’t that she felt refreshed but she did feel like her body was overflowing with that energy, making her body glow in heat.

The sound of banging drums and the sight of dancing that she had seen last as her eyes grew heavy and she collapsed had all but vanished. It had been replaced with the sound of moans and the sight of bodies grinding together in intercourse.

Across the clearing, around the fire, the bodies of the women of the village were being violated by the large, muscular, males. The thrust their hips in sharply, penetrating the smaller bodies of their partners, milking the squeals and moans from their bodies.

“Shelley, Shelley wake up,” Amber whined in panic as she shook the body of her friend who was still collapsed to her side, lifting her out of her slumber too, making her jump up in place.

“Woah what happened, I had a drink and then… oh my god what’s going on!?”

She was just as shocked as Amber was to find the women in the village in all manner of positions being fucked by the men of the village, their tight pussies being brutalized by those throbbing black cocks.

“You two finally awake?” The voice which hooked their attention was from their friend Dani who smiled down at them.

“Dani, what the heck is going on here!?” Amber asked, her body shaking as her words came as hot breaths, her body starting to burn up, and she wasn’t the only one either.

“Duh, can’t you see? We’re having an orgy?”

“An orgy!?” Shelley squealed, clinging to Amber as the heat bubbling up inside of her was making her whole body glow red.

“Wait, we?” Amber asked. An orgy was one thing, if it was just the locals taking part. Yet the way she spoke about it.

Dani giggled as she pressed her fingers down between her legs, where the loincloth which had been covering her modesty was misplaced. She pushed her touch up between her thighs and spread open her own juicy pussy, a trickle of white dripping from her packed insides, cum leaking from her loins.

“You two looked awfully left out so when the chief told me and Izzy to let you in on the fun too I was so happy. Look here comes Izzy now!”

She was right Izzy was coming however Izzy wasn’t coming using her own strength. She had her entire body lifted up off the ground, her legs bent with two strong hands hooked under her soft thighs, grasping hold of her tightly as her pussy was penetrated by a huge, veiny, black dick.

Her face was euphoric with lust and joy as her insides were spread open by cock. Amber and Shelly watched up in shock as her face was warped in joy and small twitches of pleasure ran through her tanned body. She was in a sex induced heaven.

“So good,” she moaned out freely, trembling all over, not even fully aware of her surroundings as she continued to beg, “breed me, breed me more.”

Shelley and Amber got front row seats as the huge balls of the stud tightened before their eyes and he erupted a huge, thick, warm, orgasm up into the body of the needy slut who was clenching around his erect manhood.

Izzy squealed in joy as her stomach was bloated, her womb filled and her own orgasm came rippling through her body, her legs shaking and her toes curling as virile seed was unloaded deep into her teenage body.

The pair of them, Shelley and Amber, should have been horrified and perhaps a small part of them was. However they couldn’t take their eyes off the sight of that python cumming into their friends tight pussy and every pulse, every throb, it made their legs shiver and their own pussies tingle in need.

“See looks fun doesn’t it,” Dani said to them as she leaned in close, just as her own exposed pussy was getting stuffed by one of the native’s fat cocks, “don’t worry, we aren’t going to leave you out.”

Even with Dani having just been violated and Izzy still sitting down on the cock which had flooded her with so much hot seed, there was no shortage of men around, all hard and ready for action.

The village has a very disproportionate male to female ratio with the former highly outweighing the latter, plenty of hard, erect, black dicks soon found themselves wafting their powerful, brain melting scents around the pair who were growing hotter and hotter by the second, their clothes feeling more restrictive as the seconds passed.

Soon the two of them found themselves back to back with a man cornering them in from each side, those giant shafts standing tall, tantalizingly close to their lips.

“We fuck now?” one of them grunted out in his broken English.

The two of them hadn’t been given the same huge dose which had gotten to Dani and Izzy but they’d had enough to have their inhibitions lowered and their minds coated in a daze.

Amber was still trying to hold on, she was trying to fight those strong sexual needs which were throbbing through her body.

“Shelley?” she gasped back, breath heavy, trying to find strength in numbers. However as she looked back over her shoulder she found that her partner in crime had already fallen.

Her eyes were closed and her lips were wrapped around the veiny black shaft that was being offered up to her, head bobbing up and down along the length of his firm manhood as she suckled wetly and sluttily on his member, groans pouring out from her lips.

Amber watched in shock as her friend had crumbled and when her cheek was pressed in by the incoming firmness of another erect cock her remaining last stand of resistance crumbled away.

She lunged and wrapped her arms around the back of his strong hips, grasping him tightly in her hold as she opened up nice and wide and swallowed up his erection in her hot, wet, mouth.

The two girls both sucked on those huge black dicks in unison, heads rocking up and down the shafts, glossing them over in a thick, messy, coating of their glistening saliva, bubbles foaming from their lips, dribbling down across their own chins to make their bodies glisten in spit, soaking into their dirt stained outfits.

Both of them had their tastebuds contaminated by the strong taste of a man’s raw member while their nostrils were being flooded full of the hot scent of sweat and musk, the strong natural smell of a real man burning up into their nostrils.

Those hazy minds were getting buried even deeper under the thick dazed mist which the intoxication potion had hammered into them and the smell of a man’s bareness was only sinking them deeper and deeper, the addictive scent driving their bodies wild.

Down between their thighs those pussies continued to throb and ache in need. Grinding their thighs together, letting their hands wander to try and satisfy with molesting rubs, none of it was enough. They needed more and that more was the fat slabs of meat they had resting in their puffy lips.

The pair of girls treated the men like they were gods, worshipping their cocks with total adoration. They lavished the dicks in affection, suckling to coax out their pleasure and please the men only the same day they’d been describing as brutish. Now they were strong, dark skinned hunks.

Shelley, who had been the first one to crumble and offer up her mouth for pleasure, was once again the first to fall as she slowly peeled her lips back from that cock.

Up she lifted her hands, wrapping around the base of that member, needing both of them just to be able to handle his beast of a girth as she gasped and moaned up to him with deep, panting, breaths.

“More, we can do more, right?” she asked, bordering on begging, “You did it with Izzy? And Dani? You people fucked them? You’ll fuck me too, yes?”

The tribesman nodded his head, his manhood pulsing in her soft, palms.

“Yes, breed now, we breed.”

Shelley shivered, moaning happily as she felt her loins pulse in happiness from his words, her heart skipping a beat. As for Amber she didn’t have a choice in the matter as her particular hunk wrapped a strong hand down into her dark brown hair, taking a strong grip as he dragged her back, freeing his throbbing erection from her wet cocksleeve of a mouth.

“We breed too,” he snorted down to her as she wiggled his hips in place, drool pouring down over her face as she nodded up to him, obediently.

The two girls looked up at the two muscular black brutes like they were rabbits staring into the headlights of an oncoming car. They were so obsessed, so in awe they didn’t move; they didn’t seem to know what to do at all.

One of the men grasped at Shelley’s tight fitting white shirt and gave it a firm pull, ripping at the fabric, tearing her top open completely.

“No cloth,” he commanded of them, finally giving them a task to complete.

Before the roaring fire the two began to strip themselves down out of their clothing. The other half of their group had already forgone civilised clothing and now they were doing the same thing.

They peeled out of their tight fitting shirts, down out of their shorts and stripped away all of their underwear top and bottom to show off their sexy, curvy, naked white bodies.

Their scattered outfits were gathered up by a large black hand and tossed remorselessly into the fire, burning away a reminder of who they were, leaving them naked as a show of what they would become, breeding slaves to the village.

Seeing that lesson, it made their pussies tingle and their hearts pulse as the two of them dropped down onto the dirt floor, side by side, with their hips pushed upwards and their hands and legs locked together, showing off their dripping, young, pink pussies.

“Please,” Amber moaned, her words dripping with lust, “I need it so bad. Please fuck my pussy.”

“Please!” Shelley continued, “I’m so horny I can’t take it anymore. Please fuck me, please, please, please!”

Wide smirks adorned the faces of the tribesmen as they kneeled down to the floor, each resting between the outstretched thighs of the slutty white women, pussies already desperate for their huge, black pythons.

“Yes breed now,” the first grunted out.

“Then keep,” the second continued as they pressed their bulbous cockheads against those dripping, soaked, pussy lips and rubbed up and down, coaxing their levels of anticipation up even higher.

Amber and Shelley clenched their hands tightly together, shaking fingers desperately clinging to the hand of the other as their tight pussies began to spread to accommodate the huge size of their giant cocks, mighty in both length and girth.

First the girls would have to somehow cope with that incredible girth, then they’d have to get used to that long, toe curling, womb plundering, length.

Their knuckles began to turn white as their pussies were parted, penetrated for the first time by such huge cocks. The two of them squealed up into the night sky as their soft, feminine bodies were given such a firm taste of what man could offer, insides being stretched open to accommodate their uncivilised captors.

However the screams that shuddered from their lips were not those of girls in agony, agony at having their cherries popped. They were screams of true bliss as being shown the proper path.

The world they had lived in had confused them, had set them up for jobs and roles and responsibilities they didn’t need. In this village, around these men, they would become mothers and breeding slaves.

Each girl felt as the large heads of those erect cocks drove up and smashed firmly against their wombs, striking in deep with ease. Still there was no pain it was closer to a button deep in their loins. Ever thrust of those shafts against their insides only increased their breeding instincts, they breeding needs. They could feel that fire that had been heating them, which was burning inside of them. It was still raging, roaring, and it was only growing more ferocious. There was only one thing that could dose it and it was the virile seed off a powerful breeder stud.

Their bodies rocked in pleasure, being stirred up by the force of powerful thrusting hips slamming between their thighs, making all their softness shake and wobble, their tits bouncing up and down as their asses jiggled from the firm impact.

Shivers coursed through their outstretched limbs, their hands struggling to stay connected as their legs could no longer remain spread. The two of them sent their feet latching up back, hooking around the back of their studs, trying to keep them locked in place.

“More, more!” Amber begged, the girl who seemed close to a prude being easily turned into a slut, “Breed me! I need you to breed me.”

“Knock me up!” Shelley gasped, her quivering eyes rolling up into her head as shudders coursed through her body, “I can’t live without it anymore!”

The two of them were being washed over by the feelings of euphoria as orgasms rattled over them, raced through them, and left them dancing high in the clouds despite being fucked down into the dirt.

Their studs just kept on going. Despite orgasm after orgasm shuddering through those soft, pale, female bodies the dark skinned brutes kept thrusting and thrusting even as those cunts squeezed tighter and got more and more sensitive.

Despite it being an orgy for the village, all the bodies being twisted and combined in shows of pleasure, Shelley and Amber still managed to draw a crowd. After all they were a spectacle; they were the newcomers to the natural order.

Several black studs waited around while Dani and Izzy watched on, the former still taking part in the act of breeding while the latter caressed her cum swollen stomach, a feeling that the duet would soon experience as well.

Their minds were battered like their bodies, being overflowed with sexual pleasure, melting away any resistances and other desires they may have had which didn’t involve staying and becoming breeding slaves to the village.

Two dumb white girls, visitors to the tribe, wouldn’t be able to overcome a strong potion that had been refined over the years specifically for the purpose of capturing and ensnaring enchanting women like themselves. Once the potion trickled down their throats they were trapped; it may have well been a collar around their necks.

Orgasm after orgasm rippled through their bodies as they were subjected to the pleasures of the tribe. The count was up into double figures, not that anybody was keeping track, while the studs were still approaching number one.

Being milked in such tight, young, inexperienced holes they eventually began to feel the familiar throb of a bulging orgasm racing through their turgid members. That familiar tingling building in their cores, it was almost here, their orgasms.

Shelley and Amber were in no position to protest about having their pussies filled up with hot, virile seed but still the men grunted down to them.

“Cum, me cum.”

“We breed now, me cum.”

Despite the fact they couldn’t fight it they could squeal in joy and beg for it with their slutty faces warped in a show of absolute bliss.

“Knock me up!” Amber moaned in a glowing hot need, “Put your filthy black babies into my belly! Make me your bitch!”

“Do it!” Shelley squealed, twitches of pleasure racing through her nerves as she shook and twitched around the hammering girth.

Their prayers were answered when both of them found their bodies being compressed down into the ground under the weight of hundreds of pounds of pure muscle as the villagers let loose their orgasms into those tight holes, spraying their thick seed into the dripping, fertile, love tunnels.

Both girls writhed around in the heavenly sensation as load after load of hot seed was sent flooding into their pussies, deep into their wombs, finally helping to satisfy those burning desires with the only cream able to put it out.

The studs kept on cumming and cumming and cumming until the two girls could no longer feel their legs, cum overflowing from their overfilled wombs and back through their packed pussies, dripping down into the floor below as their panted out in ecstasy.

Only once they were sated did the villagers draw their hips back and disconnect the joining of those bodies, sliding out of their cum packed, leaking, pussies.

Shelley and Amber still managed to cling onto each other, trembling hands joined together, as the aftershocks of heavenly, orgasmic, feelings quivered back down through them.

Izzy giggled to herself as she saw the look on her friend’s faces, twisted with bliss, and the way they couldn’t stop shivering. Nursing her own cum swollen stomach she smiled down to them.

“Welcome to the club girls, I knew you’d enjoy it. We’re not done yet though.”

“Damn right,” Dani said as she scampered over, her own womb packed, fresh cum trickling down her shaking thighs, “there are a lot more guys ready and waiting so don’t rest yet, we have a lot more work to do.”

Both Izzy and Dani pushed their bodies down onto the floor, each of them climbing atop of a girl each, pressing down to compress their soft, pale, bodies together in a sexual show of squeezing curves.

The girls on top swayed their hips around, grinding their pussies down onto the corresponding girl of their choosing, Izzy pinning down Shelley with Dani down on top of Amber, juicy, cum dripping pussies rubbing together, giving the villagers an eyeful and a ripe sexual buffet to choose from.

“Come pick your poison boys,” Izzy called out, showing off her needy hole and Shelley’s throbbing pussy.

“We won’t stop until everyone is satisfied,” Dani doing the same with herself and Amber.

The circle of throbbing black meat came closing in to ravish the bodies of four horny white visitors. They only planned to stay a few weeks but after the hospitality they’d been shown they were going to have to extend that stay a wee bit.

Perhaps the rest of their lives would suffice? After all they were black cock breeding sluts now.
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